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Love Struck by Lightning.
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third or fourth cousin, you know. You
gueht to pay some attention to ucr. Come, don 't
ke vour hat, some of the gigls wili be here pro-

("

 sently, and—""

|

Defore Mrs. Ganders’s fiv-wheel stopped it-

' self. T would be half way to the store, oblivious

Society finds no term sufficiently envenomed
{o express its abhorrence of that most detestabie

ciety.

other man on earth abominates them; have al-
ways abominated them ; intend always to abom-
inate them ; and if a law were passed to-morrow .
to hang, draw, and gquarter them, to deny them
the rites of Christian interment, and to bury them

of all characters, a male flirt. I agree with so- ferred the husband.

I abominate a male flirt as probable no 'man, and I believed in Ganders because he was

'a man, and talked about money and business.—

thonzand dollars. Of my two advisers 1 pre-

Mrs. Ganders was not a

TPPER NMARLBOROIUGEE,

- .

= —

to get married. 1 made every neediul prepara-
tion, and some that were not neediul, to the grea!
delioht and approbation of all Mudgully, includ-
ing the widoew Ganders. wio superintended ':lrnf
palavered over every individual thing. All Muod-
eully knew that Fillison was about to be marri-
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of the “sweetest thing,”” and intent upon twenty | ed. " Iiadn’t he bought his furniture?

May came. Upon the tenth morning of that

'month of blossoms 1 departed, not in a public

' Therefore I clave to him, keeping Mrs. Ganders

at the crossing of the road, with a stake through

the heart, I should turn Jack Ketch and grave-

digger in less than twenty-four hours. But, if |

society be 2lways right in its decisions, and the
Jaw should reach all offenders, I would myself
become the first vietim, and, before another revo-

lution of the earth upon its axis, be buried with

a stake through my heart.

felt for many weary months.
Am I, then, a male flirt2
Most unquestionably. Society says so,

gociety can’t be wrong. Can’tit? Does society |
curious | ¥
‘asau

believe, with Shaks-

understand perfectly the nature of that
thing called love? Docs'it
peare, that

I.ove’s feelings are more soft and sensible
Than are the tender horns of cockled snails ?

that, of all mundane things, love is the most vul-

nerable and liable to sudden death? Does it

doubt for a moment that Parthenia fibbed most

egregiously when she asserted
———2a spirit bright,
Love never diesatall?
Smart socicty !
Poor me!

Smart Parthenia !
mar! Poor fool !

Verily, there are ten thousand little things, 'yeay.
anv one of which may kill love, occurring in the

Little wonld I care.
A stake, never so big and never so sharp, could
give me no more agony than I now feel and have

" man
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'But in process of time Ganders slipped from his
‘stand-point of pure coin into the grave, leaving

‘at bay, and discomfitting her for many years.—

convevance as before, but in a style becoming o
man worth twenty thousand dollars, and a suit-
er of the daughter of an ex-Congressman. 1 sat
in a superb phaeton, drawn by a span ot blood-

ed bays equipped in splendid harness; in my

me his stock in trade, and a parting injunction

of these words, “Wait a while.” 1 waited a

while, and my parents died.

Their estate, di-

vided among three legatees, afforded each of us
something quite handsome. Thus in my twenty-
first year, counting goods, real estate, and mo-

ney, at fair valuation, I possessed a snug twelve

| thousand. This was by no means a dishearten-

ing situation. Eight thousand more, and I would
be justified in getting married. I began to think

very seriously of a subject which at fifteen had |

never occupied my mind for a moment. Dut ]

and | remembered the advice of my employer, and toiled

o, looking neither to theright nor to the left, de-
ing Mrs. Ganders, who speedily resumed her
Its, and dismissind every dream of love. 1
hoped to make up the deficiency in my capital in
two. or at the farthest, three years. Dut the

' ways of trade are hard and greviously uncertain.

I made and lost, lost and made. I was twenty-
five vears old before my possessions, according
to a liberal estimate, reached the sum of fifteen

thousand dollars. Many men would have been

satisfied with this, but my purposc was fixed.—

During all these years of toil, I kept my heart
_unspotted from che female world.
Poor Ingo- ' to the Iadies, but never visited them.

I was polite

Mrs. Ganders was furious, in a good-humored
:She had married off every other young
in Mudgully. T was the only one remain-

history of every courtship, about which society | ing. It was a shame, a sin and a shame, a libel

can never know an}'thiug, and CUﬂ('erlliﬂg which | upbu the character of the '_\[ul]g“]]ians_

no man or woman dare give society the slightest | np Mudgullian; sbhe weuld not own me as such.

hint.

A wink of the eve, a curve of the lip, & | | was getting old and ulgy, had

egray hairsin my

wrinkle of the farehéaﬂ:a dilation of the nostril, | jead, was wrinkled and round-shouldered. No-
a gesture, an attitude, a step forward or a step | body but an old maid would have me; [ was
backward, will destroy love instantly, and be-  wedded to money ; was a miser: & wretch ; good
vond all hope of resuscitation. = for nothine : ought to be drowned : might have
Can society comprehend the terrible results |

which may follow the extinetion of love by canses  father of a family ; too late now."’ cte.

so trivial as these? . Will it believe that an hon-| XNt a day passed without a harangue of this
orable and affectionate gentleman may have his  sort, delivered at me over the ccunter, and oft-
character impeached, his reputation destroyed, 'entimes when the store was filled with custom-
his happiness -blasted, by a trifle which no one ers. 1 bore her attacks with great equinimify,
but himself has had an opportunity of observing, ' but the shots begzan to tell. 1 felt old ; had seen
and the nature of .which he is in honor bound : crop after crop of lovely maidens blooming in
forever to conceal, or only to whisper in sacred 'thc Mudgully Seminary only to be plucked and
confidence to a bosom friend? No, it can neither L,orne in triumph away, frequently by men of
comprehend, nor will it believe. Therefore I will | most limited means; all of my contemporarics
not attempt to enlighten it. But the publicI had married and married happily; I was left

1

will enlighten.

