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‘Ob, Phil, bave you got a copy of the first; unknown—for Phil always introduced him [ ‘make up the forms’ themselves. As they
number? I haven’'t seen it yet.’

*Yes. Here, Bob!' shouted Phil, to a

small boy, who was amusing himselt in the

ouler office, bﬂy
paﬁr st the flies on the ceiling.

throwing balls of chewedl

e boy came.

bring up some copies ol the paper.’

in state above the slecping earth,
nb,tithhetchildrtnnu on

11'the day awakes, she wa all;
mr::l‘wz"yhllhmwl{-t
-___—_..—-—-———-—

ville Telegraph were much like that of the |Jack.
London T¥mes—only a little more so—and

was obeved with due alacrity.

_ ge
jown the
he m wenl uncasy,

“,]c::.::& was io the boiler where a man might

sHow Joog you mean {0 run ms boat?'’ asked bhe,

wghe all 80 rusted T’ _ :
. [Thr,”" said the Yankee engineer, ‘‘in course UNTIL

sdE’'s BUSTED. ' ' )
To lose a dollar powadays is mor'n we can 'ford''—
¥hen the next landiong hl.';‘ been passed the French-

‘wan't a

—
A —

From the New York llercnry;
poDDSVILLE TELEGRAPH.

BY GEORGE ARNOLD.

crasy boat; the sheel and bholding

"‘{iﬂr‘#ﬂ was |‘Your ink isn't as black as some I've seen,
but your type looks well; good
nice arrangemen!; now, how about the mat-
{ter? You wrote pretty pearly the whole
blessed thing yourself, didn’t you?”

as it seems.

‘Looks pretty neat,’ said Jack opening
it at arm’s leogth.—

heading,

‘Yes; ’twasn’t so much work, though,
I have a book of essays here,
on various topics, which I use pretty free.y,

clipping a paragraph, here and there, and
writing up between them. Then, the lea-
der you see is all made up from the Polls-
{own Courter.
into the Pottstown man like ol
of course have to quote largely from his ar-

1 take upon myself to pitch

Harry, and,

.0b, Lettie!” exclaimed Miss Fannie|ticles. My leader s a column and a quar-
i¥beatley, **did you read this article on tem-|ter, of which, three-quarters of a column

[erance ol

Aod she held up the first number of the

aew paper—the Doddsville Telegraph—just |to

jssued,

«Yes." answered Letlie; “it is beaut:ful |shall have work enough to collect my

[ think.”

«Here," said Fannie, smoothing out the
jo.rnal upon her lap; *“this, especially, i«
fae:

The abstract beauty of abstinence is as
ereat as its positive and matenal use. The
pobility of soul which enables a man to
rise, pheevix-like, siperior to circumsizn-
ces—which sustains him in the hour of sore
temptations, and renders him impregnable
1yl the insiduous whisperings of the ma-
levolent fiead—"" :

“How poetical !"" exclaimed Lettie.

«And how profound!” exclaimed Fan.
cie, coslinuing,

+ ‘Thas it isthat draws Lhe line of demar-
ration between men of common clay, and
those into whose finer metal a spark ol
leaven-sentl fire has been blown. These
corquer—those are crushed. These are he-
rses—those are slaves. These stand like
heacons, to illumine the path ol wisdom;
Jining and steady lights through all time,
rearinz their proud heads and piercing the
thick darkness of the upper air--those lLe
rcone in the dust, (rodden under loot and
destroyed by Fate's =piked chariot wheel,
tiondering down the broad highway of time,
frrever !

What a genius he must be !’ sighed Lel-
te.

“There are very few men who write like
lat, now3.days,” answered Fannie. ‘Pa.
ja was saying, a week ago, that he though!
the newspaper would be -well conducled
and successful, tor the editor seemed such
1 smart young man: but I'm surel never

thought that Doddsville could boast of such

uterary talent.’ ’

‘Did you see hi« poem, in this number?’

‘Poem ' no! Letl me secit. What, is
be a'poet, too ?’

‘Why certainly—he has some beauliful
stanzas here, in the poet’s corner! Listen:

LISES TO THE REV. H. P. GLORISPOUT,
Un sceing him consoling a bereaved friend.

BY PHILIPF CARY.

