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:;Vith_ Stars and Stripes a}ontla fiilll-

M

¢V e found him as he had fallen from his horse,
his sword still firmly grasped in his hand, and
the flag he died defending drawn across hi®
breast. le looked as though he had gone to
sleep, expecting every moment tobe roused by
n call to arms. There was not a clear eyc
among us when one of his {ricnds severed two
ringlets from the many that clustered his fore-
head, to ‘send home’ to his mother and betrothed
Ile was buried as he was fcund—the flag, the
sword, the soldier, in one gravel'— Lellers from
the Rio Grande,

I.et him lie in the dark, narrow grave you have
made,
Let him lie, as dying, you found him.
Let Lim sleep with his hand on the dinted blade
And the otars and Siripes around himl
But £rst cui a lock from his long, chestuut hair,
For one that the hero leit weeping;
And arother “send home,” aund with them tell
whe:e ‘
Tne son and lover are slceping.

When long winter nights, at the home of his
Lirth, |

Are shortened with legend and story,

& ome voice in the household will tell of his worltli
Aud speak of his death and his glory;

Aund fancy will picture the blace where he sleeps
Beside him the blue, winding river,

The long, slooping flats, where the chapparcl

sweeps,

And summer breathes softly forever.

The mother will weep “as she thinks of her boy,”
And the ties that so tenderly Loundd him;

But the lad at hier side will think ‘twere o joy
To sleep with the banner around lLinu!

And she the dark-eyed beautiful one,
W ho waited so long for her lover,

Will full asleep tearful, and dream urtii]l morn
Of joys and love-mectings over.

A\ hen another shall kneel at the foot of the fair
To win her with sighs and with vowiug,
The'll tell him her heart, as he pleading kuneels

there
Is tombed where the river flowing.

The ringlets you cut from the pale, marble brow
Of our comrade, and warrior-liearted,

She'll press to her lips, and remember her vow
Of fuith to the dcar one departed.

Let him sleep by the wave of the Ria Graunde,
\WVith no proud, sculptured urn above him;
There are tablets enough in hisown native land;
The sorrowing, sad near.s that loved Inm.
Let him lie in the dark, narrow grave you have
made,
Let him lie, as dying you found him;
Let him sleep with his hand on the dinted blade
And the Stars and Stripes arornd bhim!

!

From the Cumberland Telegraph.
The American Party Still Lives.
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The hopes and anticipations of i{s eneniics
nave n ot been realized, nor will it be.  The day
of its dissolution is far distant. It has survived
all.the cowardly thrusts of the political Assassin
and will yet live to write the epitaph of all
sts adversaries. Though defeated in its high
and patriotic purposes, it is not dismayed; thot’
overwhelmed in other States by numbers, it
still stands proudly erect, conscious of the rec-
titude of its intention and the patriotism of the
principles inscribed uponitsban ner-folds; though
crushed down, yet, like an eclastic ball 1t has

risen the higher from the forch with which it

fell. 1ts principles are emphatically those of the
Awmerican people. Politicians may bandy words
and by chicanery and fraud deceive the people,
and for a self interest stifle for a time the pure
patriotism that burns in every "American heart
put he who is not obstinately blind must sce
that the cardinal doctrincs of the America®
party have taken deep rootin the affections of
the people, there to flourish and bring forth good
frait in proper season.

In the latest cortest the battle =as not waged
upon the issues presented by the American par-
iy. The sectional controversy frightened the
people, and amid the roar of conflicting ele-
menis they took no time to think or reason
amongst themselves. = They were led like “dumb
driven cattle” to the slaughter,and without as
much as a groan bared their necks to the knife
of the political butcher. The demon of seclion-
alism, introduced by the sham democracy foy
the first time into the field of political agitation
rut: rampant through the land, threatening to
t‘crush out” our very 2xistence as a people. Al
saw the peril, and without stopping to think of
{he causes that produced that state of things, or
of the means best adapted to avert them in the
future, they lhistened to thesongs of the political

,: Dehlah and were lost. They could not resist
.the current. Principles were forgotten. Safety
vas the glittering cynosure upon which their
eyes were fixed, and though it was a false light,

