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IT IBN'T ALL IN BRINGING UP.

It isn’t all in ““bringing up,”
Let folks say what they willj
To silver scour & pewter cup—
It will be pewter still.
R’en he of old, wise Saloman,
Who gaid “train up a child,”
1f I mistake not, had o son
Proved rattle-brained and wild.

A man of mark, who fain weuld posa--

- Yor lord of gea and iand,

Muy leave the trainiog of o sen,
And bring him up full grend;

Mey give Lim all the wealth of love,
Of college and of schaal,

But after all, may make no more
Than just a decent fool.

Another raised by Penury
Upon her bitter bread,
Whose road to knowledze is like that,
The good te Heaven must tread.
He'a ot a spark of Ngture's light,
He'l] fan it to o flame,
‘Titl in 1ts burniag letters bright
The wotld msy read his name.

.
If it wese allin ““bringing up,”
" In cesxnsel and restraiut,
Somo raseals had beetr honest men—
I’d been myself & saint. -
Q! it iso’t ali in bringing up,
Lot folks sy what they will;
Negzlect may dim o Bilver cup—
It will be silver atill,

SWEET ARE THE GENTLE ZEPUTRY,
Sweet are the gcntie zephyrs
When spring ia drawing nesr;
Sweet are the warbling of the birda
Ucto the passer’s ear.
Fvery scene abounda in gledness;
Azure is the gky sbove;
And amidst joys so delicious,
Who can kinder thoughta of love ?

When with beauty all is teeming,
When to bloom the flowers spring,

Love will aoftly o’er my senses
Throw hia bright and golden wing ;

And my nature and my feeling
Propel me to bear a part

In the joys which love impresses
Ona true.nnd faithful heart.

Purer than the stainless saow,
Lovelier than the flawers gay,
Haf like golden sunbeams bright—
Hourt a8 open a8 tho day; -
Teeth as white as ocean’s pearis;
Stately, soul-subduing air ;
Heaven knows there is no other
With my Julis can compsrs.

Resting in her love gecurely,
Kpowing that her heart is mine,
Veeling that she clings to me
Like the ivy to the vige,
Cslm I glide upon life’s waters,
Riding on the foamy crest,
Contehtment dwells within my beast,
I indeed am doubly blest.

TRE STREET BEGGAR.

Up and down, up and down,

All day long in the crowded street,
The chill wiads frosting her tattered skirts,

And bare and purple hands and feet.
What does it matter? Who 1s she?

Only & worthless beggsr brat |
Give her a cruat! it is enough,

Such as sheé should be thankful for that!

Up and down, up and down,
Past the mansions of wealth aud eage,
Whose grim walls frowa on her pleading gaze—
‘What to them, pray, are suclr as these.?
One ahould not give-—it is riot right
To encourage idle vagrants so ;
Better give to some high-sounding fund,
And know just where your moneyll go!

Up and down, up and down,

Ah; how her poor feetbleed and smart!
And the frozen staro in her stony cyes

Tells how the fro#t has crept to her heart.
She pauses to think, sometimes, batween

Her pleadings for, *Only a penny, pleass ¥
Of her little brother and baby Nell,

And wonders if God will care fof these !

Up and down, up and down,
Forward ahd bacl, through the busy mart,
Hush | there’sa chiid {here, trampled and torn,
Undar the wheels of a leaded car‘t. .
Poar Nitde Wiliie and baby Nell
Crying tbems-lves wuh affright to sleep;
Andgpauper corpse in the xtetion-house—
Gr.c beggar less for the town to keep !

-
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" And see you not the flowers and-grain,

THE THUNDER-STORM.

'Tis July now in muddle way,

And hot and sultry is the day ;

The atmosphere’s of amoky hue, /
And A goft haze is o’er the blue; [
-But yet the sun shines warmly down
Upon the sea, the wood, and town,;. °
And iar and near the arid plain

Dath seem to look to heaven for rain.

