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e
TON & MUSSER’S
BMT\‘-l\NHLY DRUG STORE,

Market Street, Maryietta, Pa.
e

v

& MUssSER, Buccessors to Dr. F.

l‘ill}l“:g? ?fill continue the business at the old

i, where they are daily receiving additions
,w:hp’u stock, which are received from the
W relinble imparters and manufucturers.
m\"ﬂw' would respectfully ask a liberal share

ic onnge.

Ef'l‘jl?:v]'l;rlemrrmw gprepared to supply _the de-
nnlld5 of the public with everythiog in their
LM of trade. Their stock of
e RUGS AND MEDICINES

I FRESH AND FURE, HAVING :IUST ARRIVED.
Pure Wines and Liquors
OR MEDICINAL USES ONLY,
\L THE POPULAR PATENT MEDICINES,

¢ Stafts of all kinds, Fancy and Toilet Ar-

U'\;fdclsuol[:l every kind, Alcoholic and Fluid
Extracts, Alealuid and chmoxds. all
the best Trusses, Abdominal Sup-
pusters,Shoulder Braces, Breast
pumps, Nipple Shells and
shivlds, Nursing Bottles,
A large supply of

T, KA, TOOTH, NAIL AND CLOTHES BRUSHES,
Toath Powder and  Pastes, Oils, Perfumery,
Gups, Lombs, Hair Dyes, .Inwgormo.ra, &e.;
Cont Uil Lastnpd, Shades, Chimueys, Wick, &e,

Physicians supphet_l at reasona Lle rates.
Vedicines and Prescriptions carefully and ac-
Lmstely compounded all hours of the day and
g, by Chiarles H. Britton, Pharmaceutisty
‘;»;,‘, will nay especial j;txentmn to this branch
of the business. Haymg had over.ten years
practical experience in the drug business ena-
Wes i to guarantee entive satisfaction to all
\ new firm.
Syrup of Tar, on

wla may patronize the

13 itascon’s Compound

ad andd for sule. .

iA“l‘u.-z: supply of Sehool Books, Stationary,
) &c.. always on hand.

SUNDAY HOURS:
from § o 10, 8. m.,—I2 to 2, and 5to6 p. m.
Uhirles T Britton. A. Musser.
Maris ttn, October 20, 1866, 1I-tf .

Listablished 1829.
AfNGoLTZ’

» S 014 Established
ig djut, Gy € Jur Store,

yi.20 NORTH QUEEN STREET,
LANCASTER, PA.

T K would respectfully announce that our
‘\‘  siyles for the Fall and Winter of 1866,
are now ready, consisting of .
Gentlemen’s Dress Sill, Cassimere, Plain and
fpuh, Fur and Wool, or fassimerett,
suff Cassimere, Soft and Steel exten-
ded Brims, and Fléxible Self-ad-
justing and D'Crs.y Brim

| = . W Ay _F

In new, novel and beautiful designs, and at |-

such prices na to make 1t an inducemént for
ull to purchaie,

Caps! Caps!l
('ur stock of Caps comprises all the newest

ayles for Men, Boys and Children’s Fall ‘and
Winter wear,  Our motto is,

“ Bauality to all.”

The lowest selling price marked in figures on-
«xzh arlicle, and never varied from, at '
SHULTZ & BROTHER’S,
Hat, Cap and Fur Store,

No. 20 North Queen-st.. Lancaster,.
I¥ All kinds of Shipp'mg Furs bought.and:

te highest Cash prices pai

H L § E.J. ZAHM,
Sewelers,

2 &
E{;’ Corner of North Queen-SL.,

and Centre Square, Lancaster, Pa.
\ E are prepsred to- sell American and
Swiss Watches at the Towest cash rates!
Webuy directly from the-fmparters and Man-
visclurers, and can, snd do sell Watches a8
W ag they con be bought in Philadelphis or
Yew- York.
A fine stock of Zlocks, Jewelry, Spectacles,

Slver and  Silver-plated ware constantly oD

iind.  Kvery article fuirly tepresonted.
Y H. L. & E. J. ZAHMS

Corner North Queen Street and Cenlre Square
LANCASTER, PA.

iirst National Bank of Marietta.

