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PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.
wwwmwvwmﬁmv
.o w]ixpsay’s BUILDING,” second
oﬂ;‘j; "0,, Elbaw Lane, between the Post
0‘},,-‘.1, Corner and Front-St., Marietta,
Tancaster County, Pennsylvania,

ApvERTISING RATES: (ine square (10
-‘e! or lesg)75 cents for the {irst ingertion and
t N ’Don.,nnd-a-hﬂ" for 3 insertions. Pro-
g:gionul and Business cmds., of six lint‘.s orless
5 $5 pez annum. Notices in the rending col-
qnns, fen cents a-line. Marriagesand Deaths,
|je simple snnouncement, FREE} but for any
Aditionsl lines, ten ceniga line,

A liberal deductionr made to yearly snd half
yearly advertisers.

Jtaving just added & ¢ Newpury Moux-
pax Jopper PRESS,” together with a large
guostment of new Job and Card type, Cuts,
Jorders, &e., &e., to the Job Office of “Tue
MARIETTIAN,Y which will insure the fne and
speedy execution of ail kinds of Jo» & Canp
print1NG, from the smallest Card to the
sanuEst PosTER, ot reasonable prices.

OTOVES!
§'stores: srovesn srovesir
(00K STOVES,
(00K STOVES,
STOVES,
\1JOHN SPANGLER’S.
plkiis
pULOR STOVES, PARLOR STOVES,
PARLOR STOVES,
GASBURNING STOVES AT

Joun SPANGLER'S.

—y—
STOVES, STOVES~VULCAN STOVES,
FOR HEATING .
TWO OR FOUR
ROOMS WITH

(INE FIRE—FQURTH

SLRPLY N O W READY-CALL AND
SEE THEM AT

J.Spangler’s Hardware and Stove Store

Murket Street, Marietta, Pa.

. &L Baler,

Seridiner and Conbepanser.

Worip most respectfully take this means of
infarming s friends and the public generally
thet he has commenced the drawing of

DEEDS,
MORTGAGES,
JUDGMENTS,

sid in fact everything in the ConvevANCING

i Muving gratuitous intercourse with a

Tember of the Lancaster Bar, he will be ena-

Uedto exceute legal instrumentsof writing

with accuracy, ‘

5 tle can be found at the office of «“ THE
Manrzerran, Y~ Lindesy’s Building,” (sec-
oud floor) neur the Post Office eorner, or at
bis reeidence on Murket street, half a square
west of the ¢ Donegel House,™ Marietts.

K Blsnk Deeds, Martgages, Judgments und
Lewses wiways on hand and for sale.

186 THE LADY’S FRIEND—

» The best of the Monthlies—devo-

E?d o LITERATURE and FASHION.

‘7.0 8year. We give WHEELER & WIL-

SIN'S Celebrated $55 Sewing Machinea on

e follwing terms :—

Tranty copies and the Sewing Machine, $70.

Tlmny copies und the Sewing Machine, $85,

Fony capies ard the Sewing Muchine, $100.
'Send licents for a sample copy to DEA-

¥ & PETERSON, "319 Walnut strect,

Phitadelphia, .

fint National Bank of Marietta
P W W T W N
IS RANKING ASSOCIATION
JAVING COMPLETED ITS ORGANIZATION
¥ now prepared to transact all kinds of

BANKING BUSINESS.

The Hoard of Directors meet weekly, on
Welnesty for discount and other business
Bunk Llours : From 9-A.x 03 P. b,

p JOHN HOLLINGER, PRESIDENRT,
A0S BOIWALAN, Cashier. :

HO\\‘ARD ASSOCIATION,
PHILADELPHIA, PA,
Urinary and Sexual Systems

\:Ill)r:echﬂnd reliable treatment. Also, the

Visugey of the

~

I
Instryey
‘X‘ﬂr_l:e.
liwgrg

on, sent in sealed envelopes, free of
Address, Dr. J. SkiLLin HowoHToN,
iy Ss0ciation, No. 2 South Ninthest.,
_eiclphig, Py, [ jan. {,765-1y.

