3n Judependvent  Pomnsplbonain  Fourmal ;

Devoted fo Folitics, Witerature, Bgriculture, Pews of the Tay, Local Intelligener, e,

F. L. BARKER, Bditor and Proprietor.

Hstablished April 11, 1854.

VOL. NINE.

.

MARIETTA, PA., SATURDAY, JUNE.6, 1863.

NO. 45.

PUBLISHED WEEKLY
AT ONE DOLTAR.A YEAR,

PAYABLE IN AD\ ANCE.

A

N\ FFICE on Front Street, a few doors east
of Mrs. Flury’s Hetel, Mauetta, Lancas-
ter County, Pennaylvania.

TERMs, O .c Dollar n year, puyah]e in ad-
vance, s if subscriptions be not paid within
six months $1.2% will be charged, but if de-
layed nutil the expiratidn of the year, $1.50
wili be charged.

No subscription received for aless period
than six months, and no paper will be discon-
tinued until /)l arrearages are paid, unless at
the option of the publisher, A failure to noti-
{y & discomtinuance at the expiration of the
term subscribed for, will be considered a new
engagement,

ApvERTIRING: RATES: One square (12
lines, or less) 80 centa for the first insertion and
25 centy for cach subsequent uvsemon Pro-
fessional and Business ¢ards, of six lires orless
‘st $3 per aunum. Notices in the reading col-
amuos, fire cents a-line. Marriages and Deaths,
the simple upnouncement, FREE ; but for any
additiona) lines, five cenisa line.

A liberal deduction made to yearly and half
yenarly advertisers.

Jop Pristine of every description neatly
and expeditiously exccuted, and at prices to
suit the times.

THE HAPPY DNIND,
-Out upon the calf, I say,
Who turns his grumbling head away,
And quarrels with his feed of hay, -
Because it is not clover.
Glve to me the happy mind,
‘That will ever scek and find
Bomething {air and somethiug kind,
All the wide world over. '

FTi: passing good to have an eye,

That always.monages to spy

Bome star to bear it company, .
Though-plannéts riay be ridden ;

And Mrs. Eve was foolish, very,

Not to be well content and merry,

With peach, plum, melon, grape and chersy,
When apples were forbidden.

We love rare flowers, but suppose
We’re far from Italy’s rich rose,
WMust we then turn up our nose

At lillies of the valley ?
Can't we snull at something sweet,
In the “Lhough pots” that we mect,.
Cried and anld in the city street,

By “Sally 1 our alley 1"

Give me the heart that spreads its. wings,
Like the free bird that soars and sings,
. And sees the bright sides of all things,

From Behr.ng's Straita to Dover.

It is » Lank that never breaks,

It is a store thief never takes,

1t is & rock that never shakes,
All the wide world over,

tWe like to give old Carc the slip,

And listen to the *‘crank and’quip,’

At gocial beard from fluant lip,—
No fellowship is better

‘But he must lack the gentle grace,

*That marks the best of human race,

_Who cannot sec a {rien A1y -age e sommrncn ]
Ia mastitf, hound, or settet.

Our hungry eyes may fondly wish |
" “The revel amid flesh and fish,
And gloat upon the silver dish,
That holds a golden plaver.
¥et, if our table be but.spread
With savory, cheese, ‘and oaten bread,
Tic thankful if we’re always fed,
As well as the wide world over.

* <We may be paor—but then, 1 guess,

Oqr trouble with pomp is Jess,

For they who weara russet dreas,

“May never fear the rumpling.
" And though champsagne froth never hums
Netween Bur fingers and our thumbs,
Red aploplexy rarely comes
To dine with plain stode dumpling.

AMERICA, T LOVE THEE STILEL.
America, 1 love thee atill,
There’s glory to thy name,
There’a brightness beaming from thy birth,
And honor from thy fame.
There's beauty in thy naked soil,
Beapeaking smiles of love,
The rocks and blooming wilds procla:m
Protection from above.
America, 1 love thee still;  +
Beneath thy valleys reat

The. pilgrims of a tyrant’s power,
Bright emblems of the blest—

And round them clothed in siience, lie
The mouldering patriot’s fame,

Embalm’d in sccret memory’s fire,
Immortal bonors claim.

America, J love thee still,
Though traitors dire disown
"‘»T‘he holy rights and ornaments,
Endeared to freedom’s home :
< Though misty clouds o’erspread the light,
"~ And fears together blend,
Hope’s cheering rays foretell my pride
Of glory to ascend.

