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From Alexander’s Messenger.
OLD HAUNTS. :
BY MISS CATHARINE . WATERMAN.
I tread the old pathways
I trod when a child,
But thespirit is tranquil,
Once gushing-and wild.

Anpd 1 stand by the fountain,
Mill sparkling and free:

In my childhood T fancied
It imaged the sea.

Its ripples were hillows,
‘T'hat broke on the sand—
And its opposite margin
A far foreiga land.

| The flowers tLat grow muml it
I chierish’d of yore—
And [ heedlessly gather
Their beauties once more.

And I scatter them freely
On cvery breeze,

"T'o seek for new blossoms,
And fresh bursting trees.

How lightly I traverse
Those places again,

Whose day joys were followed
By ages of pain,

I have been with the worldly,
And sadly forgot

The wild wood, the fointain,
Fhe birdg, and the grot,

I have made me a home
In the heart of the crowd,
Where carly loved feelings
Are wrapped in a shroud.

- And I earelessly wander
Along the bright ways

Thar were once my heart’s kingdom
In happier days.

Those old haunts reproach me,
For oh! how estranged

Is wy hear from their beauties,
Forgetful and changed.

From Alexander’s Meesenger.
LYRICS—
BY GRERORY GOOSLQUILL, £SQ. GENT.

I wish the summer-time was o'er,
The days of frozen cream,

That we might hav e of cold much more
And less of solar beam

I think we ought to have some rain,
A thunder storm or so,

“Twould purify the atmosphere,
And drive the heat below,

Qur milk-man says the grass is burnt.
And milk productions checked;

. And raises ‘summat’* on the quart,
To prove that he’s correct.

Our butcher, baker, ice-man (oo,

- Have prices raiged together—

Bécauae it is hot weather.

i

| der, side by side?
' through the heatl of these lone hills, with

| dead will start from their graves at its

-

stoney hills,

back from the road.

In the moraing I rose early and took

but the pros-
‘pect was very far from inviting,  Af:

a lcok from the w indow,

tn the most distant part of the field,

8¢r- was pursuing his occupation.

work.

He was a man of fifly years

—— —

and sunken cheeks am] certain lines

contradict the tacit assertion.

in the open air,’ said L

not reap,” replied the grave digger, sti

' busily plying bis spade.

| follow in his steps must prepare for the
| dead, rain or shine.’

A mﬁlauchzly occupation!’

‘A fit one for a moralist.
find a pleasure in it.

now.’

‘And why so?’
I “‘I'his orave 13 _fm' his wife.’

£
L

H l.n\-
pation with a dry
his sallow cheeks,

o

=" .

and distorted
| shraonken lips.

nment was not infectious,

his

consort.

proach, I did so.

‘Young man,’ said, he, ‘a sexton and a
grave digger, if he is one who has a zeal
for his calling, becomes something of a |

GAMBRIDGBJ Md’.

gloomy pine forests, over abrupt and

I stopped at an inn, atwo
story brick building standing a little

man was busily engaged in digging a
grave. I passed to where the grave dig- |

He
answered my morning salutation civilly

Ainued until ali arrears are paid, unless | €0ough but continued intent upon his |
“at the option of the publishers; and the
failure to order a discontinuance previ-
ously tothe expiratton of the time alrea-
dy subscribed for will be considered as a

age, spare, but strong, with grey hair

boul the mouth which argued a propen-
sity 10 indulge in dry Jest though the
sternness of his grey eyes seemed to

‘An uupleasaut morning, sir to work

‘He that regardeth the clouds shall

‘Death stalks

abroad, fair and foul day, and we that

Some would
Deacon Giles ]
| am sure, would willingly be in my place

replied the |
digger, looking up from bLis oceu-
nile that weinkled
Liis
Perceiving that his me/-
he resumed
employment and that so assid uously,
that in a very sho:t time he had hallow-
ed the last resling place of Deacon Giles'
1'his done, he ascended from |
the trench with a lightness that surpris- | Irdm the" cottage.
ed me, and walking a few pfxcu- from
the new made grave, and sat down upor
2 tombstone; and beckoned me to ap-

S —'-#q -h-—---—’l-.-.'__*_-——“

fl:trme.r with aversion. He instructed

son in all his lore—the languages, litera-
ture history, seience were unfolded one By
one to the enthusinglic son of' the solitary.
‘1 cannot paint you the grief of the son
He was for a time as
guel'in
After his thirst was
gratified he began to yearn for the compan-
ionship of some sweet Leing of the other
feX to share the laurels he had wori—io

tr 1 at hiwe bereavement.,

a t one distracted. He sought (o bury
his thirst for fame.

