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Subseription.

$1.50 per annum, in advanee; or $2.00 if
paid during the year. No subseription or
vearly advertisement discontinued until all
arrearages are paid.

Advertisements.

Twelve lines or less inserted three times
for one dollar—twenty-five cents for each
subsequent insertion. A fraetion of a square,
when it exceeds a half, counted as a whole
square. The number of irsertions must al-
ways be marked upon advertisements, other-
wise they will be inserted till ordered out,
and charged accordingly. A very liberal de:
duction made to- yearly advertisers.

§3/No deviation from the above raies

Special Notices.

No papers will be given to any one except
subscribers or advertisers. Single papersfive
cents. -

All advertisements of public sales must be
paid for on the day of sale. | |

No certificate of publication will be given
aulessthe advertising cost is paid.

All comrmunicativns of a personal nature
will be charged for at the rate of fifty cents
a square for the first insertion, and twenty-
five cents fur every subsequent, insertion,

Obituary notices, when they exceed sIX
ines, will be charged at the rate of fifty cents

square. b -

Proceedings of public meetings, except those
ofa religious or charitable nature, will be char-
ged for at the usual advertising rates, and per-
suns handing them in will be held responsible

L0,

il o ——— L — ) T—

e e =

Pustuess €
Thomas J. Keating,
Aftorney at Law.
And Solicitor in Chancery
CENTREVILLE, MD
Will give faithful attention to allbusiness
entrusted to his management, in Queu
Aun’s, Kents Claroline, and Talbot conn

lies Feb.10, 11,
GLORGE P, KEATING,

___AFTORNERY M LAWY,

“AVIN loztfl in . Towsoutown,
Baltimore connty, Md., for the prae-
tice of his profession, will give strict and
grompt attention to any Lusiness entrust-
ed 1o hiscare in Baltimore city or county

fleb. 28. 1860 —tf

Thontas B. Quigley,
Aiftorney at Law,

Apd Selicitor in Chanmcery.
Having loca ed in Centreville, will pracs
tice law in the courts of Queen Ann’s,
Kent, Caroline and Talbot counties and
give striet and promp! atlention to busi-
osg entelisted to his care, Office [or
merly occupied as Post Office.

. Dec. 6, 1809—y.

&

JOIR PALVVER Jr.,
Conveyancer and Collecior of Claims,
AND ENERAL AGENT
¥oR THE SALEORPURCHASE OF
REAL ESTATE,

CrNTREVILLE. MD.
Office formerly oteupied by AT Em-
ory, Lsq., North of the Court Llouse.
Feb. 8, 1859. -y

R. E. FEDDEMAN. iv. S, CONNOL.

COLLECTION OF CLAIMS,

in Queen Ann’s,Kent& Talbot, Counties | ]

FEODEMAN & CONNOLLY,
CENTREVILLE; Mbp.
(Successors to W. L, Gibson.)

Y ESPECTFULLY offer the services
A for the Collection of Claims of every

. deseription in the above name: counties;

in the recovery of which they will em-

ploy the most prompt and energetic means

They are also agents for the purchase

and sale of Real and Persoual Property

of every description. Charges Moderate.
May 22, 1860—Iy.

. WM. C. GIBSON,

General Agemt and Golleetor,
KENT ISLAND,
QureN ANN’s CoUnTy MARVLAND.
gZ=Particular attendon given to the
Sale of either Personal or Real Estate.
References.
Dr. R. W. Earickson, Kent Island
Madison Brown, Centreville.
Major James Merrick.
T.T". Martin & Brother, Baltimore
William H Owens, bt
Thomas Morris, o

April 10. 1860—.

7. TARMAN.

General Commission Merchant,

AND
Wholesale Grocer and Dealer in
FOREIGN & DOMESTIC LIQUORS.
SEGARS &e.

L=

No. 5Cheap Side between Lumbard and

Water Sts., Baltimore Md.,
K7 ILL be happy to receive the pa-
tronage of his friends and the pubs

lic generally upon the Eastern Shore of
Maiayland feb. 21, 1860—v.