. a réal jack-o-lantern, they followed itinto the

- gwamps and quagmtres. But now that the cry
of geclionism has ceased, the dangers that scared
the people have disappeared. They have had

ctime to lﬁink. They hehold how they werede-
leded by wiley politicians. To secure ar imag-
_jqeé_‘m:f.elﬁ(hey, abandoned thcir principles,
when those ptinciples if carried into practical

* operation would have gecured that very safety

: \‘qhichithoy werestrnggling to achiave, Amongst

he cardival maxims' of the party -there is one

— . e —

which proclaims an unalterable determination
to maintain the federal Union at -1l hazards.—
This patriotic determination Wwas constantly
blazine like a star before their eyes, but the
fanaticiem of the one section and the disunion-
ism of the other, warring and tugging at cach
oiher’s throats, and like demons fiebting for
supremacy, obscured its beniznant light and
men shut their eyes and “went it blind.” Speak

ing of the manner in which the principles of the
American party were thurst out of the contest
by sectional agifation, a cotempoary makes the
following sensible remarks:

“Ingulphed in a storm of rectional eagzitation
as were the peoole of the Union, the candidate
of the American party was borne down at the
North, while the obsence of faith in the possibil-
ity “of success destroved his prospects at the
South. Upon the broad basis of American prin_
cinles—on the great question of their approval
or condemnation— there was no contest and no
decision. Postponed at the behest of urgent and
clamorous fanaticism, that great decision 1s re-
served for the developments of time to come.—
When the yeople will coolly think—when the
question shall come fairly before the great mass
of intellicent freemen we have no fears for their
accision. In the felicily of an unwavering faith,
and with a firm determination which no mean
dizasters can overwhelm, we bide our time.—
*The race is not always to the swift, nor the bat-
tle to the strone? Our warriors are cager for
the fray—thcy wait for the coming of the cnemy
and let him comel

—_— e el

Anccdote of Napoleon.

P i

As Napoleon was riding out, attended by sev-
eral ofticers, (I was one of the pariy) we rode
past a forest where some woodmen were cutting
timber. Observing one of them singing, the
Emperor, with a smile, turned to us, and said:
tOLserve that man, who, though toiling hard for
his daily bread, seems to be quite happy. The
wooidman, observing so many persons looking at
him, made a respectful bow, and approached us
to inquire if we had lost our way? ‘No, said
the Emperor; ‘but {cll e, my honest man, what
makes vouso cheerful?  What may ycu carn 2
day?’ ‘Three francs, your honor. ‘Three francsh
said the Emperor; ‘does that support you and
vour family? Tell me how you manage to do
co. ¢IWith pleasure, your honor, if you will step
a little this way. With three francs I not only
keep my wife and childien, but also put money
out atiuterest, and pay off my old debts!/ ‘Fix-
plain yourself” ‘Willingly, your honor- 1 keep
wy wife and children—I place moncy out at in-
terest by educating the latter at school, and pay
off my debts by maintaining my aged father and
mothet. So yoa see your honor, I may well be
happyv. ‘Excellent man, said Napoleon, ‘there
is a Napolcon for you,’ tossing Lim the moncy.
‘Keep what you have now told me, a secret. 1
am your Emperor, and, on pair of my displea-
sure, I enjoin you to tell noone till you havc
scen mny face at lcast a bhundred times. ‘Sire, it
shall be so  Napoleon turned his horses head
and rejoined ns. The same evening he appeared
very though:ful, Geueral Rasp asked him ifany-
thine unpleasant had occurred that day?—‘No,’
said the Emperor, ‘but Imel a man this morniig
who, with three franes per day, tcld me he kept
his family, placed money out at interest; and
paid off his old debts. Gentleman,” continued
the Emperor, ‘you will please ine much if any
of vou can tellme the meaning of what he said.

