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The First Spring Bird,
tain the:meaning of the crasi of glass,! «There he is,” shouted Dan, ¢‘there
'he is.” *Who?” asked his sisters,*“whor”

NO. 7.

A

Guilty—but Drunk.
The Court in one of the frontier ter
ritories was drawing to a close, when

| People opened their windows, to ascers

l but in extricating it from its position,
threw down some half a dozen of the in-

gospel, but one of them ministers to for-
eign parts,”’ | '

“’m very sorry, indeed; that there is

The Shate-Rights’ Adborate, Hoetical

[S PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY,

. . E _ :
tervening phials that raitled and clattered | and were much astonished ngct morniig

Broken Friéuﬂﬁhip.

. [ - . Bt
5 g;m;&l(;fff;?négnﬂ’;g?ahm- When trials surround us | upon the floor in a manner that sounded | to learn: the cause of it, but wore S0 to | “Why the first spring bird.  There he is | no vacaucy just now.. Would not some- | € morning a rough sort of a customer
. : NG. 4 o5l o) chgae o fm:m ! fearfully, some of them breaking, and the | liear me say that [ would hate nothing |on the top bough of the old birch tree.” | thing else sui! your”’ was arraigned on a cha of stealing.—

.VWhere has he been?” asked Jesse. ']
hardly know,” said Dau slowly; “only
he’s 1ot been heres He does not like
Tack Frost well enoughto stay.”  “Per-
haps he hid ie the hay-mow,’’ said Jes-
sie. ““May be ‘he made a swailow’s
nestin the chimney,” said Mary.: ¢Who
khows he went to bed with the sgnirs
| rels?” put in Bobby. «No,” said Lan,
shaking his bead, “he went? way off I’

So bluebird did, for that is “his name.
When the yellow leaves began to fall 1n
the autumn,'his notes grew sad, antd he
flew from one bare tree 1o another, chir- |
ping good-bye to his dear home in  the
old woods; for he does not like our win-
ter cold, and away he flies south Y ou
may find h'm picking rice in the swamps
of the Carolinas, or skimming over the
sunny slopes of the Bahama islands. As
soon as spring comes, and the south
wind blows on the snow and: the snow
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Shall drive from the heart
All the'sunshine it has known,

After the clerk bad read the indictment
to him he put the quéstinn.

“Guilty or not- guiltys”.

«Guilty but drunk, your honor,” ans=
wered the prisoner. | | .

«What's the plea?’ asked
half dozing on the bench, | ,

«He pleads guilty, but says he was
drunk?? replied the clerk,, K R

«“What’s the caser”

«May it pleas your honor,” " said the
prosecuting attorney, “the man is regu-
larly indicted for stealing a large sum. of
money from the Columbus Hotel.” | |

«“I{e is, hey? and pleads—?’

«“He pleads guilty, but drunk?"

The judge was now fully aroused,
«Guilty, but drunk—this’is a most ex=

“\Why -y-y;“ answered the apple hea-
ded man,“l wouldn’t much care if I
took a situation in one of the depart-
ments.. | woulcn’t much mind being a
comptroller or an auditor, or some such
thing.” - '

«My dear sir, I'm ®orry, very Sorry,
verv sorry. indeed, but it happens, un-
fortunately, that all these situations are
at preaeni flled. Would not you' take
something else?”

My friend stroked his chin. and seem-~
ed strugling to bring down the soarings
of his high ambition to the present Crisis.
At last he answered:

“Why-y-y, }'e'-s-s; [ don’t care if | get
a good collectorship or inspectorship or
gurveyorship or navy agency oranything
of that sort.” |

“Really, my good Mr. Phippenny,” |
said I, I regret exceedingly that not on-
ly all these places, but every other place
of consequence in the government, is at
present occupied. Pray think of some-
: who have been spending the winter in | thing else.” ]
AR Mary, and I swear if neither | (yr away countries come. back again and |  He then after some hesitation, asked for’
of us were married, and [ never had once | a clerkship, and finally the place of més-r
sengér o one of the public offices.—
Finding no vacancy here, he seemed " in
vast perplexity, and looked all around
the room, fixing his eye at length on me,
and measuing my height from head to
fool. Then, putting an one of the droll-
est looksithat ever adorned the face of
man, he said: |

«Mister, you and I seem built pretty
much -alike—haven’t . you scme o.d
clothes you can sparet” . |

Oh, what a falling off was there! from
a foreign mission to a suit of old clothes
which the reader may be-assured 1. gave

hing-with ipfiaite pleasury, in reward for

olass scattering around to the dismay of | more to do. with doctor’s stufl unless it
| was in the form of small pellets so harm-
less that nightshade could be taken as
well as  catgnip for the sane diseases

with impunity — Boston Gazelte,

myv bare feet.

