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By THOMAS J.

S TRUTH ALONE IS KNOWLEDGE—KNOWLEDGE IS POWER.”’

TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUM.
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UPPER MARLREO

f : : ' | to visit th t by daylight, and, if possible, to
g- qaltﬂﬁunt ékth‘b, ::‘:ttzixlauofhi[r}oglimpse of those violet eyes and
LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT;

| that exquisite face.
OR HARRY RICHMOND AND HIS BRIDE.

lingering glance up at the darkened front of the
tall building, he at length departed. Distance,
and cold, and fatigee were alike forgotten as he
hurried homeward in a tumultuous waking
dream, that lasted through the long night as he
tossed sleeplessly upon his pitlow.

The next morning his mother and sisters won-
| dered at his strange absence of mind, and when
they chided him merrily for putting his egg into
his coffee instead of the egg-cup, and turning the
contents of the vinegar cruet upon his breakfast
cake, he only blushed and muttered, confusedly,

| r——.

BY MARY C. VAUGHAN.

et

“‘Love, passionate you:_ngel.om, how sweet it is
m m a ise
'!I;; :ll::; ﬁll:.hmwd with thp;';lgnbow smilel”
Harry Richmond, a young man of twenty-five,
and pariner, newly-made, in an extensive job~
bing firm in New York, found himself one win-
ter evening in a spacious up-town church. The

Noting well the surroundings, and casting a |

immense building was thronged by an audience
of beauty and fashion, and of more than ordina-
ry intelligence. Countenances that were lan-

id amid the excitements of fashionably life,
gzmnse the hungry soul found no food in the | after him with his hat. :
husks upon which it fed in such scenes, here | to the door to beg him to remain at hon:_le if h_e
lighted up with animation and shone with a new | felt ill, and they all discussed the matterin fami-
and lofty beauty., Young and old, sat entranced | 1y conclave amid gloomy forebodings of barred

something about ‘‘violet eyes’’ and a ‘‘Grecian
profile.”’ They were still more astonished when
they saw him, a few moments after, go down the
steps with bare head and the servant running

One of the sisters Aew |

by the eloquence of the reverend orator, as he | windows and straight-jackets, and lunatic asy-
presented to them a theme of surpassing interest,

lams.
clothed in langnage the most appropriate and{ Meanwhile Harry pursued his way down town,
uttered in a voice which

perfectly harmonized | but not in the direction of his business. Instine-
with the emotions called forth by his words. | tively his footsteps

turned toward that dim and
It was the first of a course of lectures by ! ancient street which he had visi.ed the preceeding
DY, i heee , and Harry, who had often listened

evening, and soon be stood before the tall dark
with the highest pleasure to the preaching of this | house into which had vanished that vision of his
celebrated divine, was among the first to secure | youth and beanty. Again he read the name
a seat on the occasion of his lectures. For Har- | upon the door which he was sure was hers.—
ry, though young, and hacdsome, and wealthy, | Again he gazed up at the time-discolored front,
and the favorite of a large circle of fashionable ! and now made cheery by the sunlight that pour-
relatives, was devoted to intellectual pursuits, in | ed through the open shutters, and, as he felt,
in which he spent nealy the whole af*his leisure | lighted up- pleasantly the large lofty rooms
hours. H= wherein his soul's darling dwelt. ok
Wedded to books, and a votary of science, and .
couscientiously scrupulous in. the ment of {in one window, and he fancied that slender
his business duties, his time had been so fully | figure, and fair bright face bending over them,
occupied as never to leave him leisure for juvenile | and he tried to picture her agher sweet houschold
flirtations, or more mature love-affairs. = At | avocations, and sighed to see her once again.—
twenty-five his heart had never acknowledged | But that thick, dark door shut him out into the
another mistress than knowledge, and it -was  dirty, noisy street, aid away from the gentle in-
only for her sweet sake that he made one of | fluences of that home; and yet there were stron-
Pr. ... ...’s brilliant audience on that winter | ger barriers between himself and that being who
night. thus suddenly become the light of his eyes and
But he was not destined to return to his home | the desire of his heart. These were barricrs in-
‘that night so heart-free. The lecture was but ' tangible but strong—the bolts and bars of world-
half concluded when a slight bustle near one of : 1y conventionalites. -
the entrances attracted Harry’s attention. He| Dissatisfied with himgelf and all around him,
turned suddenly and involuntarily to see what he was about turning disconsolately away, when
occasioned,it. DBut his eyes, which had. hitherto

There were flowers and cages of singing birds

Stlerted Poetry
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From the Home Journal.
When my Ship Comes Home from Sen,

BY JENNY MARSH I'ARKER.

If my ship that’s out to sea
Ever safely gets to me,

Josie dear,
A grand lady you shall be;
And then, wifie, we will sce

Drove you harshly from their way—

L Those that scorn you so to-day,

:
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the door suddenly opened, and she, lookiug, oh, |

been riveted on the speaker, were not so sudden- * so frech and fair, in a tasteful though simple |

ly turned toward him again, and his attention, ! street-toilet, stood within.
wifich had until that time been undivided, could | poised above the threshold, and she was about to
pot be restored. A sentiment, an emotion, bad | shut the deor after her when Harry heard a voice
entered hissonl that was to change the whole cur- | within call ‘‘Constance, Constance,’”” and she
rent of lis existence, a change eommenced then | turned to meet the young sister who had accom-
and there, startlingly, suddenly, but which was | panied her on the pre ing evening. A few
to end only with life. { words were exchanged, and then shec tripped

Near him, and within the direct range of his| down the steps, while the dark door clanged be-
visision, as he turned his eyes foward the door,
gat a young lady. Many ladies, some younger 1 Broadway.