DR.J. Z.HOFFER, .

DENTIST,
% OF THE BarTiMORE COBLEGE
L OF DENTAL SURGERY,
ATE OF HARRISBURG.
"“’.".ll,‘:l"-:-—l-‘xom street, next door to R
sid \ im’ Drug Store, between Locust
¢ Walnoy streets, Columbia.

DANIEL G. BAKER,

ATTORNEY 'AT LAW, . -
OFFICE,_y , LANCASTER, PA.
osite the o Or, 24 Nonrs DURE STREET
tead tg g, c““_l'l House, where he will at-

beal;rczctlce of his profession in ail ite
8.

Tanche,

Vriogy
—

PR, WM. B. FAHNESTOCK,

OFFICE,
ICE,~MAKN-ST., NEARLY OPPOBITE
spnng[er

OFFreg Hovns.%

61'67}.)(.

T4 Wason & mawmIN
Cabinet Organs,

N Nt N sy
n les, adapted to sacred and
ONE, Gog 20 for $80 to #600 each. Frerv
iniurgg ,w:" Silver Medgls, or other first pre-
et frgq, Ted them. Iijustrated Catalogues
n 0 ress, Mason & HamLIN, Bos-

N BRUTHERS, New- York,.
9, 1845-1y.]

L

Pnn N -
- sy, erent sty

0
(/ MGATE'S TOILET SOAPS,

L o N — )
sxhhvi’{écé%c:nne, Palm, Almond, Bathand
Ut regeq 8. Bqual to any imported.—
ed and for sale, very cheap at -~
THE GOLDEN MORTAR.

Ray
&\, Kegs, TANDS, Meat Stancs, Wine
Tty couslanily of: ;t:ngnndt Cedar-ware

J. SPANGLER'S,

$2.- |

CHaupen, an Essay of warmng and.

1G.

From the Temperance Journal,

Dr. D. M. Rerse furnishes the follow-
ing touching and sensible verses, for
publication :

Dr. Reese, Sir :—After the Temper-
ance meeting, on Monday eveniag, I
was conversing with a lady on the sub.
jects there discussed, when she told me
I wns aimost o mono-maniac'in my ha-
tred to alcoholic drinks ; the foliowing
verses were written to-day as an excuse
for my warmth. Please, sir, oblige me
by handing them t» Mr. Hawkins, of the
Baltimore delegation, requesting him to
presoni them to his daughter, as she may
also be accused of the same fault,

. Arvira.
Go, feel what I have felt;

. Go, bear what T have borne;
Sink 'neath a blow a futher deslt,
And thy cold, proud world's score :
Thus struggle ou from year to year,
-“Chy sole relief the scalding tear.

Go, weep es I have wept,
QO’er a loved father's fall,

See every cherished promise swept—
Youth's sweetness turned to gall:

Hope's faded flowers strewed all the way
That ed me up to woman's day.

Go, kneel as I have knelt ;
Implore, beseech and pray :
trive the besotted heart to melt,
The downward course to atay—
Be cast with bitter curse sride—
Thy prayers burlesqued—thy tears de-
- fied,

Go, stand where I have stood,
And see the strong mao bow;
With goashing teeth, lips bathed in
blood,
And cold and livid brow;
Cateh his wand’'ring glance, and see
There mirrored, his soul’s misery.

Go, hear what 1 have beard—
The sobs ol sad despair—

By memory feeling’s fount hath atirred,
And its revealings there h

| Bave told him what he might have been

Had be the drunkard's fate foraseen.,

Go to thy mother's side,
And her crushed spirit cheér—

‘Thine own desp anguish hide-—

‘Wipe from her cheek a tear, )
Mark her dimmed eye—her furrowed
brow;
The gray that stréaks her - dark hair
now— ' .
Hertoil-worn frame-—her trembling limb
And trace the ruin back to him
Whose plighted faith, in early youth,
Promised eternal love'auq.t'rht.h»;
But who,.foresworn, hath yielded up
This promise to the deadly cup.