The air ig still on hill and les,
And bushed the song of bird and bee ;
The flowers are all drooping low,
The little streams have cessed to flow,
The kine have sought the cooling shade,
The lamba have quit the sultry glade ;
And one and sll of heat complain,

- And seem to Jook on high for ram.

The men who throng the public mart,
And every day take sctive part

In business, bustle, pleasure, meet;
Have all forsoek the heated street,

And lounge around on atoops and floors,
Or reet within their cooling doors;

And there in speech is heard quite plain
The words : I wish we had some rain !

And thoge who labor jn the'field,

Tho sickle or the scythe to wield,
Have laid aside their sharpened blades,
To rest themselves wathin the shades |
And therc a while from the sun,

The farmer, talks, in pleasant tone,
Now of the grass, then of the grain,
Aud untold blessings, should it rain.

Thus msn, and beast, and bird, and flower,
Express their wanis in needful hour;

And He who watcheth over all

f¢Not in vain shall be their call !
Even now, above the mountsina high) b
The clouds are spreading *thwart the sky,
All dark snd beavy, slowly rolling,
Beneath the King of Storm’s controlling.

>~

A breezs starts up, and, with rude gust,
Rurls high in sir the light, dry dust,

And shukes the leaves upon:éach-tres, .
Aud moves the waves upon; the ses ;-
Whiie fav atove the distant oqa, . .
The cold rain pours ic torrents down, "
And the ioud echees through the sis ©~
Are folloved by the lightaing’s glnvre

,’,

As thus the storm the workman sess,; ...
Uato the bouss ke quickly fleen; .
The kine alartacd upon the glado,s
Quick kuste thein to the barn or shade §
The birds in fear ct the coming Aoed,
Fly swift unto the thickest wood ;

But geesa aud ducks seem unsnneyed,
And flock the pool,all overjoyed.

The clouds, unfurled in dread array,
Have shut from sight the king of dsy :
And dreps of rain begin to full
Down lightly from the cloudy pall;
Aud ss they patter 1n the rill,

A moment.all the wind is atill
Apgain it blows, the tall trees bend,
And down the swelling floods descend.

-

Crusling to earth light plants and flowers,
And glooming this fa:r world of ours,
While dense the ciouds, in wild commotion
Go whirling, curling, o’er the ocea}f

The Jightnings glure, and blaze, aiid flash,
The thunders roll, and boom, and crash,
And with each shock esrth seems to quake,
And demes to their foundutions shake. -

Thua, swiftly oo some moments rall,

Revealing dread to many & soul ;

When suddenly, amid the jar

Of all these elements at war, | .

A tree is struck, ard tumbles-down

Unto earth’s bogom, smoking browa,
" And while the echoes give reply,

Ita limbs are hurled unto the sky,

The roads and strenmas, in memeat’a time,
Have all been filled with-mud and slime,
And roll their murky floods slong,

With ruder laugh, and wilder song;
While tho dark ocean, with a roar,

All madly surges on the shore;

And the wild waves far seem to vie

With the commotion of the'sky.

But now the storm is on the wane,
And down more lightly falie the rain ;
The thunder’s echoes roll away,

The lightning’s flashes ceasa.to play ;
The clouds assume @ brighter hue,
And fur bebind 18 ssen the blue,
Which wideus as the cloudy mass -
Unto the East doth slowly pasa.

.And then the sun appears on high,

And paints the rainbow in the sky;

Bat its light fades with the fading shower,
That comes and goesin one brief hour,
Yet leaves behiud a brighter day,

With drooping Nature once more gay.
Yes! hear you not in every grove _ .
The birds pour forth their songs of Iove |

And hear you not upen the breezo
The humming of the merry bees ?

And gee you not upon the lea .
The lambkins sporting glad and fres 2

Stand full of life and strength.again i
- A, yes! ’tis so—all neture shines,
And sounds’with-tones of prmee divine.