and more beautiful, his glance might at that mo-{ He had heatd her name—a beautiful name he
ment have rested upon, but he gaw ounly one. - | thought, and he repeated it as he followed her
it was a serene, fair countenance upon which along the street, and watched her graceful undu-
his glance rested. Deep violet eyes, balf shaded | Jating walk—Constance Snowdon.
by the longest brown lashes, a broad unclouqd He watched her until he saw her disappear in
brow, fair hair in long bright ringlets, falling| a crowded Broadway shop, and then, for the
adown the pure oval of her face, and partly con-{ first time that day the thought of business flash-
fined by the brim of her pretty blue hat, with | ed across. his mind, and he hurried on to his
its shadowy lace and delicate flowers, and float- | store,. where partners and clerks were already
ing plumes. in a state of astonishment at his unwonted ab-
On the serene face, which one felt instinctive- | gence. =
Ly was always beautifal through every varying{ A search under the letter S. in the Directory,
emotion, an unwonted enthnsiasm now shone.— ! soon put him in sion of the business of
There was a deeper lustre in the violet eyes, and | James Snowdon, and then he saw clearly his
a flush, slight and rosy though it was, on the | way to an acquaintance with the fair daughter
fair cheek which did not always tinge its delicate | of the said James. You should have sgcen the
eutline.  Her lips were slightly parted, and her | energy of the sly fellow that day. He nolonger
glance never wavered from the er's face.— | dreamed, he went to work in the most wide-
She sat there in her maiden innocence all uncon- | awake manner.
scious of the spell which her gentle beauty had | He soon bethought himsclf of a profitable in-
wrought, and the soft, slow pulsations of her| vestment in Mr. Snowdon’s line of business,
heart unquickened by the tumultuous bounding | which he fortunately had it in his power to put
of another so near her. And whilc she listened | in his way, and that in such a manner as to secm
with decpening enthusiasm to the brilliant sen-| to be seeking, somewhat, his advantage.
teuces of the lecturer, aunother rcad from her | he made a tour of the stores and offices of all his
face, as from a fair unrafiled page, the records of'| Broad-strect-acquaintances, bursting in and out
a pure life, of innocent yet lofty thoughts, and |jike a whirldwind, until he found somebody who
a serene faith and goodness.:: .

hind her, and soon turned in the direction of

knew Mr. Snowdon ; and then he hurried that |

Her small foot was |
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Then {
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Once, her gaze wav

hend, that conveys to us the knowledge

turned ber glance for an instantin the direction
of herunknown worshipper. Glance met glance,
and over her fair face a deep rosy

, and influenced by
that strange magnetic instinct, which all have
felt, but few have sought to analize or mn;pr:-
of tpe
fact that eyes and thoughtsare fixed upon us, she

anfortunate individual, forthwith, to the office of
his papa-in-law elect; and compelled him, then
and there, to perform such ceremony of intro-
duction, between-himself and that venerable gen-
tleman, as caused a vigorous hand-shaking, af-
ter the over-powering American fashion, for the
space of about five ninutes, and then, when the

blush_rose | two had recovered from their paroxysm of de-

Bow the head, and e’en the knee,
To you and me,

When my ship comes home from sea!

Stir the fire, Josie dear,
Throw the last stick on the blaze,
And light up with that smile of yours
Those-long-talked-of better days.
Cast aside that weary work,
And come sit beside my knee,
While we talk of what will happen,
When my ship comes home from seca!

You shall dress in silken robes,

Trimmed with laces rich and fine,
And the brightest, rarest gems

Shall upon your bosom shine
And our house shall be as grand

As the Duke’s upon the square,
And the princes of the land

Shall kneel low, and call you fair.

I am sure aH this will be,
Josie dear,
When my ship comes home from sea!

Then, those ladies, that, to-day,
Cast their scorn full in your face,
Prove you harshly from their way,
Will discover every grace
That I’ve known and loved so long,
And will weave into a song,
The sweet story of vour eycs;
Your meek, dove-like, woman eyes,
And your hair, so softly brown,
In rich masses falling down;
And your fairy hands and feet.
But, wifie dear,
It dees seem so queer to me,
That, to-day—this very day,
When they met you in the street,
They were all too blind to see
Beauty in your swectest face,
And did call you coarse and old.
But never mind it, Josie dear,
You can buy their praise with goll;
They will crowd to take your fee,
When my ship comes home from seal

Bear their scorn a little longer,

Jousle dear.
It will make vour heart the stronger ;
And believe, now, what I say, §
You’'ll have friends enough some day,
More than you can love or trust;
But your heart will be no kinder,
Wiiie, than it is to-night,
Nor your soft eyes more love-hright:
And I don’t believe you'll be
Any happier, any better,
Any dearer unto me,
When my ship comes home from sea!

Selected Fiscellany,
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From the Syracuse Journal.

JOHN GODFREY SAXE.

it for more than one thing at a time. [Bryant is
known as the poet rather than the publisher.—

There are plenty of people who are not aware |

that Longfellow was, for years, one of the most | not been prepared for bim.

lece. Doctor Hitchcock writes and preaches ex-
geological strata; and when Percival died, the
the world mourned the poet and not the geolo-
gist.

John G. Saxe supports, in the motley ranis of
life, the title of ‘‘the witty poet:”
long since awarded him by acclamation, and a

g c—

just appreciation of hisown abilities—and heis to
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| germs have not yet sprouted.

|

"
f
L]

ROUGH, MARYLAND, WEDNESDAY MORNING, JULY 135, 1857,

be pitied who does not—but it is as different
from the feeling of self-conceit as Thalberg's
‘‘Last Rose of Summer’’ is different from a dried
flower. Not one who really khows Saxe can
fail to credit him with modesty as well as ge-
nius.

teadiness is one of Saxe’s prominent charac- |
Tax him as you will, you will always !

teristics.

find him equal to the emergency. As a pretty

instance of this quality, let us mention the fact, |
that when he was last in this city, and just as |

he was preparing to leave, a literary gentleman—
one of his warmest admirers—begged his auto-
graph. Saxe instantly seized a pen—litterlly
‘‘the pen of a ready writer''—and dashed off

e N e il
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Laying of the Corner-Stone of the Cla
Monument. -

GRATITUDE.

¢“*Tis a little thing

Ta give a cup of water; yet its draught

Of cool refreshment, drain’d by fever’d lips,

May give a shock of pleasure to the frame

More exquisite than when nectarean juice

Renews the life of joy in happiest hours,

It is a little thing to speak a phrase

Of common comfort which by daily use

Has almost lost its sense ; yet on the ear 3

Of him who thought to die unmourr’d, *twill fall

Like choicest music.” ;

It was during the panic in England, some years
since, that a gentleman by the name of Thomp-
son, was seated with something of a melapcholy
look in his dreary back room watching his clerk
payving away thousands of pounds bourly, lle

was a banker of excellent credit : there existed,

ed to the memory of the Hon. HENRY CLAY was
| ]aid at Lexington, Ky., on the 4th inst. with due
'and imposing ceremonies, and in the presence of
| an immense concourse of persons of all parties

and all creeds. The following account of the
ceremonies we make up from the Cincinnati Com-
mercial and Inquirer :

THE MORNING OF THE DAY.
The morning of the fourth, in Lexington, was
exceedingly lovely. The sky was bright, theair
was sweet and the breeze along the shady streets

|

The corner-stone of the monument to be erect- |

From the Baltimore Sun.

y
| Great Trial of Reapers, Mowers, &£0.