Ané led her down, from love and light,

From all that made herpathway bright,

And chained her there, 'mid want and
strife, ’

That lowly thing-—a drunkard’s wife!
Apd stumped on childhood’s brow, so
mild, o
That with'ring blight—a drunkard'’s

child !

Go, hear, and ses, and fael, and know,
All that my soul hath felt or known,
Then look within the wine cup’s glow—

See if it's brightoess can‘atone ;
Think, if it's flavor you would try,-
If all proclaimed, ' Tis drink and die.

Tell me I hate-the bowl—
Hate is a foeble word—

1 loathe—abhor—my very soul
By strong disgust ie stirred

When'er I gge, or hear, or tell
Of the dark beverage of Hell !

& The Chattanoogs ( Tenn.,) Ga-
zetta tells rather a tough story :—“On
Christmas morning one of our citizens
paid & visit to a family who wers his
‘rentérs. He found the busbandditting
before thé fire with a swall-sized ‘re-
sponsibility on either side, “A merry
Christmas, B——. how are you? said
“Well, Mr. G —, I m oot of sorts,
A scamp came here on Saturday night,
and my wife sloped with him ; last night
he returned and stole my cow, and here
I am with these two brats to care for,
“ I suppose you regerd the loss of your
dow a3 of more consequence, under the
circumstances, than that of your wifs,
romarked G——. *Yes, for.this ie the
third time sho hae played me this trick:”

&> Thomas Hood died composing—

{ and that, too, a humorous poem. He is

said to have remarked that he was dying
out of charity to the undertaker, who
wiched to urn a lively Hood,

‘?The Press, the Pulpit, and thqv
Petticoats—the three ruling powers: of
the day. The first spreads knowledge, |

spreads considerably.

A Bit of Scandal.

CHARACTERS—Mrs. Shaw—Mrs, Prime
—Deacon Borden—Parson Stone—A
crowd of men and women,

SCENE I

[ Mrs. Prime’s kitchen.
paring apples at a table.]

Mrs. Shaw (entering in grea! haste)
—Good morning, Mrs. Prime; I de-
clare | I'm een-smost beat out, it’s so
warm and saltry. But T thougbt I must
come’over, rest ornot. Have you heerd
of it ? o
- Mra. P, (seating herself and readjust-|
ing her glasges)—Of what, Mrs, Shaw?

Mrs. S.—Why, the dreadful news,
Deary me, how out of breats Tam! my
forehead is dripping with sweat! This
is an awful hot summet, -

Mrs. P.—~Do speak, Mrs. Shaw,
Don’t be afeared, . I'll nevertell on it
as long a8 I live and breathe.

Mrs. 8.—Oh, it's sich an awful—awful
to bappen right here in our quiet com-

Mre. Prime

had sich a shock since our hen-house
was burnt, and fourteen hens and six
turkeys into it. It's took all the
strength out of me, and I feel as weak
83 B rag.

Mrs. P.—Good -land, Mrs.
what can it be?

Mrs. 8.—Ah, me! it's emough to
make s body doubt poor human natar’
more'n.ever. I vam ! I told sisterSu-
san I never should dare to put my con-
fidence in nobody ag'in, It's complete-
‘Iy upsot me. You hain’t got a little tea
in your pot, have you?

Mrs. P.—Land, yes! a plenty of it;
the kittle’s b'iling now, and I'll msake
you a good strong cup. ( Proceeds to
do so.) .

Mrs. 8.—Well, I vam, Mrs Prime, I
dido’t mean to put you to all that trouble,
hut I feel so overcome, and tea is a re-
storer to me. AndnowonderI'm weak !
it's terrible—a leading church-membur,
too! Obh, the heart is decueitful above
all things, and desprit wicked.