All of us were anxious {o pleasc our mon-

arch, and,knowing that he had spoken to 2 |

woodman in the forcuoon, we rode off the fol-
lowing morning, and, having found the wood-
man, asked him if he knew to whom he had
spoken on the previous day. The man said,
‘Yes; I had the honor of talking with the Em-
peror.” ‘What did you say to hin?’ ‘kxcuse
me, gentlemen, but I must not tell you.” One
of the party said,‘I will give you fifty Napoleons
to tell me.’ The man said, ‘No, I dare not’—
tyYou shall have one hundred if you will oblige
us,’ rejoincd our companion. The woodman,
after pausing a minute or twos ‘Place the money
in my hands, and I will tell you. We placed it
in his hands, and after he had carefully exam-
ined every piece, he told us all that had trans-
pired. We rode off, 2ud, on our arrival at the
place, asked to be admitted to the Emperor,
when we expounded his ridale. Napoleon, pale
with anger, said: ‘Bring the wocdman before
me, dead or alive!” le was soon foorud, and
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From the Home Joornal.
- WOMAN.

How little does he know of the blessed
purpose of this last and fairest bounty of

creation—this consummation of his Makers

providence to men—whose circumstances
of easy fortune have never required the

exercise, in his behalf, of its sweet influen-
ces! [low ignorant is he of the noble at-
tributes of woman, “whose prosperous ca-
reer of life has inclined him to regdrd Fer
rather as the partner of his pleasures, than
as the ministering angel of mitigation to
his pains, or. more properly, as the kind
enchantress whose magic powers can trans-
form his sorrows into joys! How incom-
petent is he to estimate her hidden worth,
who has never brought its truth to the
ctern ordeal of adversity, and found the
severity of the test has only purified it
from the levity that may have obscured its
brightness! ITow imperfect his apprecia-
tion of this

«Teaven’s last, best gift to man,”

who owns to no solitude it has enlivened;
no desolation it has cheered; no misery it
has comforted: no disappointment it has
allayed! And yet there be many who
Lave never known, and who would even
deprecate this  soft dependence—imany
whose stolid manhood, confident in its own
rude tessurces, and engrossed with cares
that admit not woman’s alleviating parhi-
cipation, live, and toil, and die withont this
delightful experience; attendant not on
worldly nleasures, ot werldly advantages,
but on those exizencies which develope
the feminine eapabilitics; on those vicissi-
tades of fortune which can alene render
them potential If Paradise was a desert,
and man a hermit, till graced by the pres-
ence and the smile of woman, think you
the heart of our common ancestor, ¢ven 1n
the fruition of these new delights, wasev-
er perfect in its gratitude, or satisfied 1n
its longings, until the tear that mingled
<ith his own, as, hand in hand, he and his
fair companion

“I'hrough liden took their solitary way,”

frest awakened him to the consciousuess of
sympatky, and gave to hope, as yet inert,
where certainty was bliss, its birth and ac-
tion? Think you that, had the alternative
of return, alone, and unattended by this
weet solace of his exile, been proffered
him, he would have hesitated in his choice
between the world love’s new creatiors
had animated, and sentiment had peopled,
and the garden, whose materialitees, w hilst
they gratified his senses, had condemned
Lis sensibilities and his aflections to un-
congenial and unrequited exercise?

In no respeet, it may be averred, were
these cngaging realities, the signs and
wonders of the glortous heavens—the
Fauna and the Flora of teeming carth—
which the poct tells us had failed to charm
him, though given for his use, and design-
for his cnjoyment, inferior to those sub-
stantial objects of man’s pursuit which,
whilst they excite avarice, pamper pride,
<timulate ambition, or beguile science, are
<o inconsistant with woman’s gentler en-
Jowment, that in their advancement we
require not her aid; and 1n their accom-
plishment she assumes no merit.  DBut,
with the discomfiture of the last, as with
the ivsufficienzy of the first, her gentle
reizn begins, and her lovely charities, no
longer passive, bring succor 1o deserted,as
of old, they brought commuuion to solitary
Can. Then, like faithful and unexpected
allies, they appear, if not to reinstate, to
reconcile; 1f not to reestablish, to console,
and prompt to exertion in some less self-
directed sphere, where gencrous emotions
expand to fruitfulness, and sordid passions
have no ascendency. Thenitisshe comes
led by affection, with piety by her side, and
21l the sister virtues in her train; where
smiling patience, meck humility, and mod-
est aspiration show pre-cminent, to com-
fort and encourage disconcerted and des-
ponding wan. Then it is that her angle
office becomes cflective, and pious acts be-
speak her heavenly purpose, as, bowing,
not yieldidg to the storm, she shelters with
an wgis of better teinpér than that of boas-

ushered into the presence of his angry moua’ ch. | ted P’allas—the shield of proof from love's