whis]

ot

k’IUJ - u!
a-

motio ‘'what hus been done,

dane,” he did not despair of success.

and accomplighed,

the beauty of the three youngz girls,
'y was the youngest,

I8

-

green,

was dark haired, and pencive;
three, Madeline the eldest
moslt fire, sp Lrit,
d]'i ‘

e

milted the vigiis of the hero of Iny story.—

and the recluse bore to the

#1011 the youn o bride of his uﬂecnonﬂ
81, e hous
within and without.”

carden, jessamines

letices and the

peeped through

eliccis ol carelul cultivation.

sweelest music breathed by

II" the .n'ﬁ*e'ia.:-ﬂ #tu- | ings of jealousy, she flew at him like a li-‘
' l.[f 1t Ull.] l”"‘ 3 I.JU W¢e i-'-." 1€ '?I o o i:, Wi Al Cir- | :_; 'FJ, ;":'“1 ]*IL,."}{ { ii l;l‘b ;LHU;I lldf"gt‘l' h‘i “‘I“u.rh
ed they? Their E“*i“t‘““”' and mutual af- [ he had sworn into his vody. The husband

in tke arms of her husband

‘Day and months rolied on, and t
solace of the bereaved was o sit

pninla of dﬁctrme, apnke very slightly uf
him, and all looked upon the sell edueate

er corsol 1IIU!1 in his car, in noments
of dezpondency, and to &urp]y the void
wiiich the death of his old father had OCCa-

He would picture (o himeelf the |

feliewty of a refined, intellectual and beauti- thiis atempt, | : b offered er hi
i this attemp 1€ at lengih olere *

ful woman, and as he had LhUEFll for his | l s v gy

Sne still re
may et#dl be ill remained inex

In
this village live three sisters, all beaufiful
Their names were Ma-

ry, Adélaide; & Madeline. I can never for el

Ma

nd a fairer haired,
motre lavghine 1huuhf=l pever danced u pon a

Adelaide was a few years older.

but of the
y possessged the
a!lnf:rmon and intellectu-

“Their father was o man of taste, and be-
ing sometvhat above vu! oar ,:rqud:m, per-

When he found an aflection springing up
between Mary and the poet, he did not |
withhold his cousent from her marriage,

solital y man-
Oh
e assumed a new appearance,
Roses bloomed in the
the
fields about smiled with the |

many a tme would the passenger pause by
e garden gate to listen to sirains of the

choral voices

feetion made thewr Tiome a litde pmddmL——-
but death came ‘o Eden, Mary el sudden-

ly sick, and afier a few houts sickness died

he only | but net regre
with the

his becanmﬁ'l him?

answer,’ .

- — 'I'--_l.. -

JEALOUsY AND REW.NGE
From a London Paper.
The

llowing occurreuce hus
cited much Iinterest in Vlenna.

beautiftl. and well educated.

hand and fortune.

| oralde, #:d would listen to none of

]?*Gmt &y T. 3
fon

his professions of love.

and,

-

wouid consent to become Hhis wife.

she couscnied to become his wife.

eclat,
cer followed his regiment o Milan

upon a deadly rev enge.

Han for the purpose.

ling this ste;

the h

and is at present resigned to her situation,

(ting her crime.
\ m'—'m

T e ————

fell weltering in his blood, and was ta¥%en to

C :-pl 11! where IIL I8 TCCOVO l'lllg 1he
unhappy wife Was given over fo Justice,

_Sﬂﬂm BE THE HL?ME mr THE ivmm% el _-== .t .ﬁ«*b- ---*z‘i-—‘-'i

o * asked l. fthehua~ "
d | band of lhe iﬁeslm\ er nnd the ﬂttiﬂl, whirt |

‘He stands before ynu was lhe er:lhnq

mcently ex-'

A young wentleman, M. L. Baron de H.
4 lientenunt of Huesurs, of high family and
connexions, had become desperately enam-

oured of the femme de chambre of hi®
mother. . She was a young Sieilian, 1.er}
He cmploy-
ed-every means in his power to induce jier
| to. become his mistress; but, not success(yl | 3nd the following dialogue ensued.