T T. MARTIN & BRO THF R,
General Commission Merchants.
72 South Calvert St..
BALTIMORE.

fiz=All Grain sold by them will be in-i

EPE{‘.tBl! unless otherwise ordered.

July 2, 1859 —f.

¢

CENTREVILLE, MD.—TUESDAY MORNING, JUNE 19, 1860.
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HAVING A LOVER.

rem— N

BY ALICE CARY,

|
|'

|

Somebody loves me, 1 am sure,
[think 1 love him too;

If fuolish actions are a proof,
Our evidence will’ do!

I thoucht we both had common sense.
Yet manage as’ we may,

We never say the thing we mean,
Nor mean the thing we say.

We sat, but yestereve, alone
With iwilight soft and dim,

Ang though he only mused of me,
And [ of only him;

He as ked me for my thoughts and said
That his were with his youth;

Of course, [ answered him without
A lavish waste of truth-

And always when he takes a kiss,
Nay. never frown®at mel

[ kuow you've wished to be!
Yet such very wicked things

Are shocking to the good,—
I try to look as horrified

As any lady should.

[ wonder if the wedding ring
Would bind or break the charm!

[ can’t see how 1n such a case
It could do any harm,

And then I know that married folks,
Though how I cannot say,

Do manage with their love so well,

[t's never in their way!

The very thought afflicts my mind
With such desponding fits;
That if [ part with him, I fear
I°1f part with half my wits;
And if the priest should make us one,
[n name and spirit, too,
[ know I'd be beside myself,
So what am [ to do ?
W

Q

Ayumorous.

.._a.--.—ﬂ.-u_'_—'- =

RURAL LIFE I

NLOUISIANA,

SCENE IN COURT.
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. The next case,” said the Judge, as
he masticated the stump of an extinguish-
ed cigar, “'1s the State vs. Smelter, mndict-
ment for assanlt and battery.”

The District Attorney ran his long
bony fingers through his bushy hair, and
cemarked, with a confident swagger;
«wWe are ready to take the case up and
proceed 1o trial.”’ ,

Court—+Does anybody represent the
defendant Sme=lte:?”?  As this question
failed to draw -forth any answer, the
Gourt continued; +*Mr. Sheriff, bring v
the prisoner.”

A very muscular, dirty -faced man in
scedy garments arose to his feet; stalked
heavily towards the Judee's desk, ex-
sectorated a small nvualet of tobacco
uice upon the floor. and in stentorian

voice, bawled out, “Ere 1 am, Judge;
what d’ye want with a feller?”

~ Court—Smelter, the grand iaquest of
the parish has prelerred an indictment

against you for an assault and battery.—
39

Have you employed counsel
Smelter—*“N o, Judge. 1 haint, Whats
the use of that; | acknowledge the corn.

these ’ere; that's a fact, {Liolding up his
clenched fists) and I reckoun it kin be
substantiated,”’

Court—“Then you plead guilty, as
charged in the indictment do you?”

g.—«\Well, as for that, Judge, 1 don’t
see what's the use o’ not pleadin® guilty—
do you? Jesigto have to pay a lawyer
fur tellin? lies fur yer; when everybody

| knows they'd be lies; too; besides, I'd a
»

| heap rather |

C.—*What are your means, Smelterr”

S.—“Why Judge, | means to do what’s
right, and naothing shorter.”

C —“You can’t understand, Mr. Smel-
ter: the Court wishes to know what is
your pecuniary sianding.”’

§.—4“0, yes, | see. What at the time
] fit him?

G —“Yes.’

S.—+Well, you see. Judge, my pecu-
liar standin’ was jest this, (bringing his
left fist across his breast, advancing the
other on a range with his eye, at the same
' time extending hus left foot,) besides, you
see my back again an old “barre!, so he
couldn't tack my rare as General Jack-

son or General Scott once said 1 disre-
b |

| member which
C.—*“Stop Smelter the Court wishes

to know if you have any money .’