«“Do’ break ‘everything to pieces!”
said my wifé, in a tone ‘not very sweet,
her amiability |
but I imputed it to her anxiety.

Then those we thought true

~ From former bonds breal,

Whose voices speak coldly
Aund our friendship forsale—

considering of temper,

[ brought '

iy

= L e

T iseellaneons.

the Judge
(he bottle and placed it ix her hands. -
1 “«Good heavens, Mr.' Bliffkins,” said

my wife, ‘would you kill ‘the R T T 5 ol aies tan vt ]
This is volatile linameut.” . “The Elues Cured.”
“Morning, Dismal, how do you do,

"T'is then we shall know

Whom the true ones may be,
Friexns will stand by us,

All others will flee!
Mm

@Qni& Story.

k. BLIFKINS CHANGES DOCTORS.

e ——

“wThe d—it is,” eried I, with unwat.

and how is that sunshiny wife of yourst”
«Good morning to you, brother Chee-
v, Thank you, | have been quile poor-

rantable lreat. My wife sobbed out—
«Oh, Mr. Bliffkins, suppose we had |

givea him some of this by mistake!-—you |

— L ——— .

never would have forgiven yoursell.” ly lately, and I do fear 1 never will' get
- k: [ ' -

_ . vid of this heaviness - about my head
Ll [ ] . - : tnoug » chiang s - J y
My, Blifkins in his domestic economy | thought the change of person in her |

for many years has retained the allopa-
thic system of medicine, and by his lib-
eral encouragement of apothecaries has
established quite a reputation with that
class. As, in the event of sickness, each
application required new bottles and new
pill boxes, it may be supposed that dur-
ing the twenty years of hLis existence
there was about his house a for midable

. . . oy o " a ik e ‘.f” rEd
remark a little invidious and somewhat hich makes me feel as ifit weighed ten

e s B | ' thousand pounds.”
unkind in view of the fact that sl,e had : PR

command of the medicine chest.

«Why, Dismal, 1 was just thinking tranrainar}r plea. Young man, you are

certain you were drunk?”
“Y es, sir.”
«Where did you get your liquor?”
¢At Sterrett’s” PR
«Did you get ong any where, else?”
«Not a drop, sir.,” |
“You got drunk on his liquor, and
afterwards stole the money?” - ity
«“Yes, sir.” B O S o
«Mr. Prosecutor,” said the Judge, “do
me the favor to enter in that man’s case
a nolle prosequi. That liquor at ‘Ster-+
rett’s is enough to make a man dv-any-
thing dirty; 1 got drunk on it myself, the
other day, and stn_le'ﬁll Sterrett’s spoons!
Release the prisoner, Mr. S_heriff- Ad-
joui‘n the court!” |

you looked better than I had ever seel

«] took the bottle from the place you
| you.

. Why man, ] was about to .

told me,” said | almost fiercely. e o ‘ R
«You couldn’ have done so, Mr.

Blifkins,” replied my wife, ¢“I saw 11 on

the right hand, just inside the door, no

von .of reddening your cheeks with a
| dram or two, ha! ha! they look so bloo-
' my this morning. And your wife. " Su-
san; { saw her chatting and making mer-

melts, and the buds swell, and the yel-
11ow dandelion spots the grass, the birds
longer ago . than Tuesday week, when

aggregate of half used prescriptions, re Mys: McGomgal cleaned the paint.”

mainders of several moderate fortunes
that had beén thrown to the dogs in the
form of physic;abﬁm the use and efiect
of which the memory of Blifkins ceased
Mrs. Blifkins, howev-

Il the air with their sweet music.
Bluebird comes back wil h the rest.—

«Right hand?” [ repeated after her,
«you said the left just now,”
I heard her sigh out something about

{seen my Mary, I’d make love to her be~

fore mid-day. 1 would, sure.”

