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By THOMAS J. TURNER.

““ PTRUTH ALONE IS KNOWLEDGE—KNOWLEDGE IS POWER.’’
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From Dr. Barlett’s ¢*Anglo-Saxion.™

MARION WILMER. -
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‘I dec! ce I don’t quite like this!” soliloquiz- | .
ed Mrs. Wilmer, a wife of three months, as she | time—and for a moment she wished thatshe had

walked up and down her tastefully furnished par- | asked her husband’s friend to the party ; but the |
She was a | truth must come out now.

lor, one pleasant summer afternoon.
little, graceful woman, with a face that owed
most of its charm to its brightness:and vivacity ;
for though her mouth looked like a cleft rosebud
with a stra¥ sunbeam in its heart, and her eyes
were blue as the skies that strike out from the

edges of some May cloud, Marion Wilmer's face | in a tone between surprise and displeasure.—

had little recularity of feature.

She was a warm-hearted, impulsive young wo-
man, who loved her husband with all that
strength and devotion® which makes a woman
cling to a man through cood and bad, sacrific-
ing and suffering for him to the end of her life.

Thus Marion Wilmer loved her husband. But
ghe had been tenderly cared for and petted in her
childhood ; she was accustomed to receive homs-
age, but to give none; and though full of beau-
tiful impulses, her mind had never been educated,
and she was not in the habit of analyzing her
own feelings.

Frederick Wilmer was a proud and happy hus-
band, loving his young wife almost to idolatry,
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ing up into her blue eyes, and the blush into l‘r:ri fishermen, who would understand managing it

fair cheeks.

‘I did, most assuredly, dear. But'’—abruptiy |

|

!

changing the subject—*‘it’s very strange Charlie |

Stevens wasn’t here to-night.
fellow all the time. Perhaps he's 1ll.

what’s the matter.”
Marion blushed again—not from pleasure, this

“Fred: you remembier you told me | lllight

' give out all the invitations to this party 2"

‘“‘Yes.”
“Well, T didn't invite Charles Stevens.”’
“Didn’t invite him, Marion?"’ said Frederick,

| “What in the world prevented yon ?”’

I
i
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and never dreaming that she might be at times Q|
little exacting and selfish in her demands on his |

love.

Now, itis certain that a heart that has

room for onl; one affection cannot be a very large |
one, and newly married woman would do well to |

remember this. :
the first place in her husband’s heart, the chief
seat at his table, the best room in the house, and

A wife should, of course, have

the prettiest furniture; but there sheula be seats |
and rooms, too, for others:; and that love which |

ignores every otber tie, demanding all for iiself]
1s pure selfishness.
the diamond ; and thismay not lose any of its
worth or brilliancy because it is set in the midst
of them.

There was a shadow on the brow of Mrs. Wil-|

There are other gems besides |

1

mer that day, as she walked up and down the
' friend without implicating Marion, and he finally

parlor with richly carved sofas on the one side,

and crimson-cushioned chairs and marble tables |

on the other. It was the heaviest shadow
had been there since that mornine when she turn-
c¢d away from the altar with Frederick Wilmer, a
newly made wife.

that | 4. ,
' And so Marion Wilmer had triumphed. With

' her hushband and the best friend he had on earth. |

‘I think i's too bad that Charlie Stevens,’”
continued the lady, swinging absently in one!
hand a locket containing her husband’s likeness |
and hair, ‘‘should take up so much of Fred’s

time. Now, they’ve gone off on this fishing fro-

lic, I shan’t see any more of him till night, 1 sup-.

pose.
it’s the first time he has gone out since he was

married, but, then, Charles takes him once a

week to the association, and there’salwayssome-
thing coming on—some meeting, or supper, or

nobody knows what. I think after a man is mar- .

I know Fred is very fond of fishing, and |

ried he belones exclusively to his wife, and that !
his friends should understand this and let him !

alone. T can’t have others set up their claims to
IF'red besile mine, that's certain; and I do just
wish I could devize something to keep Charles
Stevens away from us. Fred has got me, (bless
]luis heart!) and that ought, of course, to satisfy
um.’’

She was still for a moment, but the cloud did
not lighten on that fair brow, and no smile wav-
ered over her settled lips, or in her musing eves
that looked, without sceing them, at the elegant
figures on the Turkey carpet; for pretty Mrs.
Wilmer, to speak the plaif, unvarnished truth,
was actually jealous of her husband’'s regard for
Charles Stevens : she really believed (why will
women be so petty and narrow-minded 7) that
this lessened, in some degree, his affection for her-
gelf—took away something that belonged exclu-
sivelv to her.

Now, Frederick Wilmer and Charles Stevens
had known each other from their childhood. and
Lthere was something beautiful in the brotherly
attachment that had grown up and strengthened
between them. Thery would have gone to the
world's end to heip each other. The young mer-
chant had been,; indeed, under larege obligations
to Charles Stevens, for renderine him assistance,

at an important crisis in his business. The friends |

of both the young men often laughingly protest-

ed that as tlfey could not marry each other, they !

would not marry at all ; but Frederick Wilmer
had proved the fallacy of this assertipn, for the
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blue eves of Marion Worth had won a place in

his heart which his friend had never occupied.
Charles had congratulated Frederick warmly

when he heard of the engagement, although, per-

haps, he conquered a secret pang when he remem-

bered the evenings they used to pass together, !

and thought how seldom Frederick now ever
spared one from his betrothed.

Well, the young people were married, and
went into housekeeping. Charles was frequently

a guest at his house, and admired Marion greatly, |

but jealousy is prejudiced and unjust, and, alas !
it makes one evil.
feelings.

‘‘{Because—because—Ired, I don't like him as |

well as you do. He comes here, and takes you
away from me many evenings, and seems to con-

sider his claims greater than my own.”
Frederick gave a significant whistle,

thing for a thousand parties,”” he said, sternly-
‘‘Charie Stevens is a true friend to me, and

would go farther to serve me than all the people |

tocether who were here to-night,™

This phraise was not pleasant to the voung wife.
A little frown gathered over her face,

‘I think you set quite too much store by this
friend of yours,”” she said.

consist.”’

‘‘In hisnoble soul and in his warm heart, Ma- |

I must call upon him to-morrow, and make
It will be a disagree-

rion.
up this mattter, somehow.,
able business, though.”

Marion burst into tears.

“And make your wife ridiculeus by throwing
the blame on her. I would not have believed
you could do this, I'red, even for Charles Ste-
vens' sake !