The trial of reapers and mowers, under the au-
spices of the Maryland State Agricultural Socie-
ty, was held, agreebly to public announcement,
at the farm of Judge E. F. Chambers, near Ches-
tertown, Kent County, Md., on the 7th and 8th
inst. A large concourse of spectators wegpe on
the gronhd, and the deepest interest was mani-
fested in the trial. The gentlemen who acted as
judges on the occasion, it was admitted by all

| disinterested persons present, devoted themselves

to the important duties assigned them with azeal
commensurate with the importance of the occa-
sion, and with the utmost patience and a dispo-

the following impromptu :

“My autograph! ’tis pleasant to reflect—
Although the thought may cost a single sigh—
That what a banker would with scorn reject,

' perhaps, in the city of London, no.safer concern
 than that of Messrs. Thompson & Co., but at a
' moment such as [ speak of, no rational reflection
May find a value in a scholar’s eye!™ | was m'l‘llﬁtted, no former Etnbilit.}' was looked to,

Is not that neat and pointed ? | & general distrust was felt, and every one rushed
The career of John (. Saxe, marked though |10 his banker’s to withdraw his hoard fearful that
it has been by glorious achievements and signal the next instant would be too late, forgetting

r
L]
1

. ing corn and ripening yheat,
along all the roads leading to town were strings

|

sition to give the fullest opportunity to test the
variouns machines which were submitted to their
examination, sp that the amplest justice should
be rendered to all. _

The judges were Hon. E. F. Chawbers, of Kent
County, Md.; Hon. J. Alfred Pearce, of Kent
| County, Md.; Gen. Geo. W. Hughes, of Anne
Arundel County, Md.; James T, Earle, Esq., of

was redolent of the bloom of clover, the breath
{from blue grass pastures, and the aroma of grow-
1 At an early hour

of carriages long drawn out and coming at full
trot, marking the landscape with streaks of dust.
We thought the town full the night before. The

honors, has but fairly begun. If Kind heaven  that his step was, of all others, the most likely

lit by the rays of stars that the world has not

vet discovered, and beautified by flowers whose

Fun does not
hold its courts in vain—and it is no mesan honor
to be its Prime Minister.

+— @0 —_—

From Porter’s Spirit of the Times.

Cousin Tom's Black Horse.

BY DI VERNON,

Carolie 1s my twin-sister,
of myself,

' continucs his life and health, his future will be | 1O €nsure the ruin he sought to avoid.

!

|
|

|

: fierg _
The perfect image | wildered banker, cooly drew a chair and abrupt
Very few would know us apart.—  ly addressed him :

! But it is not of that of which I am going tui

|
.

!

'

speak.
Carolie, like myself, loves a fine horse better | to come to the point.’’

than almost anything ; and rides like an Amazon. |
1 wish vou could see her on the wildest horse in |

. whirlwind, | think you'd stretch your eyes some-
| what.

!

I

L ing.

Well, I've a little story to tell, concerning her.

(
1

nobody can !’

““Where is he 7"’ asked Carrie.

“Oh, yes! he's got the ‘go’ in him,
bound.”

“l"rh'h ]Iiﬂ‘l nlnng. thrn g

Ten minnutes after, a strong black horse, with

¢Is he fast?"’

' the country, rushing along the plank-road like a | bank, sir.”

e day, Cousin Tom, as roguish a specimen of  very extraordinary query. If, however, you have
‘oung America as you ever saw, came to her, | any money in the bauk, you had better at once
\wving, he bad a new horse for her to ride;  draw it out and so satisfy yoursell; our cashier
“and,’”’ added he, *‘if you can't make him go, ! will instautly pay you;'’ and the bankerrose, as | (4 turnpike.

. f
I'll be ! hands.” 4

I
\
I

a big head and Roman nose, stood in front of

the door.
Cousin Tom, with a queer expression. on

' his handsome fuce, took her footin his hand, and

t
|

|

|
|
|

#

|

!

Tue world is not disposed to give a man cred- | knees,

lifted her on the saddle. She took the reins, and
said to the horse, **Get up, Thunder I'* Thunder,
for so was the steed called, at this gave a grunt,
as much as to say, “‘l am up,’’ but didn’t budge.
“Tom, vou said this horse was fast, didn't
vou?'’ asked Carrie,
““Yes,"" replied Tom, smiling very much.
“] see he is—tast to the ground.”

she struck him pettishly, with another *‘Go | One Christmas morning my father was sick, and | ;

‘long }*?

jut Thunder would neither go long nor short. | through and I opened the gate. Do you recollect

11is feet scemed screwed to the earth.

(Carrie glanced at him, but said noth- |

I!

)

!

i

‘] understood vou to say he had the ‘go’ in |

' him Cousin Tom 7"’

““Yes; I'll be bound.”

his teeth.

““Well, Ithink he means to keep itin,”’ remark- | a few moments, and 1 have done.”
ed Carrie, spitefully.

Tom let out a genuine horse-langh.

yvou get it out of him Cousin Carrie?”

“I'lIl try.”"  And she gave Thunder a half a

dozen sharp cuts of her whip, which only caused ! bound, I wished you a happy Christmas. ‘“Thank
' him to stand up on his bind legs, whercupon she ' vou, my lad,” replied you; ‘‘thank you, and the

gave him a half a dozen more, and he changed
his performances by getting down upon his
Carrie then commenced an attack upon
his cars with such good will, that he bonnced

And Tom showed all | deeds, but those bencfitted by them seldom for-
' get them.

“$Cun't | once assented.

|

' saw constituents rush in and those whom he al-

eagerly assisting in the run upon his strong box.

houses were full. Now the streets and adjoining
fields were occupied. A hill westward from the
town was crowned by & batterv, which saluted

But to return, the wealthy citizen sat gloomily |
watching the outpouring of his gold, and witha |
grim smile listening to the clamorous demands | 1.0 qav stirred up the echoes at interyals of an
on his cashier, for although he felt perfectly easy | : :
and secure 25 to the ultimate of his resources, yet |

. . A:‘: A
he could net repress a feeling of bitterness as he ASHLAXD

The especial points of visitation wera those
' hallowed to the memory of Clay. Firstin order
was Ashland, now the residence of James B.