‘{Sirran, how have you dared to break your pro-
mise with me?: ‘Sire, said the woodman, with
great composure, ‘I have not disobeyed your
commands.’— How, slave!* said Nupoleon, ‘dare
you tell e a lie?’—‘Sire” said the woodman
‘vou told me I should tell no one until i hmi

seen yoar face one hundred timee. Then put-
ting his hand deliberately into his pocket, he

aid the pieces of money, one by one, before th®
Emperor with the heads upward. ‘There, sir;
contined he, ‘have I not seen your face one hun-
dred times?” Napoleon burst into a loud fit of
laughter, gave him a slap in the face, called him
a clever fellow,and made him a captain of ar-

tillery, where he proved himself deserving of
his good fortune.

T A i T AR

Jamshid was first person who wore rings
on his fingers, and these he wore only gon
his left hand, When asked why he did.
not ornament the right hand, which is the
superior he answered, “Sufficient for the
right is the ornament of being right.

_ A husband adverties thus: My wife An-
nie Maria,has strayed or been stolen. Who-
ever roturns her will get his head broke.

As to trusting fer ‘anybody can do as
they think fit; for, as I never pay my own
debts, ivsmot likely 1'll pay 'her)r'l

own armorv—the prostrate victim, and
points him to some peaccful haven,

Lhor awakened cnergies, combining with

kis own, 1Ay open a mine of less deceitful

and corrupiing wealth, and her example
incline to paths Ter K
less engrossing and Vibrating ambition.

————— PR

Answering a Yonng Lawyer.

County Court was sitting a wkile ago,
n on the banks ot the Connecticut.
It was not far from thie time 61 _VORP—COM
weather anyhow—and a knot ot Jawyers
had collected around the old Franklin, n
the bar room. The flre blazed, and mugs
of flip were passing away without a groau,
when in came a rough, gaunt-looking *babe
of tlie woods,” knapsack on shoulder aund
staff in hand,

He looked cold, as he half-perambulated
the circle that hemmed in the fire, as with
a wall of baass, iooking for a chance to
warm his shins. Nobody moved, however
and unable to sit down for lack of a chair,
he did the next best thing—leaned dgainst
the wall, **with tears in his fists and bis
eyes doubledup”~—and listened to the dis-
cussion on tho proper way of serving a re-

| ferree on a warrantee deed, a8 if he was

the  judge to decido the matter. Soon ho

WEDNESDAY MOENING,

| yellow stubs,

where

¢f purer pleasure, and of

| VW here no

agle.

issemination of American Principles.
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attracted the attention of the company,
and a young sprig spoke to him:

<You look like a traveller.’

‘Wall, 1 s'pose I am; I come from Wis-
consin afoot, ’tany rate.’

From Wisconsin! that is a distance to
70 on one pair of legs. 1 say, did you
ever pass through the ‘lower regions’ in
your travels?’ X

«Yis, sir” he answered, a kind of wicked
lock stealing over his ugly phizmahogany:.
‘T been through the outskirts.’

T thought likely. Well, what are the
manners and customs there? some of us
would hke to know.’

Oh, said the pilgrim, deliberately, half
shutting his eyes, and drawing round the
cornez of his mouth till the two rows of
with a mass of -masticated
big-tail, appeared through the shit in his
check—<you'll find them much the same
as in this region—the lawyers sit nighest
the fire!”

——e e Yl

“yalet, or Body-Servant.”

With a valet, or body-servant, (former-
iy an almost nccessary appendage to agen -
tleman’) there are few gentlemen in the
present day, who would be «“willing to be
bored.” A body-servant was in fact. a
sentry, whose business it was to keep watch
over his master at ali private hours, share
his daily retirement, and be more really
intima‘e with him than his most confiden-
tial friend. And this for the sake of doing
a few trifling services, which the master,
after "all, could ecasier and more agreca~
bly do for himsclf, It is funny to go back
however, and see the importance attached
to the function. when it was in its glory—
say a century or two ago, in_old England
—aud we will put into modern Knglish,
the writtten dircctions for the duties of 2
gentleman’s body-servant, as given in an
old black-letter book, now in the library
at Cambridge:—(Faney a Iifth Avenue
dandy thus waited on!)