Do 1, then, make a distinetion between society

and the public?

derhead. The public is large-hearted,
imous, forgiving.

tigglitary and alone,”” as Benton never was.  DBe-

aan to dread a ““Thirty Years® View,”” not of the

| : ; - Senate, but of celibacy.
Certainly. Society is a corceited, stupid, dun-

These particulars, seemingly impertinent to

as, and am. Not idle, not dissolute,

rear, and mounted upon a tall iron-gray charger,
appeared my servaut, a gorgeous negro, fut and
glossy, and black as sealing-wax, and of the aris-
tocratic name of Dabney. This was the proudest
moment of my life. 1 felt infinitely happy. Mot
a doubt darkened the smiling vista of my hopes.
My success was certain.  Above me was the bluc
and lofty welkin, around me were verdurons fields
‘and woods full of young leaves, and following
hard upon my wake came the faint echoes of Mud-

gullian cheers and blessings,

|

At even-song I reached the enchanted domain

L of the fair Imogene, and passed onward to a

' neighboring inn.
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married anybody I chose: might have Leen the ' risen moon, the roguish stars,

It would not do, Mrs. Gan-
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THE THERICE SISTRIILS,
BY N. I'. WILLIS.

"T'was a rich night in June. The air was all |
Fracrance and balms, and the wet leaves were stirrod
3y the soit fingers of the Southern wind,
And eanght the light capricionsly, like winds
Haunting the greenwood with a silvery sheen,

The stars might not be numbered and the moon

I xeeeding beautiful, went up in heaven,

And took her place in silence, and a hush,

Like the deep Sabbath of the night, came down
And rested upon nature. 1 was out

With three sweet Sisters wandering, and my thoughts
Took color of the moeonlight, and ot them,

And I was calm and happy. Their deep tones,
Low in the stillness, and by that soft air

Melted to readiness, bore ont, like song,

The language of high feelings, and 1 felt,

How excelient is woman when she gives

To the fine pulses of her spirit way.

One was a noble being, with a brow

Ample and pure, and on it her black hair

Was parted, like a raven’s wing on snow ;

Her tone was low and sweet, and in her smile

der said, for a gentleman to spend the night at’

the residence of a lady whom he had just court-
ed. Leaving my servant in charge of my phae-
ton and lugeage, I rode to the gate of Barling
Lawn, dismounted, entered the bread graveled
walk, and upon that classic portico beheld Miss
Barling, sitting pensively in a wicker chair. My
reception was most gracious; my arrival most
propitious. A number of ladies and gentlemen,

visitors at Barling Lawn, had just taken their |

leave; the ex-Congressman was indisposed ; Miss
Barling was alone, and ‘‘delighted to sce a
friend.”’

Tea was served in the classic portico, and at
its conclusion we passed into the parlor. There,
while the rosy flush of twilight deepened the
blushes on her velvet check, Imogene heard and
accepted my suit. A sweet and prolonged si-
lence followed. Two sighs of bliss from two en-
raptured souls, wreathing upward through the
parlor gloom, met, and in the moment of their
embrace, dissolved the charmed pause.
one accord. but without a word, we rose and
wandered into the garden.

I know not how it was: the drowsy, newly-
the voluptuous

With

- perfumes, the twitter of dreaming birds, dispos-

i

magnan- | the gist of my narrative, show what sort of a
I'!ﬂ.flng no bOSOm frlﬁnd. I ' nan l A |

!

will pour my griefs into the vast and friendly 'not sociable, not a ladies’ man, in no sense a

ear of the public. T appear

puse.

blasted Ly a trifle—or what might have been a

trifle to persons less sensitive than myself—I |
come forward to defend myself and my fellow-
sufferers (of whom there are many more than the |
public suppose) against the cruel mandates of

the unthinking, uncaring, crednlous, and tyran-
nical monster, Society. The line of my defense
will involve the recital of a paiuful fact in female
affairs, which, however true and undeniable it

may be, will harrow up the souls of womankind

as theyv have never been harrowed up before, and,
as 1 trust, (after reading this,) they may never
be harrowed up agam.
pain the dear creatures, but I do it for their good.
1 am, moreover, a blighted and a ruined man,
and can be as little harmed by their bad opinion
as benefitted by their esteem.

My proposition is this: Many a man geis, and
every man is liable to get, the reputation of being
a male flirt, in spite of himself, and without in
the least deserving it.
following literally true history :

[ was born, and grew to man’s estate, in a
country whose unbounded plains, adorned with
the richest treasures of natural and of cultivated
growth, whose cloudless ski

~nllS

vigor of intellect and an evenness of disposition

which enables them to meet with composure the

ehocks and vexations, and to discharge with

satisfaction the complicated dutics and require-
Indeed. 1t is not too

ments of the married life.

And my argument is the

and temperate
seasons impart to its inhabitants a generous

could not believe 1t.

It grieves me sorely to

here for that pur-'jan likely to become a professional lady
Beine a living illustration of a reputation |

appeared.

much to assert that the land of my nativity pro-

duces husbands of an amiability more thordugh-

1y model, and of a meeckness more submissive,
han any other portion of the terraqueous globe,
Thibet and the Typee Valley (where the women
are double hushanded) not excepted. Strange,

that in snch a locality a male flirt should ever
Ay, not only strange,

have come into being !
but, so far as the writer of this history 1s con-
cerned, untrue!

My father’'s farm adjoined the globe lands

formerly attached to the church in the village
of Mudgully ; and in that village, at the age of
fifteen, I commenced my career as a store-boy.

My employer was a man of austere but not un-

kind habits, given to the acquisiticn of money, |

and disposed to regard life from a stand-poiut
His name was Ganders, and he

of pure coin.
was married to a good-natured, busy-bodyish,
little woman, whose tongue, for velocity and
endurance, was unsurpassed by any other organ
or machine in nature.
nometer was an inert fixture compared to it.
It went, and it went.

upon Mrs, Ganders; but, as John Randolph of
Roanoke would say, she was the “‘Iliad of all

71

my woes.””  Ganders bad no child, and would

adopt none; and that may account for the sin-
gular advice he gave me soon after I entered his

store.

The fly-wheel of a chro-

“Fillison””—my name is Robert Fillison—

“4Fillison,”’ said he, “if you keep on as you

have begun, if you remain attentive to business

as vou have heretofore been,

but if vou make money, you will be like all the

rest of the voung Mudgullians—in a huarry to
get married. Don’t doit. Wait awhile.
get married until you arc worth at least twenty
thousand dollars.
of children can’t get along with less.
are cxpensive.’’

uttered in my presence during the five years I

lived with him; and so much condesceusion

Don't

A 1nan with a growing crop

Children | pondents.

thrice within the spaece of sixty days.