RCHANTS

And pretty goon you will see him and
his mate, the litle husband and litlle

«Ah, yes, Susan is light spirited, and
don’t know what sorrow Is. 'She has
not that depth of feeling what can’ sym-

“cruelty’” and “unfeelingness”™ as T went
wife, chattling together ‘in' the bright
sunshine on the ‘boughs, talking, [ sup-

(0 make another plunge among the army

to be cognizant. ;
of bottles.

er insisted ipon keeping them, from an
economical desire that nothing should’
be wasted; for she is a greal economist,
and there is not one in the neighbnﬂlgod

pathize with me in'my suflerings. She |

«This must be it, then,” said I, seizing | . .
is even so cruel as to Jaugh at ‘my  sor

a four ouncer, nearly full of a dark fluid

by the neck, and bringing it oul to my
wife.

pose, about going to housekeeping in the
[ old woods again. Soon they will find a
nice little spot for a mest; perhaps in a
| eroteh of the birch-tree. Then they set
o work ‘as busy as can be. First' they
fihd some little tough twigs 1o lay the
| foundation with which they plaster to~

gethé&r with'mud. They then weave hay
tenderly; and yet, to treat you o cruelly;

T gl ] ™ | and skraw into a round little nest. ‘The
Ll II_'_.E!I ai v I P WaAeEn TI-r;#_,_u.ﬂg{!,-ulﬂi“rhui-;‘ P '}TEL l'ﬂugh‘%"SU;—* }T ﬂy; ﬂil'@.n

rows, and (o tell me it 13 all imagina-

- * tion.”
[ler house is a curiosl-

that excels her.
ty shop of relics of past cgonomies; thet!
have survived all “earthly uses, and lie
mouldering in a hundred nooks around |
the house, apd bottles and boxes t;;re nu- |

- "r__lﬁ ] ! 1_ s S
merous enough 1n a closet, handsy

“Good gracious, Dismal! she is not so
bad as that, is she! Why, she looks
like one whose cvery action is the .im-
pulse of kindness.

¢ Gracious goodness!” exclaimed she,
“are you determined to kill the chil d?—
That’s arnica, for the rheumatism. Mr.
Blifkins, are you awaker”

Wibont replying thig} time, 1 rahde 2
dive for the closet, taking down piial af-

NEevERDO Too Mucn At A Time.—Sir
Edward Bulwer Lytton, 1n a lecture Te=-
cently delivered, gave the following his=
tory of his literaty habits:—«“Many per-
sons seeing me so much engaged in ‘ac-

She loves you, too,

\W. J. HOPPER. J.W. WILMER. to set’l

OPPER & WILMER, Diuggists,

upa druggist of not inordinate desires.—

' - 1 . . i red wi 4 4w - : : _ = s oS UER LIS | gve life.and as much about the world
Corner Frame Building: She vretended. and actually thought; | ter phial and reading the smeared inscrip- _b“"'”?:d_ with grief, and you are mournidg | yound and pick wp bits of wool and stray | the only honest 1aug11.;1.:§ﬁtljn)*_eﬁf{ir }*‘E'ar‘s"'ﬁﬁ"‘_”ﬂ*‘--a-'"'*}.'l_'.u__.'-ﬁn.‘ e ‘*“,.;'l s AP
Y AMES A. DICKSON, D =g o : . e ’| tion as well as I could. What an ocean in_spirit over the death of your dear fath= | feathers and shreds of yarn to line it afterward, agdb:k bad, never. Been 8, SRUORIRY o)
L y ® / L 3 i it " 3 r 4 r ; EE“ . X ! { : a 5 ® = o # L : ; . 4
, Druggist; Store | probably, she knew the difference DLIW er. Itis not womanly, it is not kimnc!” H

said to me, “When do you get time to
write all your books? How on earth do
you contrive {2 do so much work? 1
shall surprise you by t_h_e'aqswef I -'l_nake'
The answer is this:—*] contrive to do
so much by never doing too much at a
time. A man,to get through work well,
must not over work himself, or, if he do
too much to-day, the reaction of fatigue
will come, and he will be obliged to do

with.and it is as soft and cosy a little
home is you can think of.  Teakes two
or three days te build it, and after it is
done, the litile pair survey it with great
delight.

By and by what shall we find in the
Five blue eggs. ~ And mother bird
<its ‘on them all day and all night to keep
them ‘warm. The father bird brings her
food and sings to lier on the bough avers

of lotions and mixtures and vermifuges
aud preperation and washes! At length
] got hold of oue that | felt sure must be

lately occupied by Wm T'. Dunbrac-
co—opposite the Brick Buildings.