And a3 io life: When faint and weary ,
When wide the sky looks dark-and dreary, ~
And fierce storma burst.above our head,
And all our. very soul with dread,

If we hold to Hope, our auchar, fast,

And trust in Him, *twill soon be past;,
And in the place where all seemed night
The sun will shine as ever bright.

& Overwarn friogds, like hot pota:_

toes, ore quukly dropped.

¥ A mad’s money seldom ZLOWS:

- dea.r, you never saw such a plaee

“1sfl’ femlhes

RETRIBUTION.
A

a

The house was as silent as if deserted
—everybody had come home, from fiding
or walking, tired' and dusty, and had
gone straight to their rooms, to lounge
and doze away the intervening time be-
twoen that aid dixner, o5 Belle Magen-
ta and I were doing. Ours was a froot
room, looking on the water, and the
shaded bank; a cool breese came in
through the blinds, swelling out the
muglin curtsins, and hoavy with - fra-
grance. Ilay on the bed in an attitude
of exceeding comfort aud doubtful ele-
ganco; Belle was on tbe sofo, ber hand
clagped above her Lisad, ber little slip-
pets peeping out from under her white.
peignoir, and engsged in the (to ber)
very unnatural occupation of thinking.

“It is 0dd,” she said at length.

““What is ?" )

“Oh! the way things come around.”

“Definite and satisfactory I"

“Bat I can’t explain, unless I tell you
what'I am thinking ebout "

“Well, is there any insuperable ab-
stacle in the woy of that?! Is it trea-

50D, OF are you ander oath 72

“No; bat it is » long story.”
“Tant mieuz/ I am justinthe humer

‘| to hear oml; besides, I know the sub-

ject. I will 'wager ‘my cameo bracelet
that it has sdmethmg to do mth Ernest
Graves,” =

“How dxd you know thet 1

“How? Every wBy. I am. surs yon
have et bim be['ore I'saw you change

1 volor, andw peculmr gleem tmneﬁgur

all -his face when you were jntroduced.

You'are a born. coquette, Belle Magen-
ta¢ but, ipstead. of trying any-of your
artillery on him, you went snd sat silent.

‘| in a_bow-window. When-yoa talk:to:

getbar, though- on-the. most every-day.

| subjocts, the-jar and receil. of battle! is:

in your every. word. .I have..seen him
briag the blood,kotly to.your chesks by
o, single word—a: look. I have heard

| you say some carelass thing, and known:
- .| by the. deedly fire -in hijs -eye that you

bad intontiopelly stabbed him to the

' heart ; and you haye been thivking of

him'’ this last helf- hour.
deny n B s .

“Why ghould I? One must have
something to think of; and whati better
than such ahandaoms fellow as Ernest
—or 1o, not bandsome (I-hate handsoms
men) but pleasing. You ara-riglt also
on snotker point (lucky for you that I
am not Cetton Mether)—-we are oId ac-
quaintances.”

“I know it; and what dld you do to
bim 1

“It Reelly, youare extraordinary.—
I tell you we sre old acqoaintances ;
that: is all. I met him, two summers
8go, in the most stupid-country-place
that I ever eaw in my life "

“Well, whatelee. - Remember, honest
(oot pnmel) confesaxou, is good for the
soul.”

You cannot

.gave me a curioua look out of her lnrge
black eyea.

“You want to hear all about it; for
once in your life, you are actually in-
quisitive aad impertinent ; but I don't
think I am angry. 1t-is so rel’reshmg
to see you for once a little bit like other
people ; besides, Scheherazade herself
could not feel. more like story-tellmg
thon I do just now; so listen, _my dear
‘sultana. Three summers age, you know,
T was in-disgrace with paps and mamma;
I had flirted:nll winter;with Jack Hilis;
who bad:not a-cent; and was ag fagt .63
he could -be ;: and. I. think we should
haye finished withan slopement; ifsome
of our notes:had .nok misearried.: By’
the way; don't you thisk it mean'in papn
to read my billets.douz$ - Buppose L did
ran away! Was il any -oné’s business

‘| but my ewn:? To-.come back, however.