.America, T love thee still—
Thou art my native land—

" TThe joys, so pure can no’er he found
Upon a foreign strand,

T},o’ pleagure’s path, and fortune’s amiles
In ather climes seem fair,

‘Ihe brightest of their hopes and joys,
Cannot mth thine compare,

B

Amenca. I love thee still—

Resplendent glories gleam,

Thiough all thy. deeds. Thy sacred lights
Shall be my theme.

Pure from the 1ealms of victory’s sky,
The crown wag given ro thee—

< WIVES OR ANGELS,
It is one of the saddest facts.in-life
that marriage is often a failure; and it
is g0, in many cases, not bécanse of any
great vice on eithier side, but simply by
reason of a fulse estimate of the condi-
tions by which the ‘married state, like
all other states, is governed. The rpot
of the evil lies in perverse principles
affecting the whole social intercourse of
the sexes. In the minds-of o large pro-
portion of young men, the feeling with
regard to women is a mixture of sham
gallantry aod resl disrespect. They
have no opinion of the female intellect,
and ne reverence for the female charac-
ter. How so low an estimate of the fe-
male nature can be arrived at by any.
man who recollects that he has, or has
had, a mother, (for wa may set azide as
of no account the few monstreas excep-
tinns to the sacradness of the rriat.érna}
character.) s difficult to explain; bunt
the fact is too often: manifest. It is a
vice of fashion and of training, which
like most vices, has the power of repro-
ducing itself by the coptagion of exam-
ple. We may deplore its existence, but
we must lake it into our caleulation,—
Young men often find themselves ex-
pected, on entering the world, to be ex.’
trémely complimentary and deferentia!
to women before their faces, and cyui-
cally contemptuous of them behind theird
backs. ‘The cld schoolboy sense of
scorn for “those girls” is retained, but
it is decorously hidden behind a thin
veneer of gailantry. Perhops it would
be more correct to say that there is an
attempt to hide the rougher and more
genuine feeliog, for the untruthfulness
of the profassion is made more manifest
by its fulsome “exaggeratious. 'The
showy nonsense auttered by young men
i ball-ronws is resented at heart by all
girls of. intellectual capacity and com-
mon self-respect ; bus it is unfortunately
encouraged by the more frivolous, who
do nct. detect the real indifference it
masks, or who yield themselves willingly
to an enchantment which they know is
falre, but which they feel is pleasant. ‘8
There are of course, two forms of gal-
lantry—the true ‘and the spurions.—
That feeling of tender, protecting re-
gard for women, a3 the weaker of the
two sexes, which seems to have origina-
ted with Christianity, o at_any rate to
be more directly encouraged by the re-
ligion of equality thao by %uy other, is
the. genuine galluniry of cultivated and
cousiderate men. It Hnds its‘loftier
expression iu the solicitude with which
manly nutures shield women as far as
possible from the. rough accidents of
life ; apd its lighter in the brightoess
und gayety bf social intercoursd. - The
spurivus development of gallantry we
all knowteo well. It is the .reproduc-
tion in general society of the simpering
airs of o Beau Brummell rendering ser-
viceit self distusteful by officiousness,and
compliments offensive by their gross.
ness, The type of true gallantry may
be seen in the Chevalier Bayard; th
of fulse gullantry in-the vulgar geotilify
and barely disguized selfishpess of Sanm:
uel Pepye, Esq., Secretary to thé Admi-
ralty, and hadger-on at .the Court of
‘Charles 11, or in* Charles II himself—
It was, indead, in the reign of that mon-
atch that spurious gallantry became-first
systematized, apd both professed and
practised as an article of social religion.
We bave long ago risen out of tha
worst corruptions of thatevil time ; but
we have rot yet entirely shaken our.
selves free from the low estimate of wo-
men which was fostered and vauated in
the latter half of the seventeenth cen-
tury.  The misconception, as  we have
already shown, is widely diffused among
the unthinking, and it resalts in the: fre-
quent failare of the married state. ‘The
young fellow who from his eighteenth to
bis five-and-twentieth year has prided
bimself oo Laving “no opinion of wo-
men,” excepting as a kind of - pretty
plaything, snddanly finds' at the Iatter
period that he is ander very heavy,-yet
very pleasant, bonds t)> ons of that de:
spised community. He has had flirta-
tions and trifling fancies a dozen times

before :