Oh, mourner, raining bitter tears!
Letboly counsels soothe thy wocs;
an_-.ir not, for in years,
Bright memories, ring round thee close,
Linzering shall point to this dark bour
Uf sable sorrow, calmed by one
Whose solemn words have magic pow’re
Each tear to dry, ¢'en as the sun
[aises the dew-drop from the flow'r !

(Now, dear reader, lest you might think
that my hero, Phil Cary, was an idiot, I'll
tell you here that this bosh—this shocking
irish—will be elsewhere explained.)

‘Isa’t that charming ' cnied Lettie.
F;nso"nll ol religious sentiment!’ replied

nie.

‘How proud Mr. Glorispout must feel!’
Yes, indeed.’
o ‘ow fortunate for Doddville that Mr.
iry came here to start his paper. There
:;f.“"‘lf other places he might have gone
‘l wonder «f Mrs. Nimrod has invited
"f'l‘: her kparly to-morrow might ?*
on't il ' “th.
oot bim ¥ now—il won't be a party, with
‘And bis friend—who is his friend ?
_"Kobody knows—he seems very myste-
fous.,
t }el us put on our bonoels and run over
c: Irs. Nimrod's house, to make her in-
bile them.! .
: A:‘d off went these two foolish virgins,
ﬂ::' Y convinced that Mr. Philip Cary was
me!! brilliant, dazzling, profound, com-
vebensive esprit of the age, and thatl his
Paper—the le Telegraph—would

be 2 perfect ladi i
104 lnon]ily?. ladium of wit, philosophy,

"R'P'“P- ﬂp-ltp-;s—-! at the door of the
'ctum sanclorum of the Doddsville Tele-|

Lrepk,
Ao.fmf in!" shouted the edilos, laying
'l': bis scissors, and picking up a pen.

¢ door opened, and the mysterious

-"if"d. J_lt§ Leland, entered.
‘Oh, it is ooly you, eh? Then I'll go
scissoring. [ say, can't you sil

and get up a few paragraphs?
¥ short of them this week.”

:gbhal do you want?"’
. something thnlling, know.—
:I::;Lt:_‘; m_llr:rr—fn'gbll'nl ’:;:idtnt. ¥
mi ' i |
‘“dotnem: L crim com. or two, if you

‘All right eatly.’
,.3"'“"- for (ew mjoutes, while Leland

hm_c"‘! buosied themselves anth their Js-

are laken liom the Tourier.

‘See ?'

‘Ab, yes. It isn'f such a difficull matter
edit a country paper, after all.’

‘The writing is the easiest part of it. |
sub
scription bills"’

‘Yes, | fear you will,’ answered Jack,
running his eye over the paper. “Why,
look here, when did vou write all this edi.
torial matter?’

'l wrote the two last articles that even-
ing after our supper.’

‘Lord bless me! how could you write,
that night? You was too gloriously light
to hold apen?!’

‘Oh, no. I made out very weil with a
wel towel tied sround my forehead, and a
pot of strong coffee, to kill the brandy and
claret!’

‘Let's sce what you gol off, under the in-
spiration of cogniac and St. Julien. Here
they are—the Lwo last, you said—one on
‘Economy'—pretly subject for you lobhan
dle—and the other on—oh, my, Here's a
good one—the other is on ‘Temperance.'—
Well,well, you must have been a good deal
tighter thaa [ thought you were.’

‘Yet, these articles have excited no end
of admiration. Halflthe wfluential old bul-
{ers in town have called to compliment me
on that ‘Temperauce’ article.’

Jack read a few passages of the eflusion,
and threw the paper down laughing.

‘Well,' said he, ‘the fools are not all dead
yet. 1 rather like your style, when you ve
been drinking too much. *The insidious
whispering of the malevolent fiend’ is de-
cidedly good. *Spark of heaven sent fire’
is also neat and telling. ‘Beaconsillumin.
ing the path of wisdom' sre questionable
properly; bul your final peroration, aboul
‘Fate's spiked chariot-wheel thundering
down the broad hichway of time forever,
is, |1 think, quite unnivalled, in its way. [t
would take just about a bottle and a half of
brandy and two bottles ol claret, 1 should
«ay, 10 originate such a bold and brilliant
figure ol speech!’

‘The best sell, however,” =aid Phil, *is
my poem, on the first page.’

{hpcok picked up the paper, and read the
‘lines,” which we have already given.