They sent me up to Connecticut, to
Annt Mabel Reid—papa's sister. My
1
sw confident the Notth Pole is Tively’
and wide-awake, - comparod with it.—

*} There is a dismal beach, and aa avenus

of treos ; and under their shade doze
tlie houses of some twenty ot thu-ty fos—

I nover saw them ; if they ever ‘go to'
the mndows, or.sit or stand in.the doorss,
I conld never ﬁnd it out, There Wes o

I soon guve up going.. The onlyearnast

Sehora, was the occasional advent, in a,
thenmatic - carrisge,- of some of Aunt
Mubel’s frisnds; who ell looked so ex-’
acthy alike, that I was contmnal y me.
king the wvost- dreaiful blunﬂers ‘and
an nnseconnteble fashion*that the httle
choroh-had, on Bunday, of'betng filled’

more than haif ag fast ae his love:for it.

-

up with inexplicable people, precisely ga-

us.

Belle partmlly raised herself and |-

It they have any chxldren,_ i
‘terrible.

of out not being in the very middle of |

if every seventh dav there was & sort of
muskroom growtk of inhabitants. At
the little church, I first _eaw Ernest
Graves,in t;lose attendance on Alice
anern, the only Dretty girl in the
village, end my particnlar detestation.—
He bad not_ .his moustache then, and ‘he
is now:a tnﬂe broader across the shoul:
ders; but I should lave noticed him
even in the ¢ity—and- thers, after go
many weeks of ennui, I cogsidered him
a direct providentinl dispensation. Like
all other men, it was easy enough to at-
tract him. I had only to- show a little
shy admiration—Ilet bim catch me half

‘s dozan times looking at him; froms un-

der wy bonnet, but it did seem aa if we
never could find any body to introduce
People that generally fired off
names at my head, befors I got within
hearing dmtance ‘thought I ‘knew him,
or were not sure that I would like it.'
Mautaal friends talked to each other over
our heads, or across us. We- met as
people in the early stages of flirtation
always will, continually; and I really.
began to think of dropping a handker-

chief, or losing & bracelet, when one day.

some good angel put it into Deecon

Mudge’s” wig—I meah "his  head—fo.

soy : ‘Mr, Graves, Miss Magenta—Miss
Magents, Mr. Gfaves ! and at once the
bars were down, and we were off togeth-
er into fairy-land, * ¢

$“There was nona-of the formehty 0!‘ &
first inferview ;*for,‘in nll but words, we
were well acquamted “We had as many
reminiscenseés as though we’ had been
frionds for the Tast six months. There
was 8 time when we met in the lane, and
I passed him without locking up ; and
the time at the depot, when he banded
mo into the cars; and the still more
memomble oceasion at church, when
wo snt_mathe game. pew, and he found
all. the places for me. I'had not yet
loarned to think of Jack Ellis without B
pang; nnd twenty times & day, u.ehance

look of word of his took me back to the |

old time. So I liked him first for that;
and presently I found out he wos likea-
ble in himself. I had intended, of
courss, to nmuae myself; but there was

_a certain something in his look and msn-

ner that warned me-not to trifle with
him, - I could not decide if he loved mie.
At times, I caught glimpses of ‘o depih
apd:intensity of feeling that made me
tremble ; at others, he was cold 48 ice
—Iimpnssive -a8 marble.

“The time came for him to go beck-

‘to the vity ; 6nd. then .ha spoke out.—

Some word of mine—a tear that came
in epite of myself—unsealed. his lips.—

‘He loved mo—had loved me, thh the

first real affection of his life; but my
last winter's doings had beén common

talk in the littlewillage, and had reached

his ears. His hesart shonld lie on the
toilet-table of no coguette, IFI could
love him, well—but if I deceived.him—
I vow, Clara, I was half afraid, he was
so flerce, so desperately in earnest.