S 7M. H. DYOTT, Dealer in Ready
Made Clothes, Groceries, &c.—
opposite the Brick Houel.

a cough mikture and a -wash for weak

That Won’t do Betty Watson.

Several years ago, but probably . with-
in the memory of a woman who is *not
| so hold either;” lived on Irish-girl, nam-
ed Betty Watson. She was the dancer
of a penny side show - that traveled
through Ireland and’ England performing
at walkes and fairs.  Betty “handled her
legs,” with such skiil that she became
a great favorite with country bumpkins

“Brother Cherry you spiak hastily.—
My father is not dead!

I
cas |

bis
| 1t, because

I have lost no
friend; and if I had, sir, Siusan is the last
who would be so heartless as to: make
sport of my afilictions.

Be more circum-
spect in your language, sir, if you please.”

“Dismal, I did' not mean 10 hurt your
feelings: I spoke from the heart, and |

this.

eyes, could discriminate between rheu-
| couvld not by any: ingenuity
| Blifkins . had long been doubtful about|
recetnly |
nest?
&c., Sounth Side of the Court HouseGreen: "exploit, holding 1t out 10 her with 2

matic and dyspepsia pills, and knew

decipher the label. I accordingly caril-
A MASTBAUM, Dealer in Ready- | through - which ~ doubt l, P - |
L.ﬁfade Diathin ' air of one who has achieved an immense
in his household pharmacy. Dut M |
CENTREVILLE MECHANICS.

Blifkins tells his own story best, and
we leave its recital to him:

tharides from Dover’s powders veadily,
bed it to Mrs. Blifkins «with the confident

g, Boots, Shoes, Hats, | brought about an entire he revolution
T here!”? expressive of my satisfaction. |
“Phat!” said my wile, “that’s not it; <Gl think that no woman of good feelings

e ———————

3 (TILLIAM STINSON, Carriage and | ¢ My Blifkins,” says my wife, sudden- ' {hat is Yre Chalk mixture bought for Bub would make sport of her husband’s griefs. | head. - What next? In a short time five |, village “b’hoys.”: fu the course ot 190 IR, SRsMAFEOVy | an’ it l
\/ Harness Maker, South West End SE ol s i | . Itwo summers ago, To laugh at you, to mock the seriousness | downy baby birds are seen in the nest. |, . , began really and earnestly. o Etf"dy!
e . ly starting up in the bed andlooking 5 it S ope 1he vaid éffot 1o THPEN T . time she came to London, and performed | which was not till 1 had left college, and
. ] . - | ? . -+ i 1 ?' T “ I' | ] . S o P . W = : - g 1 " 1 . ’ T 8 Ty ¥ £ = I
ok ammarcepiLee] ‘wildly into che face of little Tommy; 1| | broke down at this, and with 2 voice y i v wtme- T HOW HppyRtio Paerieirs hey. pick |4\ one of the minor theatres. The ‘“gal~ | 993 4o

was actually in the world, I may pethaps
say 1 have gone through as large a eourse
of general reading as most men of my
times 1 have travelled m_i.mh.,land | have
seen much; I have mixed much in politics,
and the various business nl"_lifei.'fl;.hd,_ in

was selected as one :::rf th_e dancers, As | aqdition to . all this, 1 /have published
Ler proper patronymic - would. not look 6o Y9)BE

well on the bills, she was properly an~

thing from the wreck of your fallen for-

| tremulous with cold, though my -wife al 2
(unes, is not womanly and your wife's

believe this child is going to bave the| o b .

eroup, or the scarlet fever, or something | wa}'s m*mxgiully ?ald i ap UM 1angcr,

Mr. Blifkins! | asked her why, in the name of some
«] had got to the stage of sleep when |

one is conscious of sleeping and waking | _ | ;

ot the same time—the sensé stepping in. occasion,  like a speaker ata fourth of

AMBERT T. GOBURN. Fashiona- the somnolent poppies, but not quite nar-

ble T'arlor—Shop on Main Street,
opposite the Court House.