Her tears softened the young husband at once,
and he was ready to promise almost anvthing to
call back the old smiies to that bright face ; then
he saw clearly that he could not apologize to his

conelnded to let the matter drop, hoping that
Charlie would hear nothine about the party.—

her woman's arts and fears chie had come between

lHow many a wife has done such a thing ?

= & & = F “ 3 %

Frederick Wilmer and Charles Stevens did not
meet for several davs after this: and when the
former calied to invite his friend to dine with
him, he felt at once that he was no loncer the
(Charles Stevens of the olden time. e talked
and joked after the old fashion, and said the old
worids, but his manner, and even his very smie,
had lost their old heartiness ; and Fredevick felt
it all.

Men have not the tact of women in making
graceful apologies, or getting out of anawkward
dilemma. The voung merchant had it several

times at ‘‘his tonrue's end™ to nilude to the

party, and apologize in some way for the inad-
vertency on his part.  But hie could not impli-
cate Marion, and he was too conscientions to tell
a falsehood. So they parted, and Charles Stevens

did not come to dinner, because an imperative

engagement prevented ; and after this Marien had
Frederick all the evening to herself.
= = = = = 2 - .

The afternoon wore brightly on ; but, ere long,

the wind sprang up and strengthened, and thick |

black clonds began to pile themselves in thesky.
o & = = & £ 2 2

“I'm very sorry you can’t go, Marion; but
['Hl run down and tell them not to wait for me,
as | shan't leave you alone.”

“Yes yvou will, Fred,”” answered Marion, lift-
ing her head from the pillow, and faintly smil-
Ing.
being here will do me no good.
and run off.”

Mr..and Mrs. Wilmer had ridden down with a
large party to the shore that dav: hut she had
been taken 111 with a severe headache, to *which
she was subject, and obliged to keep her 'cham-
ber, in the hotel, while the rest of the party were
preparing to go off on a sailing excursion.

“Well, then, if you insist upon my going,
good-hee,”” and Wilmer laid bhack the uplifted
hand very tenderly on the pillow, and left his
voung wife to that best physician of head and
heartaches—sleep.

When the young man reached the shore, he
found a large addition had just been made to the
party, and- among them “was his®old friend.
("harles Stevens,

INiss me now.

which werg interrupted by the burried prepara-
tions to embark.

The sailing-hoat was not large. and, when a |

the ladies were seated, the boatmen thought it
unsafe to put off with so large a company. On

' this account, a number of the gentlemen volun-

She did not reciprocate his '
But she ought to have rejoiced in this

brotherly bond, and strengthened it by every

word and deed in her power.
““There, that will be just the thing,’’ said Mrs.

Wilmer, swinging her locket and chatelaine ve- |

hemently. “I'll give a party next week, and not
invite him. This will be a pretty strong hint as
to my wishes respecting hisfutare rclations with
my husband ; but what will Fred say? No mat-
ter, it will be very easy to malke him promise that
I shall give out all the invitations, and that he

will not mention the party to a human being.— !

he’ll certainly be surprised, and, of course, he
won’t like it ; but I guess a little of my coaxing
will make the matter all right.”” And she smil-
ed—but, somehow, that smile did not brighten

the face of Marion Wilmer, as her smiles usually

did.
* & » * ® » £ *

“I'm in a prodigious hurry, Stevens, and I
can't stay, indeed I can’t, to discuss the matter
now ;"' and the young man hurried from the desk
where Charles Stevens was sitting—for he was
clerk in a bank. ‘“See here,’’ the speaker turned
round suddenly, ‘‘we’ll settle the thing to-night,
at Wilmer's. I've had an invitation, though we
are mere acquaintances, for it's to be a large par-
ty, and I'l]l see you there, of course.”

The young man looked up with a question on
his lips, but his friend was gone. "

‘It must have been an oversight on all sides,
or clse it's &ll his wife’s doings,”” mused the
young clerk, as he dipped his pen into the ink-
stand, and ran up the line of figures on the baok
before him for the tenth time;” although the sum
involved no rule but that of simple addition.—
‘It struck me the last time I was there, that the
lady was not very cordial’’—his brow here lour-
ed. *“'Well, there’s one thing, if they have treat-

teered to take a small boat that lay on the shore
near them, and among these were Charles Stevens
and Frederick Wilmer.

It wasa beautiful day when the two boats swept

 from the shore—the one riding over the waves
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' the wind.

|
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with her white 2ails leaping to the wind, and her

areen sides breastine the blue waters, as if she

knew and rejoiced in the proud manhood and
womanly loveliness which she earried.

tlemen on board of her, who, waving their hats
to the Iadies, piled their oars right bravely, as
they foliowed in the wake of the larger boat.

ses of cloud. The wind freshened. The two
boats had separated long before this; but now
both were turned homeward. Fiercer and fier-
cer stormed the wind, madly hurling up the
waves ; and the boats, now far apart, rocked and

quivered as they ploughed through the white
foam.

Frederick

the only two on board the smaller boat who un-

was by no means well constiucted to ride against
Two of the gentlemen, thoughtless-
ly standing up in it, grew dizzy, lost their equi-
librium, and, in attempting to regain it, fell to
one side, nearly capsizing the boat. In Fred’'s

He leaned over, making a quick, blind motion
to secure it ; the boat dipped again, and, when
she righted a second time, Frederick Wilmer was
in the sea. :

He was not and expert swimmer, and, after

battling for a moment with those wild waves, he
went down, and there was none to save him.
The men in the boat sat horror bound. None

of them, except Charles Stevens, could swim

well, and the shore was at a distance; it would
nave been certain death to have committed them-

ed me to such a marked slight as this, T shan’t | selves to the waves.

trouble them very soon agaim, that’s certain.—

Frederick Wilmer rose again; and Charles

it will o hard—very | Stevens saw that wild, white upﬁf‘lcd face—the

hard to givé him up. Hang the whole race of| face that beamed up along his path, from bkoy

women, I say; and yet, if he deserts me, iny best

resources, I’'m :thinking, will be to take one of

them ‘for better, for werse !’ 72
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‘“Well, haven’t we had a good time, Fred?’’ | out for the shore.

And the young wife threw herself down by the
gide of her husband, and surveyed, with real

into manhood—and his heart stood still for pity.

A moment more, and he had thrown down the
oar, and sprung into the waves. He clutched
the young merchant by his long hair, and beat
It was a terrible struggle for
life. Frederick was completely exhausted, and
soon little more than a dead weight upon his

pleasure, the disordered parlor, and the tables; friend ; but courage and skill triumphed at last,

confussedly scattered over with heaps of china, !

and glass, and ‘silver, intermixed with broken
pieces of cake, and fruit, and cream.