“Wo corrasponded of course. I had

inothmgg to do in that dall place but
_write ; and T suppose I scribbled reame

of nonsense. - I had his picture, and
looked at it fifty times a day. I wore
this ring (showing on ber third fnger a
splendxd opsl). -In short, T developed
the' most aggravated ‘symptoms of the
disorder-; ‘but at last came the aatamp,
and I went back to town. Then Er-
neat wrote me that the time for the trial
of my fidelity bad arrived.  If I proved
troe amidst the temptations of the win-

‘ter's gayoty, his faith in me henceforth

eould never be:shaken. = I smiled to
mysslf; for I felt very- secure, and re-

mained g model of constaney for—four:

weeks:

_ an said that I was a bora.co-
quette.

Could I help being admired,

‘and help liking it? Then Bdelity is

stupid. I1f Eroest had besn there, it
might have been othermsa but he was
one of these snspxcwna bemgs. who do
not know the meaning of faith, He was
conatantly accusing me of growing ceol-
ness, indiffetence, and what not.. I had
coutinually. to defend inyself; to reassert
my-affection ; till, as T finally wrote him,
I began to doubtif I hed any. You
should bave seen the- letter with which
our correqundence ended—it was, truly-
He vowed: the direst ven:.
geance ; bnt it is two - years.since then

-aud I am stxll unhnrt "
stoze, buh the clerk Wag nlways 80.88: | .
’tonxahed when I wanted anythiag, that |

, “Well— o ;
A sot’t blnsh hegan to glow in Belle 8-
cliesk.’

“You remember the evemng‘thet he_
.came’ "hoW we wore sitting i the libra-

ry.- “When I heard his name, T had no
idea that it was my former lovér—nat
oven when I ﬂrstloekeé ab_him, till I

"emembered 8. certain pecullar fire of
'the eye, that, I had seen in him’ once or

twice befdre I was, voxed - at firat ;oL

thought it such & mal a propos thxng—?

"then I.saw thet:it was Ernest. -
"down near mie, and conimenced to ‘talk,
 pretending-to see nothing of my-tdars

‘more than I could bear.

though, of course, nobody. knew. sny.
thing about it, and nabody was to blame.
When T found that he wasn't going to
make n scene, however, snd that he was
always polite and serene, I.folt relieved ;
only it was so odd, that- even.when we
were alone, he ghould never; in the most
indireet way, recall the past.”

“Wall—"

“‘What do you mean by that. sphmx-
like ‘well’ ? That ig all. - He is more
agreeable than he used to be, and far
handsomer,
control, . and seems to- read my very.
thoughts with those inscratable eyes.—
Only ove thing I dont like aa wall.
never felt quite sure of him. I can
never be precisely sure whether  he-is:
in earnast, or speaking in mockery.. Ia.
the old hmes. his earnestness bore the:
unmistakable stamp of truth; and tho'
I wouldn't ssy it to any ope bnt you,. L
don't think that I liked him as well; be-
cause I was 8o sure. of bim ; but now,
though, he says—"

She stopped short, waves of blushes
surging up over her face.

- “Go on.”