This oracnlar address was the longest he ever | in elezant style, at the aimost regal country seai

favor,

from a middle-aged man, aud a strict man of

business, produced a profound impression npon
mo-

actly as if they had been howled at me in awful

Greek from the ‘‘navel of the ecarth’ at Delphi,
or extracted for my espec
mysterious leaves of the Cumean Sibyl.
other hand, Mrs. Ganders rushed upon me
the oppos

before I had a sprig of beard to my chin. To tell

(g the

L |

the truth, Mrs. Ganders was a match-maker of |
ithe avowed, and, therefora, the worst and most |
indefatigable species. A female seminary in Mud-

' my happiness by imprudent and ungenteel haste.
put off the uncondi-

cully, celebrated for the beaniy of its scholars,

was the arsenal from which she drew her wea-

pons; and, armed in the full panoply of twenty
odd ““dear Emmas’® and “sweet Julias,’’ she
would penetrate the thickest phalanx of bache-
fors, dealing love and matrimony upon all sides,
as Ajax Telamon dealt blows, or as an ordinary
person would cards.

ever Mistered in my life was by Mrs. Ganders—
“‘now Mr. Fiilison, you do ireat the girls shame-
fully. They all tiiink you are handsome, and
are dving to make your acquaintance. There is
little Molly Taylor, or Apnie Ludlow, or iucy
Todd, anv of them would suit you exactly. I
do think Molly is the sweelest thing, and 1 know
che likes vou—she told e so.  Ana thea she

s ot

from !
ite tack. She wunted to marry me off

"
-n

iller,
a male flirt.

Years rolled on. I beheld the light of my
twenty-eighth birth day, to the horror of Mrs.
Ganders, and to my own despair. - Yet the goal
of my expeetations was nigh.
my twenty-ninth year, and in the following Sep-
temmber took my annual inventory. The result
astonished even more than it delighted me. |
It was too good to be true.
My books, after deducting bad and doubtful
dl"l.il::, showed a clear balance 1n my favor of
twenty-two thousand five hundred dollars! Not
satisfied with 1‘(:11*:111;(.1 calculations of my own,

'on my arm; my arm usarped the office of
'slender belt: her beauteous head drooped to my

ed the heart to softness and to love. A lilac
hedge, dense and high, towered between us and
the house. 1Tler little hand rested tremblingly
1,

llt.!*
t the first. the best,
e ® @ ©

-

shoulder: I bowed to 1mprin
the sweetest ' P

In less than ten minutes T was back at the inn:
fifteen minutes afterward 1 drove off in a whil-
wind of dust, My man, of the aristocratic name
of Dabney, rode after me, as fast and nearly as
scared as Tam (V’'Shanter. Crushed into a des-
pairful and inanimate lump, I rushed onward, |
knew not. cared not, whither. A week, a fort-
night, of Cain-like travail and vagabondage suc-
ceeded,

Once more [ stood behind my counter, but not
as | had stood before. Shocked by my pale and

- - -

' lengthened visage, Mrs. Ganders begged to know

in

In Julyr I entered !

I L‘.l“td 10 111:&' il:":'i::-hllh'{: ﬂ'u.* best accountant iH |

5

the village. QOur balance-sheets tallied to a
cent. The fizures had not lied. Still unsatis-
fied, T had my property appraised. The
praisers valued it at a price beyond my own.—
There was no room for doubt. [ was worth
fully twenty thousand dollars. I might
marry, and [ determined to do so without delay.

Words cannot describe my rapture. The

iR g™
|ti"
&

1O

'earth, the air, the human race, the brute crea-

tion, wore a new and sudden glory to my eyes.
The waters of afiection, long damned up by the
immovable barrier of mv will. burst forth with
jovous energy, rolling a delicious vigor through
every vain. Wrinkles and round shoulders dis-
In five days [ fattened ten pounds.
It was then that 1 succumbed to Mrs. Ganders:
even begged her to adjust the matrimonial noose
as soon as possible. The creature went mad

with joy: declared she could die of sheer con- |

tent. She wrote twentv-six letters, containing
two hundred and twenty-six transparent hints to
twenty-six differcnt young ladies, inviting them
to her house.

Only one came; and it is but justice to say

=

that she was en rew’e to Mudoulla before the let-

ter reached her. She was proudly beauntiful.—
A glowing brumette, tall in person, graceful in
manner, charming, ay, fascinating in conversa-
tion, of gentel birth, aceomplished, rich.
her eves of brilliant jet coruscated a light that
permeated and intoxicated the soul. Her teeth,

even, firm, and whiter than the driven snow,

illed me with delight; for I did wvalue teeth.—
Ah! what murmurous honey warbled in clear
affluence from her coral lips! What magnetic
thrillings obeyed the lightest touch of her dim-
pled band !
sive! It was Imogene Darling.

I entered Mrs. Ganders's parior at four o'clock,

conduct. |

' coming to the ears of ex-Uongressman

I“I'HIH |

And then her name! sweet, expres-
tleman.

p. 3.3 I left it, as I would have left Paradise, |

reluctantly, at one, A, M.

the mighty secret. ?
Bob Fillison was at length smitten.
marveled, doubted, watched, waited.
cuted my suit with the energy, it not the tact of

_ Next morning, be-|
fore T had fairly swpet out my store, Mrs. Gan-|

[ may appear to be hard | ders Lad traversed the entire village, imparting |

|

a man of business, leaving my store in charge of |

my clerks, and spending day and night in the
parlor of Mrs. Ganders. And when, after the

expiration of the most blissful fortnight of my |

life, Miss Barling returned to her father's house, |
you’ll make money ; |

[ was left not as one without hope in the world, |

[ had zood reason to believe that the lovely Im-

ogene regarded me, to say the very least, with

Mrs, Ganders said =0 : and at the instance

of Mrs. Ganders, 1 wrote the divine Darling a

letier.

she lived
of her father, an educated and refined geatleman,
who had represented his distriet in Congress,
and was spoken of as a candidate for the next

Governorship, and who received me with uncon- |

I treasured his words as carefully and ex- | cealed tmpressment.

Returning home after my third visit, I con-

sulted Mrs. Ganders as to the proper duration of

jal behoof from the | courtship, and the time of popping the ques-

tion. She recommended instantaneons action,

and her advisement coincided with the burping |

cazerness of my wishes.
ever, I considered that Mrs. Ganders was not a
man ; whereas Ganders had been not only a man,
but a man of business, and, if alive, would have
urged me to ‘‘wait a while,”” and not to imperil

| determined, therefore, to
tlonal surrender of my heart and hand until the

following gpring.