}

and, thoroughly exhausted himself, Charles Ste- |

vens drew his friend npon the shore. _
“Mx husband—my husband! Is he drown-

‘‘Yes, a most delectable one ; and do you know ' ed 7"’ :

what I thought when you stood at the table, Ma-

Lrion ?’’ ‘
Looking down, and smiling with the dark eyes | the wet sands, with the wind and the rain beat-

in hér face, she replied—
‘‘No ; something I shall like to hear, I know.”’
‘“That, though there were a great many lovely
women around me, none, after all, could com-
pare with a certain Marion Wilmer.”’
““Oh, Fred ! did you think that?”’ And che
jooked doubly beautiful now, with the smilc com-

“boat, and thought it was filled by a company of

White as the dead were Marion Wilmer’s lips
as they asked this question, while she stood upon

ing through her long, unbound hair.

The storm had roused her from her slcep, and
she had rushed out on the piazza, straining her
eves for the large vessel, which was not ig sight,
and in which she fully believed her husband bad
sailed with the party. She observed the smaller

I missed the old
I must go |
round to the bank to-morrow morning, and see |

““l1 can’t, for my
part, see in what his great merit or attractions
' to me to tuink that | saved vou.”

““I shall sleep until your return; so vour'

They met cordially, of course, |
with mutual expressions of surprise and pleasure, |

' tude that he t}

VO

|

Then, when he finds Charlie Stevens is not here, 1 Again the heavens grew black with great mas-

- a paper at the cost of four cents a week.
derstood perfectly how to manage her, and she

. . i D 1 y » |, i b
alarm, the oar fell from his hand into the sea.— erby race at Epsomn on the 27th ultimo.

well enough.
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But her eyves were bent in another

direction, and it was not until the swimmers |

nearly reached the shore, that they attracted her
attention. :

Suddenly a change came over her face. She

egrasped the railing of the piazza, and gazed with
distended eyves and quivering lips on the two
' heads that one moment rose, and the next were

burried under the spray.

It was some distance to the shore, and

the |
' vouno men reached it before she did, though she

rushed almost like a spirit over the sharp rocks |

and wet sands.

‘“No. he’ll revive soon: don’t be

, alarmed !’ |
- sa1d Charles Stevens to the frightened wife, and |

then fell down on the ground, overcome by his |

long strucele with the waves.

There was heip at hand, and the two voung

time. both were

learn that the storm had abated. and that

It was evening, and Mr. and Mrs. Wilmer,
with Charles Stevens, sat together 1in one ot the
chambegs of the hotel.

*‘(Charles, my dear old fellow, to think [ owe
my life to you!’ said the yvoung merchant, lift-

ing up his pale face from the hand that rested on |

the arm of his chair, for he had not yvet regainea
s strength,  ““There are debts too great for a

' men were conveyed to the hotel, and, in a short
restored to consciousness—i1o |
both |
' the boats had, after imminent peril, reached the |
 shore,
“Now, don’t look so cross, Fred,”” pleaded the
' wife, laying her hand on her husband’sshoulder. |
““Marion, I would not have had you done this |

o —— — e S g W w ——

man ever to cancel : there is a gratitude too deep |

_l L]

for words. Charlie, what shall I say to vou’
“*Nothing atall, Fred. Itisenough of reward

“And to-uight, if it were not for von, Charles™
—she had never called him Charles before—*‘in-
stead of sitting here by Fred's side, a k.
happy wife, I should have been——""

The lady could not finish the sentence, for the
tears that sprang up from her heart into her
eves—those eves that bent down on the voung
man, from their blue depths, a glance of

Py,

had done. He smiled light]

‘“You would have made
certainly, Mrs. Wilmer; but
I had rather see you a loving

And then the memory of
of Charles Stevens smote the
band and wife ; but Marion fel
of the two. '
and, 1n her ;_E'I‘;lli?l.-].t*
than her own, which he had sas
Til‘t:_}* vanished, and she determined
the wrong shie had done thie preserver of |
band.

‘“I am very much ashamed of it, but |
L{‘{'I’l 1t back now, ' she said, turnine roundd
tearful fuce. and flashing up through it her
on the young man ; “‘but I was really j
vou, Charies, and—and when I gave my last
party, ljllr-'tﬁidnl imvite von, because | thought
my husband would care lgss for me, it he
f0 much. It was very, 1 ]
(rod has punmished nje for thi

11 WAS

L ] 1'
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1t von LIT.- W wihiat a voune wife s ten if‘r";!'*--; ' 3

her hushand, vou would not find it so lu
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to do what., with these tears of penitence and

" - . -
SIHLINe, ] ;u-i"'x You now to 131"**-*?!'!"__'1'-'12 e,

“‘To be sure | will.” the hearty tones

redl
1 1 % S e § = *» | 1. !
of ("haries Stevens., as 1f1ed the hittle ) !

B

to hum to his lips.

ped towards them. He the hand of his
wife, and the hand of Charlies Stevens. and clasp-
'L‘*l them both It"l':_,:'l e g ‘

"“1' have ¢ 1 ?'Ti.!"!“:‘: .1‘: :-r;r]?y; Q|
he said, “‘and it is right now I should bring vou
a sister. it s the best, the only reward that |
can brinz von.”" And Charles Stevens drew his
arm aronnd Marion Wilmer. :

“*Marion, my sister!”’

“Charles, my brother !

And =0 there was “‘peace’” hetween

“*And now, you may tal '
and the association, and
hunting frolics in Christendom,
care.”’ lanoghed Marion.

““l.ook here, | don't Know but
he turned, and [ shall ir_ir;:.fwt;-r: of vou, Charlie,
Varion is =0 willing to turn me off.”’

ANirs. Wilmer clapped her hands in her own
dainty, graceful fashion, and laughed a laugh,
<0 full, and ) that both the
isteners could not chaose but join in it,

Dut Marion’s lnri_fhl fuce orew sober
she said—*‘] shall never forget the lesson which
the last three weeks have tanght me.”’

And she did not; she was never jealous of
Charles Stevens again.
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sweet, and frolicsome.
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Give yonr Child a Paper.