‘You—you don’t mean to say—you didn’t
write that bosh for poetry, did you ?*

‘Yes, | did, and ola Glorispout was up
here this morning, tickled nearly to death
with it. He thinks it splendid.’

‘But this is toobad. Whatthe deuce do
you mean by ‘Bright memories hovering
cound thee, lingering,’ etc?’ _

Simply that | wanted to begin thal line
with a ‘B.’ and the next with an ‘L."’

‘Why ?’ _

‘Doan’t you see, stupid, it is an acrostic '

‘Oh Y’

‘Certainly—thal's the joke ol it."

‘Well, you beat my time, out of sight.—
The Rev. gentleman doesn't know that you
have called him an ‘Old Blower,’ in pninl,
does he?’

‘Of course nol.
drink.’

Let's go and have a

.

Mrs. Nimrod's party was rather a bnl-
liant affair. for a rustic soiree. The aristoc-
racy ol the village were there, and in fact,
even the smallest toads in the puddie were
veminently respectable.

Lettie and Faonie—the two girls who
had so much admired Phil's intoxicated el-
fusion and uncomplimentary acrostic—were
also there, awaitng verv anxiously the ar-
rival of the ‘live editor,” and his mysteri-
ous friend.

Imagination 1s a most wonderful power.
If a fellow knows how to work upon that
one chord of his species, he can do what
he likes almost.

And this was the secret of Phil l?","

ularity. He was 3 -for-nothing at
hp:fne. myNew York cilymh a rich father
and a lack ol applcation, and, as is aplt lo
be the case under such circumstance, his
{sther was always Lryiog to persuade him to
gointo business. At length, tome gentle-
men from Doddsville visited the city, fell
in with old Cary, and in the coarse of coa-
versation, lold what a grand field their vil-
lage would be for 2 newspaper. The idea
took, and Phil was persuaded (o slart for
Doddsville the very next week, with all the
necessary appliances, includiag bis fast
iriend, Jack Leland.

With a thousand dollars Phil made eve-
rybody believe him to be a millionaire.
bad a suite of rooms at the best hotel, and
exerted a great inflacace upon the imagioa-
tions of the landlord and servants.

bas geows—tberefore, Phils geoius was
uoqueslioned. »
y way of giviag Jack an

jas ‘m
equally a

ed, at half-past nine o'clock precisely,

everybody at Mrs. Nimrod's party made a
rush lo see tLhe

‘Go down stairs to the press-room, ané |introduced all around, and after the first

; excitement was over,
This order was delivered with as much |ner, 1o hold a consulation of war.
ber breast, | gravity as if the establishmeat of the Dodds-

That will do for the ‘eccentricity of genius,’

He!

obo- jﬂlﬂll“ﬂjc literatore: The leader was wnit-
dy is rash enough to doubt that a millioasire  tea jn d

equal ecle!,

]
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{riend sir,’ and his occupation was]did nol understand this part of the business

problem. very well, they sol several articles in up-
Therefore, when the two were announc-|side down, and did not get the paper to
press uatil a day alter its date.

It then appeared without any heading,
as that had been crowded out by a press of
maller on the first page. The various ar-
ticles were also curiously divided—balf of
ode being here, and another half there; two
verses of poelry being at the top of a col-

umn, and the rest at the bollom of another
'‘Let me see—vyou'd better take hold of ajand =0 on, all over the sheet.

firtation. - I shall. Suppose we each choose| T'he morning that tke paper was issued,
a girl, and persecute her with attentions the | Phil called bis office boy.
wglolc time, without looking at anybody else,| ‘How much do | owe you?' said he.
1 ‘Oae dollar, sir.’
won't it?’ ‘Here are two. Now I am going out—
‘] gness so. I'll sail in for that litlle|my friend and myself—Ifor the day. [ want
charmer in blue, with the black velvel rib-| you tq stay here 10 the office, and sell pa-

bons. p€rs, for | expect a great rush for them. i
‘Her companion with the ringlets is pret-|anybody asks for me, say that I will be in

tier.’ soon.' |

‘Do vou think =0? Idon't. You had best| With which, the two friends walked over
take ringlets, then, and I'll take ribboas.’ lt:' the tavern, had a drink, and disappear-

‘Done.’ ed.