Clay, ‘“‘Democratic’’ candidate for Congress in
 Jps . . - o =5 AR : -
Presently the door opened and a stranger Was | 1. Jistriet so

ushered in who, after gazing a moment at the be- | This is situate

wayvs fondly imagined to be his dearest friends

d on the south side of the main
" | road eastward from the town, distant from the

oy o : oy RS nd LSS | court-house about a mile and a half, and from
Ou will pardon me, £ir, 10T ASKIng rather 2§ the road perhaps two hundred yards. The new
strange question, but I am a plain man, and like

I - -

X By, : , ' is a splendid building, in the style of the old one.
“Well, sir 7" impatiently interrupted the other. | 4 ;< Iin fact. an exn}gerﬂtion.nf the original.—
“T have Leard that you bhave a vun on your j : S

| they were the favorite haunt of Harry of the
West. The popular impression that the house is
' surrounded by ash trees, is incorrect., The ash

(Well 7"
¢iIt is true?”
“‘Really, sir, I must decline replying to your

| woods around, but locust trees are the kings of
the grove at Ashland. The favorite walk of Mr.
' Clay is pointed out. It leads northward toward
| On one side is a row of gigantic
' locusts, and the walk is bordered by tall and rich
-orchard grass. The clamor about the devastation
: 1 . {of Ashland by Mr. James B. Clay is in great
‘““Then may I ask whatis }*nurhusmess here’'’ | humhug Hi)ﬁ house is t}.:e perleg.tion 0% :i]e %:;ler:
““T wish to know if a small sum would aid you | B R P
RS st g of the architect who designed the old one, and
i the grounds are grand and lovely as when the

l;:L'I:I::} i:;:{;:l :ﬂ::lgmlt Elrgztl:?l;a:llv Lk ' great man of Kentucky solaced himself in their

iy | soothing shade.
small deposit.”” The money dealer started.— &

oy ST R T T ey R A S TIE GRAVE OF CLAY AND HIS MOTHER.
son or my motive. ['lbatonceexplain. Do you

Hee Aol S e o =3 | The grounds are broken, but in picturesque style,
“T”t‘;t‘-‘ 5:,:'.‘." wenly years ago, when you resté=1 and many of the monuments are creditable as
¢d Al bsseX

s A A t works of art, while evergreen trees and flowers
Perfectly.”” abound. Mr. Clay’s grave is now on the highest
‘““Well, then, sir, perhapa vou have not forgot- .

a hint for the stranger to withdraw.
“Far from it, sir; I have not a sixpence in your

daily,

| There is something in the mind’s eye exceedingly
O bt T =y impressive in the simple beauty, the humility of

n that day you passet | this sod, swelling over the grave of the great
' Kentuckian, whose fame filled the world. Close
| beside this grave is another wave in the turf.—
Beneath this is a daughter of Clay; and beside
this a plain monument to the memory of ‘‘Eliza-
beth Watkins, formerly Elizabeth Clay.”’ On the
reverse side ib! this inscription : *‘ s monument,
; ' a tribute to her many domestic virtues, has bee
The lmnkrr, who b{'gan to feel Iﬂtf!‘t‘:ﬁtﬂd, at J: prﬂﬂl}lfﬂl‘ by fﬁtﬁﬁﬂfﬁ_{ﬁ'tﬁﬂﬂ and m‘ﬂtr:ﬂ'l'ﬂﬂ f!'f O‘.'::
of her grateful sonms. H. Cray.”

WOCATION OF THE CLAY MONUMENT.

The Clay monnment foundation is some two
hundred yards distant from Mr. Clay’s grave, and
in a site not so conspicuous or beautiful,

THE CORNER-STONE LAID.

The corner-stone was laid about eleven o’clock

[ attended the toll bar.

it, sir?"’
“Not I, my friend."
“‘No, sir; few such men remember their Kind |

I am perhaps prolix ; listen, howerer, |

““Well, gir, as I said before, I threw open the
gate for you, and as [ considered myself in duty

came to vou : here is a trifle to make it so;” and |
vou threw me a seven shilling piece. It was the

first money I ever possessed, and never shall T Saturday, in the presence of a vast throng, by

upon his feet with the buoyancy of an India-rub- |

' ber ball, and would have unseated her, had she
Thunder BOW |
» i . . . ) . N e ) -
popular and successful Professors of Harvard Col- | seemed to have conceived a new idea; for turn
' inz his head around, he gave a look at his rider,

cellent sermons, but fame has covered them with and without more ado, went off at full speed |

grew up added a little to it till I was able torent |

which was

down the high road.

{ make him go at last,
that ever rode him.

'atively rich, and to you I consider 1 owe all.
| diwell ! well I'? exclaimed Tom, “if she didn't | this morning, hearing accidentally that there was |
And she's the first woman
Why, Di; that horse has
been pronounced totally unserviceable by his
former owners, on account of his stubbornness.”’

. : : PR i jous ! the Ty \ ' 4In A few days 'l call again ;"' and snatching
title which—unlike hosts of others—is richly de- | Good gracious! then he might break her n \ u 0

'

forget my jov on receiving it or your Kind smile | Theo. N.

S > aa » # . " I .
when bectowing it. [ long treasured it, and as I | the Gran

'ise, of Covington, Grand Master of
ge of Masons of Kentucky, with

erand honors and ceremonies of the order, to

a toll myself. You soon after left that part ol whom the stone was delivered by Henry Duncan
o ?

the country, and I lost sight of you. Yearly, Esq., in behalf of the Monument Association.—
however, |1 have been gaining; your present : :

! S e R | The stone was duly examined in Masonic style,
wrought good fortune wiin it ; I am now compar- L.and pmnuunced tin the name of God Almighty

SO | and this assembled craft,”’ to be trusty-—a little
. ‘heat and sweet oil and native wbha wi

a run on vour bank, [ drew my deposits from my | ;o?urud upon the rock—the corn (C,'?tpﬂimtt W;EE

banker and have brought them tolodge with you | o0 ¢ refreshment and the oil of glﬂdness'—,-and

in case theyv can be of any use;” and he handed | with three light taps of a little wooden hammer

‘ % T' " [~ —— { © -

a bundle of notes to the agitated Thompson.— | the work was done, and.there was an adjourn-

. ment to the Fair grounds to give proper attention

up his hat, the stranger throwing down his card,

the rising sun of Independence Day, and during |

hour.
i |

long represented by his father.— |

' house erected on the site of the old house of Clay |

' The grounds and shrubbery are nearly as when |

' is the forest tree that predominates in the native |

'ten the turnpike gate through which you passed and, we think, most lovely spot in the grounds. |
e \ ke gate oug chl ) SSEe i is nnmarked by a st - : . . . . -
My father kept that gate and was very | It 15w Y a stone, being simply a swell | chine injured in landing from the boat, before

: : : ' in the turf about six inches high and si . |- : :
At this, | often honored with a few minuteschat with you. | : £ ix feet long. |-the trial, and withdrawn.