Tms BANKING ASSOCIATION
HAVING: COMPLETED ITS8 OBGAN_IZA.T[OF
is now prepared to transact all kinds of

BANKING BUSINESS.

The Board of Directors m $t weekly, on
Wednesday, for discount snd other business.
X5 ank Hours : From 9 A.m o8 P. M.

JOHN HOLLINGER, PRESIDENT.
AMOS BOWMAN, Cashier.

DR.J.Z.HOFFER,
DENTIST,
(o] £ BarrimoRE COLLEGE
@ P().;‘]'II)ENTAL SURGERY,
LATE OF HARRISBURG.
FFICE:—Front street, next door to R

Williams® Drug Store, between Loasugt
*d Walnut streets, Columbin.

. Einkle, M. IO,

Physician and Surgeoll.
YAVING removed to Columbia, wou_ld em-
brace this opportunity of informing his
biiser patients and tamilies in Marietts and
Vicinity, that he can still be consulted daily,
St his office in Marietts, between the hours of
a4 3 oclock, P. M.
\Rlnrietta, February 9, 1867.-tf.

DAN!EL G. BAKER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LANCASTER, PA.
0:—:0

OFFICE :—No. 24 NorTH DUXE STREET
®Dposite the Court House, where he will at-
tead to the practice of his profession in all its
"Eﬂ“u branches.

H 8. TROUT, M. D, *

Offers his professional services to the citizens
of Marietta and vicinity.

b ‘Ornc::-ln the Rooms formerly occupied
¥ Ur. ¥, Hinkle, Market-st., Marietta.

Gr. VW .wWorrall,
Surgeon Dentist,
qMAum STREET, ADJOINING
“pangler & Rick’s Store, second floor,
MARIETTA, PA.

F QNH N E ST 0CX’S Nonpareil Chemical
¥ - fiting Fiuid now ready and for sale
JOHN SPANGLER,
Genera! Agent.

TERMS:

The Mariettian is published weekly,
at $1:60 a-year, payable in advance.
Office in “Lindeay’s Butlding,” near
the Post office corner, Marietta, Lan-
caster county, Pa.

Advertisenvents will be inserted ai the
Jollowing rates : One square,ten lines
or less, 75 cents for the first insertion,
or three times for $1:50. Profession-
al or Business Cards, of six lines or less,
$5 a-year. Notices in the reading col-
umns, ten cents a-line; general adver-
tisements seven cents a-line for the first
insertion, and for every additional in-
sertion,. four cants. A Uberal deduc-
tion made to yearly advertisers.

Having put up a new Jobber press
and added a large addition of jobtype,
cuts, border, etc., will enable the estab-
lishment to execute every description of
Plain and Fancy Printing, from the
smallest card to: the largest poster, at
short notice and reasonable.rates.

Baby on 1he Porch.

A

Out on the porch, by the open door, B
Sweet with roses and cool with shale,

Baby is creeping over the floor~
Dear little winsome blue-eyed maid!

All about her-the shadows danee,
All about her the roses swing,

Sunbeams in the lattice glance,
Robins up in the branches sing.

Up at the blossoms her fingers reach,
Lisping her pleading in broken words,

Cooing away in her tender speech,
Songs like the twitter of nestlicg birds,

Creeping, creeping over the floor,
Soon my birdie will find her wings,
Fluttering out at the open door,
Into the wonderful world of things.

For The Mariellian.

Is it Right?

My. Editor :—By your permission I
wish ta propound a few questions to
your readers, Co

1st. Is it right for a tavern keeper to
take the bard earnings of a poor man
for “fire water,” when hig poor family is
suffering for tha necessaries of life’?

9nd. Ias it right for that manto drink
intoxicating liquors, knowing by past
unhappy experience, that druokenness
will certainly follow ?