A child beginning to read becomes delizhted
with-a newspaper, because he reads the things
which are familiar, and will make progress ac-
cordingly. A newspaper in one vear is worth a
guarter's schooling to a child, and every futher
must consider the substantial information which
15 connected with advancement. The mother of
a family being one of the heads, and havine a
more immediate charge <of the children, should
herself be instructed. A mind is thus fortified
against theilis of life, and is braced for any emer-
gency. Children, amused by reading or study,
are of course more considerate, and more easily
governed. How many parents who have not spent

twenty dollars for books for their families, would
The small boat was qgnite filled by the six gen-

have given hundreds to reclaim a son or daugh-

oy, 8

ter, who has ignorantly or thoughtlessly fallen
into error?
Many persons deprive themselves and families
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THE LAWYER'S STRATAGEDNM,.

VERSIFIED BY BROWN,

A ray voung spark who long had sighed

To take an heiress for his bride,

Though not in vain he had essayed

To win the favor of the maid

Ycet, fearing, from his humble station,

To meet her father’s cold negation,

Made up his mind without delay

To take the girl and run away!

A pretty plan—what could be finer ?—

But as the maid was yeta minor,

There still remained this slight obstruction :
Iie might be punished for *abduction!™
Accordingly he thougzht it wise

To see the *Squire and take advice—

A cunning knave who loved a trick

As well as fees, and skilled to pick,

As lawvers can, some latent flaw

To help a client cheat the law.

Before him straight the case was laid,
Who, when the proper fee was paid,
Conceived at once a happy plan,

And thus the counsellor began:

“YI'HH_’.'.' man, no doubt, }ullr w 1s(¢st course
Is this:
And let your ladie-love get on:

to-night yon get a horse,

As soon as ever this 15 done.
You get on too—but, hark ve, mind

',lltl li.!'-‘ 1"!" ‘.' 'ﬂl'.f ...'

She rides before ;
And thus, vou sce you make it true,
The lady runs arway with youl”
That very :-.i:h‘].r ot the horse,
And put the lJawyer's plan in jorce
Who found next day—no langhing matter—
The truant lady was his daughter!
MORAL.
When 2 lawver counsels crafl
It may,

1f thiey d ay

l

G Bt it
TIHHE WIFE,

'Yy to man there 1s

o ——

1

Lin ¢ it once

1{is heart can love—his soul can own;

1 F ¥,

It-l- '-'._-!1 TN T143S L1430 4| ¢ IS Vi "1‘

There is but one to whom he's true—

1? ;: 1L
¢
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can sway him to and fro-
WO -

Can give him jov, or hlast his life ;

" - g
And that one' s name 1s sim}
N i w | w .1
-ih -‘I.I-TI rtlr‘

A world by all beloved, revered,

iy wey e

RBut in that name a world

Who have the sense to know its worth,
he gaudy joys of earth
i1 hier dear breast-
rnal rest,
. P s
ANGRRY YWORths.
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Poison drops
Bitter poison drops are they
Weaving fog the ¢

:“-.\.1 1114 IIIHII.‘Llh Hf l"--t.'.l".'.

'[r'!- fAre an i SOTTOW,

mming mortow

Angry words! O, let them never
slips
]

sl LI PUASEe ) T

From the tongne forbidden
May the heart's
Check them ere they soil the lip.

Selected Aiseellany.
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THE GHOST RAISER.

My uncle Deaglv, who

. ommenced his commer-
cial career very early 1n the present century as a
Dacman, will tell stones. Among them, he tells
his Single Ghost story =o often, that I am hearti-
: ' l"ﬁ rt'i?+-1.t't."flt't‘. T!Il‘rl!-‘-"ri'. l]'lllr-

v iired of 1t

lish the tale in order that when next the good, !

' kind old gentleman offers to bore us with it, every

body may say they know it, I remember every
word of i[.

Ope fine autumn evemng, about forty years

aco, | was travelline on horseback from Shrews- |

to L hester,
beinning to look out for
inn, where I might pass the n!

i r
den and violent thunder storm came on. My

bury I felt tolerably tired, and was
some snug wav-side
L,o#

orge, terriied by the lightoing, fairly took the |

i
bridie between his teeth, and started oflf with me
at full gallop, through the lanes and cross-roads,

‘until at length 1 managed to puil him up just

near the door of a neat looking country inn.

“Well,”” thought I, “there was wit in vour |

- madness, old boy, since it brought us to this com-

of the benefits and pleasures of a newspaper, on

the plea of inability to afford the exvense. A
newspaper costs four or five cents a week, the
price of a single Havana cigar, and half of the

Some persons will smoke three or four cigars a
day, and drink three or four glazses of brandy,

' and regard the expense as a trifiie, while at the
ilmer and Charles Stevens were

'that it was dreadful weather—a regular witches’ |

 amount usually paid for a drink of whiskey.— |

|

same time they deem themselves unable to take |

—_— e e =
Tue Derey RAce 1x ExcrLasxp.—The last En-
glish papers contain full accounts of the great

can writes :

‘“The day was exceedingly fine, and not less |

than nne{uund red thousand pesrons were con- | things as ghosts

veyed to Epsom Downs, about sixteen miles from
London, by rail, and every species of vehicle
that can be imagined, from the peer's splendid
four-horse drag down to an humble pony cart.
The scenres along the road and upon the downs
are most remarkable, and the sight immediately
preceding, during, and after the race is run is
not only intensely exciting, but can be imagined
rather than described. The winner of the stakes,
out of a field of three year old horses and mares
numbering thirty, was a mare called *‘‘Blink
Bonny ;' the value of the stakes exceeds £30,-

' 000 ; the distance run is a mile and a half, which

is accomplished in a little over two minutes,—
Thus this great race, upon which hundreds of

thousands of pounds is pending, and which a | "

One | merchant or peddler.

cigar or one glass less, a week, would pay for a | gay, well-looking,

. newspaper.

fortable refuge.”

And alighting, 1 give him in charge to the
The !

inn-witchen, which was also the enest-room. was '

stout farmer’'s bov, who acted as hostler.

large, clean, neat and comfortable, very like the

pleasant hosteley described by Izaak Walton.— |

There were several travellers already 1n the room

—probably, like myself, driven there for shelter—

and they were all warming themselves by the
blazing fire while wailting for supper. I joined
the party. Presently, being summoned by the
hostess, we all sat down, twelve in number, to a
stoking repast of bacon and eggs, corned beef
and earrots, and stewed hare.

The conversation naturally turned on the mis- |

haps occasioned by the storm, of which every
one scemed to have had his fuil share. One had
been thrown off’ his horse, another, driving in a
gig, had been upset into a muddy dyke: all had
cot a thorongh wetting, and agreed unanimously

cabbath.

“Witches and ghost prefer for their sabbath a |

i

fine moonlight to such weather as this!