MISCELLANEOUS.

out all the broken bits of egg-shell, and
‘he mother sits with her wings streched
out to keep the dear little things® warm.
Father hasnow plenty to: do to fly off
and bring home worms for his little fam-
ily; and as soon as she can leave them,|
his mate goes with him, for the lilte ones
are very hungry; and when the parent
birds get back to the nest,, you can See
five litlle red mouths streched open for
their dinners. Ol how glad they . are.
Now; could you take a gun and kill that
happy mother; or wound that kind fath.
er bird, and Jay him fluttering and bleed-
g on the grass? *No,”’ said Dan “no
[ would not>’ %No,” said Jessie, with

RDBERT A. REAMY, Carriage and
\ Hainess Maker, North West End ot
Commerce Street,

OSEPH A. HALE, Brick Layer. Ot-
ders 10 be left with R. C. Baynard or
at either of the printing offices.

ery 'gnds"’ became accusfomed to Betty
Watson, and her name became a-favorite
on the bilis. y | |

A show company was made up to trav-
er on the c_;;mti'nent of Europe, and Betty

angel face belies her nature!”

A ; . : i . T ‘ a -9
Llf:']{.}" or {'}tllE]f! 51!15 Jldlljt gEL up ﬂlld h“d r""B!.L"}thl CllEll}' 30“ alre a Iﬂﬂlq sir!

. - -3 & - L] ] I: ¥ T r
it herself? -She immediately arose to the you are meddling where you have no

business, sirl and [ can wform you, Sir,

July dimner, and sublimely strode towards | my-tortune, Is not wrecked; sir, and if : |
| somewhere about sixty volumes, some

: | : ' pon subjects requiring much research.
nounced as a “celebrated  Spanish. dan~l,ang gyhat time do you think, asa gen.
seuse, Mdlle. Lota Montez” An accl-

dental circumstance during the continen-
tal tour brought the Irish-Spaniard” in-
to great notoriety. After having “run
her length’’ on the continent, she came
to London, creating a ‘great sensation a-
' mong some of the fast noble man. Ob

the closet, returning a moment thereaf- such were the case Susan my wile is not

cotized into forgetfulness.
«Mr. Blifkins!” repeated my wife,
giving me this time an wunmistalkeable

- o : TR TS
ter, with two bottles that had escaped | ® woman to jeer at it, Sii.

o

«Ha! ha! well Dismal you'll do, you
will, To go moping about, to sniffle

mv notice, which sheheld u before me | e
) ’ 2 eral rule, I have. devoted to. study—to

reading and  writing?  INot more than
three hours a day and when Parliament
is sitting not always that. _But then, du-
ring those hours, I have given my whole
attention. to what 1 was about.) ”’

with the simple but compreliensive, re-

punch.

«What in the name of tribulation 1is
the matter?” 1 cried in something like a
pet, “is the honse on fire?”

«No, but something is the matler withi
Tommy,” she replied, ¢‘perhaps he’s go

and: complain constantly; always moan-
ing, as if you had just lost your best
friend; to say your wife Jaughs at your
grieving; and then to be very anxious to
wring my . neck, because I spoke ol
such behavior But

‘, I CIBSON, General Agent & Col-

+ lector, Centreville, Md.

32 OHN . -PALMER, Jr., General Agent
$ and Collector. Office North of the
Court House:

mark,

“Stupid!”’

[ felt that 1 was stupid, and was ready
(0 admit the fact when 1 'was struck b3y

the puzzled look that appeared upon my

as it deserved.

wile's face:

v

L
o

AMUEULA. RICHARDSON, (suc-

cessor 1o John W. Tarman,) Wheel-
wright and Blacksmith, at Ruthsburg,
Queen Ann’s co. Md.

T. TWILLEY, Surgeon LDentist;
J. Office adjoining the Drug Store.

S NTOMAS B. QUIGLEY, Attorney at
Law and Solicitor in Chancery, of-
fice adjoining frame Hotel.

OHN F. POSTON, Brick Hotel Cen-
treville Md.

BALTIMORE ADVERTISERS.

bﬂ

G. T. KENLY W. BN_TILGHMAN,

ENLEY & TILGHMAN ~Commis-
I mission Merchants,No. 18 Bowley’s
Whart. - s

T+ A.BRYAN., EDWARD BRYAN.
RYAN & BRO. Manufacturers of Bry-
an’s Agricultural Mud Lifter; Corner

of Foront and Plowman Streets

HOMAS W .i—IDE"]_?ER, IWholesale -ﬂlﬂd
B Retail Grocer; Corner of Green and
Saratoga Streets.