levieg him not to' be gincere in

He solemnly
swore th:at he would never break 1yis mar-

producing a poniard, de-
{.‘]ﬂ!‘l:d that he would plungeit into hisheart
rather than be unfuithful to her if ghe
The |
| velicmence of hie declaration touched the
heart of Eliza, (such was her name) and

The marriage took place in February,
with every possible oivard de mm:»-tr.,u:uu
of rejoicing, and the relatives of M. de H.
although not appoving of the m: arriage, did
every. thing to celebrate the event with
In the beginning of May the offi-
.~ His
wlie, who remained at Vienna, took meuns
lo-hiave all his movements wafel ed, and
siie goon learned that heformed a ¢onnex-

wn with a young widow, of the marqguis de
L——; and from that mo: ment she regolved |

inthe rage ol her |

| Jealoury she at first determined to zo to Mi-
l.-i"—-rll 5 Were !

she was contempla-
secn in the little paclor in the evening, and

p when her husband unexpect- |
edly retutned to Vienna witlt despaiches
The instant he entered the house, madden-
| ed with rage and frantic with excited sfeel-

listorian, amasses many a curious tale
and strange legend concerning the peo-
ple with whom be has to do, living and
dead. For a "man with a taste for his

family of the deceased and talk of the lost

one.
widowed heart. She eame to hig lone hiome
like the dove beaﬁﬂg the branch of peace |

and consolution.

At lenghth to Adelaide he offered his

P
But their bridal was not

the great lakes from the head of Lake Sa-

of tho Atlantic, in the river St. Lawrence

THE RISE OF THE LAKES.
I‘he upprecedented rise of the waters of

erior down to where they meet the waters

e —————
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ed af Wesbington,” ﬁw repubhcahoa

do'e of Mr. Clay.

he voted. Mr. Clay was in the act

hisp:o- | dot nolonzér, you have voled for that
miserable Compensation bill, and 1 have

done 'with you.

tucky is 1t not so?
‘I was,” was the reply o ﬂ'nen
qur{mae at the question:
| ‘And yow were a good shat

in S50M

| equal ’ said the old man with a look

ancient pride.

service.
‘There isnot a bhelter in the State’

at my utmost need.’

pened.

a rage take that faithful rifle,

nearest tree, ordid you pick your flint,
putin new priming and try it again?
* The tears stood 1

S

you aa'a.m. '

S

. -'-—"-l-—-p —-

Thet-:dxtor af tht' New Orleans Picay_

une is a queer chap, and in local matters is

as whimsical as Prentice of the Louisville

J " 1L
!—E-_'-h— t‘_‘r—_ '—r el e TR S S ]

AHB ELDOTE GF 'HENRY CLAY. |
We find in tﬁp ﬁabmﬂ thg pubbﬁh-

the follomng old ami exeeﬂent anﬁec

Tt occurred in his Congressional - em;
vass, lmmedmtely alter the question was uau.’
taken on the Compemiﬁan Bill for which |

addressing his friends, when one of the | %ince on |
oldest and most respectable of his con- | UM® 10 see the meetin
stituents, and a successful bunter in by

gone days stepped up to-him with his
never failmfrf:ompauwu. the lonz nﬂe

supposed his old chum mmﬁg&
! ed up, and mam&uedhnjdym
‘Well Harry;” says the old man, 'I alive and well in the follo 3
have supported you a long time, but cun ‘Wy, wy, look ’ere, is dat ,'m.? b

Indeed,” says Mr. Clay, 1 deeply . re-
| gret it; but come my friend, you were an
active hunter in the early days of Ken-

‘In my yvoung davs there were few my

‘Ahd your rifle i3 3 &00d one Fll um"-_
rant and has often done you some good

said the hunter, and Hhas befriended me

‘Well,” said Mr. Clay did it ever hap-

pen that that good rifle, when a fine
burlk with branching antlers dashing by
f'a3 missed fire, and the game been lost?

The hunter aller some pause and re-
flection, replied that it might have hap-

‘Well,” said Mr. Clay, did vou thenin

and for
one fau!t break her tc pieces against the

tn the veteran's eyes | by the name of Agnew.
in a broken voice he said, I picked - the.

flint, and tried it‘again: and Rarry I'll try

| some interesting tales.’

brides.

profession cannot provide for the last re-
pose of his fellows, withiout taking an in-

| terest in their story, the manner of deatl.
| and concerns of the relatives. who fol-

low their remaing so. f.mhfull to the
grave,’ .