Queen Ann’s County, Md, ex-president of the
Maryland State Agricnlture Society ; B. Johnson
Barbour, Esq., Orange County, Va., Charles Pet-
tigrew, Esq., of Tyrrell County, N. C.; David
Brumbaugh, Esq., ex-president of the Washing-
ton County, (Ind.) Agricultural and Mechenical
Association; John Merryman, Esq., of Baltimqgre
County, Md.; E. Law Rogers, Esq., of Baltimore
city ; N. B, Worthington, Esq., of Baltimore city ;
John Brown, Esq., of Kent County, Md.; Martin
Goldsborough, Ksq., of Daltimore, and Henry
Carroll, Jr., of Baltimore County. Mr. M. Golds-
borougi:: was appointed marshal of the judges,
and S. Sands acted as secretary.

The following entries were made for the pre-
mium for the best reaper and mower combined, the
draft of each of which were tested most carefully
by the dynamometer, by D. Brumbaugh, Esq.,
one of the committee, viz:

1. R. Sinclair, Jr., & Co. entered Ketchum'’s
combined reaper and mower, Howard maker, draft
G612Z.

2. Rogers & Boyer, Philadelphia, their Union,
with side or back delivery, draft 642.

3. R. L. Allen, of New York, Allen’s patent,
5 feet, draft 530. R. L. Allen, of New York,
Allen’s patent, G feet.

4. Thomas Norris, of Baltimore, Manny’s pa-
tent, with wood improvement, draft 515.

5. O. Hussey, of Baltimore, Hussay’s 10 feet
sneath, draft 810. (. Hussey, of Baltimore,
Hussey’'s 5 feet sneath, draft 527. 3

6. OU. Dorsey, Howard County, Dorsey’s pa-
tent, with self-reaper, draft 502.

7. E. A. Greenough, of Baltimore, Wright's

papent, with Atkins’ self-reaper, draft 596.

8. W. & W. Armstrong, Denisville, Chester
County, Pa., Ketchum’'s patent, with Hull’s im-
provement, draft 508, |

9. Wm. Johnson & Co., Newark, Delaware,
Manny's patent, with Johnson's improvemen
draft 650. '

10. Mobley & Hyser, Hagerstown, Md., (ma-

11. B. Ray, of Baltimore, Ray’s -patent, draft
5517. :

The first day was principally taken up with the
trial of reapers and mowers combined, at the
conclusion of which the machines which were
entered as mowers set to work in a field of clover
and herd grass, much tangled and filled with
weeds. The trial was continued the following
day on the same field, with the execution of one
machine, (Ball’s Ohio mower;) which was tested
in another field,» and Ray’s patent, entered as a
mower only, which, in consequence of some de-
lay it getting on the ground, had not time to be
tested as a mower. . - | At

R. Sinclair, Jr.; & Co., and J. Atlee,  of Car-
roll County, entered for the premium for the best
horse rake—the former, the spring tooth glean-
ing rake¥ the latter, Dulaney’s independent rake.

After the trial was over the jundges assembled
at the residence of the Hon. Mr, Pearce. Judge
Chambers asked to be excused serviug as chair-
man of the judges in awarding the premiums, sud
Mr. Pearce was appointed in his place. A fall
and free expression was then had on the merits
of the machines, after which the following
awards were made, viz:

For the best reaper and mower combined, Man-
ny's patent with Woods’ improvement was
awarded the premiumef - - - - $100 00

For the best reaper with self-raker attach-
ed, Dorsey’'s patent, the premium of 75 00

For the bestreaper, Allen’s (of New York)

the premiumof - - = = - - - 5000
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to the oration and barbecue.
THE ORATION. -
Time will not permit to picture the imposing

is, i asionally spoken of as | neck,”” said 1. J : el :
He is, uldeed, 0CCAasion IF po S | T{:H'I turned a shade whiter. but &11111 ‘he'll ! immediately walked out of the rcom.

do no such thing, I'll be bound.” ' Thompson opened the roll; it contained £30,-

served |
the “‘editor of the Burlington Sentinel ;”” but he
might have edited that hebdomadal for a cen-|

up, flushing the pure brow as the crimsoa tints
of sunset flush the snowy clouds that floatabove
the horizon. Then her gaze wasagain fixed upon

light, and had exchanged the results of their me-

For the best mower, Manny’s patent with
terological observations for that morning, they _

Johnson’s improvement, - - - - 50 00

looked at each other with the eyes of merchants,
and forthwith procecded to business. -

Within two days this interview resulted in
two desirable consummations. Mr. Snowdon
pocketed five thousand dollars, and Harry Rich-
mond received a pressing invitation to pass an
evening in the Snowdon mansion. -

The story might as well end here, I suppose, for

the speaker, and, as ghe listened, Harry watched
the color receding, and saw the serene expression
which had for a moment been disturbed settle
again upon the exquisite face.

So absorbed was he in his contemplation, that
he did not hear the concluding remarks of the
fecturer, and was only made aware that he had
finished by the rising of the audience.

The young lady, whom he #ad watched, was
much nearer the door than himself, and fearful
Jest he shonld lose sight of her in the departing | duals, who are firmly persuadcd that “‘the course
crowd, he elbowed his way almost fiercely, beed- | of truc love never does run smooth.”
less of many ungentle remarks that saluted bim,’| instance there was noteven a ripplein the stream.
until he stood almost by her side—so near that| Harry’s fine person and distinguished manners
the soft folds of her nts touched him as| at once made an impression on the geatle heart
she walked; and the tip of her snowy plume}of Constance Snowdon. And when, after a
fanned his cheek. He listened to her voice, clear, | syitable time, he asked her to become his wife, she
low, and sweet, as she conversed with Iw:.wtn- said yes, modestly but firmly, and placed her
panions—an elderly gentleman and a girl of | hand in his without hesitation, because with per-
fifteen, evidently a younger sister; and when| fect confidence. :
they reached the pavement he still stood beside| Mr. and Mrs. Snowdon
them. | e 2 35 gladly, for they, too, admired and loved Harry,

It was & night of extreme cold, and Harry saw | and thought him worthy even of their cherished
the fair girl as she kindly wrapped her sister’s| daughter. And, though Harry’s mother a
cloak more closely about her, and heard her ad-
monish papa of a slight cold with a tone and
manner that told of a loving thoughtfulness for
others. | ' e