Z TARMAN Gencral Commission Mer.-
ehanut and Grocer, No. 5 Cheap bide
between Lumbard and ‘Water Streets.

VY ILLIAM s, JUSTIS, Watch Maker
and Jeweler, Corner of Pratt and
Commerce Streets.

WILLIAM B. LARMOUR, Watch Ma-
ker and Jeweler, No. 10 Light Street

W EMERSON NI!CHOLSON,Com-

mission Merchant, No. 1, Bowley’s

partly unclosed, and
quite dry and hot,
my wife’s alarm,

ing to have the croup—may be he’ll have
a fit—he’s very restless.”

I started up and looked in the face of
that litlle innocent. They always said
he looked just like me, and certainly
that midnight inspection gave very little
encouragement to self vanity, for-a more

disagreeable looking little cub I thought

[ had never seen. He wasevidently 1n

trouble for his features worked, his tiny
fists were clenched hard, his eyes were

his skin seemed
] immediately took

- «What’s to be done?” | asked.

«Mr. Blifcins,” said she ¢ we must|

oive him something.”

«Exactly,” | responded, “but what
shall it be? You, whoare such an ex-
cellent nurse, shall decide.”

| arose, and “accoutred as [ was,”
stood ready to execute her commands ]

_siguiﬁed this to her by saying—

«Now, my dear, say the word.” =

«Let me see,” said she, “if it is the
croup, the medicine in the bottle on the
left hand side of the closet 1s the one.—
It was bought for Mary two wintels ago

I immediately proceeded to the closet
adjacent to our ‘room, the interior of
which was revealed by the dim light of
the gas. There were Jong rows of
phials on the shelves, backed by bottles

‘kunow whetlier this is'the bedbug poison

Let me see,” said she.

I made a motion to turn-up the gas, o
that she might see, but'found that she re-
quired a clearer vision regarding some
mental problem that she was solving, 'S0
| let her see as she best might

«] declare)’ said my ‘wile, “] don’t |

or the croup specifie, they are so much
alike.

“Perhaps he hasn't got the croup,’”’
said 1, as 1 stooped over the bed, and
there lay the little fellow, wide -awake,

threshing the air with his two tiny fists |
and making up all sort of faces at the
shadows upon the wall. I saw i1l .a mo-
ment that we had deceived outselves,as
most parents will, and turmng away |
wickedly -said—"

. «(ive me the medicine; 1 think he’s
going to have a fit”—

My wife shrieked.

«Of laughter,” 1 immediately added, and-
reward.
[ addressed my wife solemnly—for Ifelt
serious—

received a box on the ear for my

‘Here we have been colleeting togeth-
er this preciuos amsunt of trash for years,
for an_emergency, and now when the|
emergency comes W hat is 1t good for?
11 tell you what, wife, this is the end of
such nonsense.  Will you be so kind as

‘blossom, which absorbs

and you are algn mean; for

above all, to tell me nothing has gone
wrong, that you have no cause for cem-
plaint—it i€ quite a laughable affair, 1 de-
clare; and I don’t wonder at Sus=an’s ma-
king fun of you.
fool, Dismal?
see your behavior in its true light.—

Ha! ha! ha! who'is the
Think upon the matter;

What good does all your downhearted-
ness do? 1 tell you you are a fool, and

you -are mean, too. A fco]l because you

are making sorrow for yourself. Y ou
become so accustomed to complaining
that you are continually finding griel,
where another would see sunshine.—
You veil your heart with the shadows of
imaginary |

light to steal in. _You close your ears

(o laughter and joyful sounds, till every
sight of the breeze brings only the wails
oi the sorrowful to'vour hearing, while
the songs of the happy, fresh ourgling
(rom the fountains of pure hearts, pass
unheeded by. Your heart is likea dark

bs only the dark
Y ou are foolish,
what can
be more purely selfishi than to darken
your friend’s - happiness, because you
yourself are sad? W hat meaner than to
be continually throwing into the faces of
other people your own wretchedness,

hues of the sun’s rays.

to be a baren spot anid the Paradise of

their bliss?  You can’t be happy your:
self, and like the dog in the manger, you
mean that nobody else shall. Think up-

