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THE MAN OF MANY WANTS.
gh 014 Poe:a Resurrected.
BY JOIN QUINCY ADAMS.

s Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long.”

*Tis not with me exactly so,
But 'tis s0 in the soung.

My wants are many, and, if told,
Would muster many a score ,
And weres ggh wish & mint of guld,

I still should long for more,

What first [ want ' is daily bread—
And cauvas-backs and wine——
Aud al] the realms of nsture spread
Before me wheu | dine,
Four courses scarcely can provide
My appetite to quell,
With four choice cooks from France be-
side,
To dress my dinner well,

What next I want, at prineely cost,
Is elegant attire ;

Black sable furs for winter's frost,
And silks for summer’s fire;

And cashmere shawls, and Brussels lace
My bosom front to deck—

And diamond rings m) hauds to grace,
And rubies for my neck.

taken upon herself.

It wus a long time before she found
the location she desired, . nd then poor
child, she lingered about the door with
the sensitive fenr of & novice,  She had
| pictured to herself so terrible an object,
terrible mainly because of the dignity and
power with which she had invested the

The man was nearly at his journey's skiliful oculist, who could do, it seem*d
end, but semething in the child’s face at- [to ber, slinost what he would with discase,
tracted his attention, Perbaps it was be- [—she had so pictured him | say that the
cause he had s little girl in his rough !thought of mecting such greatness, cm.
bome thit he had left & few hours ago, hodied, pl'uhubly. in the form of a tall.
and the pitiful expression in this ysung|prinecly personage, wh could scareely
face touehed his father-heart. deigu ‘o lovk upon her, caused her poor

Almost instinctively he stopped hie|little heart to throb ulmoest to ruflocation.
tired-horse, and looked down upon her. | Av Jast she sumuioned up sufficient cour-
He saw that ahe wus presty. Her large jage to rull the door-bell. A handsome,
derk eyes were raised fearlessly  The|motherly-looking woman opened the door
little, blue-eheck sun-bonnet had fullen to | for the doctor's servant, who usually at-
her shoulders. and the thick, flat, brown |tended toit, was busy putting the doctor’s
curls were plastered on  her forehead by | horses 1o barnese. ‘I dont think the
the perspiration caused by walking in the | doctor cun see you now, little - girl,” said
suD. the housckeeper, looking somewhat dis-

Presently a clear, musizel little voice |Jainfully upon the suall tigure aud home-
reacoed his ear. ly cape-bounet, in whose disfiguring

‘Is Boston very far off, now 7 shaduw the wsoft, bLrown eyes, were al-

‘My next stopping place, puss. Are most hidden from sight. Lottic faltered
you going to Boston ?  There’s the long |then What should she do in the great
bridge ' way yonder, to cross, und you're crowded city, if ber wission had been in
vair 1

there.’
The ¢hild drew a lung breath of relief. | ‘O, please let me speak to him just a
I came all the way from

‘I'w so tired 7 she suid. *Guess I'll rest | moment!
a little longer.? Thoruville, und I baveu't anywhere to

*Where d'ye come from 7' asked the|go.’
drover. She burst into tears  The sob and the

‘Way from Thornville,” mentioning a|puthos of the child’s tones had penetrated
town about twelve wiles off: and sae lift- | nto the interior of the house.
ed her old sun-bovnet to its proper pluce,| *Who is it, Mrs. Ssnderson '  spoke
and tied the string. up a singularly manly voice, us some oue

The drover 10k his basket, which was | crossed the hall.
filled with crackers, und ham, and cheese| ‘Ounly a little girl, sir. She's come
and as the place happened to be some |a goud dirtance, she ways, but as it's uf-
what secluded, he clanibered down from |[ter bours, I thought—'
the high wagon snd seated hiwself beside| *Never mind ; let her come in.
the child. give her u winute or two,’