3rd. s it right for parents to permit
their sons to patronize ram shops, thus
causing yhem in after life to bring their
sgray hairs down in eorrow to the
grave 7 -

- -4th, Is it right for men apd women

to say that the cause of Temperance i
worthy of suppert, and at the same time’
drink domestic wines made by them-
selves ? ‘ :

5th. Is it right. for chureh members
and church goers to do vothing to ex-
tirpate this mighty evil{rom our land ?

6th. Is it right for officers in the
church, to make and sell intoxicating
drink ? -

7th., Isit right for a Rumseller to
justify himself in continuing his diaboli-
cal business, to say that he is regularly’
licensed to sell intoxicating liquors ?

8th. Is it right for s moderate drink-
er to cootinue drinking knowing that
from his ranks the drunkards come to
perpetuate the drioking of rum, which
the sainted Wesley called  Liquid fire
and distilled damnation ?”

9th. Iait right for twelve men to-
gign o petition for a tavern license Enow-
ing that wratchedness and misery follow
the course of a drunkard’s life?

10th. Is it right,in view of ourve-
sponsibilities to God, in view of  the
cries of broken-hearted wives and chil
dren, in view of the perishing souls of
drunkards, in view of the judgement day,
I say, is it right for any man, in view of
the increasing vice of drunkenness to be
idle, to do nothing in rescuing us from so
direful an evil—drunkeoness, which is
traly “the sum of all villainies ”

G. M. C.

& Printers beat the Dutch, and eve-
rybody else but their wives. We have
now in our office one who preached the
gospel, ran a gide show to a circus, kept
s singing school, ran away with & man’s
wife and two children, practised medi-
cine, been en agent for concert- troupe,
and a clerk of a steamboat. . He is now.
reformed, and settled down to & legiti-
mate business—that of sticking . type.
We'll make a man ofhim yet.— Ezchange.

«Here, you young rascal, walk upsmod
give an account of yourself. Where
have you been?” ‘“After the girls, fath-
er, “Didyou ever know me to do 80
when I was & boy?”’ #No, sir, but mo-
ther did.”

1)izards, scorpions, and other deadiy
and nasty creatures named epithoralic.ze
volvitantes are 8aid to be geverated in
sour-krout. Shouldn’t wonder.

civil, and npothing more,

| and said it to tease you.

Consin Bob’s Whiskers,

There ars some people in this world
with whom the art of contradiotion real
ly. assumes the dignity ofa science it is
go perfectly understood and s6 constant-
1y carried ont that I can ooly imagine it
to be the result of deep thought and re-
flection. A litfle obstinacy now, once
and a while, is only a sort of commenda-
ble self respect; but why people will
insist upon haying their own way about
a thing for no other purpose than because
it ¢s their own way, when it is a self-evi-
dent fact that come one else’s way is de.
cidedly preferable, is a metaphysical
problem which it would require wiser
heads than mine o solve. Such people
always remind me of a certain river,
which took an odd, unreasonable sort of
& bend, and which a benign government
deemed it best to straighten,. A smooth
and commodious channel was prepared
forthwith, and every means taken to in-
duce this unruly stream to proceed in
the way of the righteoua. Allin vain;
the disloyal waters refused any such ac-
commodations, and persisted dn fretting
and funning along in- their own rough
way beneath the cliffs, where a rebellions

| little eity sat defiantly perched, tor-

menting their unhappy waves with the
shot and shell of a terrible counflict.

And yet I think it would be decidedly
easier to mahage the Mississippj than to
easay managiog & headstrong girl; and
of all headstrong girls Nettie Lee is the
—well, superlatives fail to exprees her
willfulness. It was provoking. Tivery-
body had considered it a settled thing
foralong time—ever since. they were
children, in fact, Robert and she had
been “cut out’’ for each other, and for
the last yoar or two, they were thought
to be as good as engaged, and now, when
the poor feliow returned from college,
with all sorts of honors and eapital let-
ters to his name, she was jost barely
Everybody
else was crazy with delight at his arriv-
al, Auntie had talked of nothing but
this for weeks ; uncle gave a grand sup-
per in honor of the enccessful graduate ;
half of the girls were desperately in love
before he had been home three days;
and Nettie—wilfal Nettie, for whom
alone he had eyes or ears—was in the
depths of a flirtation with that detesta-
ble Tom Ellis, whose great red whiskers
might serve as torches for Charor bim-
gelf. . .