"Then,’ replied I, taking a seat beside
the sexton, *methinks you could relate

Again the withering smile that I had
belore observed, passed over the face of
the sexton as he answered,

‘Lam no story-teller sir, I deal in fact.
not in fiction. Yes yves, I could chroni-
But of all the
things I could relate, I know nothing
will Im strenger to you th'm the thl(:l‘

cle some strahge events.

‘The a.hree brides!’

‘Ay. Do you see three hillocks yon-
THere they sleep, and
will till the last trumpet comes wailing

a tone so strange and stirring, that the

first awful note.. Then will come the

_].udcrvment and the retribution. But o
my tale. '

‘Look there, sir, on yonder hill, you

In#am you to the country start
 In search of recreation,
Ybn find the cmmh‘y but }uu find
1 Moueh dast and perspiration.
~In short, wherever that you go,
_._._Jl‘ha heat is also there,
Wlﬂ:muta particle of' what
Pgeta call gountry air,

g

L tinter’s Devﬂ
b v'THE THREE BRIDES
’m‘il‘ﬂa the close of a chdly aﬂ;e.r-

--—
-

jh ‘l“h ' '] 1lter patt of Novem.

t!avellmg in New Hamp-
hﬁrseback The road was soli-

||:3

-I‘ g
5 l'-i' |-1_
—-—-“d

| the wind wete high now, you nun-ht hear

may observe a little isolated house with
a straggling fence in front, and a few
stunted apple trees on the ascent behind
1t~

‘It 15 sadly out of repair now, and the
garden is. all overgrown with weeds and
brambles, and, the whole place isas des-
olate in appearance as it well can be. If

the old crazy shutters flapping acainst
the wall, and tearing the grey shingles off|
the roof.

| irom the threshhold; but this was the 1~

tion brooded the hour. Y etthey lived hap-
| pily, the husband again smiled, and with a

their garden.

younger sister, in the arms of her hushand
} and Madeline.

|  ‘Perhaps you will think it strange, thal
| adter all the wretched survivor stood at the
altar again, His third bride was Madelitie.
Lwell remember her.  She was 1lwa|m 10
the true sense of the word.

It may seem
sirange to you to hear the praise of beauty
irom such lips as mine, but T cannot avoid

expalinting: upon hers. She was a proud
creature, with a tall, wmmuudmg form agdd
raven tresses, that floated dark and cloud-
like over Lier shoulders. She was a SRS
larly gified womian, ond pessessed ol rare
inspiration. She loved the widower for his
power and his fame, agd she wedded him.

They were married in that chureh, It was
a summer alternoon—I recollect it well.—
During the ceremony the blackest cloud
that 1 ever saw overspread the heavens like
a pall, and at the moment when the third
pronounced her vow, a- clap of thunder
shook thé building to the centre. All ‘the
lemales shrieked, but the bride made Ler
response with a firmvoice as she gazed up-
on her brlueﬂ'rumn———-ﬂu marked a kind of
incohierence in her expressions as she rode
homeward, which surprised him at the
time. Arriving at his house she shrink

ity ot” a maiden, When they were alﬂne
he clasped her hand—it was cold as ice,——
He looked into her face.

‘Madeline,” gaid he, ° w hat means thig—
your cheeks are as pale as your wedding
gown.” 'The bride uttered u frantic shriek.
‘My wedding gowa!”, exclaimed she, ‘no—
no—this iz my sister’s shroud.” The hour
of° confession has arrived. It is God that
impels me to speak. To win youl have

‘Many years ago there lived an old|

man & his son; who cultivated the few Q- |
cres of arable land which beiong to it.

“T'he father was a eell taught t man, deep-
ly versed in the mysteries of science, and

| could tell the name of every flower that

bloomed in the wood and grew in the oar-
den, and used fo it up lite at mght at his

‘books, or reading the mystic story of the

starry heavens, men thought he was crazed

or bewitched, and even hated him as the

ignmt ever shun and dread the enligien-

ed. 8o all deserted him, and the minister,
, and wound along thro’ | for the old man dlﬂ‘ered

m some trifling

W o 1

&#

| She smiled upon me in the -joyous affeétion

lost my soul—yes, yes, I am a murderess.

of' her young heart—but I gave her the [a-
tal drug! ~ Adeline clasped-her white arms
about my neck, but I administered the poi-

son! Titke me to your arms, 1 have lost my

soul for you, and mive you must be"

Nhe spread her long white arms saild the gex-
ton, rign

bed; mld then, conit , in a hollow

voie, ‘ot that monent cnm& ‘the thunder|

and the flash, and the guilty womauo fell
dead on the ﬁam‘:. The countenance of

the narrator upmaedn all me hoﬂor that
he felt.