‘Huugry 7" he asked. Another second und Lotty, her brain

‘Yes, sir " she said, simply. all in a whirl, found herself breathless

“Then, eat,’ and be filled her hunds|and trembliog in a bright-looking room
with crackers. ‘So you are going to!standing in the presence of a slender,
Boston—sich a mite un you? Welllilight-huired gentlemen, whose swmiling
well I’ eyes, like two benigunant suns scemed to

‘I'm going to sce Dr. Iris. Do you|{send light und cheer into her poor, cold,
know him? she quericd eagerly  “‘He|frightened. hitle heart.
lives on Treaont street, and fixes peo | *Well, anything the matter with
ple's eyes. That's all he does do. One|eyes, little woman ¥ Cowe here su
of his neighbers told my wother about it, | e see.’
and whe says thet he slmost mukes the| Lotty, too frightened to speak, went
bliud see. [ walked all the wuy from|forward wechanically.

Thoraville.’ ‘They don’t look like it. Suppose yon

‘'he drover paused in the act of tak-|take off your bonnet and let we examine
ing » huge bite of his lwprovised sand-|them were closely.”
wich. Lutty pulled off the dingy head-dress

‘You walked disclosiug one of the sweetest and  fairest

‘Yen, sir.’ fuces thut heaven ever lent to carth.

‘When did you set out 7’ ‘It isn’t my eyes, sir, it's wother's,’

‘Yerterday, in the afternoon. Mother [she said, fulteringly.
thinks I spent the vight at Cousin Sarw’s| *Oh! And whois mother 7’
and 1 did wmean to, "ceuse [ wanted her to!  *1v's Mra, Gaddis, sir, und we live iu
go with me: but she was sick, 80 1 dume | Thornville.’
right on.’ ‘Wedo? But that's a long allallcc

‘Whew! Walked from there, eh ?|from here.’

Wherc'd you spend the night?* ‘Ouly o few miles, sir. I walked w

‘In a burn.’ sinee yesterday.’

‘What ? Inabarn? Well, you are| ‘Waulked! Coming, Join, in a few
one of 'ems. Your mother must have a|wmowments,’ he added, as the servant came
sight of faith in you.' to the door., *Did you say you walked?’

(); she dou't know it. 1 mean she| *Yes, sir. 1felt so bad for wother,
don’t know I've come all this way. I|becuuse she cuu’t sew uny wmore, and
stay days roue gimes at Cousin Sara's.~— | thut’s the way she eurus our living. For
Auvd there's Betty at home—she'’s wy | Betty is lawe in the hip, and can’t goout
sister, and, though she is lume, she can|to service, and mother, now she cun’t see
do a good bit; but but [ couldn’t Lear Lo | very well, cries » good deal to thiuk she
sce mother suffer so,’ |can’t work, und that wukes her cyes «orse.

‘If thut dow't beat ull I’ exclaimed the|l theught if you would give we some-
drover, sfter o lonyg stare of sdiwiration. thiur Elr thew that would cure her, |
‘She's the pluckest littls critter ever 1{would thank you so much ! And if you'd
did see. Well. ull 1 Bope is that you|pleuse to wait till I'ws grown up, I would
muy do whut you come for ; but I dou’t|surely pay you the mopey for it—1'd be
know. Dr. Lris, 1 #'pose, is one o’ thew |certuin to puy you every cent,’

The Mercy of my God, rich fellers that wants big fees.’ The doctor looked her ull over from
Washington, August 31, 1841, ‘But 1 dou't waut hiw to some for noth- | the curly erown to the coarse shoes, all

| I —————— | 108+ 948id the child. dusty sud travel-woru. Then something

‘Dou't T cae into his eyes which he winked «-
& Soclcty Is infected with rude, cyui- ‘No, I'll pay him when I am grown|way, and he put his haud on the child's
cul and frivulous persons who prey upon vp.’ head.