These words were uttered in a solemn tone,
and with strange emphasis by one of the compa-
ny. He was a tall, dark-looking man, and I had

set him down in my own miuJ as a travelling |

My next neighbor was a
fashionably-dressed )
man, who, bursting into a peal of laughter, said :

ghosts very well, to be able to tell that they dis-

“like getting wet or muddy.”’

The |
London correspondent of the Philadelphia Amer- |

—— —— o —— =l ———

|

The first epeaker, giving him a dark fierce look,
said : :

““‘Young man, speak not so lightly of things
above your comprehension.’

‘Do you mean to imply that there are such
21)

‘‘Perhans there are, if you had courage to look
at them.”’

The voung man stood up, flushed with anger.
But presently resuming his seat, he said, calmly :

“That taunt should cost you dear, if it were
not such a foolish one.”’

““A foolish one!”’ exclaimed the merchant,
throwing on the table a heavy leathern purse.—
““There are fifty guineas. I am content to lose
them, if, before the hour is ended, I do not suc-
ceed in showing you, who are so dbstinalely pre-

judiced, the form of any one of your deceased

friends: and if, after you have recognized him,
vou will allow him to Kiss your lips.”’

We all looked at each other, but my young
ighbor, still in the same mocking manner, re-

hundred thousand persons, at considerable per- | plied :

sonal expense and some risk, go to visit, com-
mences and is over, as it were, in a breath. The
Houses of Parliament were closed on' that day ;
little or nothing was done on the stock exchange;
and, in short, all persons who had the inclina-
tion and the means put in an appearance on the

downs at some period of the day.”
- T —

‘One of the boys tells us of a scare-crow made
by uncle Ben. It not only scared off every crow
that saw it, but one crow was so frightened that

i13(4: brought back the corn he stole three days be-
Oore.

il G

|

!
& ‘I draw back!”

‘““You will do that, will you 7"’

“Yes,”’ said the other—**I will stake these fifty
cuineas, on condition that you will pay a similar
sum, if you lose.”’

After a short silence, the young man gaid,

aily :
3 ‘“Fifty guineas, my worthy sorcerer, are more
than a poor college sizar éver possessed ; but here

' are five, which, if you are satisfied, I shall be

most willing to wager.”’

The other took up his purse, sayihg, in a con-
femptuous tone: |

“Young gentleman, you wish to draw back ?"’
cexclaimed the student.—

He is by no means to be considered wise, who | ““Well if I had fifty guineas, you should see

1s not wise toward himgelf,

-

whether I wish to draw back!"’
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it. when a sud-!

voung |
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‘“‘Here,’” said I “‘are four guineas which I will '
stake on your wager."’ !
No sooner had I made this proposition than the
. rest of the company, attracted by the gingularity
of the affair, eame forward to lay down their
money : and in a minute or two the fifty guineas
were fubscribed. The merchant appeared so sure
of winning that he placed all the money in the
student’s hands, and prepared for his experiment.
We sclected for the purpose a small summer-
house in the garden, perfecily isolated, and hav-
ine no means -f exit but a window and a door,
which we carefully fastened, alter placing the
voung man within. We put writing materials
on a small table in the summer-house, and took
‘away the candles. We remained outside, with
i the peddler among us. Ina low solemn voice he
began to chant the following lines :

THOMASJEFFERSON.
BY DANIEL W._BSTER.

The following i3 an admirable description of

— -

Mr. Webster visited him this year, being one of
a party of eminent Bestomians who were several
days in the vicinity of Monticello. It was with-
in two years of his death, yct such were his vi-
' vacity, the elegance of his hospitality, and the
‘indescribable charm of his conversation, as to
‘make a deep impression even on such a party.

Mr. Jeflerson is now between eighty-one and

——— B - . T e -

—

long frame, rather thin and spare. His head,
which is not peculiar in its shape, it set rather for-
~ward on his shoulders ;: and his neck being long,
there is, when he is walking or conversing an
habitual protrusion of it. It is still well cover-
‘ed with hair, which, having been once red, and
‘now turning gray is of an indistinct sand; co-
i lor.

““IWhat riscth slow from the ocean caves
And the stormy surf?
The phanton pale sets his blackened foot
On the fresh green turf.”
Then raising his voice solemnly, he said: ; _ - _ :
““You asked tosee vonrfriend, Francis Villiers, | 113 eyes arc small, very light, and neither
who was drowned three vears azo off the coast of | brilhant nor striking.  His chin is rather long,
Sonth America - what do vou see ?" 'but not pointed. liis nose small, recular in its
‘1 zee,”’ replied the student, “a white light ~outline, and the nostrils a little elevated. Ifis
arising near the window : but it has no form; it : mouth i3 well formed, and slill_ filled with tee!h:
15 like an uncertain clond.” (1t is strongly compressed, bearing an expression
We—the spectators—remained profoundly si- of contentinent and benevolence. His complex-
lent. : ion, formerly licht and freckled, now bLears the
G Are vou afraid 7’ asked the merchant. in a ' marks of age and cutaneous affection. His limbs

loud voice.
“‘T am not,’’ replied the student firmly.

i = —— . — . g R  e——

| Jarge, and his wrists of an extraordinary size.—

‘and swinging. Iie stoops a little, not so much
from age as from natural formation.
' ting, heappearsshort, partly froma rather loung-

three times on the ground, and sang :

““And the phantom white, whose clay-cold face

Was onee =o fair,
Dries with his shroud his chinging vest
And his sca-tossed hair. portionate length of his limbs.

[lis dress, when in the house, is n gray surtout
coat, kersevmere stuft waistcoat, with an under
one faced with some material of a dingy red.—