lo two minutes, Jack Leland was en-| In half an hour, as Phil had predicted,
gaged in a close aad confidential conversa-|theie was a great rush forthe papers. Ev.
tion with Miss Lettie—the young lady he|erybody came, bought a copy, asked for the
had dignified with the title of ‘ribbons,’|editor, and ran off lo tell sombody else.—
while Phil Cary was equally occupied with| The boy realized a small fortune, from the
Miss Fannie. large sales he made, and stuck faithfully to

All attempts lo dra his post, like Casabianca, also, like that he-
part of the good ple present, failed|roic butinjudicious youth, he got ‘blown
signally. They stuck close to their ladies, |up® by many of the callers, and waited in
as if litfe depended upon it. .They danced|vain, for he never saw Phil Cary again.
every other set with them, took them down| The cause of lhe intense excilement was
to supper, and finally insisted . upon seeing|the following paragraph, which I transpose
them home. Their answers to all others|entire, from an old copy of the Telegraph,
were monosyllabic, and they never spoke|which | keep as a curiosity :
unless spoken 1o, except to the girls. The STARTLING OCCURRENCE.
consequence was, that they seemed terri-| HIGH-HANDED ATROCITY!!
bly stupid to everybody bul Fannie and AND
Lettie, who had found them the most at. UNPARELLELED IMPUDENCE.

tentive, brilliant, and agreeable young men| For some time past, iIwo young men res-
in the world.

grand lions. They were

got together in a cor-
‘What shall [ do, this evening?' asked

them out, on the

in the hotel, along towards two or Lhree

o'clock A. M., they were quite thoughtful{ One of the gentlemen is a literary light
and silent. A= Phil blew his lamp oul, be-|of some magnitude, and the editor of a pa-
fore getting into bed, he thrust his bead, per in this county. Of the other, nothing

through Jack’s door. is known; and nothiog is likely to be, if he
‘I say, old fellow.’ can help it.

‘Well'

‘How did you find ribbons?” pressed, on account of the res

‘[ tell you what, she's a real nice girl.— | their acquaintances. [t is said that the
I was quite attracted towards her. How Rev. H. F. Glorispoul is the bosom-friend
was ringlels?’ ol one of them.

‘The same. I'm going to dream about; The young ladies’ family-names were
her.’ ) not learned by our reporter; their first names

‘Well, good night,’ are Frances and Lettitia—famihiarly known

‘Good might.’ to their Iriends as Fannie and Lettie.
The second nnmber of the Doddsville

girls, also residing here.

acknowledged to be better, even, than the and, although an active search has (proba-

first. Jack's spicey paragraphs (made out bly) been instituled. no clue to their where-
ol whole cloth,) were much commented on, abouls can (probably) be oblained.

and being devoutly believed, created a sen-|  Shortly alter this discovery, it was found
sation. i that the young men, above-mentioned, were

The voung ladies were all quite enrap-|also among the missing, and the presump-
tured with the good-looking editor and his|lion is, that the parlies have eloped togeth-
friend, but Fannie and Letlie were the on.|er—a presumplion which, we happen lo
lv ones who received any sigas of favor. |know, is quite correct.

" Upon them, the young inen were remark-|  We shall keep a sharp look-cul on thus
ably sweet. Riding-parties and sailing-par-| proceeding, and, 1l any of the friends of
ties withoat number were gotten up, to say|the parties find out anything before we do,
nothing of balls; parties, priyate theatricals,| we =hall be much pleased (o have them
and other festive occasions, sll ol which|communricate it.
would have been sadly incomplete without| Sure enough, Fannie was gone—no one
Phil Cary and his (niend. knew whither; so was Phil. Lettie had
The third, fourth, and fifth numbers of lown for rome unknown region; so had
the Telegraph were welcomed with more{Jack. None of the lour were ever seen al
dubious admiration than the firsttwo. Phil; Doddsville again; but the entire edition of
was beginning to get a little lired of bis ed-| the sixth and last number of the Telegraph
itor1al duties, and the old fogies of Dodds-| was bought up within a very brief time.
ville complained that the paper wasbecom.| The next article Phil Cary wrote lor pub-
ing a trifle too gay—too flippant— for them, | lication, was a marnage announcement for
unti] at last, on the filth week, Phil went{a New York paper. It told of the wedding
to New York for a httle rest and recreation | of Mr. Philip Cary to Miss Francis 1} heat.
and to make another dralt upon Cary senior, | ley, by the Rev. Mr. Something-or-another

for another cool thousand (it dosen’t take ! and added, -Also, st the same place, by the

long to sink that amount in a weekly pa-!nme gentleman, Mr. John Leland to Miss
per,) to assist him in keeping up appearan-

| Letitia Ashby.’
ces. During his absence, he left Jack Le-'
land in charge of the paper, and thal gen-} HOME AND
tleman, haviog to take care ol Letlie, and ) NIGHT. _
not leeling much like wriling, re-printed Ilappy 1s the man _""W has a litile home
the whole ot Richard 111., on the editorial| 3nd a Lttle angle in it, of aSaturday might.