This delay may have been fatal torme.  if so,
I scarcely know whom to blame the most—DMrs.
(ianders, Ganders, or myself. But what boots

it now, which of us was most to blame?
“Now Mr. Fillison”—the first time I was

Meanwhile, | avowed my passion to the dark-
eved Imogene pn paper, in & bold, commercial
hand, aad in a style at coce eloquent, ardent and
manly. Hgr peplies breaihed forth the most dei-
icate, ladv-like, non-committal enconragement.
They enraptured me. In the language of Mr.
Fiy ’
i'alford,

““My raised spirit walked in glory,”

and I becan to set my house in order, 1n order

Upon reflection, how-|

She replied : we became regular corres- |
By public conveyance, I visited her

|

?

|
]

- head

i

|
|

i

'

|
|

the cause. [ was dumb.  All Mudgully joined
her cutreaty., [ was deaf. It was noised
abroad that Robert Fillison had been Kicked. |
received the condolence of manv Kind friends.
DBut T opened ne vy 1y Miss Barling wa
’:‘ul?.!!lu}‘ abused 1"‘-' the Mudgnilians, v She
civen me every encouragement,” it
“and put me to not a little expense in the way
of phaetons, horses, negroes and household chat-
tles, only to trifle with me.  Fil <
richta g ' |
lived.
fered.

. b |
reCeived

|" b
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Returning to Mudgully,
me with the rage of a cubless tig
abuse upon me: she exasp
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‘‘ the change from good to evil
murdered me.

W hen the model husban
that I was ‘“‘a cold-Ul
male flirt,”’ t!
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Mrs. Ganders's version of the
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fluence was great.  Detween Mrs. Ganders as
himself, I was speedily undone. My business,
my property, my health, my all, vanished like a
drean.

Acainst the hue and cry whic
distinetion, I raised not my

treaty, in anger, or in expostulation.

an honorable, high-minded, broken-heartes

il

£
< ER
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' = iil-
Tabooed ou every side, insulted, curs-
ed, I fled from Mudgully, to return no more for-
ever. o

Oh ! generous and compassionate ublic! you
who have been placed in every situation, who can
therefore understand and make allowanees for all

-
= -
a_im

All Mudgully knew ﬂm” prmlit::mh:-nls. receive into vour loving and capa-
Mudgully | cious heart the confidence I would not and could
| prose-.

not repose in Society.

[ shrink from the confession, as I would not
shrink from all the tortures of the Inqguisition:
but if I make it not, 1 shall die in infamy. Hear
me, in my own behalf; and for the sake of those
who suffer with me.

Kunow, then, that when Imogene and I stood
behind the lilac hedge, and when I stoopeil to im-
lll‘illf thC ﬁl‘:it, the best, the sweetest kiss ot love
upon her coral lips—kuow that then my love was
struck by lizhtnipg—Dby a thunderbolt that piere-
ed and searched the miautest chanaels of my sys-
tem, blasting and eradicating every vestize, eve-
rv semblance of aflection !

Did that lighining fall from the cloudless and
jeweled canopy of heaven? IHow could it? Did
it burst from ount the moon, whose silver shield
hung whitening in the East? It did not, Did
it isaue from the pebbled walk beneath our feet?
or dart from the nmbrageous boughs above our

s? Nay. 1t had a nearer and a deadlier
source. It came, alas! it came out of her very
moutl,

Why did not the dentist fasten those upper
teeth more securely ?

o

AcrixGg.—The New York Mirror thus reiers to
Miss Heron’s dying scene in Camilie

‘The spectator sces the sympioms of dissolution
creeping from the limbs to the lipg, the last flick-
er of life stealing like a shade over the coloriess
features, and settling at last in the glazed and
staring eye-ball. In an instant of time the rigi-
dity of death takes possession of that noble and

-

" mobile face : but in that insiant what a revceia-

tion !
jeet'” to death that he might re-preduce on can-
vass the prolonged aconiesof “*Prometheus Vinc-
tur;'’ Miss Ileron, more humanely, probably
zourht her model in the hospitals of Parig, and
the artist and the Ilﬂ*\'thﬂhlgi;f will both recog-
nize the truth of ler picture.”
. el ——
Kyow Tayvserr.—Every man is a volume, if
yvou but know how to read him.
e

A felon generally appears at the end of a
cer, and sometimes at the end of a rope.

. o e T ——————
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Y ou read intense atfection. Her moist eye
Had a most rare benignity : her motith,
Blond and unshowed sweetness : and her faco
Was full of that mild dignity that gives
A holiness to woman. Nhe wasone
W hose virtues blossom daily and throw
A {ragrance upon all, who in her path,

fave a blessed fellowship.
I lonzed to be her brother, that her hand
Micht rest upon my forchead, and her gentle voice allay
The ferver that is at my heart sometimes.

There was a second sister who might witch
An angel from his hymn., 1 cannot tell
The secret of her l-v.mt}.‘. It 1s more
Than her slizht pencilled lip and her arch eye
Lauchinge beneath its lashes, as 1if hife
Were nothing but a merry mask: 'tis more
Than motion thouzh she moveth hike a fay,
Or mustic, thoungh Lher voiee 1s like a reed

'Blown by a low south wind : or cnnning grace,
Though all she does is heautifnd ; or thought,

Tl the late stars bad risen.

Or fancy, or a delicate sense, though mind

s her best gilt, and poetry her world,

And she will see strauge beanty in a tlower
s by a subtle vision; "tis enongh

Vor me that [ can listen to her voice

\nd dream rare dreams of music, and converse

11 1w rit "1113,1”&”1.!1}'. till 1

Am wildered ‘-rm'.uh thouchts [ eannot bound

And the red lip that breathes them,

On my arm
[.eaned an unshadowed girl, who scarcely vet
Had nunmbered fourteen summers. 1 know not
How [ shall draw her 'g-'it‘{lih‘- the young heart
Has such a restlessness of change, and each
OF its wild moods go lavely! [ can sce
ler figure in its rounded beauty now

With her half flying step and clustering hair
Bathing a neck like Hebe's, and a face
By a glad hicart made radiant.
She was fnll of the romance of girthood,
The jair world was Like an snmarred Fden
To her eve, every sound was music, and the tint
{3 u“u-r}' cloud a ‘-i!l“hf ;Hrt't‘r}'.
izht to thy path bright creature. 1 wonld
vom thy bemng i 1 could, that it might
v be as pow thon dreamest, and flow on
innocent and beantifl to heaven !
walked bepecath the full and mellow moon
i1t was not
1u <tlence, thourh we cid not seem to break

sh with our low vois - but our thouchts
Lirred o ]*1} atl thetr sources: and when l‘lij..'ht
vided us, | siumbered with a ypeace
oating abonut my heart, which only comes
om hich communion. I shall never see
int s1lie 'y moon acain without a crowd
Of gentle memories, and a sitent prayer
That when the night of life shall overspread
Your kv, ve loveiy sisters! there may be
A 1&'_.’111 a3 beautiful to lead yon on,
B T e e - e

Selectel Riseellony.
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motto .