the rest, ard whom vo public opinton| The drover threw back his head, open-| *You are a brave little girl,” be said,

oonceutrated luto guod mauners, furms|ed bis Imﬂ: woutn, und uttered two or|avd that was all.

acoepted by the o of all, can rench ;| three esplusive sounds, that were, I sup-| She dured not raise her eyes to his
~ the eontradictors n st publie|puse, luughter o him, face whi.e be drew vn his long ridding

and private tubles, who weeters| ' Well, that's wo ' he roared.—|gloves. Bhe did not see the presure of
: ‘eonevive it the 4::; 0“‘.: dog of ‘Um blessed if -ur‘?dul anything eo gln lips, and then, the hulf-umused swile
. ! booor s grow!l at any pusser-by, und do funay in all my boro duys. A kitteu like |that curved thew, us he looked forward to
 the honors of the bouse by hui;n. him | 704 talk about puying when you'er grown |the growing up of the wite who stvod
" adh : up. How old way you be now, wise— |trembling before bim,
- out of sight.— Emerson. wiss—' _ ‘Come ' he suid, in a voice that made
o A3 39 'll, name’s Lotty, and I'm nine wvext|her start.and thrill to the heart with jo(z,
The Verment Legislature has en-| May,’ said the child, with » serious wan-|though she did vot know why. But she

Asted » law providing that every miloou, | ner and pothing daunted by bis air of a- | looked up sud suw that be was woving
b ursut, grocery, cellar, shop, billinid | wused interest. towards the duor.
o bar-room. and every drinking place| | ‘Well, wall, T never!s muttored the) Cfww going 16 ace yOu B -
8t reom | ' over, rising sud stretchin rawny |said, swiling like s prinee, '

| ,-t_-i-a_,- Weed 40 & place uf publie o _ m.f...._ 'l guf you » rldi leusunt eves ho had  They soomed we
Al or us fur as Boston, any way ;' uud the next |if thay might lovk life intw your eyes thut

| bor.:: if she hud Iu:: wr;.dud- At g
ﬁ.“d r on seat be- ‘Suven years ago,” e said, ‘1l was at
the Thmrllh,. and ::nricd out with » long

slong behind the staid

walk. I wus @ student, and | stoppod at
the wan pointed out the |8 cottage door und restod, A aweet-fuced
was novel snd de-| woman,

with a livle girl in her aruw,
ve we sowme suil, fresd wilk to drink.

ho kuows but it wes your wmother ¥’
llum.i'l:::hld in his, and to t':
the little girl, wm‘bﬂ' homely frock and
h’ “ m*m' to hb s M'

weut off :
sun sent its

Lotty's Walk to Boston.

It was nine o’clock in the morning. —
By the roadseide sat a little child A
rough-looking man came driving slowly
by. He bad red bair. » thick, red beard
snd light blue eyes, so light that they |
scemed almost white.

I want (who does not want?) a wife—-
Affectionale anl fair—

To <oluce all the woes of life,
And all its Joys to share ;

Of temper sweet, of yielding will,
Of firm yet plucid mind —

With all my faults to love me still,
With seutiments refined.

1
And as Time’s car incessant ruus, i
And fortune fills my store,
I waut of daughters and of sous
From eight to half a ’
I want, alas ! —can mortal dare
Such bliss on earth 1o erave ?—
That all the girls be chaste and fair,

l
The boys all wise und brave.

nur

I want a warm and faithful friend, l
et

To cheer the adverse hour ;

Who ne'er to flatter will descend,
Nor bend the koee Lo power —

A friend to chide me when 1'm wrong,
My inmost soul to see ;

And that my friendship prove as strong
For him as his for me.

I want the seals of power and peace—
The ensigus of command —

Charged by the people’s unboughit grace
To rule oy native land.

Nor erown nor sceptré would I ask,
But from my country’s will,

day, by night, to ply the Lask

Her cup of bLliss to ill,

I want the voice of honest praise
To follow me behind,

And to be thought in future days
The friend of human kind

That after-ages, as they rise,
Exulting may proclaim

In choral union to the skies
Their blessings on my nane.