S.—«Oh money! nerry red, Judge,
‘cept two'hall what you owe me for fer-
Lrlage,

]

'!

. (.—Then the judgement of the Courk

L

lar evening that gentleman and M. Smel-

{ kuow that you've been kissed—at least,

fiat justitia rual valeunty and so long as

ICnurt to-morrow moruing, and 1f you

| did give Peter a few sockdolagers with l

| countenance by no means mmdicative of

is, that you be confined in the Parish jail
for 48 hours from to-morrow morning.
S.—«Then, I say, Judge, 1'd like to
know how you’re gwine to git over tae
bayou ef yeu sock me in the juz. I |
haint got nobody to help pull the ferry
flat, and | don’t want nobody nuther.”
Meandering in front of Bastilla is a
stream of water kiown as bayou Turtle
down which the angry current rushes
with a frightful velocity,” ‘writhing and
twisting like a serpent in extreme ago-
Ly.”
was in a flat, the property of Smelter,and
the mode of ferrying was by haunling on
a rope stretched across the layou and
traversing through standards fastened to
the gunwales of the boat. The Judge’s
boarding-house was situated on the op-
posite side of the stream, and 1t so hap-
pened —perhaps by previous concert a:

1
/

The ouly means of crossing it

mong the citizens—that on this particu

ter were the occupants of the boat. As
they veared the channal, the latter drew
forth a leather sheath at his girdle, an
old rusty knife. and placing the blade ac-
rass the rope, called out.

«] say, Judge, you kin- swim, can’t
vere”’

«No, Smelter; but why do you ask

that question?” |
«Bekase, my jewlarky, I'm gwine to
cut this ere rope, and let the old crazy
boat go to thunder, which she is sureto do
ef she strikes one o’ them snags, el you
don’t remit that ar judgmeut the State
got agin me in your Gourt to day.”
«Whv, Smelter,” exclaimed the Judge,
in evilent trepidation, “vou’re deranged.
The Court can’t possibly do that at pres-
ent. Such a procedure would be signal-
ly informal; in fact super-exira-judicial,
and of no force or validity. The Court,
vou observe, is not now in the positon
of a Court, but merely that 6f a private
mdividual; hence whatever course it
might pursue in the present exigency,
would True, my
friend, when the Court is in ‘line’ or
function,’ it is then the exponent of the
than

avail you nought.

law, and knows no other motto
the judicial ermine is entwined around
me, the Court is determined to preserve
it pure and untarnished, or die a nartyr
in the attempt. DBut, Smelter, you are a
good sort of atellow, and Il tell you
what I’ll do.”

«Well. Julge, let’s have it quick.—

The boat shan’t budge nare nuther iuch
till I gits my just rights.”’

o1t is this, Smelter, f you will land’
the Court safely, it will pay you double

ferriage in addition to the sum it is alrea-
dy in default

«Can’t begin to do it, Judge;” and Mr.
Smelter severed one strand of the rope.—

the garden rubbish-

the vegetable curiosity.
inspection he determined what it was, or
at least cristened it by a fine Greek name

sixteen letters.

ed himself in persuadizfg Mike that the
cause of science required that he hould

degrees by the thermometer.

The Way Mike Walsh “Sold” the

Frenchmai,

We finy the following anecidote of the
late Mike Walsh, one of the most origis
nal characters of his time in an exchange
paper:

At the fo ot of the Capitol gardens in
Pennsylvania avanue, fon the right hand
side when you are fronting that building,)
is an enclosed space—national proper-
ty—containg one or more tenements, and
some conservatories and hot-houses —
Here for some years, and until his death
enjoying Uncle Sam’s patronage, sojourn-

ed a Frenchman, learned in botany and

many other sciences. Some companions
while passing these premises, were vaun-
ting his acquirements to Mike, who from
a spirit of contradiction, called them in

question, He doubted whether these

 eminen! botanists knew the difference bz -

tween oats and wheat, and believed he

said that a Bowery boy could persuade

them that corn was clover. Finally,

Mike undertook, “betanically” to deceive

the Frenchman with whatever he could

pick up where they stood, in the lane skirt-

ing his premises. From a wreck of flow-
er pots and rubbish he seleeted oue sound

pot and a dead 1at lying in the next heap.