The summer pilots of an empty heart
Unto the shores of nothing ;

but now he is really in love. To that
extent he'is sincere, sud so far his sham
gallantry merges into the true. But he
has been so accustomed to false preten-
ces, that his very sincerity takes a form
which is itself instucere. He has po
idea of truth apart from exaggeration,
snd has so accustonmied himself to the
language-of excess, that be can speak
in no other tongue. - The old habit of
unreality clings to the new-born truth,

sMid starry Jights, eternal stands
s gtarof Liverty,

and riing it, “Because ho finds the lady

smiable and kind, considerate for others, '

aud prone to do gracions things gracious-

\v be fancies her supernaturally perfect,

Ho constructs an ideal ont of her best

qualities, and does her a substantial in-.
justice by expecting that sha is always

to act up to that impossible mensure of |
perfecticn. She ceases to be mere wo- |
mau, (which ought to be sufficient to
§atisfy any reasonable man,) and ‘floats
in the ether of his fincy a winged angel.
Her admirer is pever modest enough to !
ask his conscience what right he has to
expect an angel for his companion, him-
self being none. He probably makes
no effort on his own part to rise above
the weakness of humanity—tbe petty
accidents of temper, common at times
to all of us; the sordid instincts of
daily life ; the selfishness that insinuates
itelf vnder so many craflty forms ; the
meanuess, distrust, and waat of charita.
ble allowance, that grow with our
growih, unless perpetually checked and
beaten down. - He does not counsider
how far perfection on one side, and im-
perféction on the other, would be a pos-
sible or even & desirable- association. —
He pays his swestheart the egregious
rnd even cruel compliment of trying her
by a standard wholly impracticuble and
artificial, arbitrarily fixing her to it, and
shaping all bis future prospects by a
law which he ought to know is nOn-eX.

=

ot.
ykt‘La man who began by thmkmg all
women fools, and who passed out 8{that
opinion into the belief that one particu-
lar womae ‘was an angel ; marries in the
glamor of the [atter faith, and antici-
pates a lifetime of celestial ministra.
tions. . Let us say the honeymoon is all
hoeey ; still; when.the active, yet mon.
otonous round of daily existeace.com-
meunces, it will be strange if the sogel
does not sometimes prove mortal.” She
may be a true-hearted loveable womaa ;
she may have all the devotion, the self-
sacrifice, the quiet grace and harmouy
of her sex ; but she will also have her
wayward humors, She will be out of
spirits onee in a while, out of health
sometimes, and -out of temper at others,
Why did not Jones, her husband, think
of this befora? Why doss he resent it
now, as if his wife had married him uo-
der false pretences? Sie mever put

his mistake. Yet Jones thinks himself
deceived because, after o little while, he
finds those gauzy wings which he woald
needs fasten to the human shoulders of
Mary June dropping off iato nothing.
uess, - Affection and trust, sustained
and rectiied by mutual charity, are not
enough for him., Thoss -are the condi-
_tious ef the best of mortal friendships;
but they will not satisfy the prodigious
requirements of Jooes, - He had bar.
gained for an angel; and because he bas
vot got one, ail is a failare. Thence

eration ensues, and perhaps the Di.
vorce Court brings the wmiserable error
to a_close, ‘ ~
Marringe is the touchstome béf‘ére
which the deceptions of courtshlp fade,
aud are forced to declare themselves for
what they are. Shakespears, with that
wonderfal power-which he. possessed. of
implying a profound remark in the ver.
bal mistakes of some of .bis characters,
makes Slender by to Justice Shallow,
when. the latter recommends him to
marry Anne Page, and asks whether he
can fove her: “I will marry her, sir, at
your request. but if there be no great
love in the beginuing, yet Heaven may
decrenags it apon’ better acquaintance
when'we are married, and have more oc-
casion to know one another. I hope
upon familiarity will grow mors con-
tempt; but, if you say, ‘Marryher, I
will marry Her.” The ‘great dramatist
knew from his own™ experience, a3 well
a8 from general observation, that the
love in the beginning, waether mueh ‘or
little, is frequently “decreased upon bet-
ter.acquaintance,” when the conple “are
married and have more deeasion to know
one another.” Did he, with all his in-
sngbt make the mistake of expecting too
wuch? Certamly Shelley did in his
ﬁrst marriage, This would geem to mil-
itate agaiost our assertion that real po-
ets are not likely to fall into such er-
rors; but it should be recollected tha.t
both Shakespeare and’ Shelley “were
mere youths when they were -wedded—
the one to Auue Hnthaway, the other
to-Harriet -Westbrook. The worst of
the matter is, that the mistake is fre-
quently committed by men of maturer
years. ’

& The court martial in the case of
Gen, Corceran, for shooting Col, Kim-
ball, has conclnded its mvesugatmus.

herself forward ‘as & seraph’ that was |

follow heart-burnings and quarrels ; sep- |

Tha rasnlt. Is, Jnat.ﬁcatmn of the  Gener-
al, .