.- are the wants of mortal man—

. I cannot want them Jong,
For life itself is but u span,
And earthly Lliss & sqpg.
My last great want—absoibing all —
Is when beneath the sod,
And summoned to wy final eall, |

m_ _

earcfully | wus

|

Sl ;w. R
-

s unas: for the mother, and the benefit of
|a good szhool for the little Lo'ty. And
| somsetimes he tells her that he is waiting

very patiently for her to grow up, that

she may fullil her prowise, and pay him
for having restored her wmother's sight ;
and | have not the least doubt in the
world but she will d, it.— Youth's Com.

panion,

WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR
DAUGHTERS?

Apropos of what Mrs Livermore’s late

| leeture on the ubove inportant question,

said the Davenport Dewocrat thus sensi-
bly unswers:

Teach them eself-reliance.

Teach thew to make bread,

Teach them to make shirts,

Teach them not to wear fulse hair.
Teach them not to paint and powder,
Teach them to wear thick warin shoes,

Teuch them Low to wush and iron
clothes.

Bring then up in the way that they
shoula go.

Teach them to do marketing for the
family.

Teach them how to make their own
dresses.

Teach them how tocook a good weal
of victuale,

Teuch them that a dollar is only a hun-
dred cenws

Tesch them t> weur calico dresses—
and do it like a queen.

Teach them to «<ay no, and wean it; or
yes and stick to it.

Teach them huw to daurn stockings sud
sew on buttons.

Teach them to regard the morals, not
the wmoney of beaux.

Give them a good, substantial common
school education,

Teach thew every duy, dry, bard prac-

tical common sense,

Teach them all the wmysteries of the
kitchen, dining-room and parlor.

Teach thew that a gord round rosy
rowp is worthy fGilty delicate consump-
tives.

Teuch them to bave nothing to do
with iutcmperate and dissvlate yovung
el

Teach them that the more oue lives
withia their incuine, the more they will
suve.

Teach them the further one lives be-
youd their income, the vearer they will
gt!l v tlll’.‘! puur house,

Rely upon it thut upon your teaching
depends in o great measure the weal or
woe of their afier life.

Teach them accomplishments—musice.
puinting, drawing—it you bave time and
money to do 1t with

Teach themw to cultivate a garden, and
drive a road team or farm wagon,

Teuch them that God made them in his
own imuge, sud that no sn.ount of tight
lwcing will improve the model.

I'cuch thew that a good, steademechan-
ic withous w cent, is worth & dousen oil
pated louters in broudcloth.

Teach thems the essentials of dife—
truth, houesty, uprightucss—usnd at a
lmtnble liluu l.t:l thicw luul'l'y.

R —— - o ——
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EF The little daughtor of a very
wealthy wun happened, wot long ago, “to
hear her swall schovlmates congretulating
themaclves und one snother upon the reg-
ularity with which their futhers said grace
at the table, Her futher not pot say
grace, und, oppressed by a sense of infe-
riority, the little one wept that evening
sud besought him to doit. le said he
thought it wes time he_began, nod wsked
8 blussing with all pruxur feeling ut break-
fust pext morning. youuger vister of
hin little bowilist, & young lady still in
the vursery, who had nes heard the pre-
vious vouversation, lovked up surprised ;
then her face cleared.

v*1 kuow what you does 'ut fur, paps,”
eaid whe; “it's ‘tause you'se getsin'

m :H
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SPIRIT-LOVE.

[ am alone, my own love,
‘Thoa art uot nesr we now ;

Yet in wy dresws it seews, love,
At thy dear fver | bow.

8ti!l thou art brought in thought, love,
Close to my yeurning heurt ;

Still ov thy breast 1 rost, love,
Even when fur thou art.