“*What's my motto?
that 7"’

. | short | it of senwence 1o d E
You'll have to take one. See,”’ continued he,
touching a flask which he carried and pomnting
to 2 buxom looking husband that was just pass-
A short life and a merry one,’” 1s my wot-
“Good bye, John, I'll see you agnin,”’ and
AWaS he Hr“.", Lhalf-seas over, !umml fur a FEIUI'I
life methought, whether for a merry or sad one
was o matter of doubt.

(1 up Chesnut street—thinks I, does every
e take a motto on setting out in lite?  What
A motio! Let me see—when
up on an inner door, I saw n large letters—
PUSIH—*That shall be my motto,”’ said [—and
on the impulse of the moment, my right hand
was on the door, my foot over the threshold. |

1:u-i1;irw‘. 1. ““what 158

irect vou in hife.

i or—

-
L),

L]

" ."

I'-_‘
1

ihj

shall 1 choose!

Afound mysell’ in the middle of an oflice of some

sort.  After pausing a moment, a genteel man
stepped up and inquired my business., *“To tell
the honest truth,”” said I, “‘none special with any
mortal man in particular, but I'am an Irish lad,

WARYLAND. WEDNESDAY MERNING, FEBRUARY 11, I=37.
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[, half whispering, as T took an opportunity to
pass by her side, half a square on her way home
from meetine, one afternoon. *““And church is
donbly pleasant when you and the like of yon
attend morning and evening. -

ing so, | hope, charming lady.”’

““Me, sir?"’
very angrily.
my heart taltered a litte.

“Who else but vour bonny self, miss,”

replied she. but not uninvitingly er

No offenceinsay- |

e

i

The Alpine Horn.

This horn is an instrument formed of the bark
of the wild cherry that grows among the Alps.
It is of great importance to the Alpine shepherd,

'as it is used as a kind of speaking trumpet, and
can be Deard to a very great distance. Juost about

lush, said my good geniuns, for

tinued I, *‘for that speaking eye and tell tale lip
'say that it iz vour mother’s daughter who has a |

kind heart and gentle affection—and’’ —

knew my name—*‘‘I'm sorry if there’'s anything

in my countenance so communicative as to war-
rant a gentleman, who is almost a stranger, to
address me in such a manner, and such a place.

No voung woman should listen to that sort of

address, certainly, without a mother’'s leaved’
And metho’t that she half lingered instead of

quickening her pace, to hear if I had anything

to reply.  Lush, said my good genius. “‘In Ire-

' land, dearest,’”’ said I, “‘our fathers often make

give me leave to ask your mother's approba-
tion"'—here [ stammered in spite of my motto.
- %, as to that,” said the smiling girl, *‘you

may say anything to mother you please.

332

The same evening, returning from bathing in
the Delaware, for the day had been sultry, a sud-
den bustle and ery of distress arrested my atten-

words: ““Praised be the Lord !’

tfe time when the sun gilds with his last ray the |
everlasting snow on the cliffs of the mountains, |

con- | the adventurous shepherd, who has built his little

chalet highest on the dizzy crags, blows a shrill

blast, and repeats through his horn, “Praised be |
i f{'{f Lfﬂflf.r?

“Iie, Mr. Varnham,’’ said she, for it seemsshe ‘utter it again, and it is caught up and prolonged

And the mnters who dwell around

by the little valleys below. The huge piles of
snow send back the solemn echo, unti all who
hear it pause in awe. How simple, yet sublime!

The hunter, when he returns at eve, wearied:

with the cimse, repeats those loving, worshiping
When fairy-
footed Spring treads on those wintry heights

‘and melts the snow-wreaths from their brow,

then, thankful for the Hoht-eysd vieitant, the

“Alpine horn rings clear and loud : ‘Praiséd be

love going home from church, and if you would

the Lord !’ And when merry, vine-clad Sum-

'mer follows, breathing beauty upon those wild

- peacefulness, the Alpine horn is heard.
too, may rear his fairy palaces of cold, bright, |

tion. at that hour, m an unfrmlnr-ntt?d lll:u'e. The !

cry of a fellow man in trouble is always, you

know. a command to a true Irishman to Push.

My cane was my shellalah; one villain reeled in
an instant with a broken head, and the other,
though twice my size. sunk beneath an arm that
wis nerved by humanity and duty.
soon gathered, and on placing my prisoners 1In

Assistance

the hands of an l_rfﬁt:l}r? who should lie wounded

and bleeding before me but the honored father
of :

“Hah vour sweet heart—the pretty |

damsel vou had half courted coming from meet- |

® .,Ji'
Ht;_" !

“The very same. I took him home, when he

introduced me as the saviour of his life from rob- |
bers and murderers. In less time than a ship could |
sail to Cork and home again, I was junior part-
ner in a wholesale store; and the loveliest girl
that has lived for a thousand years blessed me

with her heart and hand. Thank

vod, [ have

been prosperous in my basket and my store.— |

Our children are a blessing to us, as [ hope they

will be an honor to their country, and we have

enough for them and ourselves and somewhat for
the Yoor.

The stars that guide the wanderer right,

Are virtne fair and honor bright,

Be temperate, steady, just and kind,

Then Pusn, and fortune you shall find.

PR SRS e
Reasons for D

An Eastern Lawyer,
for February, ) writes us as follows:

ivorce.

(zavs the Anickeriocker.

An Italian gentleman called at my office a
short time since and inquired if he could get di-

vorced from his wife,
he considered hastily, and | gravely said that |
recretted that our laws farered divorcees, and add-
ed that if he wonld inform me particularly in re-

1 would advize him :

“a perfect stranger, just come to America to scek

my fortune.”
“Iave you money 7"’ said the gentlman.
““Nothing but five guineas, the gift of my an-
eel mother,’”’ said I, “‘common learning, Irish

honor, and a greatful heart to any one that will put’

me in 2 way to be useful.”’

“Why,” said the man, smiling, *I like your
frankness, and really will venture to trust some-
thing to that face.  You can write very well—
then copy that paper.”