Mrs. P.—You may well say that. It's
astonisbing to see how some folks go.on.
Good land ! it makes me tremble in my
shoes to think on't. But you hain't
told me about this ’ere new breakout,
Mrs. Shaw.

Mrs. 8.—Wall, you ses, it's all aboul
Deacon Borden !

Mrs; P.—My soul and body! you
don't say the deacon’s been and done
anything. . .

Mrs. S.—Humph! T guess you'll think
go when you come to hear! I declare
I'd-about as soon expéct our Isaac to
have been guilty of sich a thing.

Mrs. P.—Well, T nevér! but your
tea is steeped now ; justset up and try
it; don't be afeard of the sugar because
there min't ‘but little; there is enough
more in the haled firkin. ‘

Mrs. S. (tasting with great delibera-
tion.)—This tea is nice—firat-rate!
What was it a ponnd ? Tea is awfnl
"dear powadayse. '

Mrs. P.—Dreadful ! X give two dol-
lars & pound for this 'ere; I got it over
to Squire Lane’s and paid for it in but-
fer. Butter’s master high, ain't it ?

Mrs, S.—Yes, it is; and folks had
ortter be economical of it, and sell all
they can. I really dou't think we've
eat two ounces in our house for six
weeks, - Sister Susan’s Benny is humor-
oug, sud butter is desprit bad for hu.
mors. L :

Mrs, P.—So 'tis. But you bain't
told me about the deacon.

Mrs, S.—No, to be sure; but I ama
going ter. I think it ort ter be told op,
and carried abroad to the ends of the
arth, on the four winds of heving I Only
think of the beautiful pirayers end the
stirrin’ exhortations that man's made!
and how he has talked to us about origi-
pal sin—and now he's bin and showed
his original sio right oatl

Mrs, P.—Waell, I never!

Mrs, 8. (confidentially)—Now, Mrs,
Prime, jest atween us, didn’t it never
sirike you that Mrs. Deacon Borden has
looked kinder diseonsultory and melan-.
cholic like, for considerable of a spell
back along? - :

Mrs. P.. (rofectively)—Waell,-yes ;
seems tome I've noticed it; yes, I'm
sire- I have, and’ spoke to Nehemiah.
about it, and Nehemiah he flopped out

Shaw !

allus beeu dreffully took with the dea-
con’s folks ever since he bought the
striped pig of the deacon. AndI must
say it did the best of ady pig we ever

without the fat sassenger meat. Yes,
Myrs, Shaw, I have nbticed that Mrs.
.Borden has bin rather down. lately, and

munity ! Itold sister Susan I hadn't |

of the house; as mad as a hornet. He's .

had; weighed nigh unto five hundred, |

the second spreads morals and the last 1.8be's dressed a sight in green, too ; and

green's forsaken, you koow.

Mrs. S.—Humph! no wonder she's
dressed in green ; cause enough for it, I
guess, ’ - ' .

Mrs. P.—What! doyou mean to gay—

Mrs. §.—Yes, I do mean to say that
Deacon Borden is after other women !

Mrs. P, (sinking back with uplifted
hands)~Well, I vam "to gooduess!

Mrs. 8. —Yes, and what's more, it's a
young gal! . . .

Mrs. P.—Wus and wus, and more of
it! I declare, if it was anybody else
told me bat you, I should misdoubt it.

Myrs. S.—There, thav's jest what I said
to sister Suwsan. But I seed it with
mine own eyes| ’

Mrs. P.—Marcy ! you don't say so |

Mra. 8.—Yes, and 1 blush to think
on't, You are sare thar ain’t no men
folks rodnd here to hear me tell on’t
hain't you?- I should sink to have any
man know that I ever witnessed such a
scandalous performance. . -

Mrts. P.—No, thar bain't a soul ; Ne-
hemiah’s mowing in the Downing lot,
and Asa’s gone dowh to the mill. You
can go right on.