'Tis my soul meets and greets, love,
Thiuc ae it Hoats to we ;

Dost thou not feel it stesl, love,
Softly s-vesr tu thee?

|

F

B At a revent esamination of oné of

the schools in Washiugtun, the question
W o clune of sl u‘

**Why is the Cvnuectiout
led? v
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M.
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ver o0 cal- [ the yellow atinusphere,
put up bis right
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lfamily. in fact; procured help for Betly.l HATTIE HY Dl |succeed

Women ennld perhaps enderstand how

I am Tattie Hyde, an old maid, at 1 feit in the fairy land of those great eit-
least not a young one, and I intend to cleg of fushion that exist only in London
remain so, —glittering halls where the poor sewing-

estertown  Transeripl,
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VARIETIES.

The grub that makes the h' fy—
Buckwheat cakes. -

Things past may be repeated, but not

But I came very near getting married | girls or the laborer's wife are treated with recailed.—Livy,

last spring, und 1 will tell you how it hap- | 48 much consideration and respect as thol
pened,

I am thirty-five, and not absolutely ugly | wiio eannot get on a glove for the diamond |
~at least, when I look in the glass, I »e¢ | ring on her finger.
reflected there a good fresh complexion, | I bought the wedding dress, white rep
sparkling hazel eyes, und an sbundance of | gjlk and & veil of tulle, suspended from a
brown hair. |nrlund of orange blossoms, and | selected
I might have married two orthree times, | 4 blue »ilk, und a peach colored silk, and
only 1 wasn’'t really in love, a maroon Sk, und —dear me ! what is the
But when Clarence Raymond Cﬂmh‘, use of cataloguing them all ?°
down tn spend the vacation with Mnmmt.i Other gitls have been brides®lect be-
Mrs. Richford, I must confess to a little | ryre me, and they all know juss how it all
womanly flutter around the heart, for he | ooy

was tall and hand«ome, and in short, Just|  And as for those who havn't just let
the hero of romance that I bad always| them wait until their turn comes.
Jdreamed about, And Lthen, as the sun began to decline

* Hattie,’ said Mrs. Richford--we were | on js western way, 1 felt excessively and
quite confidential friends, and called one | nnromantically hungry.

another Hatticand Pamehia,and borrowed | ¢ [y there a nice ladies' dining-room
each other’s books and all sorts of things | near here ?° 1 asked.
—* Hattie, I think Clarence rather fancies | Onpe of the shopmen went with me to

you.’ | the door to point out,a glittering «stab-

‘Do you?’ said I, feeling the tell-tale | Jishment, with its windows full of hot-
blushes coming into my face, and my | house fruits, and wmorsels of glaces aund
heart began to thump beneath the pretty | gelicately tinted cakes, ®

lace tuckers «of Valenciennes und pink| Dearme! Londou is the place to feel

ribbon that 1 had talen o wearing every | one's insignificance.
day.

[ do not think that I, ITatcie [Tyde, ever
‘1 am certain of it,’ said Mrs. Richford;

- felt so small in the whole course ot my
*and how nice it will be to have you fora| Jife as I did walking over the floor of M.
cousin,’

Recambier's Parisian restanrant, with a
. YH-'

waiter running on before to point to a
It was very nice to be engaged. marble table, sparkling with cut-glass and
He guve me a lovely eameo ring, chojeer

silver, und another following on behind,
and more antique than any diamond could | carrying my traveling-bag and parasol,
huve been,

while an elegant Frenchiman, curl-d and

It had been his mother’s ring, be said, | perfumed, stood in the middle of the floor,
and he repeated Lthe most dell jous poetry, | bowing as if he were under eternal obliga-
and vowed that it expressed the very sen-| tions to me for so much as comiug into
Liments of his heurt, his establishwent,

And we had wanderings in the coonl, I sat dow.., feeling much as if I werean
fern-scented woods, and I began to won- | impostor, venturing meekly to look a.
der whether [ should be marvied in white | round a hittle after the waiter had sim-
satin or a dove-colored traveling dress: | mnered away.
alird pink 1ibbons in my hat. Then, for the first time, I noticed & su-

Oune evening, just after Clarence had | perbly dressed young lady, one or two ta-
returned to his unavoidable engugement | bles beyond, in & lovely hst, with a long,
h? the city, old Uncle Elnathan cawe to|ljluc willow plume, and hair like u shower
visit me, of gold.