«The servant must be diligent and clean-
ly in his ofilce, with his head combed and
a clean shirt, brecches and doublet. Brush
first your masters hose within and without
and see that his shoes be clean. And, at
morn, when your master will arise, warm
his shirt by the fire, and see you have a
foot-sheet, made in this manner;—first sct
a chair by the fire with a cushion; another
for his feet; then spread a shect over the
chair. and sce there be ready a good ker-
chief and comb; then warm his doublet
and stomacher, and theu put on his hose
and his slippers. T'hen smooth up his hose
till they look mannerly. and tie them up;
then lace his doublet, hole by hole and lay
a cloth about his neck and head. Then
look you have a basin and a ewer for warm
water, and also a towel to wash his hands.
Thea kneel upon your knees and ask your
master what robe he will wear; and bring
him such as he commandeth; and likewise
put the same upon him. Then take your
leave maunncrly,
chapel, to your master’s pew, and arrange
the carpet and cushions, aud lay down his
prayer book. ‘Then draw the curtains and
take your leave, godly and goodly. And
next o to your master’s chamber, and
east all the clothes from the bed. Then
beat well your master’s bolster and foather
bed, but look well that you waste no fea-
thers. Then lay carpets about the bed
and in the windows, and also look there
be a good fire burning.

And (at night) when your master takes
off his robe, brinz him a mantle to keep
him from cold. Then bring bim to the
Gre and take off his shoes and his hose.—
Then take a comb, and comb his head, and
put on his kerchiet and his bonnet. Then
spread his bed and lay down the pillows.
And when the master 13 1n bed, draw the
curiains; then see tiftre 1s a candle ready;
then drive out dog or cat, and sce therc be
basin and pitcher set nedr your master.—
Then take your leave mannerly, that your
master may take his rest right merrily.”

IFor the intermediate time, (the English
reviewer remarks,) there were, of course
other officials, with the customary division
of labor—the grcom, huantsman, ete, 1n

tLhe forenoon, and the table-servants at|

dioner-time. But ‘we think we see’ our
rich men’s sons waited on in the above-
mentioned manner, morning and night!

— e Pl

WOMAN.

It is to a female pen, we believe, that we owe
this cloquent tribute to the sex:

Ye are stars of the night, ye arc gems of the
morn,

Ve are dew-drops whose lustre illumines the
thorn,

And rayless that night is, that morning unblest,

Lbeam in your eye lights up peace in
ti;e breast,

And the sharp thorn of soriow sinks deepin the
heart,

Tiis the sweet hips of woman assuagea the smart:

. o’cr the couch of misfortune to bend,

Tis hers : 1
In fondness « IOVOI', in firmuoess ll’l(:lld;
be it ever confest,

And prosperiiy:s hour,
From woinan receive both refincnient and zest;

And adorn’d by the bays, Of enwreath’'d with
the willow, _
Her smile is our meed, and her bosom our pil-

m—

4@ A female writer says: Nothing looks
worse on alady than darned stockings.—
Allow us to observe that stockings which
need darning look worse than darned oncs.
— Fxchange. -

Stockings look best certainly without any
‘darned’ holes in them.

and go to the church or

FEBRUARY 25, 1857.
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A Good Anecdote.

During the inauguration of General Taylor at
Washingion in 1849, the police rezulars, as
usual, required that after the speech of the new
President had commenced, the gates of the
Capital Grounds should be closed,. and £ o car-
ringes of any kind allowed to pass, until the
speech was finished, to prevent confusion,

The Minister of all the Russias, M. Bedisco,
was very late, and after the speech had begun,
drove up to the gatein great haste, the horses
covered with foam, when the coach man shouted
to the guard, ‘Open ze gale, 1v you please.” The
guard shook his head and stood still.

The footman next called out, ‘Will you open
ze gate for “ze Russian Minister?” The guard
again shook his head wrthout answering a vvord.
Next the grand minister put his head out of the
carriage window and called out to the guard:—
‘Open zegate to ze gran Minisler of all ze Rus”
sias. Minister Plenipotentiary, M. Bodisco; I am
ze Minister.’