I did so, and found myself in a soug birth,
with plenty to do for an industious man, plenty

to cat and drink for g temperate man, and satis- | DOOR _ : ‘ 1
““Thirty Years in the Senate.

faclory compensation for a reasonable man.

My employer was a scrivener, and sometimes
dealt in the purchase of real estate, on specula-
ion. Hearing him deliberating one day, doubt-
ally, about a purchage, *“L'ush,”’ whispered my
coOd gentus.
41t will not fail, sir,”’ said I, Yand if [ might
')

o,

On vour luck and judgment, John,” saulmy |

cinployer,
We boughit the properiy, aided by a loan, and
in ninety days realized a thousand pounds.

[

was two and twenty ; the bloom of my cheek had |
| the freshness of youth and health-—a pit or two
of the small pox did not mar my good looks—my |

hair twisted about my forehead in clusters of curls

which though I seemed careless about them, were

matterz of a little vanity, and I did not like to
part with them ; my skin under my sleeves was
as white as snow, and except that [ was a little
bowkneed, (I had that from my grandfarther,

The Greek painter tortured his poor ‘sub-  Sir Phelim, ) you wonld not find a properer per-

son in a summer’s day.

as though I write a new commandment unto
| thee. :t

Did you ever know an Irishman that had not

a warm hoart to the ladies? ‘‘Not often,’’ said .

¢y good fortune,”” continued he, ‘“‘in several
bargains began to be rumored around, and as 1

the way, and her brow it scemed to me relaxed |
'from the prudish severity of an heiress, when her |
““Pusi,”’ said my good geniug. !

went constantly to church with my master, sev-

eral damsels looked kindly on me; one more es-

peciallly, the daughter of a wealthy merchant over

eves met mine.
“‘And blessings on you, my sweet damsel,”’ said

“*In what particular bas vour wife disregarded
her marriage vows 2"’

[taliun—**Well, 'squire, to t
i

| waited to learn what was conring next; and
hearing nothing, vent ask * that was
alil ?

{t
nicest little 'omrn yvou ever see 1a your life.”’

I to my distressed client that a di-
vOree cost forty dollars, and that he could
teach his wife to cook for half the money,
“Dless vou,"" rejoined the Italian, **/ don’
ow not ine about cook'n’
“Then hire a cook to teach vour wite,
[talian hecomes silent .i!hl liit‘l::llli‘lll.
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“How do you hke my advice?

Hearinge no response, | looked round and dis-
covered that he had *quietly stolen away.”
There 15 a good moral to but [ dare not
¥ t, for fear of wounding ti

your

e}
kAl A,

4 ..r'._"" P
o . W .

e feelings of
some ol “ladv subsecribers.”’

| related the foregoing to one of the justices of
Lhe suj 't of an adjoining state, and he
told me that he was once consulted upon a Sab-
Lath morning, 'r*}' a rich merchant, rnnr*r:'ning it
livorce. The judge, who was then a practition-
. jected to doing any business upon the Sab-
bath; but so urgent were the appeals of histriend,

reIine ol

T, | "

!l the trath, my |
' wife don't Know nut'ing aboof codk’'n.”’

‘‘Yes, ‘squire: bating that she is the | gte"

Now a divoree 18 not to |

*
L ]

lation to the nature and extent of his grievances, 1

:
|
I

summits, and causing the hardy flower to blossom

so sweetly in its mountafn home, then, in calm |

Winter,

transparent crystal, and prison the gashing
streams in magic boundaries, gnd spréad a veil
of mist and snow over the efushied and withered
flowers; then the hunter follows the free, wild

chamois and, re-turning sucecessful, repeats in |

eladness: “*Praised be the Lord!™
The following lines were suggested by this
Leautiful custom :

THE ALPINE HORN.
When varying hues of parting day
Oer evening’s portals faintly play,
The Alpine horn calls far away:
Praised be the Lord!

And every hill and rock around,

As though they loved the grateful sound,

Send back "midst solitudes profound:
Praised be the Lord!

Just Heaven, has man so thankless grown
He brings no anthems to thy throne,
When voiceless things have found a tone

|

- ASints to Plonters.
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- From the American Farmer.
Preparation for the Coming Season-

#arm Work for February.

As in a few weeks more farmers and planters
will be called to the discharge of these duties on
their respective estates which are respectively, to
lay the ground work of their spring crops, we
would implore them most earnestly though re-
spectfully, to 30 execute whatever work they may
undériaka effectually and well-—to have their
lands thoroughly and accurately ploughed, and
as thoroughly pulverized by rolling and harrow-
ing. They may take our word for it that full
success—the perfect development of the produecs
tive capacity of their lands can only be attained
by perfect preparation. -~ | |

: We wou{{d also iml;ulo{le ﬂ:hem, whatever else’
they may doy not to pitch their crops too large.—
The desire ot having the repﬂtatiolfzf having th¥
largest corn field, has caused many to have the
least producing one. Among all the crops that we
areacquainted with, that of Indian corn is themost
voracious one. There is not one that requires as
much food. It must have plenty of food, and
that of a highly nutrient character, to enablk it
to prosper, to the extent of its capacity fer' pro=
duction.  Give it a well prepared field to: grow
on, give it plenty to eat, no matter Jlmrw
its food may he—give it good culture—keep it
clean, from the onset of its growth, with the cul-
tivator or corn-harrow, and if the season be ans-
picious, it will not fail to repay the cultivator
with a full and overflowing measure of reward.
But let the culturist stint it in nutriment, either
in quantity or quality, and aceord to it a sloven-
Iy culture, and it will be sure to punish the grandg-
ing hand by which its food was doled ont and
its cleanliness neglected. The corn-grower shond
never lose sight of the fact that the corn-plant re-
quires a deep and finely prepared soil t6 luxari-
ate in. Its natural propensity is to send its tap-
root deep into the bowels of the earth, and  to
stretch its lateral ones far in the Burfotlndﬁ;_
earth ; hence, then, uiiless it finds plenty of room

T'o praise the Lord ? and a well prepared soil, it cannot develop its
vast powers of reproduction. | '
We throw out these suggestions, in anticipa-
tion of the time of carrying them into practice,
' with the view that their propriety may cause
them to bé improved upon, amd will now turn
the reader’s attention to such things as should

claim his immediate attention on the farm or
plantation. |

Stock of Munure.—I{ has been said with great
propriety and truth that manure is the farmer’s
cold mine, and we will add, that manure is to
the vegetable kingdom what blood is to the ani-
mal system, the source of life. 'We, therefore,
most earnestly advise, ray, comjure every cultur-

Ah. no! for see, the shepherds come,
Though scarcely heard the “welcome home !”
From toil of day they quickly come.