Uncle Emmathan was one of those pes- *OQh, how pretty she is, thought I
sous of whom we are apt to ask, * WII)‘ * HHow proud her lover must be ‘ her.!

m'll'll' thf‘.‘f t"i*"" C‘:“::*’" l.:l : : _ 1 leaned the least bit in the world for-
¢ wits i veuerable old gentleman, with | L0 1) see the young man.

:nlnt l:l::;*r hflil' thiat :t*ll u:';-r lllu; cnlla.ar Ml Good heaven ! .
18 Dottle-gireen coal, and cloth gauiters It was Clarence !

that hiresistibly veminded one of a black} o0 L0 staring, completely conceal-
pussy cat, and he took suufl und t“"u'd.ld from his view by the golden hair und

through his nose, R .
* Hurriet,” said Unele Elnathan, “is this | the lilse willow plume. 1 could hear his
true 2 light peculiar laugh.
‘' Is what true. uncle 9 *You wouldn't have me yourself, Kute,’
* All this fol-de-rol about your being gaid Lie; ‘you have only yoursell to blame
for it,’

engaged Lo 4 mun ten years younger than | ‘
yourself, Harriet ! Harriet ! 1 thought That’s no reasgn you should throw
you had better sense.’ youisell away,' pouled the lady.

*She's a desperate old maid,’ said Clar-

*It's only five years, uncle.' said I, : .
pouting, *and I suppose that [ huve a right ence, ' as old as the hills and twice as an-
Liquated, Buat she’s got the money, A

to get engnged without sending to you for _
A perinit ¥ man in my position has got to look out for
 Hurriel, this Is not & subject. to be|'N® Money, you kuaw. Kute, would you

like (o see her photograph ?°

Aud then the two heads were close to-
gether for an instant, aud the young la-
dy’s rippling laugh mingled with Claren-
ce's mellow tones, .

‘The idea of carrying such a thing
next to your heart ' said she,

‘It does seem rather outragesus, don’t
it? suid he. * But when we are married
all that sort of thing will be over., 1'Ml
see that she finds her level,’

Yes, thought [, now thoroughly disen-
hanted.

Aud 1 got up and hurried out of the
restaurant, nearly stumbling over a tray,
» dish of oystery, und a cup of coffee,

‘I.-1've changed my mind,’ s«id I,
finging a sovereign toward bim. ‘*Never
mind those oysters,’

[ took the next train to B,
wrote u scathing note to Clarence
sunme evenlng.

|

flippent about,' said Uncle Elnathan,
* You may depend upon it thut this young
man s 4 mere fortune hunter. You have
property, Harriet, and he bas found it
out.,’

*Unecle ! I eried, starting up, *1 will
not listen tamely to such aspersions upon
the eharactes —'

* Well, my dear, you needu’t get exyit-
ed,’ said the intolemble old gentleman,
tupping h d upon the lid of his silver
snuff hox, " You are not & child, Harri-
et, nor yet a sentimental school ghl, Let|©
us talk the matter calmly over.’

*1 decline to discuss it, sir,” was my
dignified reply. * My mind is wade up,
and no amount of mweddling interference
ean induce me to alter it ?*

*But arep't you just a little pert to-
wards your old uncle, Harviet ¥

8o my uncle went uway, silver hair,
snufl box, pussy-guiters, and all, and I sat
down to make s memorandum of the
things I should requite for my wedding
outfit, for I had fully resolved L0 muke
an eapecial visit to London vn that busi-
Degs. _

Ah, the delight of reveling over count
ers full of cholee, Bimay lucen, billows of
bridal silk, ocenns of tulle ! It brought
the eolor to my cheeks only to think of it.