“How can you treat Bob so unkindly,
Nettie 7' 1 asked one night when we
were alone in our room., “I know you
like him.”

#0f course I like bim,”’ was her de-
mure reply. “ T have a great cousinly-
regard for bim; and as he has always
been very kind to me, why shouldn’t I
like him 2" : :

“Then why do you treat him so badly ?
Why do you flirt with.that odious red-
whiskered Ellis, when you she thatit
makes Bob so furious that he told me
this evening he eould scarcely refrain
from kicking him out?” °

“Which would have been a very gean-
tlemanly way of treating his father's
guest, I am sure,” said Nettie ironically.
“Come, Fan, we're very good friends;
but don't undertake to fight Bob’s bat-
tles for him—he has plenty to do that
already. As for Mr. Ellis, if I choose
to fancy his society, Robert hasno right
to complain, much less to insult him
about my ‘inclination. So there, Fan,
doun’t trouble your poor little head about
the matter. Cousin Bob and I have too
wany friends interested in our welfare
already— more than we require I assure
you.” -

This was all the satisfaction thaet
could be got from Nettie ; and although
she more than once intimated . that it
was none of my bueiness, I conldn’t help
interceding, now.and theo, for poor Bob
who looked so lackadaisical and miser-
ablethat every one felt sorry for him,

« It is only out of contradiction, Rob-
ort,” I said consolingly, ona evening, as
Nettio departed for a ride with Mr, Bl-
lis, “L am sure she cannot like that
horrid-looking man.”

« Do you really think him bad looking
Fannie ?” asked Bob, much relieved,

#Splendid 1" I exclaimed. “Splendid !
1 think them frightful.”

«Almost every one admires them,”
said Bob, with a sigh, ‘I heard Nettie
'aay the other day, she hated to see a
man with a girl's. face,” he continued,
rubbing his.own smooth chin.

# She knew you were listening, Bob
I think she
heard something about your admiration
for Miss Billings,and is having her re-
venge.”

Mies Eunphemia Billings was one of
Bob's college flames, and & young lady

he has such a eplendid pair of whiskers "

of a somewhat literary turn—a great ad-
mirer of Tecnyson and Browning, whose
works Bob still possessed, as she had re-
turned them to him, with her comments
ingeribed in a very delicate hand on the
margin. For my part although I have
always been rather ashamed to acknowl-
edge it, I never could appreciate the
fashionable style of poetry. I suppose,
z8 Mias Lueinda says, it is because my
wind is uncultivated ; but the ideas al-
ways seem 8o misty and mysterious, and
the world so very wrong side out, that- I
find the whole affair is generally beyond
my comprehension.

But Miss Billings was intsllectual.
Her mind was.a perfect hot-bed of culti-
vation where all sorts of knowledge
flourished in a surprising degree. ' Bob's
adition of the * English- Poets”” was
inscribed ‘with her dainty little com-
ments : ¢ How touching I” ¢ Too true "
¢Sweetly tender?’ making it in my
opinion, quite invaluable as a book of
interpretation. Of course such an sthe-
real poetical creature could never be
guilty of anything so mundane as a flirt-
ation ; still young Mr. Jameson had al-
ways been one of her most valued friends
and he wds even suspected of being the
subject of one of her odes, commencing,
“ My friend, when other ties are thine I”’
which I thiok was sufficient to excuse
Nettie’s conduct in & measure.