GIVING AWAY THE BABY,

A MOTOER'S STORY.

“It was the third day after my hus.
baud’s funeral,” said the widow, “and I !

Wwas 8p sim’med by his sudden death that

|I could do pothing but sit and think*

over l
be so.

and try to realize how it conld

clapping hislittle hands, as tha shadows
of the trees were flung across the bare
floor, and moved by the passing breeze.
Now the child was sitting in the same

gpot, th J ing |
pot, thie warm October sun streaming | last, and said, earnestly’: -

in on his bright curls, aed makiog him
look so pretty—so like a picture; bat
the father was gone fromus forever.

“It seems to me I mast see his dear
face ooce more ; that be would surely
1ift the latch and come i, and take our
child up, and say, ashe so often dig,
‘Mother, what would you take for this
little -brother ?

“Even the baby missed him,and would
come and stand at my knee, calling ‘Pa-
pa! papa! untl I thought my poor
beart’ would bresk. The two oldest
children” were at school, the rest were
out playing, so that I was quite alone,
By and by the baby was tirod of his

play, aud came and got up into my lap.

“Mamma cry—mamma musrn’t, he
liepéd out, and wiped my wet face with
his chabby bands; but I could only
hold him clossr te me, sud then ery
more bitterly. _

“Just then Mr. and Mrs. Lorrimer
drove up in their handsome carrisge.—
They lived not far off, uod were our
richest neizhbora. When I had ipvited
them in, and hai dried my tects w little
they seemed at a ioss bow to begin the
conversation’; but Charlie ~had slid
awiy from my side, aud went and stood
at the lady’sknee, end pointing to her
heavy gold bracelet, said, ‘Pretty ! prot-

ty ' in “his childish way. - Sba toek it '

off and gave it to wim saying :

“Won't you come to be my little b oy,
Charlie 1

"'\ly wother’s heart took fright at
once. They bad no c‘lluren and I
seemed. to feel as plainly cs they had
told me, that they had come ta ask E‘or
one of mine,

“No, no, mother couldn’t spare kim,
1 said, quickly " soatchiag him nwuy, al-
most rudely, I fear.

My dear womar,’ began Mr. Lorrim-
er, have ‘you thought seriously of the
xmposmbllny of your getting along with
Gve children under twelve years of age’! !
It has reqmred all .your busband’s ef-
forts to make o Imng for you—how can
you hope to do without bim ?

"'%We offer,’ rejoined in his wife, Ho
tuke the most helpless of your little
oues, to give him all the advantages
we would our own child; acd surely

-you must see that God’s hnnd i3 ia it,

bat through us he intends to help you.'
“I needed not tell you how long I
withstood all their arguments. Bat at
last, overcome by . their entreaties, I
consented to consider the matter. In
two days they came for the avswer. 1
never meantioned. their visit to any of
the, children, end I had changed my
mind almost every hour since I had seen
them. At last, convinced that it was
for the child’s good, I comsented to
give him up. When I went to dress
bim to go, my resolution almost failed
we. I lingered over every srticle I put
on him, and made every dear cudd over
aad over before I could get it to  please
we; and I kissed the little white should-
ers until they were all rosy. -Butat
lengih be was ready, aod I thought he
never-looked so pretty. He was full of
animation, for he was old enough to
know .what it : meant to ‘go riding, and
he clapped his hands and laughed sloud
at_the horses as they were driven up.—
I banded him to his new mother, (the
children sapposed that-he was to come
back sdon ,) and he npever even'looked
at me.  “Oh, how Jeulous my aclnng
heart. grew‘ :
_“When I came back ‘into the honse,
the Brst thing my eye fell on his cradle.
I :could’ ouly: throw mysell on it.zund
sob alond. < Then came the trial of tell-
ing the whole truth to the children.—
None of them™ se¢med reconciled, and
I felf that the worst was to come ‘when
the' two oldest should return from
school. T almost dreaded to meat them
especinlly Willie ; be was like his fath-
er; 8o quiet and calm outwardly, but
hiding beneath hxs apparent coldness
strongest deepost ’feelings. . But the
others went to meat them' ag they caie
home, and I. was pleasantly dxsnppomt-
ed in the way the oldest toek.it.
soemed £ feel that Ihad. done it ror

Only the Sunduy before he had {Well
been sitting with me, watching the baby | !