i : :
i d of getti ‘oinal articles. | A house no matter how little, provided 1t
page, instead of getting up original articles 'will hold twoor s0—n0 malter bow hum-

i w ! .
by Ry, sl P"Tl,{e x:,hw:,;bly furnished, provided there is hope in it;
let the winds blow—close the curtains.

What il they are calico, or plain white
border, tassel, or any such thing? Let the
rains come down, heap up the fire. No
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might have been imagined.
flooded with indignant and badly-spelled
letters, 1nsi<ling that the cour=e of the pa-
per should be changed, or the subscnbers’
o dred ‘en-
:r; on;:{hglltri'w:;: ggﬁ‘l:unpt:t d:::lt.‘::l[' matter 1l you haven't a cmdle‘ to b_less
:l; ll:m:dm six months’ subscribers at that) re-!i‘i’:‘: ‘:; : :0:;"trf:{w:f.r:n‘de?i::;"cr;lc:mll:ﬁg‘
L ) . '
Phil came back from New York with ll shedding a sunset through the room just e-
rueful countenance. tHe had succeeded i_nt _“WS!’ to talk _t:'l , nol ll(;:uud h" in l:c hlgl:
getling fifteen hundred dollars from his| b"t’:{;f:]lm :I.::E:I' l:;’l} e l;rrilil:ﬁ ::):“
tather, but the sixth number of the Tele- YV ¥ Y. Wiispenngly e
grt_wp& had to be golton up, and he_ was sickl lee:tﬂ. f?rb_lhe sétiwlrm without and the
b {luk m‘l.Il l'n;n m“:l‘hn SET 'm.le"th?ll']lgcn’w:.e‘elmt:\z mfzp;ound before the
i 4 -~ i 1
cu::]{l b::::el": mi'&i! %h:;i:p?e ‘::;1 fire; no matter if the sofa isa sellee; un-
coming from {ar and uear fo ses the man CCUREd 1IN0, 0 P0 L, Hhow st
:er? l-el i;:mlllsl:y: tum.g;g;‘:;;np:pul::: ‘.P:d'!ly the music of silver bells from the lime
intend to run for an office!’ ' ilo come, falls on the listening heart then.
‘You've :rimlzld_lbeh paper, Jack, aand il LL‘;‘: :'t:::r:::l:a{: 'n::rle '!"he chimes of *'Lthe
\ ' { My ,
ro?l)l;zfi :areulbt;ulc i::l:stt?n’go.uthmk you, Uader such cireumstances, and »s such a
I'n }ccepl oll' the sub-editorship without ask- :::;Fs(l’:lz :":i gl;' ;tela::t:l:ﬁi d':':e t:::e 2
or a salary. . .
m‘.you can do that, bkeuuse you're a tichi‘ !hmh::llyteo!Bb;r puintin this world laid down
e 9 mn “ n-II "
ﬂ;:a'nall ;‘;ﬁ?‘;%fﬁo: :rl:::&::t - lhel May be you smile at this picture; bul
‘Nonsense! how much money did you there 1s 2 secret belween us, viz il is a
raise:’ copy ol a pictore, rudely done, but true as
‘Fifteen hundred.’ the Pentateuch of an original in every real.