However, the memory of poor Miss
Billings had vanished, as she herself
would have said, “like night before the
dawn,” and the sunny, roguish, sparkling
little witeh of a Nettie, had him bound
heart and soul to her chariot of triumph
and seemed utterly unnconscious or in-
different to the torture she was inflict-
ing. : . .
“ She'll drive me to desperation yet,
Fanpnie. I can’t say what will be the
result if that red-whiskered fellow hangs
around her much fonger,”

«Then, why don't you retaliate, you
foolish fellow? Go flirt with Dora
Dudley, or some other girl, and make
believe you don't care.”

« I can’t,” said Robert, ruefaliy—*I
haven't the heart.. T call that Ellis
ont yet! Look at them now,” he con-
tinued with a despairing glance at Net.
tie : “she’s going to sing for him his fa-
vorite air, * Love’s Chidings,’ confonund
him! I asked her to sing my song the.
other evening—1 meant that sweet lit-
tle air she used to sing so divinely last
summer ; and will you believe. it, Fan,
ghe sat down to the piano and commen-
ced * Bobbin’ Round,’ and of course all
the girls commenced to titter.”

Of course I believed it, for Nettie wos
dreadful enongh foranything ; and when
her uncle and aunt went to town for a
fow days, leaving her mistress of the
house, she became, if possible;y more tor-
menting than ever. But the crisis came
at last. One evening when Nettie was
entertaining sevoral of her friends—Mr.
Ellis among the number—in her own
bright way, and acting towards Bob with
the most faultless politeness, a messen-
ger called him to the'door, and we saw
him no more that evening. Subsequent-

ly I heard the poor: fellow walking up-
atairs in his study, and felt that he was
gtrugglicg with the “green syed mon-
stor” that had such complete possession
of him- I looked reproachfully at Net-
tie.. She appeared serenely unconscious
and I wonderad mentally what sort of a
conscience she had.

The next morning ‘at breakfast Bob
was invisible, and Nettie, as mistress of
the house, sent Liucy, auntie’s little En.
glish waid, to call him, Luey returned,
looking quite alarmed. ‘

-4 Please, miss, I knocked &8 'ard as X
could, aad Mr. Robert didn’'t enswer;
he only groaned.” : .

«(3roaned!” I exclaimed  in - horror.
“Qh, Nettie!” et T

« Nonsense 1” replied the imperturb-
able young lady. “It was probably a
gnore you heard, Lucy. Go call him
agait, and eay that breakfast is getting
cold.”

‘« Please, ‘misg, I'm afraid he’s hill.
He did groan most dreadful.” :

« Nonsenss,” teturned Nettis; “go
do as I tell you. ~ Fannie, don’t be such
a little'goose ; you look frightened to
death.” CT o

«0Oh, Nettie ! how can you be so cool
about it? He has threatemed to do
something desperate for a lopg time.
who knows but he has taken strychuine,
charcosl or something of the sort 2 He
was perfectly furious last night.
man.” T ;

« Upon my word, Faunie Fairie,” Net-
tie replied, “I gave you.credit for more
sense, Bob hag overslept - himself, :and
you must turn itinto a tragedy or a sui-

cide. . Wel}, Luey, did you -eall him
again 7" .

I
heard him walking his etudy like & mad:

«I'did, miss, and -he. seid something
or other' I didn’t exactly understand. It
sounded very much like swearin’, miss.”

« He is in a good frame of mind fora
journey to the other world. Come, Fan
Iat us have breakfast without my lord
this morning. He will come down when
he is ready, probably.”

But Nettis, in spite of ber bravery,
had no appetite, snd I was thoroughly
alarmed, although I kept as quiet as
possible..

# 1 am .going to call Robert.again,
Nettie,” I said after breakfast. “I am-
afraid thers is more than you  think the-
matter with him.”

v As you please,” sha replied, assum-
an air of utter indifference, though she
had becoms, I ‘saw plainly, quite ner-
vous and fidgety. “You may suggest
that no breakfast will be procurable af-
ter ten, That may be a powerful in-
ducement with our slumberous prince.”