: 83 he sat inthe sunshine, laughing and

the best, 2pd that he must hide bis own

sorrow for my sake.  .He wus more

thoughtful for my cor.nf‘crt,, geniler than,

ever, only very still.and grave,

"“I'te day ended, as the longest will
atlast, aud it came time to go to bed.
I bad teken Willie dowp s1airs to sleep
near me.. Since his father’s death, the
other children slept just above us.—
when I came to lie. ‘down, there
was the empty pillow! Baby had sal-
ways Jaid his little rosy face as-close to

! mine as ha could get .it, and slept with

He|

of ‘women;

_us!eep, bat still- cobbieg, 2

one little warm hand on my geck. Al
my grief. broke .out afresh when I
thonght of him, Willie raised up at

“Mother, it's Charlie you are crying
for isn't it ¥';

“Yes,' 1 answered, ‘Tkoow it's for the
best; but, oh! it's so hard to give bim
up.” i

“Mother,’ com.inued the child, ‘when
father died, wo know it was all for the
best, beocause God took him -from us
but I bave been thinking ever since we
laid down how poor little Chariie must
be crying for ymm, and how God gave
him to us, to love him sod keep him;
and now you have given bim away. If
He bad mesaot bim to be Mr. znd Mrs:
Lorrimer’s baby, woaldn’s He have giv-
en him to them at first 37

“The child’s {ords carried more
weight with them than all ihe arge-
ments of m7 rich neighbers. " After
considering & moment, I sal ,.mpulswe-
ly:

“Oh, if T only had him back, be shounld
never g0 away, again, no mstter how
poor we might be !I”

“The moon was shining so brwhdy
that it was almast as light =3 day and
preseatly Willie said-

“Motber, it's ouly kall* & mile ceross
the fields, snd-they won't go to bed for
& long. time at Mr. Lorzimer’s—let us
go aad get Charlie. Why, mother, I
sgem to hear him erying now.”’

“Urged by tie childa entresties and
the fond ‘promptings of my owh beart,
I ‘condented.  I' think T neve: walked
helf & milo so qmcL)y in my life, and
nelthevapoke until’ we reached the
maosion, ' Then ‘wostopped & moment
foi breath, and, sura evough, we conld
hear baby screaming =t the tep of his
voice. We went round to the siiting
room doot and koocked. - They seemed
baif{rightened whea then they saw who
it ‘was, but asked ‘us in politely; A
hired nurse was walkiog with the child
up and dowe'the floor, trying - to pacify
it. Mrs. Larrimer Ead wearied herself
out, and was Iying on a lounge.

“Conie to mother,” Willie smd
he brought thelitile fellow to me at
once. - o

““How he clung to mhe still sobbing,
yot smiling ell ths while to find hlmsel!
in my arms !

“I cennot give him up,’ I said, at- “Tast
when I could get my voice clear. ‘You
mudt let me take him home.”

“They evidently thought’ me sllhast
but’ their cold words on]y
made me more determmed and we star-
ted bagk ia'less than half an bogr after
we came, 1 carrving the’ ‘baby. Willie
offered 1o help e, hrt I felt as” though
I could carry him in my srms forever. -

“Whep I had laid bim sbed; not fast
o aed reaching
out his httle hands to feel 1(‘ I was there
I said+

“God»belpjng me, come 'wh..twiil; 1
will never part with:ons of my livicg
children again ! ' Aad T never did. -

- “I need:not tell you how. with joy the
rest of the children were, when they
found the baby. in bed mext morcing:
they:almost fought overthe littie follow;
apd from . that day. forth it was thair
greatest pleasure to amuse Charha, and
have him with them.

“When the affuir came to be known,
mary blamed we, and many. favers: that
my rich neighbors might have done me,
they withbeld, I thiok, for my folly, as
they called it. Buta fow pocr- women,
like myself, that bad always nursed
their own -children, esid I ‘did right.—
We had many trials, and often ‘senrcely
& crast of bréid inthe house “but- our
Hardships only bound as v,he more closa—
1y together.