(Ince more the solemn guestion :
“*Youn who would see revealed the mysteries of
the tomb—what do VOl sce NOow &
The student answered 10 n calm voice, hut like
' that of a man describing things as they passed | the same color as his coat.
| before him : |
‘1 sce the clond I;LLIH;_: the form of a 1=1‘ﬂnhim "
its head 1s covered with a long veil—it stands
| still !
‘““Are yvou afraid 7"’
‘] am not !’ and a spencer of the same material, both fasten-
We looked at each other in horror-striken si- | ed with laree pearl buttons. When we first saw
e, while the werchant, raising his arms above | him, he was
head, chanted in a sepulchral voice: above articles of apparel, wore round his throat
| a knit white woolen tippet, in the place of a cra-
, vat, and black velvet gaiters under his panta-
s general appearance indicates an ex-
traordinary degree of health, vivacity and spirit.
His sight s sull good, for he needs classes only
in the evening. -His bearing is generally good,
but a number of voices in animated conversa-
tion confuse it.
PR AR S e Mr. -l_l'lﬂ'!':u!l I‘i::i:.i in the morning as soon Aas
B A BT Ty, e TR PRI % A he can see I..!s: hands of hu-'; cloek, which is di-
..[ am “““r ,, T .“\' [‘l[}l.u‘lrluf }-115 }1-;1: andad examinges ]115 thL‘I"
W ith strange and frantic gestures the merchant | mm”';h'r- UTOGIRIEEY & peguiar, Me
then sang: 5 ' | teorological diary. e employs himself chiefly
SRS R Jin writing till breakfast, which isat nine. From
that time till dinner he is in his library, except-

the Kind that bear his name. lis whole dress
1s very much neglected; but not slovenly. Ile
‘wears a common round hat. Iis dress, when
on horse-back, 13 a gray straicht-bodied coat,

1
1l

““And the phantom said, as he rose from the wave,
lie shall Know me i?: conth !
I wiil zo to my Iriend, cay, smihing and fond,

o ll't*ﬂﬂ.
As in our first youth'!
5;1111 ]I{‘.

‘I see the phamtom advance ; he lifts his veil—
-

;“n'i'il;‘.t .!u VO siwe ’

rancis Villiers! he approaches the table 1—

118
he writes ! "tis his sionature
S Are vou afraid 77

then the |

“*And the phantom said to the mocking seer,
| come from the N ".1'?1;
Put thy hand on my hand—thy heart on my heart—

Thy mouth on my mouth.” from seven to fourteen miles,

: comes—he

‘Iie approaches me—he pursues |
me—he 18 stretching out his arms—he will have |
me ! Help! help!
““Are yvou afraid now ?
1 mocking voice,
A piercing cry, and then a stitled groan, weice : :
the only reply to this terrible question. oven, of which he does not seemm afraid, with
“Help that rash vouth !’ said the merchant . Sometimes a slight accompaniment of cold meat.
bitterlv. *I have, I think, won the wager ; but | He enjoys his dinner well, taking with his meat
1t is suflicient for me to have given him a lesson.
| Let him Keep his money, and be wiser for the fu-
' ture.”’
He walked rapidly away. We opened the door

conversation.

health and comfort.
- seems restrained only by his taste.

" asked the merchant in ! :
His breakfast

~ - e R e e R I

1
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preference for the wines of the continent, of
which he has many sorts of excellent quality,
having been more than commonly sucecessful in
of the summer-house, and fonnd the student in | his mode of importing and preserving them.—
' convulsions. A paper signed with the name Among dthers we found the following, which are
113 was on the table.  As soon | very rare in this courtry, and apparently not at

all injured by transportation :—L’ Adnau, Mus-

“Francis Villiers.”?
as the student’'s senses were restored. he asked
% ;- 4 -
cat, Samian, and BDlanchette de Limoux.

vehemently where was the vile sorcerer who had
submentallv subjected him to sach a horrible or-
deal—he wonld Kill him. e soueht him throueh- | in good taste and abundance. No wine is put
out the inn in vain: then, with the speed of a | On the table till the cloth is removed.
' madman, he dashed off across the fields in pur-
suit of him—and we never saw either of them
again. That, children, is my Ghost Story |

““And how is it, Uncle, that after that, vou
don’t believe in ghosts 7' said I, the first time |
heard 1t.

““Becanse, my bov,”’ rcplied my Uncle, “‘nei-
' ther the student nor the merchant ever returned ;
and the forty-five guineas, belonging to me and
the other travellers, continued eqnally invisible.

ural, and apparently not ambitious; it is not
loud, as challenging general attention, but usu-
ally addressed to the person next him.

L]

etters, and especially the University of Virginia,
~which 1s coming into existence almost entirely

5 7

. Those two swindlers carried them off, after hav- | from his exertions, and will rise, it is to be hop- |
in: acted o ﬁirl-e, which we like ninnius‘ believed 'f‘i]. to usefulness and credit under his continued _

| to be real (care. W hen we were with him, his favorite sub-

= — A e
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' From the New York Correspondent of the New Orleans
Sunday Delta. :

Yellow Plush Aristocracy.

ccollections of the times and events of the revo-

1i53-4 1o 1789,

s DRIRCR e
YWhat Becomes of the Old Pianos.

A cood joke occurred the other day in con- |
nection with the old Knickerbockers and Yellow |
I'lush aristocracy.

A gentleman of very distinguished appear- |
ance and manners lately joined an old fashioned |
- church in Green street.  lle was very imposing | of all the pianofortes.
and hiberal, and the unsophisticated pastor con- | A few days ago our friend and correspondent,
gratulated himself greatly on the acquisition of | the *‘Irish Rooster,”” was standing at the corner
A wealthy aud influential member; talked itover of Daltimore and Charles streets, gonversing
with his wife, and gave thanksforitat prayersin
the evening. Shortly afterwards the new member
invited the pastor, his wife and two or three of the
principal persons in the church to spend the

evening with him, giving his address, which was
)

The question has been settled as to what be-

1 'and brads,
' 1n ““Depan Row.”” Now, if there 18 one street |
' more aristoeratic than Fifth Avenue in New York |
it 1s Depau Row.  All the houses are large, grand
- and magnificent, and seem to look down with a
majestic Kind of pity on buildings that are only
twenty-five feet front by one hundred deep.

Into this exclusive quarter GGreen street pastor
'and his wife could not think of penetrating with- ' ¢J’yve just bought it at anction.”

out trembling ; nevertheless, it would be an act “And why the divil did yer spend yer money
of disrespect which they could not contemplate, ! on such a venerable trap as that?”’ = -

. not to accept the invitation. So the good lady | “It's the same piano that was used in the fam-
looked up her best light silk and had it cleaned |ily of GGeneral Washington,’ replied Shaw, wink-
at a cheap place for seventy-five cents, bonght a | ing to the company : “‘as a venerablo rr:!ié, Il am
new cap tremmed with real lace, and plenty of | proud to own it.”
narrow white satin ribbon, and completed her |
attire with new black lace suits, very much to l story ; “‘I've seen fifty Washington pianos in my
her own satisfaction and her husband’s who de- ! time. =
clarcd sho looked as well as the day she was mar- | gibility, and give yer two @5 ars for the 2 rather.’?
ried. ““Done,’’ saig