L
—
=

one of revelry and mirth, for a sad recollec-

new spriig the roses again b!GBF‘-UmPll in
When the rose withered and
leal’ lu]!, in the mellow autamn of the year |
Adelaide too sickéned and died, like her

| has-seemed to baffle all speculation as 1o its
cause. Itis beyord dispute thut whole firms
have been submerged, that wharves and

streeis have been rendeped useless. From

e Ll

to think that the rigs since 182 35, huas been
between three and a hali’ and four feet.—

An old and intel ligent seltlero! Cleaveland

declures that he has seen the water seven
feet lower than it nowis. This was proba-
bly dueving a season of extraordinary de-
pressici,. The pier et Monroe wae eix feet
out of water when first compleied. It is
now nearly immersed.

I'|..:

We have heard several explanations
some ol whieh were ridicolous: some were
surmig s unsupported by a single fact: and
some i war with established factr.  The

latest « xplanation, however, i8 founded in

ﬂ'ﬂﬂtl B HSP, aﬂd ([races lll(} I‘ﬂi"'llﬂﬂl”l a 1o n

direct patural eause. {tis said.a larce riv-

er which hagfitherto discharzed itself into
Hudson's aﬁ‘m been from year to year
impe led in its course by the accumalation
of drift wood, stumps &e. similar to that of
the great raft of the red river, till finally it
has become completely dammed, and has
cut for itself & new channel into some of
the greal tributaries of Lake Superior.—
The account comes, we believe, throagh
tite fur traders, who have traversed those re.

mote regions,  If this single faet is satia-
[aetorily .established the explanation be-
comes a troth. It receives confirmation
from the aezertion that the waters of Fake

in the exmlﬁmem of the mo- |

ment; an ausum:ng th e awdude he dese i- ‘becoming dammed and diachargmg peruﬂﬂ

:hnherwarﬂ, and caused t
more perﬁanmt'iﬁui! tior

Mic¢higan have not risen to the same héight
as the waters of the other Lakes. This

Lalke is linked with L. Huron by a chanel djs-

ail acounts we have seen, we are inelined |

|

Journal'is in political remarks.

of crutthes.
anecdote:

He also tells the following
~~‘If you dont accept my chal-
lenge,’ said one gentleman of hunor to
anothet, ‘I'll Gazette you=-so take your
choice.” *Go ahead,” says the other,
frazette and bed , for I-would rath

L er fill six Gazettes than one coffin.’

——————,

. ———— .= i

The Justice of Judge Lynch.—A few

days ago,a suth of money was stolen

|

|

tinet ffom that by which Lake Superior is |

connected,
ally be only that the risein Michigan whiel

would be caused by the Eetimg buck of the
waters, if this great accession, !hzs threat-

"nu}ﬂ' dvluge owes its nglll (0 ﬂlﬁ 'EEd&m

of’ Luke Superior. -~
We are not well mformed as to ‘E’he com-

parative level of Lake M:chlgan, lhough

we have understood mpt'atadfy tha.t it “had
not risen in so extraordinary @ manner as
the other Lakes. Can it .be pns&ibla thnt
the fluctuations for the laat twenty yea

may have arigsen from the ‘alternate rlﬂmg slﬁﬁ
and falling of the great ﬁcﬁ‘fhm food &ﬂu |edialo

ded to It dry geasons finding vent. thmﬂ
ite accustomed channel, but pcmmgﬂy

I

of its accretions tfﬁa wq

buret all' barriers, ____ja‘a& ’iu

!'-

# E 3
it —
mhil ;
"
| | _—

¥

Thc'rl, would therefore natur- |

near Koseciusko, Mississippi. A black
girl who professed-to know all about the
cifcumstances, charged a respectable
white person with being the thief. Up-
on her testimony the citizens seized him
tied iim to a tree. and ‘lvnched’  him
with eXtreme severily/ During the op-
peration a mamenamed Parker stoed look-
ing on'and exclaiming—*‘Give it to him/
He has the money! He is the thiefand
will  soon confess it!” The lypchers
found, however, after nearly kilhing their
victim, that he would not confﬁss any
thing, and he was at length rcleased,
torn, bleedmbﬁand unable to stand! A
few hours alterwards, suspicion began to

rest on Parkerhimself; who, on being tied
to the same tree, roared out; I have the
money,
his possession and that of the wench on
on whose filse testimony the IllﬂOCﬂJt
man bad heen mutulated, .