They walked on for a short disf '
ry followed, for in whatever direction their were almost as much charmed with her beauty
ward coarse lay. he determined that his sWould | and grace as Harry had been; and at once ad-
be the same. {'ﬁ? mitied ber into their hearts as a cherished daugh-

1bus, and Harry ter and sister. Witk Mr. Snowdon, & polisited
gentleman of the old school, who chose tolive in
the fine roomy and thoroughly comfortable man-
sion that bad been the home of his parents be-

denouement. ome
those trouble-borrowing and unfortunate indivi-

about ‘‘G—street belles’’
for G—street secmed very #r from their aristo-
| cratic region, both socially and geographbically,

=| yet they no sooner saw Constance than they

5

that down the broad

about the corner, for his eyes wen

fair face before him upturned, with a wrapt and
reverent expression rd to sky that overhung | equally

ession, toward to sky leabed: - s
them like a dome of steel studded with myriads Harry?l sisters, then, stood beside Constauce as

of stars gleaming in a cold silvery light. her bridesmaids, when one morning in early |P

He was mﬂﬂed, at lﬂ!th, ‘b'y ﬂiﬂ" thundering ine. she and were married _bj’ the Rev.
roar of the omnibus; as it rolled toward them g:l .E'..., in tﬁ#er;xt;;iﬂth- where they had first
over the frozen street, and, almost mechanically, | ipet but thee months previous. ,
he followed the party into the huge machine. | splendid parties of the season where -those. with
The young girl glanced inquiringly at him, 88 | which Harry’s mother and .the whole gipcie of
he entered, and he thought that he saw, by the| hjs fashionable relatives we _the new
dim light of the lamp, another flickering blush | married coupléon their return
pass over her face. But she turned awsy RS o
and conversed with her companions, and Harry
fell into & reverie as he ga: 3 a £ i I &
profile, half shaded by the bonnet’s brim. On ith wealthand station, and all worldly
‘and on they went, until they came tp & guarter, desire to spre:
once fashionable and even aristocratic, but now pmfdrt to the: poor and suffering,
almost deserted excspt by the middle or poorer o '
classeg of New York hqmniy; and Harry bhad
almost arrived st the conclusion that tbe party

were about te cross one of the numerous ferries | _
ﬂﬁtﬂﬂﬂ Long Island or New Jersey shoyes, | their perfect trust in each other, and & serenc
When mﬂ_:t:mmdﬂﬂl: plled the strap, | faith ip the great All-father. S5 Shineh
QM ' m, o ¢ oy TR AR -
Fn'l,'lzlto.a young girl had, perhaps, forgotten his| When the Roman poet was told by a -phleg-

- - N5 I‘I'.Fr
> yon

es. A and beloved, we leav
them to

: _-:t_l-e world ,togeﬂm 2,
through its storms and its sunshine, protected by-

|
|

|

nd | ble.”

sisters at first made some disparaging remarks like the brook, the wide margins of his conver-
‘*few connections,’’ |

I

fore him, and with his still lovely wife, they were |

And the most

1 | his vocabulary
converse at all without evincing the qualities|
.which we have here set down to his.credit and

wpon her besutiful | joving, blessedwith a. fimilacity of tastes and
ahd statipn, “bout | remarkable -¢ |
‘spread happiness all about sion Ties inhis own heart, That heart is a gush-

nenced- life under the happiest of au- ing fountain, and not an Artesian well. Tts

resence, for she did not turn her head, as he
llowed them from the stagp, but walked away
leaning upon father’s arm. He stole after them,
timing his footfall with their own, thongh keep-
ing at a short distance behind, until he saw them
ascend the steps of one of the finest old man-
gions with which tive street was lined. And no
gooner was the door closed behind them, than he
rushed forward and, ascending the stoop, ep-
gleavored, by the dim light of a far-off lamp, to
tiecipher the name upon the piate, and the num-
ber above the entrance.- Tbhe first he made out,

matic friend to mind bis own business, and not

to meddle in other men’s affairs, he made the

immortal reply—*‘‘l am & man, and whateyer

relates ta my fellow-creatures also touches me."
—_— P -

Mrs. Partiagton says that ‘‘where two hearts
beat respousible to each other, and when they
are mouldered together by early love and plenty
of children, depend on it no free love can do
them any harm with its bad doctrines.”

- ———ee —
Some funny fellow says that happiness is a pig

after much trouble; but the latter was beyond his | with a slippery tail, which everybody runs af-

ken.  But he bad learned enongh, and resplved

ter, but nobody can hold.

o " e . Ay _ 3273 : ;
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' tury without having been suspected, by nine

people out of ten, of ““having a finger in its r,”
or its leaders. Saxe is known to the public as
the witty poet, and the title isa barnacle that
will cling to his anatomical ‘‘timbers”’ until
they are shivered by the bomb of death —a mis-
sile that makes no noise when it explodes. Bat,

not one of its readers is o stupid as to doubt the like every other son of genius, Saxe lives an in-
Unless indeed, it may be some of | ner life of which the world knows but little, and

which we beg leave to uncurtain, so that those
who love and admire the poet may be constrained

i< | to abmire and love the man. _ iy proeva i : : T S :
ip fhis Saxe is a conversationalist—a word that mr_i ing him in, ‘‘didn’t [ get the ‘go’ out of him 7" ! necessary to digestion, are diminished, especially |

ries its own superlative with it. As such we
have rarely met his peer—never his superior.—
He brings to bear upon his jforte of conversa-
tion the powerful artillery of a comprehensive
iniclligence, an opulent fancy, the keenest wit,
the readiest repartee ;: and possesses that faculty
of successfully adapting himself to a trivial, or

gave their consent wrestling with a lofty subject, the envy of which

is nas common as its lack. His language is ever
fresh and piquant—anever ‘‘stale and unprofita-
He talks as easy as a brook flows; and,

sation are beautified by the violets and clover-
blossoms of simple and elegant rhetoric. One
of the secrets of his power in this respect exists
in the fact that Saxe is a thorough scholar.—
The classics are his playthings.

what he has studied® and can quote the knot-

tiest Greek sentences with no more trouble than |

he expends in the act of respiration. He knows
every spear of grass in the field of belles-lettres.
Metaphysics are never a dose to him, and his
love for the natural sciences is almost unnatu-
ral. He is a well-informed man—to adopt a
‘conventional phrase which really means more
than it seems to mean—able to scope with the
rofessor, the divine, the savant, and sure to
‘‘hold his own'’ with the best of them. His
power is an educated power, alli~d to genius of

no_grdinary character, and controlled by the

strongest good sense, the most refined taste, and
the nicest sense of propriety, He makes no
ghow of his learning; he never attempts to “‘air
:? but it is impossible for him to

renown,

- Saxe possesses the attribute of geniality to a
arkable -extent, The secret of his posges-

emotions flow forth spontancously, because they
must; they are not drawn up in buckets. He

is not soured by care or suffering. Through

them all—and he has had his full share—he has

“{ preserved an amiability, a feeling of fraternity |
| that beams

from his honest face like a morning
sun. He loves and bates most cordially—loves
the good, the beautiful and true, and hates their
opposites. He is perfectly familiar with the acids

of sarcasm, but he never employs them—upon | an

the vilriol-thrower’s principle—to gratify any
private pique or animosity. His wit is attic; it
néver grovels in the basement. It is ever ready

ta flow, and of its flow he himself i3 uncon-

SClous.
_._If might be supposed that one who had climb-
ed to the pinnacles of popularity—who had been

flattered, as the world loves to flatter its favor-

ites—would be in danger of entertaining a selfcon-

He remembers |

4
1.