Mrs. 8.—Welil, yestarday, I seed Dea-
con Borden drive past our house in that
pew buggy of his, with a gal alongside
of him. It was just after sunset, but
my eyes is good ones, and I seed ‘em
just as plain as if it was day; and as
sure as I am a liviog woman, that dread-
ful man had his arm round her! And
his wife has been gone to Alton more'n
a week to see her sister.

Mrs. P.—Oh, poor Mrs. Borden! T'd
be divorced right off, if I- was her—I
vam I would ! o

Mrs. S.—Woell, I felt jest as if 'twas
my duty to see the end of it; I was
dreadful busy, but I put it all by, to
tend to what I thought was my duty
So I whipped on my things, and started
across the fields for.the deacon's house.
I got there jest as he'd carried that jade
into the entry ; for I'm willing to take
my Bible oath that he actilly carried
her! I clim’up on-a box, and pesped
in the winder, over the top of the shut.
ter, and—my soul and body ! )

Mrs. P. (impatiently)—Wasll, what
was it ?

Mrs. S.—There they sot on a sofy, he
had bhis arm around her, and her head
was a layin’ on his weskit, and her yaller
hair a streamin’ all over his buzzum’!
And as true®as I'm alive, she had it

| carled and a blue ribbing in it !

Mrs. P.—The land of goodness |

Mrs. 5.—To be surs ; and while I was
a looking what did that depraved mac
do bit kiss her!

Mrs. P.—Why, Mrs. Shaw !

Mrys. S.—Yes, and it overcome me g0
that I [ost my balance, and fell right
onto a hive of bees, and frem there iato
a tub of rainwater ; it took all the glaz-
ing outl of my new gownd, and peeled
my elbows dreadfully. The bees they
come at we, and afore I got on my feet
I was stung in seventeen places! Bat
I dido't mind it—P'd satisfied myself.

Mre. P.—Well, I never he'ard'the.liks!
What are you a-going to do!. Some-

thing ort to be done, -1t ain’t right for-

sich & man as that to be a pillow of the
church. . » )

Mrs, 8.—To be sure ; and I've decid--
ed to sea Parson Stone about it this
very day ; I was over there this morn-
ing. I ehallrecommend a meeting at
once to investifate the deacon’s conduct.
I shoulda’t wonder a particle if the dea-
con should levye for Cenada when he
hears on't ; of course he'd never brave
it out. ’

Mra. P,—Ofcourse not. Don't hurry,
Mrs. Shaw, don't; T hain't said half I
go$ out to, I'm all atruck up so.

Mrs. S.—And no “wonder at it; it's
enough to strike up anybody. But do
come down ; it's an agesence you was
here.,

Mrs; P.—Yes, I will; and you call
ag'in, :

Mrs. S.—Thank’s, I will;
in',

Mrs. P.—Good mornia’, -

good morn-

SCENE IL
[ The vestry of & church. ' Parson
Btone in the foreground, wearing an ex-
pression of grave concern. Deacon
Borden near. Mrs, Shaw and Mrs,
Prime whispering together on a front

| goat, Several persons standing aboun

in private conversation.]
Parson Stone {very gravely).—Dea-
con Borden, you are probably aware of
the purposes of this'meéting ¢ - -
. ‘Deacon Borden.—I bave not that
hornor. s TR
Parson 8.—You

N

shall: not remain in

ignorance. = You are:sharged bya mein-:
“ber of our congragatibn’ with improper

conduct—unbecowing e migrried man—

.with a young lady, at ‘present-unknown |

to us.

| best he could. It happened that short-
ly afterward a heavy thunder-shower |.

. dians were greatly pleased, and called-

 they eaid it was a .little too ‘much “at
.once, * *Well,” "said’ the Geperal, “I:

[Great stir near the door. Enter a
young lady in straw bat and curls.]

Mrs. S.—Good gracious, massy! there
ske is, . ’

Mrs. P.—The shameless hussy. *

Deacon-B.—May I ask the naturé of |

my offence ? .
Mrs. 8,—You hagged ber and. kissed
her! Iseed you i

Deacon B.—Who upset my bee-hive ?