I agcended to Bob's room and. com-
menced 8 vigorous tattoo on the door-
panel. Noanswer. I called repeatedly
but all was silent, *Are yousick, Cous-
in Robert? For Heaven's sake, whay
is the matter 7" - Not a gound answered
my excited appeal. ’

Terrified beyond ineasure, and tremb-
ling with all sorts of dreadful apprehen-
sions, I returned to Nettie, determined
to vent my feelings on her, whose crugl
conduct had, I was confident, driven
Robert to the committal of some.fearful
deed. I was nearly struck dumb with
amazement at finding that incomprehen-
sible girl, with her bead against the
window panes, sobbing like the veriést
baby. Nettie Lee in"tears, and a8 sub-
dued'as s nun ! My resentment vanish-
ed like smoke; my arms were around
her in an instant, her bright head rest:
ing on my shoulder, as I whispered——
« Don’t Nettie, darling—don’t cry so!
Perhaps, after all, there is nothing the
matter.” : )

“aThere is! there is! I know there
ig] Ob, Fannie! Fannie! and to thiok
that I 'am the caunse of it all 17 I really
thought she wae ; but I was so aston-
ished at the melting of this icicle, that
I hadn’t the heart to agrée with- her.
« I never cared—for Tom—Ellis—nev-
er 1" she sobbed, with her face hid on
my shoulder. *1 liked Bob better than
any one else in the worldi—always—al-
ways; but everybody talked so much
about it and seemed to think it all set-
tled, when we were not even formally
engaged; that I determined to leét them
see I was not to be 8o easily won.” ~

% Nettio! Nettie dearest! do you re-
ally mean it ?” said a sepulchral voice
behind us ; and we shrieked . in concert,
for there was Bob atanding in his study
door, looking like a wounded::soldier—
his faceall tied up with inoumerable
handkerchiefs, but his great eyes fairly
dancing with delight. .

#Cousin Bob,” I commenced severely
« 1 should like to know what you mean
by such conduct. You have nearly
frightened us to death” S

« Say it agnin, Nettie I’ said- Robert,
utterly unconscious of my wrath. “Say
just once more that you don't like Tom
Ellis and that you do like me, just—a
little.” .

“ Botter than any one in the world
youwaid before, you know, Nett,” I ad-
ded wickedly. ~

Poor Neéttie! She was completely
cornered.” All her independence and
pauciness Were gone, and she ‘stood con-
victed by her own confession, which
Robert, wicked wreteh, had heard dis-
tinctly through his study door, when we
thought he was upin his bed-room, kill-
od, wounded or . poisoned. .Poor. little
Nett] She bore her defeat like-a vet-
eran, and did just ouly the thingsbe
could do—plead guilty, She put both
her hands in Bok’sand told him she did
like him just & little; and the uncon-
scionable fellow made her say * better
than -any. one‘else;” and the poor little
culprit was foolish-enough to say that
too. Dearme! I wouldn’t have be-
lieved it of Nettie. AndthenI thought
it time to come in with a'little practical
common sense. So I requested Mr.
‘Robért-to explain his eondaet. - = - :

.% What is:the matter with your face?”
gaid I; - I suppose it looks. glorified - to
Nett, but to me it looks very: much: fly-
blistered. What did you . groan and
gwoar for this morning, when poor Lucy
went to call you to breakfast ? and when
I almost knocked my knackles out on
answer?” - - ' pel I

«What is the matter with your face,
Robert 2" said Nett, just ‘awakening to
the fact that it looked like a rare beef-
steak. L

-8 it 'is 1"’ said Bob; looking very

o

your door; why didn’t you vouchsafe an.

foolish, “it's enongh'to- make a fellow
 Bwear.” ;. e

“Confonnd it,”” I added comnsolingly ;

““but what did it-? You look as if anin-

experienced Indian had essayed to scalp
you, and commenced by way of variety
atthe chin. But what did it 27

“ Don’t laugh at me, Nettie,” Bob
pleaded, regardless of my effort at wit;
“it was all for your sake.”