‘Good. Five hundred more than you ex-! 1Y haman heart.

pected. I've writlen to Shiney & Co. for| PuiLapzLrHIa, Sept, 20 —Hiram P. Les-
a thourand; so we'll both be flush next |ie, the notorious mtrsic teacher swindler,

week, and have a jolly time.’ was to-day tried for the larceny of the
‘Yes, when we've got oul the sixth num-| wearing apparel of one of his victims, and

ber of the Telegreph !’ ‘convicted. The Judge, in passing senlence
2’ 8 R > 3 upon him, said he regretted that he was
This sixth number was a curiosily n only amenable upon lhis one charge, "::

| thyme by Jack Leland, and concludiag by giving bim three years ba

enough persooalities to form a! labor 1n the penitenliary, the exireme pea-

OoRee The alty of the law.

foundation for a score of libel suits.
focemaa of the prntiag departmeat reflused

idents of this village, have been paying
When Jack and Phil sought their rooms| very extraordinary atlentions to lwo young

The names of these individuals are sup- laugh aod the sneer. Men with
peclability of

, Where’s the Differemes!?
BY MRS, M. A. DEMISON.
A poor man sat at his window—no—I
am wrong; it was the window of his bired
house. It was a small mansion, a httle

tenement painted white, and surroanded b

richer eslablishments that seemed to loo{
down with a sort ol crimson conlempt up-
on their humble neighbor. The occupants
of those slately homes were very muc

noyed by the simple little house, and

. the
littie childcen that

played on the steps, and

e

L

ADVERTISEMENTS,

q':'u (10 liwes,) inserted ons o

conts for cach on OFX DOLLAR and TWENTY-FIVE

bsequent insertion.
io proportion. A liberal deduction 10 yearly od-
mb"di Advertisements not marked the aem-
-t 0seruons desived, will be cootissed mntil
d, and charged sccordingly.

aess, without an additional cha

All orders addressed te the editor,
receive prompt attentiom.

. — T

‘I had a brother-in-law,’ said Moses Per-
kins, ‘who was one of the ravenest, mad.
dest, reddest-hotlest Abolitionists you ever
saw. I liked the ﬁ:k} critter 'ellyenougb.
and should bave been glad to see him cum
and spend a dary. felchin’ my sister (o see
me and my wife if he bada't ‘lowed bhis
and slarery,

l SICKENED OUT.

tongue 1o run so 'bout ni

an. |a0d the equality of races, and the daty of

overthrowing the Constitution of the Uni-
ted States, and a lot of othér things, some

generally keptits curlains down on the side [©f which made me mvd, and the best part

that looked toward them. :
But, as | said before, a man sat at
one of the windovs everlooking the street.

He was a thoroughly noble looking man too,
with handsome Roman features, and an eye

like a hawk. Wilh the exception of his
coarse clothes, he was much more geatle-

manly and dignifizd in his appearance than
any merchant in that princely row.

A pile ot bricks had been emptied quite
near bis doorway; they were f(or repairs.
As this man looked out, he saw two or three
children with his own little ones. hummin

ty little*hands were eager to fashion houses
and bndges, and all sorts of momentary
architecture. Suddenly the poor man be-
thought bim of a pastime of his own when
he was a child. and ais heart having re-
tained the pure and sweel emotions of
youth through the cares and hardships ol
mature life, he hastily threw on his bat, and
going down he taught them a new trick. It
was this, to place a row of bricks on end,
quite near to cach other, formtog a long
line; by touching the last one an impelus is
given to every brick by its next neighbor,
and the row is qretenll swept down in
regular order. The children cla their
hands, and shouted so loudly that some ol
the rich neighbors, coming to their windows,
saw how their little ones wete employed,
laking lessons i1n amusement {from a poor
and ailmost unknown maan.

“¥hat a fool!" said one sneeringly; *1
should think the man was an overgrown
baby. See him laugh! See him play !—
Shame on him! a grown man; we must
call our children in."”

And from 3ll those windows went the
gold tassel-
ed caps set on perfumed locks Jaughed the
poor man to scorn; women in beaulifully
embroidered robes turned down the cor-
ners of their pretty lips, and the children
were speedily called in.

Years passed—the poor man bhad grown
rich. Wealth had come to him, not through
toil; but it did not corrupt his good Leart;

_ At an early hour this morning, these|pis simple tastes. Stillhe loved children
Telegraph came out, and was universally ' young ladies were discovered to be missing|gnd their sports. He bmit himself a splen-

did mansion, however, and lived in the

style his great revenues permitted.