The whole sum was found in

) '-'

This oceurrence shaald hﬁ‘ a memora-

ble lesson toall who are disposed to take
‘the vengeance of the Jaw into their own

bands.  The atirocious practice of ‘lynchs
ing,’ deserves to be statnped m‘th the_
indignation of men h_'nd wrath of qu -

Fvery actor in the , bloody tmg‘a&j at |

Kosciusko should be driven forth an uws swmﬁr ol "

exile fmm socxtty and all its ufmpathws. :; star in’
ore

Bmmbmﬁﬂ- i

25 [mevdlg.l oumgl

iwzgw,m mminnm, m@ 'ﬁl@,
eweliie gigleiis ERag] b v
p&mcmm'ly; ram el

> fashion:

“D. “Whose boy a

—

In his
| last number he reeeommends as the best
| remedy for lameness to swallow a pair

[sell at the lefi temple.

' E—Blﬂ'ﬂﬁi

| Pm*k emporium, am%atﬁﬁ . _

'_J

an ﬁﬁ g&&ﬁ k :'3'-':;?? | f b e
of D mafmy

of Wﬂ were mch
he leme, .aﬂ (;,
-. d P = _
kies, one adfnyrqm’t '_g Gﬂﬁ? ‘ man on
board the unfnrmm Ol
the time she blew up. - m

-

. : - ‘

dat recly you, now, and is ycig alibe?
‘Datc 1 is, ahbamdhm L
‘Well, I dt'.{,lar P’z so &berjmur
you. Wy, does you know dat we all cum -
to de conclushum dat you was aboard de

Roarinoker when she busted up. Wm
you one of dem unfertunate luﬂ’ﬂ‘ﬁ‘f'
‘Well T was—but then you see I s

e mrself 2 | .
- I see you did Sﬁm—lmihﬁak
did you work dat maracle?”

‘Can’t zactly say as to
of when lhﬂ M

I radder speet I went a tnﬂu quatter
‘fare the power ob lhﬁahmg_ ¥ §
1 landed in the water, and w E.

find out I was a liben mma;l

den I struck out fore and aﬁ, ﬁ ‘made
the shore. But gmhamizhﬁh-miiﬁ

Irightened nigger—1 declar, ‘twas a God»

send my hair didn’t tar w m

right—’ LYE L 1:
‘Hair! ya, ya, ya—I say hm. , m

er mind uting ‘bout m&h pints now,=e

Jest get on my dray #wm .

baret, and we’]] ta.ke Mp‘bﬁ '
all round for wat dey calls |

So saying the two dﬂﬁiﬁ
dray and went on Lheu' way
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was put into the prisoner ne

the usyal qﬁeﬂmn, :A.I'B‘ R
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‘Not e’tact!y, asaiﬂ ’lre,
ment,
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‘Whm & your name‘l’ 0
‘Hanks.? |

‘Why you are A wimm; buﬂ 'u._j_ =
new, not Hanks.” Sadhaes . o o

‘Did you? W&ll you talkad 8o " " c #
the weather was so lwt, I uw ou

Hanke.?
“You can m dﬁwn' 3‘ Y.- H
LOAFER'S SUMMER I‘" HIO
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hand in the bosom, the thumb ;
ger lightly touching the watch

The hatshould stand on five hairs, am-;
ner of a silk handkerchief just showin
The whis

should be long, and earlocks dmt.'
half way down the lace.

A light cane may be carried hn&r ﬁa; :
arm, which should be Jextmﬁﬂy twirled,
however, when you meet a Qﬂﬁ’ ; fﬁ ich
cnses, the eyes should h tea
on the clouds, and thb !
hurried.

On meeunga lady. lh& lip
be g.emly curled, and ifﬁﬁ '
some teeth, be suddenly seized with

ical idea, which creates am
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If you see a poor acquaintance,

b[‘llﬁh the dust off g

n....

r trousers leg, ﬂ |
ok'at a picture if such
be near. He wﬂ:lnmbyuhm“-d‘
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