Placing the rat in the flower pot, he cov=
ered it up with mould, leaving out the tail,

which he fixed perpendicularly by tying

it carefully to a small green stick, which
happered to be “convenient” amongst

He next called on

the Profesggr, and told hiw that a [riend,

[.ieut. ,
in-

cognilu, Japan, had excited some interest)
had presented him with a very curlous
kind of cactus

This he wished the Pro-

fessor to examine. No one, Mike said,

had been able to -make it out, and he
might have it for ten years and not find
five: people who wguld; so he hardly felt
justified in keepingit out of a public col-
lection, and vet he did not like to part

with a keepsake from a “Iriend”
The Professor proceeded to examine
After a close

—two words, as Mike said, averaging

The Proflessor exhaust-

sacrifice to them the sentiments of friend-
sliip by surrendering this rare production
of the vegetable kingdon to the keeping

of the botanist. The reluctant Mike

evenwally consented, on the willing and

it would be tended with the utmost care;
and so it was placed in a hot-house, it
was cautiously but carefully besprinkled

with water at a tempera'ure of seventy
It was no-

«Remit that ar judgement right here, in  ticed and.described in the National In-
Chambers, | believe vou call it, don’t :te}fﬁgeﬂncer_ The notice was copied 1m

yer? or Il let’er rip, and have you aset- |

iin? astraddle of that spag in one minit.” |
«Hold, hold Smelter, don’t do that.—

Put up your knife and approach the

can show cause why the judgement
should be set aside, the Court will will-
ingly give you a hearing.”

“Of course,” said Smelter, brightening

ap. ¢l kin show cause, too—ain’t [ got
nobody to help me keep ferry, and if
you put me m the jug, ain’t that stoppin
the public highway, say? and more )
than that ain’t [—but never mind, as
you say you'll fix it all nght 1 the
morning P'll take yon over.
The landing was safely eflected, the
judge stepped ashore and asceneded the
bank very deliberately, then turned st
denly, facing the ferryman, and said:

«Smelter, answer me this question,
would youn have severed the rope?’

Mr. S. placed the thumb ol his left
hand to the tip of his nose, made many
singular gyrations with his fingers, and
answered:

«Course not, Judge; 1 ain’t a fool—
can’t 3wim no more’n a stone.

The Judge wheeled around with a

amiability, and pursued his Wway home.

The next morning the friends of Mr,
S. had the pleasure of attending thal
gentleman’s levee on the outside of the
jail bars,—JN, 0. True Della.

fizA man has a shrewd suspicion that
age has overtaken him when he keeps as-
suring you that he feels as young as ever,
and he doesn’t know but—younger.— |
Poor fellow! he whistles to keep his
courage up; but, alas! he cannot recall

youth as lie calls his 1‘r+}iulrr—-'ﬂ'ith a
whistle.

they smelt a rat.”

other papeis. The plant was exhibited
with pride to several eminent individuals.
At Jength, with the heat and moisture,
the tip of the tail began t2 excorite. The
Professor was delighted—it was budding.
it was examined with great interest by
one of his chief patrons, “the great Dan
iel,” to whom the botanist promised one
of the first shps for Marshfield.  “It was
too good a jnhe to keep,? said Mike,

¢.especially in a hot house, so before long

The wrath and shame
of the Professor wese excessive, and S0
was the indignation of the great Daniel,
not at the author of the juke, but at the
anfortunate botanist, whom he stigmatiz-
ed as a *‘d—d frog eating Frenchman,
through whom he had been taken i,

and who ought to have known bet-

ter.’