But I saw an anxious look in his dark eve, and | 000! The stern-hearted banker burst into tears.

| his lips had a certain tremulous motion, that told | The firm did not require this prop ; but the mo-

“tive was =0 noble that even a millionaire was ef-

me his heart was not at rest concerning her, : it
[he firm is still

¢ Ah. Tom.” said I, witha wicked imitation of | fected—he could not help it.

' dist-ess, ‘‘perhaps yon've carried the joke too  one of the first in the city of London.

’

i

| her hand in triumph.

f.

|

|

{

F

|

1

{ brated Oration in Oregon, says:

far. You had better go look after her.” | R -

At this suggestion, Tom ran out into theroad. | Axman Drer Bap ror Cunnorex.—There 1S no
t“I'here she comes I’’ he cried, cutting & caper in ! greater error in the management of children than
the air ; “‘here she comes, 2:40—hurrah !"’  that of ;:i\"'ﬂlg them animal diet very early. By

A moment more, and T"hunder came in sight | perseveringin the use of an over-stimulating diet,
at a smashing trot, Carrie smiling, and waving | the digestive organs become irritated and the va-
“Well,”” said she, draw- | rious zecretions, immediately connected with, and

] cannot conceive how you did 1it,"" said | the biliary secretion ; and constipation of the
Tom, as he helped her to dismount. ' bowels, and congestion of the obdominal circu-
‘]t became a question of gallantry with |lation, succeed. Children so fed, become, more-
Thunder,’” said Carrie, coquettishly, ‘‘and he ! over, very liable to attacks of fever and of inflam-
has vindicated his sex!"’ ' mation, affecting particularly the mucous mem-
- o - ’ brances: and measles; and the other diseases in-

John Phoenix npon the Glorious 4th. ' cident to childhood, are generally severe in thr:*ir
| attack. In reference to this last remark, a dis-
The immortal John Pheenix, in his celebra- | tinguished medical gentlemen mentioned to us

| that, in families where children lived on simple

i
|

)
1

' Knight Templers in black and with banners,

For the best improvement for cleaning
|  Wheat fields and raking hay, thespring
tooth gleaning rake, by Sinclair & Co.
For Ketchum’s combined reapears and
mower, a discretionary premium of
And to O. Hussey's 10 feet reaper a dis-
cretionary premium of = - - = -

The utmost kindnessand h n
mounted on caparisoned steeds; the Masons, in | €d by the citizens of Kent County and the vicin-
blue and brilliant regalia; the fire companies, | ity to the members of the society and others,
with decorated apparatus; and the chief marshal | strangers in attendance on the trial. In an es-
and assistant on horseback, harmoniously ar-| pecial manner is the society indebted to Judge
ranged, awaiting the introduution of the orator | Chambers and the Hon. Senator Pearce, who not
who was eminently the man to speak of Henry | only gave their valued services in the various tests
Clay. Rev. Robt. J. Breckenridge, himself a| made of the machinery, but also rendered every
proud representative of Kentucky in talent and | facility in their power in obtaining teams and
lineage, stepped forward and addressed, for near | other conveniences for the contestants; and ex-

two hours, the vast and attentive auditory.

picture drawn of llenry Clay by the orater, who the State Society in originating the trial.

knew him in all his days of vigor and usefulness, The best order was preserved throughout the
will be an invaluable contribution to the Nation- | intcresting occasion, and nothing occurred to mar
al Gallery of American Portraits. Grand in con- | the pleasure of the visitore. The company from
ception, beautiful in tracing, faithful in §illing up, | Baltimore returned in the steamer fHerald, on

scene forming the coup d' @il from the speaker’s
stand, when circling round the vast amphitheatre
were seated thousands of the beauty and chival-
ry of the Kentucky commonwealth, and paraded
in the central area were the military from Balti-
more, (the City Guards,) as wcll as from St. Lou-
12, Louisville, Cinciunati and Indianapolis. The

20 00
650 00
50 00

ospitality wasevine-

The | erted all their influence to promote the objects of

Every boy in the United States knows the ori-
gin of this glorious day. Small sums of money,
varying from 12} cents to $i.50, according to
the financial prosperity of their parents, have
been mannually given them to expend on this oc-
casion, which indellibly impress the fact upon
their memories, and leads them to look forward
with pleasure to jts retmrn. One of my earliest
and most cherished recollections iz of my ex-
ploits on the 4th of July, that I can remember,
when, with patriotic fervor, I purchased a lead-
en cannon, which, expoloding prematurely,
burned off my hair and eyebrows, and put an
end to the existence of a favorite cat of my old
aunt’s, that peacefully reclined, watching my
operations.

We elect our own ralers, and make our own
laws, and if they don't turn out well, it is very
easy at the next election to make others in their
place. Everv body hasa chance for distinction in
thiscountry ; nothing is wanting but natural abil-
ity to it; and Mrs. Lavini®*Pike’s baby, now ly-
ing with a cotton flanunel shirt on, in a cham-
pagne basket, in Portland 0. T., has just as
good a chance of being President of the United
States, as the imperial infant ef France, now
sucking his royal thumbs in his silver cradle at
Paris, has of being an Emperor. -_

I do not wish to flatter this andience; I do
not intend to be thought peculiarly complimen-

: tary ; but I do assure you that there is not a man

1

present who, if he had votes enough, might not
be elected President of the United States. And
this important fact is the result not so much of any
peculiar merit or virtue on your part, as of the na-

tions.
In this great and desirable country, any man

1

i

|

|
|

na- | ble.
ture of our glorious, liberal, republican institu- |

| dark lanterns, which, in spite of everything, still | in good keeping, that was presented to the Hon.

diet, withount tca and coffee, if they were seized]
with measles, whooping cough, mumps, and sim-
ilar diseases, he never calls but once, as he knew
there was no danger ; but that in families where
an opposite course was pursued, he alwayi ex-

the pencil of the Kentucky artist has made a like-
ness that stands out from the canvas, almost the

* B .

but for posterity—for all time.