Again, as in days of yore, there was ?
o

great load of bricks left in the vicinity
his home. Again httle children gathered

to ‘play house;' and agasin the man sat
walching them at his window. Yes, it was

his window now—a window whose glass
was costly plate—and he sat there no looger
the tenant of a hired house, in coarse
clothes, but attired in the richest of broad-
cloth. Again, as he looked at the busy,
beautiful group below, his heart kindled
wilh the memories of old, and he felt him-
self compelled to down and teach the ju-
veniles his brick game. So, 1In a moment
after he stood in their midst, and ﬂooping
picked up the bricks, arranged them, an
then set them in motion.

How the children laughed and their bright
eyes sparkled! The notse brought the ar-
istocratic neighbors to their windows.

‘Well, to be sure! There's Mr. B——,
that wealthy gentleman opposite, playing
with the children. Isn'tita preity sight,
dear ?

‘Yes, and what a fine looking man he is,
{o be sure. What freshness ot heart he
must have to enjoy their little game with
so much zest! | declaie 1it's quite touch-
ing !’

ESt:» it is; they say he is all of two million.
Hasn't he a fine fAgure ¢’ '

‘Splendid! Do see him clap his hands!
| declare it really brings (the tears to my
eyes.’

‘Wipe 'em away—wipe 'em away, Mat-
tie; they're crocodile tears!’ cried a young
shiipling of seventeen.

His sister, a maiden lady ol an unutter-
able age, looked round indignantly.

‘Facl, sis; they're real crocodile lears,
and I'll prove it. When | was seven years
old that same gentleman came out of & lit-
tle white house and taught us children that
same trick. And, sis, you and mother both
called him an ‘old fool ' as I distinctly re-
member: and I, for one, received a lremen-
dous injunction not to speak to his children
or nolice them in any way.;

‘Nonsense, Fred!’ said his sister, lurn-
ing red. ‘

Fred's sarcasm was not misplaced.

What is called the poor man's simplici-
tv, is entitled the nch man’s sublimity.—
{t was the same noble, tender, loving, greal
heait standing by the little ones in his coarse
coat, jeered at and insulted with impunity,
by the rich, that now bends bis finoe broad-
cloth to the dust in order to be on a level
with the little ones; baut not to the neigh-
bors! Poor, sll his nobleness was bat dress
in their eyes. Rich! and hi» weakness
would be heavenl
set was the almighty dollar.

CURING AND KEEPING BUTTER.

It is now the season of the year when
butter is most abundant and cheapest. Il
any method could be bad for cunng and

keeping it fresh and sweel, there are thous-
ands who would avail themselves ol it, and

ot away their winter supply. It woald be
I: grut?uing. economically considered.—
Ao old housekeeper recommends the fol-
lowlog: Leaf sugar, three ounces; beat
table salt, ten ouaces. Take abomt ome

ounce of this mixture 10 one pound ol bul- girls prepare to apread themselree.

per.

of 'em sick. [ puzzled my brains a good
deal to think bol:nf could ’mtke him shat
up his noisy head about abolitionism. Wall
ooe time, when brother-in-law come over
10 stay, an idea struck me. [ hired a ne-
E!'olo help at haying time. He was the
iggest, strongest, greasiesl nigger you ever
sced. Black'! He was blackegrgt';m’: astack
of cats, and just as shiny as a new beaver
hat. I spoke to him:—
‘Jake," says |, ‘when you hear the bredk-
fast bell nog don't say a word but come

right down among the folks, and eat your
and buzzing about the bricks. Their dain- breaklast.’

The nigger's eyes stuck out of
his head about a feet. *You'er jokin’ mas-

sa,’ #ays he. ‘Jokin,’ sez I; ‘I'm sober as
a deacon.' ‘But,’ sez he, ‘]l shan't have
time to wash myself and change my shirt.”
‘So much the better,” says I. Wall break-
{ast come and so did Jake, and he set dowa
'long side my brother-in-law. He stasd,
but he didn't say a word. There wasn'l no
mistake aboutit. Shut your eyesand vou'd
know it, for he was lou!  teli you. There
was a fust rale chance to talk abolilionigm,
but brother-in-law never opened his head.
‘Jake," sez ], ‘you be on band at dinner
time;’ and he was. He had been working
in the meadow all the forenoon—it was as
hot as hickory, and bilin' pitch—and-—but
I leave the restto your imagination. Wall
in lhe afternoon brother in-law come up to
me, madder than a short-tailed bull inigot-
net lime. ‘Mose,’ said he, ‘1 want to speak
to you.! Singitout,' sez I. ‘I havebut a
few words to say,’ sez he, ‘but if that ‘ere
confounded nigger comes to the tablas sgain
while I'm stoppin® here, I'll clear out.—
Jake ste his supper that night in the kit¢h-
en, but from that day to this I never heard
my brolher-in law open his head aboutl ab-
olitionism. When the fugitive slave bill
was passed, [ tlhought he'd let out some;
but he dida't, for Ae know'd that Jake was
slill working on {Ae farm.