2 tearin her eye, *for God would be sor-
ry.” . Oh, yes His tender mercies are
over all his works.— Child’s paper,

iy -

Anecdote of Mr. IMadison.
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BY JAMES K. PAULDING’

RS

I believe the only time | ever laughed,
except at the jokes of a greater man than
myself, during the period I remained an
object of envy.to millions, wason an 0cs
casion ] shall never forget. I was: call-

ed out of my bed early ene cold winter
morning, by “a person coming on busi-
ness of tlie utmost consequence, and

-l &
“dressed myself in great haste, supposing

| cil. When I came into my private office
15 1 found a queer, long-sided man, at least
six feet high, with a little apple-liead; a
i long queue, and a face, critically round,
- as rosy as He handed me
E o letter from his excellency the Honora-
'ble Peles Peshell, recommending him
 particularly to my patronage. | was a

little inclined . to be rude, but checked

a ripe cherry.

myseif, remembering that I was the ser~

II L] &
| vant of such men as my visitor, and that
I might get the reputation of an aristocrat

if 1 made any distinction between man
~and man.

| E: . : . -

| «\Well, my friend, what situation do

| .
' you wishs”

the strength of her niotonely she was an-
nounced to perforn one night at a puin-
cipal theatre. '

The night arrived and the theatre was
crowded. - The curtain rung up and the
worlds renowned danseuse appeared.—
The gallery audience were about.to ap-
| plaud vociferously, but sud denly stopped
in doubt. * Tney looked at the bills that
\ announced the “eelebrated Spauish dan-
seuse, Mdlle. Lola Montez,” whose freaks
nad thrown half the world ia commotion,
an_d""lhen they looked at the woman on

the stage. ' Again they co ssulted the bill

flashed across their minds ina moment,

sorrows. till it is difficult for | i mioht | - : -l , :
it might be a summons toa cabinet coun=| . with a yell at being, as they thought

bagely swindled the gallery roseas oRne
man, testifying their recognition of their
old acquaintance by shouting, ¢-Off, off!
That wonr’t do, Betty Watson!”

i . S

R ——

@A year ago, says the Boston “Post”
we predicted that ‘ihe little bonnets ol
the present day are sure to be followed
by the large scoop-shovels wLick used
to hide the fair faces of the wearers fif-
teen  or twenly 'years ago.” Editors,
like poets, are prophels ex officio, and

| dy foreshadowed in the spring fashions.
Not long ago youcould’nt see a wo-~

man’s bonnet for her face; presently you
won’t be able to see her face for her bone

again looked at the woman. Conviction J

the fulfilment of our vaticination is alreas=

g#The most beautiful - flowers are
those which are double, such'as double
pinks, double roses and double ' dahlias.
What an argument is this against’ the
chilling deformity of single blessedness!
Go marry written on every thing i beau-
tiful that the eyes rests upon, begining
with the birds of ParadisF, and ending
with apple blossoms. |

- §%A lady asked her gardener why
the weeds always out-grew and covered
up flowers. - “Madame,” he answered,
uthe soil is mother of the weeds, but only
step-mother of the flowers.

f#zThe Crossest of Men—A " Printer,

when out of “sorts,”

g=No one, by merely conversing with
a fish, ever succeeding: in, drawing him
out. :

§%Philosophy s properly a home-
sickness a longing to be everywhere at
home. |

g%To knew the trutk
have thought it out.

well, one must

§#-Itis no common thing that hot
words produce coldness.

e e

§Z-In these deganarate'da’ys, character
is weighted with a “cash balance.”

I-_ _#.

§%-The best way to humble a proud

on it, Dismal, and you will always try | = _ 1 : F
tn look happy, any way, for others’ bene- Il e AR i particular I?:ut
some how or other I think I should like

to be a minister. [ don’t mean of the

‘Wharf.

@ S. MALTBY, Dealer in shell Lime; |
¢ Baltimore, Mc |

of hair dye and boxes of tudefinable ar- | to open that window?’

ieles in the domestic dyspensary. [ saw
what I supposed was the needed bottle,

man. is to take 106 notice 'of him.
net, but | -

«Seatching long in vain, | §5The Latest Stage Direction—*Pay
You’ll spy her featuresdown a Leghorn lane,”’ oR entering ”’

She did so,and in three minutes every | §t, and believe me, you will grow hap-
were in the street. ' pier and healthier every day.”

‘ -
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phial and its conte