And, Lesides, was it not necessary that
Clarence’s wife should have all that cus-

tom required ?
1 did not eare for myself so 1ouch, hut

[ was determined not (o disgrace Clar-
ence,

80 one radiant September day, when
the sky wus us blue ae the bluest ribbon, |8nd the peach cvlur, and
und the very leaves mutionless In | time. i

Of course, like nll women’s letters,
best pmrt of it was In the postseript.

* Qur engnaement is at uan end, H.

‘P.8.—The next time y«
dies’ photographs in & Sowded re
ranteit might be well to examnine HN
neighbois.

Clurence had some srnse after all.
never cume near me with useless ap
gles. b

I gnve the wedding diesa to little
n*hy Miller, who was te be marri
October, aud who ovuld not
au.

I suppoh [ shall wear out
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Do you want to know what was in “’!‘; r“t bave

- ¥ H 'k.. |.
. A
i i . o,

i A o

&

l 3 i
exaimine =
.-.r

So sad. 8o fresh, the days that are »0

| millionuire’s lady, or the young damsel more.—Zennysm.

Sunday is the golden clasp that blods
together the volumes of the week.

The greatest truths are the simplest;
and so are the greatest men. —Hare

The most powerful of all beauty is that
which reveals itself after sympathy, and
nut before it.— George Elliott.

Value the sympathy of him who stands
by you in the storm ; swarms of insests
will surround you in sunshine.

Let him who would have me for o Tist-
ener speak positively; of the prob |
I have enough within myself.

Modest wmen coneceal their joys
as their sorrows, for they consider
a8 undeserved as the other, —Jean

Piety gilds mortality with rays ﬂ:'h-
mortal light ; and through faith
iLs possessor to triumph over sin, |
tribulation and death, S

Mental pleasures never cloy.  Unlike
those of the body, they are increassd by
repetitior, improved by reflection, and
strengthened by enjoyment. iy |

God gives food to every bird, but * .
not bring it to the nest. In like mAnner
he gives us our daily bread, but by means
of our duily work. #

‘There is no werit where there is notrials
and, Lill experience stamps the #‘
strength, cowards may pass for hetosly
fuith for falsehood. —Aaron Hill.
Millmers in Paris who furnish "' Ty
out of town with their hats, send f
photographs before they muake thel

tion of shape aud colorof trimming

Atlunta, Ga., is a good place fora
man. According to the local pale
good dinner can be had at some of e I
taurants for the sum of ten certss

Say nothing about yourself, eithel
bad, or indifferent ; nothing g
that is vanity; nothing bad,
uflvctation ; wothing indiffe
is silly,

They are finding froge in
rocks of Tenuessee, and L
trogs atethat, The woud
froge sat still and let the
Lhetn.

The books that muke &
those that are unreadable. ;
indigestible dinuers. The "tha
casily digested ure never ¢ the
next day. — Dunias. b

| The Harvird Library now sumbers
nﬂw.um; Yale's library has 100,000; Cor-
nell snd Brown Universities have 40,000
edch; Dartmouth has 50,000, abg w-
gan College, 22,000, U
With every exertion,
do only & moderate amoy
it seems iu the power.®
teaptible individuslM
mischief. — Washis
Ireland is
there say that
institutions L
and that the w
try are dolng

A irave .'
who had lost hislege by lepreay,
on the shoulders of one who had
arms by the saine ¢ z

tioned sowing graln while
the locomation.

The reiauins of a balloon bigve recently
bwen found on the coast of Ireland. Ia
the car wete human —an incom-
plete skeleton—and o Jiher traveling
g, containing papes 7 a8 Bot
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