A CHARMING CREATURE.
A young clerk has been for the last four
ears employed in a counting house in
aris, by a merchant in the Spanish trade.
This latier hasa neice, brought up in Spein,

and an orphan. She is not beautiful, but

refined and intelligent. At balls which she
attended bere, the past winter, escorted b
her uncle, she danced but liltle; the tru
being that she was seldom invited, except

whea the young clerk .chanced to be pres-
ent and

her to be his parinerin a quadrille. It was
thus that their acquaintance was made and
npened.

A forloight ago the clerk oblained pery
mission from Mademoiselle Fabricia to de-
mand her hand in marriage from her guar-
dian, his employer. The latter seemed
surprised, and received the proposal wth

ness, However, after a long coasults-
tion with his neice, he gave his consent,
and the marriage ook place as soon as the
u;cesmy formalities could be accomplish-
ed.

“T'wo days subsequently, after bredkfast,
the young bride, observing the disconteat
ol her husband at being obliged to return te
his businessso early in the honeymoon,
said—+Well, don't goto day. Doa't ge
any more!"’

“‘Not go to the counting-house, my loxe=
That is easy enough lo say, but—"

“It is easy enough to do, also.”

‘‘Ilneeed ! how so?”

“'Nolhing more simple in the world. &
have a million and a ball fortenel In my
apparently modest posivon I determined to
choose a husband with a good heart. De
you blame me 2"

The gentleman's reply is not recorded.

Autoamn.

Each season has its peculiar charms.—
We rejoice to hail Spring. young, fresh and
beauli%ul. wheo the opening flowers exhale
their sweetness on the balmy air, and earth
dons the livery of green. Summer, I!Li
its bright, warm suns, is a season ol pecukar
pleasures; and in its path follows Autumn,
the crowning season of the year, whea
lovely Nature, smiling oo her forh, 1s 1o
full perfection wrougkt. Spring's genmnl
suos quicken vegetation into life—Sum-

E

mer's refulgent heals mature it—but & <
left for Autumn to gather in the kina
(ruits of the earth, belore the rude wi
and unlimely frosts destroy them. It
disupguished from otber seasons by ihe
golden gleries which are associated wnth,
and the gorgrous sunsels that accompeny
it. At this season Nature wraps herself
russet and cnmson drapery, and the tust-
ling of the withered leaves, mowved by se-
tumaal winds, stirs the soul’s deepest deplha,
and leads the contemplative miad *‘from
Nature up to Nature's God.”

Butl Autumn is well-aigh spent, and secn
will be entombed ia the urn of Time, lo

lustres, since their -off- | give place for heary Winter, waiiag aowte
|a+sume his cold, icy reign. We sigh whea

we muse on ils briel existence.

Lk Actgma | xhy eo soom
Depart tbe hues that made thy forests glad |
Thy gentle winds and thy fair sunny soos,
And leare thee wild and sad!
Al ! "twere & lot 100 Lleat
Forever in 1hy cular’d shadesto strat.
Amid the kisscs of the soft southu sl
Te 2ore and dream for aye.

Hooes.—We nouc:u .nTe df. ;:“N;;
w3
York exchanges, the am

- tons —
ship load—seven hundred St ths

ol of Pacssisn manufaciare.
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The loss of the Austrisasia Che R

ered the civility .of requesting

3

sad ho{?rs finished his paragrspbs first,

Pircwsung, Mass., Sept. 20.—The Re-
003phere ¢ syligess of Lhe edjlorial at-

arar, wos allogether, 1,364 eficers and 84,-

Thursday, Novemmber 3d, has been seta-
!,500 mea

Pbil insised upoo clasking him with an im-|to bave nytb::s more Lo do with the es-!publican State Conventioa to-day re-nomia- part s 8 day of thaoksgiving ia Canads-

penelable mystery. His yery name wps tablishment, Jack and Phil had to'ated Mr. Ranks for Governor.
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