PP

Maixing Tae Best orF Ir.—A Yan-
kee out walking, in Virginia, at Wheel-
ing, while to himself a ‘talking experi-
enced a feeling—strange, painful, and
alarmin’, from his caput to his knees, as
he suddenly discovered he was covered
o’er with bees. They rested on his eye-
lids, they perched upon his nose; they
colonized his peaked face, and swarmed
upon his clothes. They explored his
swelling nostrils, dived deep into his ears;
they evawled up his ‘trousers,’ and filled
his eyes with tears! Did he yell like a
hyena? Did he holler like a lion Was
he scar’t, and did he cut an’ run? or, did
the critter swoon? Ne'er a one. He

wasn’t scart a mite; he never swoons—
nor hollers; but he hived ’em in a nail- |

keg tight, and sold ’em for two dollars!

g% Mrs. Partington says she has no-

ticed that whether flour was dear or,

cheap, she liad invariably to pay the same
money sor half a dollar’s worth,

—

——

NU. 12.

B

I

“Dissolving” the Union.

the following, wnich is not bad, either as
a story or a speech:

During the exciting campaign of 186—
in lllinois, a prominent politician made
a disunion speech at Quincey.
was through and before the crowd had
dispersed, a man who styled himself
“The Aforesajd M. D’ was called for.
He was lifted upon the platform, so “ele-
vated” that he could not stand without
holding on to something, He said:

«Gentlemen and ladies, you're talking
of dissolvin’ the Union; you can’t do 1t!
Thar’s that are flag a-wavin’ up thar,
called the Star Spangled Banner; how
ye a goin’ to divide that, haz Are yea a
goin’ to give the Stars to the Norf and
the stripes to the Souf? No sir ree; the
thing can’t be did. [Cheers ]

«And thar’s that good old toon that
the band’s a playin’ out thar called Yan-
kee Doodle; how ye a goin’ to divide
that, eh? Are ye a goin to give the Yan-~
kee to the Norf and the Doodle to the
Souf? Isay boldly the thing can’t be
did [Cheers.]

«And thar’s that stream of water a run-
nin’> down thar, called the “Father-n~
Waters’; how are ye a-goin’ to dam it up
with Mason and Dixon’s line? [ say
you can’t do that thing!  Wal,you can’t!
[Cheers']

«And thar’s the railroad laym’ out

solemn assurances of the Professor that |

thar; how ye a goin to divide that ehs—
are yon goin’ to tie it up with Mason and

(who having touched | Dixon’s line? You can’t do itl [Gheers.]
one of the islands of the then terra

¢t And thar’s all the fast hosses standin’
cound here; how are ye a goin’ to divide
them? old hosses! Are ye a goin’ to run
'em North, and run ’em South, and run
‘em East and run 'em West? [Cheers ]

«And thar’s all the bandsome wim-
min round here; how are you a gointo
divide them: Are you a goin to give
the old ones to the Norf{? and the voung
ones to the Souf? Waal, you don’! If
you go to thunder youcan’t do it! [Tm-
mense Cheering |

¢ And thar’s all the feathered tribe and
other birds a flyin about out here, and
chickens and egg’s nesk, and the yaller
legs and the black legs; now you a goin
to divide ’em eh? Are you a goin’ to
give the pullets to the Norf and the cocks
to the Souf. [Tremendious Cheering ]

Our reporter could hear no more during
t'e roar of laughter which ensued, as the
«Doctor’” caved in and fell from the plat-

form
M

Wiseellaneons,

CLEANING HOUSE.
‘-

BY MRS. GEORGE WASHINGTON WYLLYS.

Who do vou suppose first invents
ed spring cleanings, Mr. Editor? It must
have been some venomous housekeeper
or other, who was in the habit of spry-
ing round after Inckless atoms of dust
witli a patient microscope! Wonder, if
it was that awfully industrious woman
of Solomon’s, who got up before daylight
to do the family washing, and contrived
miscellaneously to make everybody un-
comfortable around her! Her husband
must have been rather a hen-peckzd in-
Jividua' if he did ¢*call her blessed.”’—
Glad we’re nota man, tied for life to such
an opress of dilligence! What a flourish
of trumpels her spring cleaning must
have been. But isn’t it a woful business

for us of the nineteenth century who
don 't pretend to any such epidemical en-

nestled among books and papers utterly
unconcious of dingy paint, unwhitened
walls, and un-torn~up carpets—1i comes
a thrifty neighbor with eyes sharper
than the point of a No. 16 needle, “Why,
land o’Goshen! vou haven’t begun to
clean house yel, have you? Ain’t you a
little behindhand?” M