“All my children proved comforts snd
bléessings 1o 'me ; God took ‘care of one
for me; but as” Willie said, we knew
that was for the best. The rest war-
ried in the course of time, and left me;
but the prop of my old days, the one
whose mdustry and management gave
me t.hls plentiful an¢ comfortable home
has.never left me sincd the day I gave
him away.”— Little Pilgrim.. :

The pohtlcmn who nndett&kea 1o do
the people, genormly undoos hxmsqlf,

[

LOUISTILLE JOURNALISHS,

A co,_z"réspodent calling ‘bimself ~Kit-
ten” writes from “Fort Hell at Brap-
denburg.” Perhaps he is the oft-men-
uoned “cat in Lell mthout clm\s.”

A good ’many lawyers, out of busin
83, have joined the army. We suppose
that, haviog no other prosecuting to do,

" they concluded fo help proeecute the

War.

A clergyman i in Pennsy‘vama has ex-
cluded rebel sympathizers from the cow-
munion table. Indeed we d.n't likato
commane with them ourselves.

If the: salan:unders or fire-eaters of
Charleston get entirely out of food, they
will, perhaps set fire to their ciwy for
the sake of one good meal. -

A N N

‘Gen. Van Dorn was defeated by Gen.
Curtiss at Pea Ridge ; badly whipped
by Gen. Rosecravs at Cornth ; and fin-
ished by Dr. Petars near Murfrees-
boro.

P L e

Tn wonld seem that the rebel ladies
in the portions of Tenuesse visited by
the Federnl troops can’t be considered
as exactly presentable. A letter to the
Chattacooga Rebel says that they have
been “z tnpped of wverything.”

areetar

We met s man & few days ago from
beyond the robel lines, who said he had
not seen a fowl upon the table for six

months, In that rogion an old seden.
tary ben would be deemed a feast for
the guda,

............... P NN N P

Somsbody writes to the Grenada Ap-
peal that General Buckner is “willing
to be judged by his works” Wkich of
his “works” doss he want to be judged
by? Those that General Grast pro-
posed to move pon immediutely ?

The -order ot Gen. Bhackleford re-
quiring the sitizens of Todd county to
tzko tho oath of allegiance or go South
took effect on M :nday last since whick
tirme ‘thera have heen lively times in
“dnvxrﬂ out and swearing m »

The Richmond Whig admits the se.
rious damage threatening Vicksburg,
and sckacwledges that Richmond, too,
would be a little shoky should an im-
mediate stizck be mude upon it.

The New York Times says *‘a soldier
never should be peliticizen.” The poli-
ticlang seom generally to think that
they should never be soldiers.

B T Y

It is pleasani euwagh to learn that
the Richmond Whbig, which ali along
geoffed at the idon of any counsiderable
sufferiug in the South, has perished of
unenduruble misery. With ita expir-
ing breath, it cried sloud that it was
dying of Coofsderate- taxes. We sup-
pose the Editer will now go forth from
his buckrapt establishment as a satler
ot some other sort of camp-follower—
“Aq rnaggot; crawl frimout a nune:! nut.”

PR etta

No oue slmud hve wnhout labor
labor ig'a great blessing. Nev-r com
plain that you are oblized to work, but
go it with alacrity and cheerfulness. 1:
makes men bea'thy, procures them foog,
clotbing, snd all the necessary comforte
of lifo, and places a strong barrie:
agoinst the temptation to be disbogest,

“de
Rl Yo W Wiy Ml LA I Al T P e T

. When Mauge wus-very little girl, her
father foand bher chubby hands full o
the blossoms of s beantiful tea-rose, o
waich he bad bestowed great care.—-
“My dear,” he said, dido’t I tell you
not to pick cna of those flowers withont
leave 7 “Yes, papa,” said Madge, in-
nocently, “but all these have lenves.”

The evils from which & morbin mat
suflers most are those that doa't hap-
pen. '

Rat.hé.r; currj a men's borse than his
favor. Hostlers'are less offensive than
syco?hants

Ib\‘xs troubles that wear ‘the heart

uty I Tteis-easier. to throw a ‘boinlishel
a mlle than a feather—bven wnh artil-
lery.

Man creeps into. childhood, bounds
igto youth, sobers into manhood, goftens
iato age, totters into second _childhoo d
snd stambles into to the cradle prepar-
od for ns.all.

& Mrs. Partington saye that be
cause’ dancing girls are stars, it isn:
reason why they should be regarded as
heavenly bodies. :

& True wmerit can be compared to &
river, the deeper'it is the less noise it
makes, So with knowledge : the learn-
od mind is still, deep, and thoughtiul '
the shallow braing: are tribulent like u
shallow;river, ronuing “headlong te-thd
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