Tug Froguexce oF Acrion.—When XEschylus, | DISTINGUISHED GENTLEMEN.
the great poet, was condemned to death, his| The representation of the first politicians and
brother, an orator and hero, was summoned to | citizens of Kentucky present on the platform was

| plead his cause, While the audience were gaz- | large, and there was the reverse of a pancity of

ing with intensity of interest to hear what he | distipguished guests from abroad. The Governor
said, he silently lifted up the stump of his dis-| of REntucky, Senator Crittenden, John C. Breck-
membered arm, which he had lost in the service! inridge, Vice President; James Guthrie, and an
of his country, and said not a word. The mul-| unnumbered throng of titled gentlemen were on
titude burst into shouts of applause, and the po-| the ground. Thomas H. and James B. Clay were
et was saved. The dumb eloquence of that limb | also present, with their families, .with many old
spoke more powerfully than “words that burn.”” | pioneers, who knew Mr. Clay when he was quite
———————————— young.
At an examination of the College of Surgeons, THE MILITARY. iy
a candidate was asked by Abernethey. Mention must be made of the military. There
‘W hat would you do if a man was blown up | were half a dozen crack military companies, re-
with powder 7"’ lsplendent among which marched and glittered
“Wait until he came down,’’ he cooly replied. { the City Guards, of Baltimore, and the Guthrie
¢True,’’ replied Abernethey, ‘“‘and suppose I| Grays, of Cincinnati. Altogether the military
should kick you for such an impertinent reply, | display was very fine, but many-of the companies
what muscles would I put in motion ?
" ¢‘The flexors and extensors of my- arm
would knock you down immediately,’”
He received a diploma,
e ————— el —
I distrust both the intellect and the morality of | occasio
those people to whom disorder is of no conge-| chieftains. s -
quence—who can live at case in an Augean sta- CLAY'S OLD CARRIAGE AMD SERVANT. -
W hat surrounds us reflects more or less that| In" the procession, and the only one hdmitted
which is within us.  The mind is like one of those | into the cemetery grounds, was the carriage, still

for 1| Knight Templars, the Masons and Firemen, with

plumes, brass buttons and bayanets. . The civic
outshone the military show, as was fit upon an

throws some light around. If our taste-did not | Henry Ciay by the city of Newark, New Jersey,

may become rich, provided he will make money ; | reveal our character, ' they would be no longer | Nov. 23d, 1833. It was ornamented by four

any man may be well educated, if he will learn,

ing ; and any man may become

galmon and potatoes.

in this country may

any woman that he does please.
e e e

d has money to pay for his board and school- |
great, and of
weight in the community, if he will take good
care of his health, and eat sufficicntly of boiled

Moreover, 1 assert it unblushingly, any man
marry any woman he
| pleases—the only difficulty being for him to find

waving white funeral plumes at the corners, and
in the rear seat was placed a bust of Clay; also
the engraving of Clay's leave-taking from the
Senate of the United States.

tastes, but instincts. |

A younz man was conversing in a public
house of hig abilities and accemplishments, and
boasting a great deal of his'mighty performances. | coac _
When he had finished, a Quaker quietly observed, | looking gray haired negro, ‘‘Aaron Dupee,
“‘There is one thing thou canst not do: thou

canst not tell the truth !”?
SO A BT T

— —

"’ who

Hanover, Va. He travelled with him, he said,
when there were no turnpikes in Partugal or in

their gorgeous regalia, eclipsed the show of

invited failed to make their appearance, and the |

occasion in honor of one not partial to military |

Within sat theold |
coachman of Mr. Clay, a ‘venerable, but hale-|

and charming into perfection by its backgronnd, | Wednesday evening, much gratified with their

l

living and speaking form of the great original. | ciety and others in attendance by Judge Cham-

| As perhaps the last great work of the speaker, he | bers, on his farm, near the field of operations, to
pected trouble, - seems to have aimed not to paint only for to-day, | which ample justice was done by

yisit.
A dinner was given {o the members of the so-

two to three

‘hundred persons, all of whom concurred iu the

sentiment that the venerable judge thoroughly
honored the proverbial hospitality of the Eastern
Shore on the occasion. A number of toasts were
drunk at the cenclusion of the feast, and speech-
es delivered by the president of the society, Ram-
say M'Henry, Esq., Judge Cbambers and others.

A committee of three, consisting of E. Law
Rogers, John Merryman, and N. B. Worthing-
ton, were appointed to prepare a full report, in

which justice will be done to all participants in

the trial, and published in the American Farmer.

'..I = &

Userur. ApvicE.—A transcendental preacher
took for his text, ‘‘Feed my lambs.” A plain
farmer very quaintly remarked to him, on com-
ing ount of the church, ““A very good text, sir,
but vou should take care not to put hay so high
in the rack that lambs can’t reach it,”’

R e .

It is suggested that woman, and not her
wrongs, should be re-dressed ; for that beauty,
like real estate, is to be valued only by the num-

| ber of square feet enclosed, seems now & recog-

nized principle of feminine faith.
—_———e——————
¢Mr. Smith, you said you boarded at the Co-
lumbian Hotel six months; did you foot your
bill 2”7 -
- No, sir, but it amounted to the same thing—

‘the landlord footed me.”’

oo ;

¢A penny for yﬁi:r'-tboughts, madam,’’ said |
.a gentleman to a pert beauty.

HT‘héy
worth a farthing, sir,” she replied, *‘I'was think-
ing of you.”” - | :
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Learning makes a man fit company for himself

had been bred and born at the ‘‘Slashes,”” in Old | as well as others.
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FASHIONABLE ABSURDITY.—An old woman In

In Cork, a ;hort time ago, the crier of the| England. He commenced service with him when | hooped skirts.

cout endeavored to disperse the crowd by ex.| Jefferson was going out of the presidency, and

________“.——-—_

are not

ceit whieh would render him repulsive to his less |

favored fellows. Thisisnotso. Saxe possésses a
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awarded to the anonymous letter.

The highest premiums for meanness has been
yeas, quit the court!”

claiming, ‘‘All ye blackguards that isn’t law- | has been his faithful servant until the decease of |

It is not good to live in jest, since we mu_st die

his much-beloved master. in earnest,
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