There was a great crowd around the gates
within and without, and all this fuss crealed
quite a stir. The guard drew himself up, and
in a firm and pleasent manner, replied, If yov
weie a free born Amertcan citizen of these Uniled
Slates of America you covld nol pass thesegales i
a carriage.

The crowd came very near giving three cheers
for the guard, but better maaners prevaildd ard
{he Minister stepped out of Lis clegant equipage
and entered the side gate with the sovercign
people, his carriage remaining oufside until all
the ceremonies were over.

—— G e

From the N. Y. Spirit of the Times.

IHow Jim Dollelan out-traded uncle Bil-
1y Snow.

Old !"ncle Billy was and is the keenest
trader in the country. He was never
known to make a bad bargain. Many a
trap has been laid to catch him, but his
operation always turned out so as to add
something to his pile and still more tv his
reputatioen.
young men, talking of U ncle Billy’s great
luck in this way, various Instances were
mentioned of his extraordinary trades and
his uniform success. Jim Donnellan at
length offered to bet that he would catch
him before two days. Of course that was
taken as soon as offered, and soon after
Jim left them to make his preparations to
win. The next day was court day, and
Jim and Mr. Snow met at the court house.

Good morning, Unzle Billy, said Jim;
all well to day?

Pretty well, I thank you, Jeems, my
son.

Any trading on hand this morning en-
quired Donnellan.

Nothing in particular, Jeems; times
rather dull just now; people don't trade as
they used to do.

That’s o fact, Uncle Billy, responded
Jim. Well, since nothing better ofters,
spose you and I make a trade?

No objection in the world, Jecms. Go
aliead and let's hear from you.

Well, Uncle Billy, 1 bave a mare yon-

der, that I want to trade for that mule of

yours—how will you trade!?

I don’t know exactly, said Mr Snow.
but as mules are generally considered
worth more than horses, and your mare 18
cetting along 1 years, I spose ten dollars
wouldn’t be too mueh, would it?  Give me
ten dollars and your mare and you may
take the mule. y

Done exelaimed Jim, perfectly delighted

The money was paid over, and the crit-
tors handed over to their new masters.—-
Tiam tool the mule home, and that might
tl!beast laid down and died, This was a
<ore blow to our hero, but he had one more
day left and determined to save himsclf.—

"The next morning found him and Snow at

the same place, and in conversation as fol-
lows:

Unecle Billy, says Jim, 1 think you come
the strong game over me yesterday, 10
that mule of yours, I don’tlike him so
much this morning as I did yesterday—1
don’t think he improves on acquaintance
—what'll you take to rue?—(swap back.)

Now, Jeemes, my son, answered Uncle
Rilly, I don’t want to be hard on you, but
you took me np the first hop, and you know
a trade’s a tzade. But 1t you are anxious
to rue I don’t care much. Give e ten
dollars more and you may have your marc
back.

Uncle Biliy, I'll do it, exclaimed Jim 10
great delight.  DBut ouly on one condition
% oach man must come after and take away
his own beast. I didn't bring my mule
along to day, and [ see you didn’t ride the
mare, sc it i5 as long as it 1s broad, I'll
give ten dollars now, and ['ll go home with
you first and get the mare, and afterwards
you can send _or can come for the mule at

any tinie.
Any way, Jeemes, replied Mr. Snow.

The money was paid, and Jim and the
old man started  The next day when the
crowd met to decide the bet, Jun was there
giving in his experience as follows:

«The old man and [ went along very
cosily together; talking about everything
. the world except our trade.  This ques-
tion I dodged. I was afraid to open my
lips antil I got my mare safe. At iast we
oached the old fellows house. e said to
e as Wo entered the yard:

Jeemes, my #90 there i8 your mare—

you can take her away with you.

And boys, 1f thero wasn’t the old n.ave
a door nall.

laying in the yard as dead as .
he infernal cuss died the same night

with the mule!”