To worship God.

Kneeling the starry vault beneath,

With spirits free as air they breathe,

O! pure should be their votive wreath,
Of praise to God.

How lovely such a scene must be,
When prayer and praise ascend to thee,
In one glad voice of melody,

Eternal Lord!

All space thy temple, and the air
A viewless messenger to hear

Creation’s universal prayer
On wing to heaven.

Oh. that for one, some Alpine horn,
Both closing eve and waking morn,
Would sound, and bid my bosom scorn
The world’s vain joys.

Its treasured idols all resign,
That when life’s cheating hues decline,
The one undying thought be mine
To praise the Lord!
ARttt G b2 M SRS WS R

General Jackson’s Latest Days.
The following is an extract from the letter of

J. George Harris, Esq., in reply to the Tammany

“and happy as its active morning had been event- |

and so profuse his tears, that the judge consent- |

e« to hear the history of his trials and the par-
ticnlars of his afflictions.

(lient—**You know very well, Mr. S......, that
| was uj forty vears of age when | mar-
! Bi 3o ense . from which time 1 have not seen
one -'.:1_‘. of real h;:;-;*i!t(‘-@-&! I'I‘T!ITEI‘:-'-' [ am some-
what to blame myself. Possibly the discrepancy
of our ages may have had something to do with
it: . S.eeeesy if vou ean only procure for
Il.tf,#t:i\lii't‘t'. | am willing that vou should have
the half of my estate, and my wife may have the
remainder.”’

ward ot
¥ 1-|' :
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by which yvou expect to procure a divorce?”
Client—**Well, Mr. S......, if you come to that,
| suppose it must be told.  You know my habits
of lite before marriage? Yes.  Well, whenever
now 1 o home and carry my papers into the li-
brarv, and by the time | am fairly seated in my
chair, in comes my—my wife—and —and sits
right down in my lap! Augh!”  And then as
if to tip her out of his lap, he stood up nearly
erect with hands extended, as if fearing she would

invitation to be present and ‘‘help commemor-
on the 8th instant:

“Residing within an hour’s ride of the Her-
mitage, it was my good fortune to enjoy the
friendship and confidence of General Jackson
laring the Iast five or six years of his earthly

career : and the most grateful recollection of him |

as a beloved neighbor and devoted friend, ren-
ders vour invitation still more acceptable.
““The quiet evening of his life was as serene

ful and glorious. When he gladly retired froma
second term of the Presideney to his beauntiful
country-seat on the banks of the Cumberland, he

seemed to devote himself almost entirely to pre- |
His |

paration for the world bevond the grave.
rreatest delight was in visiting the sick, and send-
ing provisions to the peor. Ie bad erected a
neat church edifice on the grounds of the lHer-
mitage plantation. where he was accustomed to
meet his neighbors every Sabbath, and unite
with them in public worship. He bad even pre-

cent to his dwelling-house ; and he frequently said
that having closed the business of life, he only
awaited marching orders from his Great Com-
mander on high,  Yet, to the last, he continued
to take a deep and lively interest in all the great
questions then agitating the country, often mani-
festine the most anxious solicitude, and always
declaring his abiding confidence in the political
virtue and intelligence ot his countrymen.
“Some six months before the summer’s day on
which he went to final rest in his garden of full-
blooming flowers, a committee of the State of

Louisiana waited on him with an invitation to

. cept the homage of the city he had saved.

set back into his lap again before he heard the |
opinion of this learned counsellor on this point |

of law.
— O
Col. Benton Cornered.

— ——

This redoubtable hero of many a hard fought

: : : : . | visit once more the scenes of his early and bril-
Judge—*Well, what is the particular ‘mode’ | -

liant military achievements, and once more ac-
His
mental faculties were vet unimpaired, but his phy-
sical infirmities compelled him to decline the in-
vitation ; and he wrote them that since the elec-
tion. which had just closed, had resulted in an-
other trinmph of the Democracy, by the elevation
of Mr. Polk to the Presidency, he was quite ready
to say, as said Simeon of old : ‘Now, Lord, let
thou thy servant depart in peace.’ ™’

e S R o Mg L

A Large Bet.
The following story, so well told in Porter’s

- Spirit of the Times, shows of what stuff some of
the real “F. F. V.'s”’ of the olden times, were

i
battle has at length, like Samson, and several

other warriors, been trapped by interfering with
“ladies.”

is letter to the National Intellicencer, cor-| - :
In his letter to the Nati ntelligencer, cor- quite 2 young man, at a ¢club house in London,

he met the Duke of Dolton, whose ofler to bet |
£10,000 on a card, not being taken up by the no-|
blemen and others of his set, was modestly ac-|
The cards were turned, and |

recting certain errors in the printed report of his
speech delivered at the New England dinner at
the Astor House, he says he never used the word
lady, that ‘5t is not in any Greek or Roman
Book, is not in the Bible,”’ and is not used in his

But the New York Express, thoroughly drilled

in Biblical lore, by its thelogical fight with the!

son-in-law of the Col. sticks the following at the
oreat Missourian.

of his reckonin

Dy "

e permitted, 1 would gladly take half the bape | 1ADY in the Bible, as shown by the following ex-

iracts:

Judges 5, 20: lere wise ladies answered her.

made. Col. Byrp lived long before the Revolu-
tion, and, like WasHINGTON and mnany others,
was the descendant of an ancient aristocratic fa-

- mily:

Of Col. Byrd the anecdote is told, that, when

cepted by Mr. Dyrd.
Mr. By rd was the winner. Nof a word was =aid;
and the play went on till the adjournment of sup
per. After which the Duke approached the young
Virginian, with the remark : — **I owe you, sir,

- £10,000; but, as you are a stranger to me, 1 must

"inform vou of a rule here, that we must know
(Col. Benton would seem to be a good deal out ! . - A

o g0 far as the use of the word !

the winner is able to pay, in case of his loss.”’
““\ very proper rule,”’ replied Mr. Byrd, ‘‘and

1 will refer yvour Grace to my banker.”

~ Esther 1, 18 : Likewise shall the Jadies of Per-.
sia and Medea say this day unto all the King's
Princes which have heard of the deed of the

(Jueen.
[salah 47, 5: Sit thou silent, and get the into
darkness, () daughter of the Chaldean ; for thou

shalt no more be called the lady of the kingdom.
: And thou saidst I shall be a lady

Izaiah 47, 7
forever.