Mrs. S. (spitefully)—I dunno wha
that has to do with it. :

‘Parson S, —What have you to say to
this accusation ?

“Deacon B.—I say the old lady is cor-
rect. ’

Parson S.—What ! do Ihear aright?

Deagon B.—1 think so. I will repest
it ; Mrs. Shaw is correct. _ .

Mrs, P.—Well I vam to goodness !

Mrs. 8.—Jest what I told sister Sus-
aa. ‘ -

Parson B.—I'had hoped, Deacon Bor-
den, that you would have been able to
have disproved this charge.

Deacon B.—On the contrary, 1 am
very happy to prove it. Ads, come
here, my-dear. (Draws the girl with
curls to hia side.) ’

Mrs, 8.~—Good gracions! did sy
body ever ? ’ ,

Deacon B.—I am pleased to confess
to you, my friends, that I did_kiss the
young lady now beside me, as atated by
Mrs. Shaw, and what is more, I will
take this opportunity to'kiss her sgain.
{ He kisses her.)

Parson S.—Deacoa Borden, 1 am——

Deacon B.—-Allow me, Parson Stones
and you, brethren and sisters, and others
who feel 50 very anxious relative to my
welfare, to introduce to you Mies Ade-
laide Annie Borden, the beloved daugh-
ter of my first wife, I have just taken
her home from boarding school, and
shall ¢laim the right to kiss her when I
please,’

A Hivst to HousExkerpErs.—In Hall’s
Journal of Health, we-find the follow-
ing referspce to the preservation and
cookiu_% of potatoes, that may be useful
to those who may not already. possess
the knowledge : o

“The tendency..of potatoes to sprout
in the early spring is reported to be
preveated in Scotland, and by so doing,
their full edible qualities are preserved,
and “mealy” potatoes can be had all
summer from. the previous year's growth.
The experiment costs buf little, and is
worthy of being tested by every one who
doubts its efficacy. Obtain from a drug-
gist one ounce of liquor of Ammonia,
(hartshorn) to a piot of water ; let -the |
potatoes be immersed in this mixturs
four or five .days; dry them. Their.
substance is thus consolidated, and much
of their moisture extracted without the
slightest injury for all table qualities,
but their vegetative power is - forever
destroyed. Ifspread out after immer-
sion, 80 as to. be well ‘dried, they will
keep good for ten months,

* Baked potatoes are ensily digested,
requiring only 1wo hours and a half, but
one hour longer if boiled. The sprouts
of potatoes uncovered, with earth con.
tain solanum, a powdrful poison, the po-
tatoe becoming green, and are then un.
fit for even animals. To have mealy po-
tatoes for the table, boil them until the
fork easily penetrates ; poar off all the:
water ; cover the vessel with & cloth’
near the fire, until “steamed” dry.”

Wo will add, that in no way is & po-
tatoe 8o excellent as when roasted so
that while it is thoroughly cooked the
skin will not be too bard to be eaten.
Many people—a large msjority—merely
eat the inside of a potato, and reject the
outside or skin, which is really the best
part of it and possesses the finest flavor,

For family usé potatoss can be kept
in.the oellar, in barrels, boxes or bins,
and complotely eovered with old earpet, -
rags, or any substance that will effect-
aally exclude the light. If thia is pro-
perly dops, there will be no sprouting,
and po need of medical provision,

&5 When Gen. Sally, last summer,
on his expedition to the Devil's Lake, |
passed Fort Berthold, quite & number
of Indiane had gathered there to.see him
and make peace. They complained s
groat deal of dry wheather, and wished
the Geberal would make rain. the same
a8 Fathor de Smet, the tnis’s\iona_ry that
used to see them, had done.” The gen-.
eral promised them he would do .the

pasaed, flooding everything. The In-

‘the Jeneral & great medicine man, But

Aspove nis Business.—It is & serious
evil that many a Young wan bas fallen
into, to be above his busivess, A per-
son learns a trade, and then he must go
to shop-keeping, orstreet-loafing, ortarn
politician. Fool ! If he cannot make
8 living at his trade, we ar. sure be can-
oot any other way. And then young
men brought up to shop-keeping must
buy farms, or houses, or gomse other fool-
ish things they know nothing about,
end what is the result? Head over
beels in debt, and certain failure. Mul..
titudes have been ruined by being above
their husiness and bmncliing out into

“what they know nothing abont.