The carefully kept black suit and smooth white | thoush
neckeloth needed no change, and a funeral only v
a few days previously had provided hig with a  now
new pair of black kid gloves. So they stcpped

pau Row* The right number was easily found, i

representative of’ past ages, exclaiming :
‘“The top of the morning to ve, ould friend !

magnificent instrument come from ?”’
‘1t 1s mine,” said David Shaw, stepping up,

, Some things improve on age.”’

side grate to his apartments:.
not knowing, what the custom might be in such | for refreshments.

dicated. They were admmitted to a handsome | addressed the purchaser :
sitting room, where they found a Mr. Kellogg, a |
wealthy deacon of the church, and one of the in- | dred per cent, out of my speculation=—that ex-
vited. This re-assured them, but they soon no- | traordinary piano cost me but one dollar.’’

ticed an unusual frown upon his brow, and tak- '
ing advantage of the temporary absence of the
distincuished hos

in the house of Mr. Mortimor Livingston, the |lar to remove it; then it goes into my cellar, for
his wvalet. This was reducing Christianity to |ine for many a day.
practice in a way which was immensely disgust- | Baltimore 1)‘;,;1_,93(-;:,
ing. The old lady thought of Ler real lace and | 30> -
new black suits, and cloud have cried, but there | Mrs. Jameson 30VS

was no help for it, and they determined to leave, !10\*3 v 1l :
under the plea of engagements. The gentle- | poetf-y .
manly valet expressed his regret ; said he should | :
be delighted to see them over a bottle of wine | salt.
in his apartments at any time, and the deacon,

the pastor and his wife returned, sadder and
wiser.

e water of life, faith.”
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It has been said that grain is treated like in-
fants. When the head becomes heavy, it is cra-

D P T Y TS j dled ; and it is generally well thrashed to render
Harmless mirth is the best cordial against con- { it §it for use.

sumption of the spirits ; wherefore jesting is not
. unlawful if it trespasseth not in quaatity, qual- |
ity or season.

4O+ —- —

PrETTY LXCUSE
treasure which we value most we Zide,

—
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' Ex-President Jefferson, as he appeared in 1824, |

!

e e o e — o — — .

L
— g -

From the Cincinnati Enquirer-.
Wise and Hunter.

Hesey A. Wise.—They are the very best types
of two distin~t classes of American statesmen,
both of which command, to an equal degree, the
respect and confidence of the American people.
In the bold, courageous, brilliant assault upor:
error, in the rough and gailant encounters on the
hustings ; in an ardent, impulsive, crushing, in-

] - L ] - - - L

. exhaustible vigor in debate, and an invinciblc
| tenacity and heroism in every kind of warfare,
' Henry A. Wise has few equals in our history.—

I

are uncommonly long; his hands and feet very |
_\ I‘tlr 1y “I{"””p"t‘:.; :‘ilt"’lllp. I!“‘l I\{.dd!{mr 5t;1mpel] ! iii.‘.‘.; ‘\ll:l{ i""‘ ntl[ III'ECiﬁ(‘ Illld Il]“itil[‘}', ll“.t. Qﬂﬂ}' |
When sit- |

ing habit of sitting, and partly from the dispro-

riding ; and, in addition to the:

ing that in fair weather he rides on horse-back |
Iines at four, re-§
“What do vou see 7’ | turns to the drawing room at six, when coffee is |
' brought in, and passes the evening till nine in |

Hic habit of oGS e | ry excitements, and given its sanction to mea-
| (s habil of reliring at tal hour | syres of which it has afterwards sorely repented.
Dave mel’’ 13 s0 strong that 1t has become essential to his| ‘

I1is diet is simple, but he |

18 tea and coffee, bread always fresh from the|

'a large proportion of vegetables. e hasastrange !

Din- :
ner 18 served in half Virginian half French style, |

In conversation, Mr. Jeflerson is easy and na- |

The | 2
topics, when not sclected to suit the characterand | The baby sat upon the ground amusing itsel
feelings of his anditor, are those subjects with |
which his mind seems particularly occupied ; and |

 these, at present, may be said to be science and

Jects were Greek and Angle-Saxon, historical re- |

| L - L - - o L] |
'lution, and of his residence in [rance from |

comes of all the pins and all the bonnets ; we now |
shall endeavor to settle the question as to the fate !

I - L] - " ; .
A : . - His lion heart 1s full of generous, manly impul-
eichtyv-two, above six feet high, of an ample, . S ) Yedt3D

- ses, and his mind is a perfect volcano, from
' which the lava of bright and burning thoughts
 1s flowing constantly. Though his physical sys-
. tem 1s much reduced, and at the first view for-
- bids the idea of great effort either of body or
- mind—Nhis large, startling eyes glaring wildly in
' his skeleton head, and his long, spare arms hang-
' ing loosely down his lank bedy—yet dees hc
never appear to be in rest, maetive meditative or
pensive, but in ceaseless volume and current,
| there rolls through his thin lips a torrent of
| ideas, that seems, like a great erowd rushing out
' of a burning theatre, to press so e¢losely upon
' one another as to create a painful apprehension
 that, not finding exit, they may only serve to
| render more destructive conflagration within.
l There 1s no necessity for any body else to say
a word. Henry A. Wise will do all the talking
' that is nccessary to be done for the next twenty
' years, on every imaginable subject—polities, re-
 ligion, philesophy, foreign and domestic affairs,
. slavery and Mormonism, education and oysters—

rand do it well, too, expressing no common-place
' 1deas or stereotyped phrases, but giving some-
thing new, striking and original, in a quaint,
- queer, forcible style. Such is Henry A. Wise,
. as he appeared in Washing:on city a few weeks
| 220 !

i HustEr.—Ilow widely different & man is he

1:__: <N W i i ol - i  f ir [y ‘ - - -
Lits panaloons are very long and loose, and of | who is regarded by some as the rival of this

. - i
B . 3 His stockings are | piljiant, eccentric and chivalric Governor ot
' wollen, either white or gray ; and his shoes of

Virginia. A\ staid, sedate, grave, quiet, thought-
| ful man, of rather solemn though handsome face,
' the gravity of which is frequently lighted up by
a pleasing, philanthropic smile; who walks, sits,
speaks and thinks with decorons method and de-
liberation but always wisely, decently, ably and
'honestly, is R. M. T. Hunter, a native of the
same section of the country in which Wise first
saw the ligcht—Lower Virginia—whence have
come one half of the P’residents of the Union,
and yet is now the poorest part of the whole
country. *

Mr. Hunter has been in public life since he at-
tained manhood ; and though but fifty-four years
old, has passed regularly through all the grades
of political promotion to his present high posi-
tion in the Senate of the United States. And
what is still more remarkable in one of such
uniform success, he has never been a strong pa-
tizan, but has adhered with inflexible determina-
' tion to his own political ideas, not unfrequently
regardiess of what are called party ties. Andin
. such deflections he has oftener been right thau
| wrong, for it does not detract from the reputa-
tion of the Democratic party to-day, that i# has
eat times erred or failed to stand up to its princi-
ples: that it has yiclded to sudden and tempofa-

— ————— W S —— T - e wr o w W mm—m

jut the crowning merit of Hunter’s character
and career, is that he has never been led from the
straight path of principle and truth by such se-
ductions and influences. The plan of political
life laid down by him at the start of his ecareer
' has been faithfully and fully carried out.