“I can't.” o :

“You can. I know already the sub-
stance of what you are about to say.” -

. “Lwish I had never commenced, but
since it must be; koow. that. the other.
day he .spoke lo.me again of love. Tt
was that rainy evening, when I left you-
all in the parlor, and ‘stole away to-the
hbmry 1 was. completely wretched ;
it was partly the -weather, I. sappose ;:

and then, Iately, old times were contin-:

ually coming back fo me.. All the
‘swestness and enchantment of that love
were stong . upon .me. - He looked to
we a8 he never did before, and T folt
bitterly that I had shat. myself-out from
bis heart ‘forever. 1 sat..down in the.
twilight, and-jast es-I found that I was
erying, came o man’s step at-the door.
I sat still, hoping. that whoever.it was,
would. go .away ; ‘but - he-ocame -in; and
He Eat

and agitation: ° That ‘made it all ths
more intolerable.. -Remembering -so-
vividly all his  passionate : looks 'aad

"words. of old, and how he -would* have

comforted me, if he had - seen me ‘dis-
tregsed; and to see him ‘now, cold and
utterly unnerved, simply polite, wss
I ‘burst oat
into a perfect storm of weeping.

““Hée got up, and came. to me.

_“‘Belle—Miss Magenta, are you' il 2-

“And I answeréd +

“‘Don’t speak Bo; don’t say Mliss
Magenta—at least, to-night. Ernest,
have you nio heart, no feeling? -

“'T had once, he answered, with a|
curious change in his voice, ‘but I—par-
don me, I thought you had none. .

“*Will you ever forgive me ?' I asked

(Don't smile, Clars, at my new-found

humility, but he has sobdued me, in-
deed.) He made no anewer in words,
but he clasped his arm around me, and
began smoothing away the hair fmm my
forehead, with the old familiar .gesture
that I knew so well; and- 1-7-0 Clara, I

love him aa’ I'never did before; but I
bave at times such a vague, uncomforta-
ble mistrust and fear, -He will. never
speak of old times; when I have urged
him, he answered briefly, that he has
saffered so much, that the very. remem-
brance of it is tortnre; and morg 8DX-
ious still, he caresses me -often, wuh 8

-gort of fierce fonduess bat he, never

says, ‘I love you I'—neves calls me pet.
pames, as he used ; and when I 50me-
times shun him, how dear he is to ‘me.!
his eye never softens, but hghte up, 3 ‘whih
something like triumph.. Whec I say
over these things .to -myself,. I am, at
times, af‘rmd of him, aiid yet—"

The d:esemg—bell cat her -revelations
short. I hardly koew how I dressed.
myself; for I waa 80 stunned and as-
{onished ; bnl_; Belle looked marvelodsly.
handédme in ber.cool, floating dress,—
She-sat bemde Ernest. at. dinoer; and .
when it was over, they. wendered. off by |;

.t.hemselves, and I saw them:passitibe.
zdmmg-room windows. An hour -after,

going down to the river, I came ot tham.

suddenly, in a.-pleasant little summer- |

house. - They were “talking 'excitedly,
passionately ; and: I could: peithiar re-

. ltreat nor advance withoit: nttrectxon, 7 B
I stood, perforce, a most. nnmllmg and

amazed listener. ' “

She wag'cowsring, rather t.han sitting,
on the rastic bengh j: he steod:ap before
her, pa.le og death, end speaking low and,

-rapidly.

“Belle, as I told yon long ago, I trnly

loved you ; all the mora‘l wealth of my |
vished on you—-fully con-.

nnturs T l
scmus that if you “deceived me, I was

left bankrapt, but trusting the hooor
. &

He has always. such self-

I

and nobility of your nattire, that I fan-
cied you possessed, I told gou so. I
had heard -that you were's coqustte ;.
but I thought it only thid natarel gayety
of.a young. girl. I foueied that beneath
this carelessness boat the trae, purs wo-
men’s hesrt that you seemed fo possass.
You seemad:to Jove mo, and ‘8o I shut
my eyes, and desperately risked my =il
on-the. vemture; and, of course, loat;
any fool could hdve told me whefe
quickeand was a wouian’s love, what an
ignis fatus her promise. All this time

‘L'have waited for vengeance—the hope
of it was all that supported me in that
bitter time-—it has como at lagt.”

“*And you don't love me she asked
piteously.