Thore ia no trouble about young mesn
who do not feel their importance, and
who are willing to work at their trades
or professions till they gat a little before-
band. With a small capital to fall back
on, they can fael like venturinginto oth.
er business—and by this time will have
formed habits that are likely to keap
them straight, Those who succeed best
in life are men who stick to business
and make money before they buy farms
and houses and commence speculating.
Look at our successfal men, and you
will see where lies the secrat of succass.
You will find that they never were
above their business, and never paid for
the doing of a job which they could just
as well do themselves. Ofthis we are
gure: if all men will be prompt and
punctual, stick to their business, and
ot be toe proud, they will eventually
succeed, and become independent.

* AN UnrasaroNaBre Oup FerLow.—
The Washington correspondent of the
Cincinnatti Gazette teils the following
snecdote of (len. Spinaer, the Treasurer
of the Ubited States; “The simple
hearted old fellow is unfashionable, in
that he cannot forget that there has been
a war. A repentant Alabamian reach-
ed his hand across the table to him, the
other day, st dinoer; “ Don't you re-
moember me, General? I used to sit
with you in Congress, down to 1860.’—
I remember you well enough. You
stayed here a good while after 1860,
wallked through all our camps, and saw
altogether too much before you loft, If
you were going to be a traitor you might
have had the grace to go a little earlier,
'so that your old friends shouldn’t be
compelled to suspect you of being a apy.’
‘ But, General, no man ever regretted
this thing more than I did I'—Why, ia
the name of manhood, then, didn’t you
stand up against it ? But oo, you had
to go with your State, and get office un-
der the government of traitors, and now
you come up to this mud.sill, 'Andy
Johnson, to get pardonmed. I'd hang
you, that’s what I'd do with you, old
friend as you are I -

Famny Diavocue.—The following di-
alogue is said to have taken place be-
tween a married couple on their way to
the West: *“ My dear, are you comfort-
able in that corner ?” “Quite, thank
you, my dear.” “Sure there’s plenty of
room for youxfeet ?* *“Quite sure, lova,”
“And no cold air from that window by
your ear?” “Quite cartain, darling."’
+Thev, my dear, I'll change places with
you.” '

Married.—On ThursSay evening last,
by the Rev, Dr. Webb, Mr. Thunder-
bolt to Miss Mary Pillar.

By wedlock noose
" Has Dr. Webb disarmed
_ The great Jove killer,
. A thanderbolt he sent to bed
To slumber ona pillar,

" @ One day Freddy’s little sister
Carrie, hoariog her mother talk about a
name for a new liftle baby-brother that
had- been given to them a short time be-
fore, said: * Mamma, why don’t you
name him Hallowed? It says in my-
prayer, ‘ Hallowed be thynams, and I~
think it is & very pretty name, too.

& 1t is said that the high price of
eggs is owing to the fact that the hena
are at great expense to procure revenae
stampe to put on their manufactured ar-
ticles.

& What is that which no one wishes
to have, and oo one wishes to lose? A
baid head.

Why should & chicken hatched by
steam be closely watched? Becanse his
mother does not know he is out.

‘Why is theyj wcretary of the Treasury
like 8 weaver?. He ean’t do without a
Spinmer. ¢ . - "

Few pity us for our misfortunes—*thou-
sanda hate us for-our success.

A protty face attracts—a good heart

koow it, but I could’t Help the' thing |

after it starled.”"g

generally secares, -

’ . - "