' Such are briefly the characteristics of the two
eminent wmen of Virginia, who are now so pro-
' minently before the people of the whole country,
~and whom, despite the efforts of small minds and
| petty intriguants, it will never be possible to
. place in rival and antagonistic attitudes as states-
' men and Democrats, &s patriots and Virginians.

— e
A Thrilling Story.

|

e r——

The New York Commercial Advertiser tells the
following tale :

Last fall, a woman residing in the vicinity of
Worcester, was picking blackberries in a field
ncar the house, having with her an only child,
a bright eyed little fellow of less than a year old.

' with“grasping at clumps of yellow weed that
grew within reach, and eating berries, brought
- him from time to time by his mother.

The latter at length, intent upon gathering the
fine fruit, passed around a rock which hid her
- child from view. She was about to return to
him, when, hearing him laughing and crowing
in great glee, and thinking he must be safe as
long as he was so happy, she remained a little
longer where she was.

Suddenly the little voice ceased, and after a mo-
ment’s delay, the young mother stepped upon the
rock and looked over, expecting to find her babe
nSieep : Instead of which, he was sitting perfect-
Iy motionless, his lips parted, and his wide open
eyes fixed with a singular expression upon gome
object which at first she was unble to discern.

But who ean judge of her horror when, on
- closer serutiny, she perceived, some four or five

feet from her infant, a rattiesnake, with its glit-
tering eves fastened upon his, and hearing him

e — A Tw v m——

- by an almost iimperceptible emotion.

~with several friends, when a furniture wagon |
passed with a miserable, woesbegone, worm-caten |
pianotorte—one of the Clamenti structure, five

~octaves and no iron about it, save light screws  Lut the certainty that, unless she was the instru-

| Our Irish friend immediately 100k ' ment of salvation of her child, he was inevita-
off his hat as a mark of respeet for the venerable !
|

‘may vou live for ever and a day after! Where, !
in the name of the ouldeat inhabitant, did that
- vietim.

The sight of her darlings’s peril so nearly par-
alized her, that for an instant she half believed
the dreadful fascination had extended to herself,

bly lost, in some degree restored her power.—
She glanced wildly around for something that
might be used as a weapon, but nothing appear-
¢d ; and already the venomous reptile had pass-
¢d over half the space which divided him and his
Avpother moment and all would be lost.

- What could be done?

In her hand she held a broad tin pan, and.

 springing from the rock, quick as thought, she

covered the snake with it, and stood upon it to
prevent its escape,

e -

The Ferce of Inmagination,

|
““Bah! exclaimed the Rooster, ““that’s the ould |

A ——

Prorie of strong nergpus temperament are
great siaves to the whimsare caprices of their im-

Be dad, but I'll relave yer of yer respon- aginations; and hence people of good mental,

but of very crdinary physical acquirements, are

= L ] . = - . - & - -
' 4 Shaw—*‘1t’s a bargain—al-| the most subject to this tyranny of mind over
1 . 1 hate to part with the relic, It's a su- | matter. Occasionally, a very ordinary sort of

 perior instrument, considering its age : but, you |

person—that is, an individual of considerable

' mind, but whose mental capacities are unsustain-

“Exactly,” replied the troostér—‘‘wine, but! ed, andsopartiaily undeveloped—suffers from this

| peculiar fact in a most distressing degree. No

e _ ' The parties followed the wagon to Shaw’s, | doubt (says the best physical authority) one-
and on inquiring at tha door they were told that | where the great sum of $2 was paid for the “last | half the ills that flesh ds heir to are superinduced
the gentleman was at home, lm_t directed by a | piano’’—the Rooster paying fifty cents extra for; by the fancy of the sufferer alone. ITundreds
This was odd, but | its transportation to his dwelling—and a trifle | have died by mere symptoms of cholera,

3 R A ] A clear bLill of sale having | fever, and plague, induced by sheer dread and
great houses, they procecded in the direction in- | heen made out and the transfer made, Shaw thus '

yellow

fear of those terrible maladies.

| A ease is recorded, wherein a felon condemned

““Tom, you've been bit—I've made ofie hun-| to death by phlebotomy had his arm laid bare

to the shoulder, and thrust through a hole in a

' partition, while he was fast bound to the oppo-

J

“oldest’’ family in New York, and the guests of | it's kindling wood that my wife has been want- |

So good luck to trade.”’—

|

“Divil a bit of a sell is it,”’ exclaimed the | site side ; the hidden executioner, upon the other
_tlem : Rooster, laughing; I intend placing it in an! side, applied the lancet to his arm with a click :
_ t, Inguired the cause. What |auction store, where’s it's accustomed to be, and
was theiranger ﬂﬁ‘i dismay to find that they were | Jet it stay there until they pay me at least a dol- pouring, and

the poor culprit heard the muddy stream out-
soen growing weaker and fainter,
he fell into a swoon, and died; when the fact
was, not a drop of blood had been shed—a sur-
ceon having merely snapped his lancet upon the
arm, and continued to pour a small stream of

- water over the Iimb and into a basin.

: ‘Phe bread of life is!
It of life is work; the sugar of life, | delphia amateur butcher, who, in placing

Give us the bread and sugar; never mind the ! instead of the beef, upon the barbed point.
- ~agony was inlense ; he was quickly taken down
- and carried to a physician’s office, and so

i
'

Another case in “pint’’ was that of a Phila-
his
meat npon a hook, slipped, and hung himself,
His

great
was his pain (in imagination) that he cried pite-

I ously upon every motion made by the doctor in

' cutting the coat and shirt-sleeve from about the
!
¥oR A WirE DBreaTer.-—The' had merely grazed along the skin, and torn the

When, at last, the arm was
The hook point

wounded arm!
bared, not a scratch was there!

shirt-sleeve !
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