His face glowed tmddenly

*I. do love you; I'-shall‘always, in
spite of myself, love you; because I can-
ot -take back the gift; bus I -hate you
also If yor would this moment be
‘mite, and I were. well assured of a life-
long devotion on your part; I would ooé
take you.” .

‘With a long sxgh, Belle fell rorward
on.the seat, faiating. . She -could bear
no wmore, .

Thinking her dand I rushed f'orward
ffom my concealment.

- “Heart - of ica} moneter! you have
killed her ! .

-He ghook his head slightly.

“Bhe ig'made of more clastic materi-
al.” But ths next moment he contra-
dicted his ¢ruel words -by kneeling be.
| side her, end covering her face and
hands: with kisses,.  then stood ez ono
side nu her eyes slowly opened, when
Le haat:ly loft, the arbor. .

Not one word ssid Belle to me on re-
covering her senges. To this day she
little dreams that I have her ocret.—
She has almost relinquished society, and -
no.oue can guess sthe. reagon, uuless it
be Krnest, who occasionally msets and
bows coldly to her on; Broadwsy. He
should sleep sweetly mow. ; foe her pele,
sorrow(lul. face cannot but assaro him .
that hia revenge is perfectu-his retri-
bution complete.

~

-Tas SLavEs or PREJUDIGB.—.Deai'z
Robbed ‘of his Prey.~--There ‘are quecr
people’in the world; people with the
most absard, unrensonable, and indefen-
sible prejudices. For examplé, we have
‘met with individoals who had a morbid
antipathy to snything that was exten-
sively advertised, no matter what might
‘be its actoal claims to the confidence of
the public. = These eccentries looked
‘with dspecial disfavor on advertised
medicines. They could not sge, for ex-
ample, in Dr. Holloway § -magnificent
systém of ndverusmg, covering as it
does, a1l the medinms of publicity which
thé world affords, anything bit' a gigan-
-tic'scheme of ‘mere speculation. True,
they could-not gainsay the testimony
~potring in spontineously from the bigh-
-est-eonrees, in favor of his incomparable
Pills aud Ointment, but still they shook
their heads and muttered “humbug.”—
Ofcourse, there is bo possibility of ar-
guing withAmen that wou’t reason. The
best way'is to let them alone. Fortu-
nately, such specxmens of stnpxd:ty are
‘“fow and far between” io this enlight-
ened era. The general feel_mg 18, that,
if & thing is in ‘ iteelf exéellent, He vir-
tues should'be proclmmed to the four
‘winds of heaven, for the ‘geueral bemefit
of wankind. Hence, the proclamations
made by Dr: Holloway; through the en-
tire newspeper press of ‘the world, of
the properties and operation of his rem-
- edies; meets 'with: the ‘cordial approvai
of thlnklng men. " The value of the
preparetxone s bpedifics for the various
internal and external complaints pecu-
liar-to dlﬁ'erent climates, or comuion to
the werld ot largs, is conceded, not only
by the masses, but by govordments, men
of science, and candid observers in every
walk-of life, " Cen such remedies be too
widely known? Impossible '—C'mcm-
‘nati Dollar Columbian.

@‘A Boston -paper seys that when
General McGlellan visited ome of the
'mlhta.ry hospltals in that city he found
a soldxer who hed lost his leg. “Where
were jou wounded ?” asked the General
WAt Fredencksbnrg,” replied the sol
dier; “but’if. -yon had beea there, Gea-
‘eral, T shonld oot have been hurg "

&= “Pha; dldn't you whlpme for biting
Tommy "~ -“Yes, ‘my child, for you hart
| him very ‘mueh:”. “Wel); then, pa, you
ought t6 whip mamma’s mnsnc teacher,
for e bit- her “yesterday' m -the thooth,
and ‘it-hutt her, becsuse sho put her °
- arms around~hxe neck atrd med to choke=
lnm qroe s

@" 'lhose who wglk fastest io going
to dinner often’ walkvslowest in going %o
“work,

%