« T told you so, Nett,” I exclaimed
softo voce. *“He has been trying suicide
a la Comanche.”

“You -made so mach fan of my
smooth face,you know.” Nettie looked
very contrite and conscience-stricken—
“and said that—that you hated girlish
looking men, and I—"

* I didn’t mean it, though,” said Nat-
tie, penitentiy. .

“ Didn’t ‘'you?” said Bob, delighted,
“ but- I thought you did, and some
swindling rascal—I'd just like to get
hold of him ¥’ he went on, ferociously—
‘advertised a recipe for making whiskers
grow in a fow weeks, and——’

‘Ha'! hal ha! Pleaze excuse me;
Robert., but indeed, I can’t help it.
Nett, Nett, it is the richest thiog I've
heard'yet! And you expected to out-
rival Tom Ellis, did-you, Bob ?”

¢Don’t langh at the poor fellow,” said
Nett, biting her lips to repress her
laughter, It must hurt dreadfully,
Robert.’ '

“It Joes,” said Bob, ruefully—‘smartis
liko the old mischief. But I don't care
go much for that. I was so mad, and I
knéw you’d laugh so, that I wouldn’t
answer Luey this merning; and when
TFannie knocked 'at the door I was down
here; and then—and then you talked
right by the door, and I couldn’t help
hearing, you know—" and Bob blush-
ed, the dear old fellow, almost as farious-
Iy as Nettis did.

That night when Uncle and Aunt
Jameson came home, Bob, despite his
blistersd face, looked very handsomse
and happy, presented his little betrothed
and took all uncle’s teasing very good-
naturedly. ‘ .

He has quite a flcurishing crop of
whiskers now, and he calls them the
trophies of his victory over Tom ZEllis
and wilful little Nett.—N. Y. Sunrday
Times. )

Stuff for Smiles.

Mr. Billings, in hig advice to & young
ledy a8 to how she ehall receive s pro-
posal, ‘says :—*“You ought to take it
kind, looking down hill with an expregp-
un about half tickled end hslf scart,
After the pop iz over;, if yure luvyer
wanta to kiss you, I don’t think I would
say yes or no, but let the thing kind av
take its own course.”

A cotemporary finds fault with the
practice of putting Latin inscriptions on
tombstones. But what more appropri-
ate place than a graveyard can there be
for s dead languagae ?

There’s always one coasolation, what-
ever our misfortune—it might be worse.
‘Where life hange oh a thread, it would
be & comfort to think that it was not
hanging on a rcpe.

At a spiritual mesting a short time
8go, the prophet Balaam was called up,
and asked if there were any jackasses in
his sphere. “No,” he raplied, indignant-
ly, “they are all on earth,”

Artomus Ward, in one of his moral
humors said, that, as 8 Son of Temper-
ance he believes in Temperance hotels,
though as a general thing they sell poor-
er liguor than the other sort.

Mrs. Partington wants to know why
the -Oaptain of & vessel can’t keep a
memorandam of the weight of his anchor
instead of weighing it every time they
go out of port.

A dranken fellow racovering from a
dangerous illness, was asked whether he
had been afraid of meeting his God.
“No,” gaid he, “I was only afeard of
t’other chap.”

Theyoung lady who saw a baby with-
out kissing it, has atknowledged that
her friend’s bonnet is handsomer than
her own.

“The ocean speaks eloguently, and
forever,” says Beacher. “Yes,” refort-
ed Prentice, “and there is no use in tell-
jug 1t to dry up.”

The man who “took & walk” the other
day brought it back again, but the next

| day took a ride and went off with it,

The Chineese aay a drankard’s nose is
a light-house, warnipg us of the little
water that passes anderneath.

- An Englishman being asked how he
spalled saloon, replied : - “With & hess,
a bay, a hell, two hoes, and a hen.”

1f you don't wish to get angry, never
argie with'ablockhead.. Remember the
duller the razorthe more you cat yr
eolf, © ¥ -
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