Some time since a party of
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There is & young woman in this city 80’ -
riodest that she had a young man turned
out of doors for saying that the wind had
shifted.

eyl

When tried, ind your patiénce 18 worn
completely threddbare, then darn it,

—_——r———
§@A dancing-master, in renewing s
solicitations for patronage, wished to ex-
press his obligations for past favors, when
the printer made him say—*‘DMost Tespect-
fully offers his shanks.” |

el el ——S

g-Marriage resembles a pair of shears,
says Sydney Smith, 'so joined that they
cannot be separated, often moved 1n oppo-
ite directions, yet always punishing any
one who comes between them.”

el |
Somebody- has written a ‘book on *The <
art of making people happy without mo- -
ney. We are in excellent condition to be
experimented ugon.
N V= By
An exchange paper says that the girld
in some parts of Pennsylvania are 80 hard
up for husbands that they gometimes take
up with lawyers and doctors.

-_—__——i-w__'__—_.—.

No one would take yon for what you
are, said an old fashioned gentleman aday
or two azo to a young would-be.dandy.
who had more hair than brains.

Why? asked Joe. immediately.

Because they can’t see your ears.

et I ——

MoxsTEr TREe.— There isan oak ireo
near Raleigh, North Carolina, which at
n‘s meridian, eovers with shade a
space of nine thousand feet. It would afi-
ord shelter for four thousand five hundred
men.
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Cax’t Arrorp IT.—Come in Joe, and
let’s take a drink.

Thank you Thomas, can’t afford it.

Well, but U1l pay for it.

O, I’m not speaking of money.

What then?

T,o0ss of health and enegry, moral princi-
pal character, peace of mind, self respect,
and sweet breath,

NN

{& A new dodge 18 now being prac-
ticed upon the Philadelphians, by sharp-
crs, after this style. A gentleman pulls
the door bell and asks for a Mr. A., who,
of course, is not in—tells his lady that he
owes Mr. A. onc dollar and & half—gives
- counterfeit five dollar bill, and gets three
dollars and fifty cents of good money in
change.

_——-—-—-.‘*‘——-——-

g5 Belle, my dear friend, that woman
has peen talkiug about you S0 again/ She
has been- telling the awfullest stories you
have ever heard; why, she railed away at
you for one whole hour! _

Belle—And you heard 1t all—did you
not?

Tizzie—Yes. _

Bell—Well after this, just bear in mind,
that it takes two to make'a slander—one
to tell und another one to listen toit:

_—_-__.._-._-—l——-'-—-'-"___

#57The manure of all milk cows and
growing siock will fle found to be wanting
in phosphate, the food being comparative-
ly exhausted of these mrterials to enlarge
the bones and elaborate the milk. On
the other hand, the full grown ox merely
fatteuing will be found to yield in its ma-
nure, a much larger proportion of phos-
phate than either the milk cow or yonng
bullock.—Olkio Valley Farmer.
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Tieory or THE IByes.—The new num-
ber of the Quarterly Review says; ‘Dark
blue cyes are most common 10 Persons of
delicate, refined, or cffeminate nature; light
blue, and much more, grey eyes, 1o the
hardy and active. Greenish eyes have gen-
erally the same meaning as the gray.—
Hazel eyes are the wmore usual indications
of 2 mind masculiue, vigorous and pro-
found. Shakspeare, it 1s said had hazel
eyes; Swift blue eyes; Milton, Seott and
Byron, grey eyes.
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g3 The Barre Gazette says that J ohn
Stanton, of Phillipson, was frozen to death
on the road between that place aud Rey-
alstou, on Saturday night last. He was re-
turning home from the latter place with
his brother Michael. On the way Mich-
ael stopped at a house to warm hjlngclf,
but John refused to stop—Leing within o
mile of his home, where a young wife was
awaiting him. Ife only went about a hun-
dred rods, when he sat down in a SNOW

drift, where he was subsaquently found by
his brother dead.
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A Goop REAsox For MarryiNG.—Leave
the girls to answer all the objections that
the old people make when the young ones
have made it up between them. There
was Philip Henry, the father of hiro who
made the great commentary on the Bible.
Now Philip had courted the daughter of
Mr Mathew, and being a_very diffident
youth, th? young lady undertook to get
her father's consent to theit marriage. Lhe
farther admitted that Philip was a gentle-
man, a scholar, and an admirable youn<
preacher, but he was a stranger, and théy
did not even know where be had como
from. “True, said the daughter, ‘but 1
know where he is going, and 1 should
like to go with him.”

______—’w——_——__

gg~1f the above article had been two lines
. ,onger it would have fllled the column,