2 John 1: The elder unto the elect lady, and

her children, whom I love in the truth.

2 John, 5: And now I beseech thee, lady, not |

He handed a note for him to the Duke, with the |
' ters necessary for your crops.

single inquiry :

“‘Would you honor my check in favor of the
Duke of Bolton for £10,0007?"’

The banker promptly replied :— ‘“Not only for

- £10,000, but for ten times the amount ’*

The Duke, of course, paid the money: and it
ts said Mr. Byrd shortly thereafter left England

for a tour on the Continent, and never again |

Hay, of the

touched a card while in Europe.
—ta--—

Snoorting.— Col,

— —

TaLt PistoL

" British Army, recently tried his hand with the

Volcanic Repeating pistol, a Yankee invention.

ist to exert himself by every passible means with-

| in his power, to accumulate evérything that msy
| be convertible into manure, and when acenmu-

lated to protect its qualities from deterioration.
But few ever think how greéat a loss they sustain,
by permitting their manure to be exposed .to the’
sun, the winds and the rains, and as few reflect:
that ten loads of manu¥s well taken care of, are,
intrinsically worth more, and will go farther aa
a fertilizer, than twenty loads that may have been
kept without regard to the preservation of its
more enriching properties. The truth of this
proposition is demonstrated by the superiority of
those kinds of gaano that are rich in ni ous
compounds over those whose chief value consists
in their phesphates—the one comes from deposits
where it bat seldom, if it ever rains—the other
where rai=s frequently occur, where the great de-
teriorating principles of heat and moisture areal-
ways présent, to encourage the formation and es-
cape of ammonia. It must appear obvious to
all thinking minds that the deposites when first
made by the birds, are equally rich in nitrogen-
ous compounds, and that the disparity in quali-
ty arises from the more favorable locality of the
one island over the other, the one acting as a con-
servator and the other as a deteriorator. The ex-
crement of birds whieh feed on fish, as is the case
with those that create the deposites on the guano
islands, is richer than that of any other animal,
simply because fish when dried affords 17.75 per
cent. of nitrogenous matter, and hence it is, that

comparatively speaking, it requires so much less

guano to fertilize an acre of land than it does of
almost any other manure. But subject guano,

' no matter how rich it may be in nitrogenous com-

' pounds, to the action of sun, air and rains for

|

|

'any considerable length of time, and its value

11;1;'1_-11 hir-‘- OWn [nIllh in the ﬂuwer-gurden ill]_]ﬂ-f will become g!'l?ll.ﬂ!n" ]ﬁSEIlCd, ill consequence Of

the formation and escape of the ammonia.
Many a farmer, through want of attention, suf-

| fers his dung-pile to become exhausted of mest of
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The pistol used on the occasion was an eight

| inch barrel, which discharges nine balls in rapid
The only chanee for the Colonel, we think 1is:

its principles of volatility, long before he hauls
it out to his grounds for use—and many after
hauling it out permit it to remain unploughed in
for weeks, thus exposing it to further loss—and
then perchance, blames either his land or his ma-
nure for a fault that should properly attach to
himself, for having fiailed to preserve the virtues
of his manure. Every body of manure should
be kept covered with earth a few inches in depth,
until taken out for use, and when taken to the
field should be ploughed in as speedily as possi-
ble, or each pile as thrown from the crat or wa-
con should be covered with the surrounding soil,
and that compressed with a shovel.  But as this
kind of care, owing to the high price of labor in
our country, is more than can be expected from
the generality of farmers,—therefore for the pre-
sent, all that can be expected is this, that the cat-
tle and other yards should be sufficiently diskhed
in form, as to prevent the riches of the manure
from being wasted by running away on the re-
currence of each succeeding rain : that each vard
be provided with a large body of rough vegeta-
ble matter and earth—say to the extent of 6 or 8
inches or more, in depth, over the surface of such
vard—the dish-like form being preserved in
spreading—to absord the linuid voidings of the
stock, and that plaster or charcoal be strewed
over the vard every few days, to arrest and fix
the volatile gasses,—and further, as the exerements
of the animals accumulate a few inches in depth,
through the season, over the yard, these should re-
ceive additional coverings of earth.

Dones.—Permit us to have sufficient influence
with vou as to induee you to save all the bones
that may from day to day aecumulate on your
farm. Every 10 bushels when ground will far-
nish organic matter and phosphates enough ta
manure an acre of ground, if mixed with twa
loads of earth and 10 bushels of slacked ashes,
If yon dissolve 4 bushels of ground bones with
sulphuric acid, and mix them, when dissolved,
with 10 bushels of slacked ashes, that quantity
will answer for an acre of land.

Ashes.—Save all the ashes made on your place.
Keep them under cover, and thus preserve them
from injury. They contain all the inorganic mat-

Out Buildings.—Those needing repairs should
be forthwith repaired. The repairs being made
give them a thorough cleaning and white-wash-
ing. _

Fencing.—If you have not already enough cut
down and prepared, go to work at once, and have
as many trees felled as will complete your com-
plement, as after this month it may prove too
late to cut down trees with a2 view to their last-
IL{.
gﬂusbw, Briars, &ec.—If you have permitted
the sides of yvour fences to grow up in bushes,
briars, brambles, weeds, &c. have your brar-
hooks lustily plied with stalwart arms and wil-

to stand by the original text an dispute the trans- |

lation.
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KEEP YOER TEMPER

as it is sure to lead to high words.
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who have nothing happening to them.”

r classified old maids and| yards from the mark, and placed five of the nine!
bachelors as ‘‘salitary mature men and women | balls inside the ring and hitting the ““bull’seye " |

 eight inch diameter target at 100 yards, putting |

| -—r\"_fﬁd entering iﬂt_ﬂ an | nine balls inside the ring. He theu moved back
argument with a deaf man in a railway carriage, |

succession. The Colonel fired the arms twenty- |
seven times, making a number of shots which
would do credit to a rifieman. He fired at an |

ling hearts, until there shall be not one left along
the whole line of your fences.

Winter Ploughing.—Stff clays intended for
spring crops should be ploughed anytime this
month when the soil is in a suitable condition—
that condition is when the soil is neither wet nor
dry, but moist.

Tobacco Beds.—Attend to the preparation of
vour tobacco beds. For information upon this

subject we refer you to the admirable essays of
Col, W. W. W. Bowie and others,

a distance of 200 yards, and fired nine balls|
more, hitting the target scven times. He then!
moved back 100 yards further, a distance of 300 |

twice. The man who beats that may brag.