Wouldn’t vou like {o push the notable
old hag down the steepest fight of stairs

know the exact number of particiesr—
Isn’t there anything prettier to look at,
that your attention must be cailed to the
solitary cobweb in the northeast corner
of the dark store-room in the fourth sto-
' ry? What were spiders made for, if not
to spin webs? We go for the encour-
agement of their industry—to a certain
degree:

Well, you know you won’t get a min-
ute of peace until the ceremonies are

gone through with, and so you begin
only hoping that you may live through

the F‘!pf_‘l'atiﬂll- Isn’tita cheerful busi-

The last Knickerbocker Magazine has } painters in your parlor, using the six-

After hel

terprise? Suppose oneself comfortably

in New York? Suppose there is a little |
| dust in the corners? do you want lo

five in the afternoon that he was able to
call on Mr.C -,

Mr. C ,2who doubted not on see-
ing him that it was his intended sou-in-
law, received him with open arms.

“How glad 1 am to see you, my deur
Edward!” said ‘he; *“we were only wait-
ing for you to go to dinner.”

So saying, he hurried the perplexed
Arthur into the drawing-room, where,
independent of his wife and daughter,
were assembled several friends, who

were to be presented to the future son in-
law.

ness? Isn’t it nice to have a colouy of

hundred dollar piano as a step ladder,
| 2ud practising Ethiopian melodies on the
very day you happen to have a splitting
headache? [Isn’t it nice, in npassing
through the front door, to get your nine-
flounced silk dress (the making of which
gave vou nine pains in the side, and the
paving of which gave ycur husband nine
times ninespasm in the portemonuaie) all
streaked with fresh paint that camphene
won’t take out, nor feminine skill hide
Isn't it nice to learn that the
| cornice over your baby’s ciib (weighing
fifty pounds or so) has been “just ready
to fall” these two months past, and to
have the whole ceiling torn down by
fiends in paper caps? Isn’t it nice to be
driven from room to room by the advan-
cing army of brooms, pails, mobs,and
brushes? Isn’t it nice not to be able to
find the keys of your bureau drawers and
closets? Isn’t it pleasant to be ““down”
for six weeks with a horible influenzia,
dating from damp floors and steaming
walls to say nothing of the long northeast
rain that invariably sets in the moment
you commence cleaning house? Isn’t it
agreeable to eat “picked up” dinners
from the top of a barrel in some sepul-
chral kitchen region! Isn’t it beneficial
to the nervous system to hear perpetual
crashes all over the house, and to learn
that the canary bird has escaped, and the
cat is missing also! IUs awful! Its per-
fectly indescribable! It makes the sweet-
est season of all the year a time of hors
vid carnival. The “moon of 10ses,” 10~
deed! FPe never think of spring without
recoiling like a shudder from direful vis-
ions of whitewash pails and red armed
teleaners:”” The idea of making one’s
life hiddeous with soap and water and
dusting brushes! Just shut your eyes
and tnink of spring iii the country—the
pink~apple blossomsshowering down on
the velvety grass; the white strawberry
stars opening along the sunny slopes of
pine-belted hills, the wild honeysucles
festooning the gray rocks with wreaths
of rosy bloom, the melody ol hidden,
sweet-voiced streams! Oh, it’s enough
to make one sick of great, whirling, tu-
tumultuous New York! Nature never
cleans house—she isn’t afraid of a bit of
disorder in her stately vestibules ifa del-
icate little vine throws its slender arm of
leaves across the rivulet, and hangs there
defiant of all rule and plummet regula-
tions, she don’t send for a broom and
dust-pan, and annihilate it immediately~
But then, of course, Nature don’t know
half as much as Mrs. Grundy. So don’t
venture to expostulate, you poor, over-
worked, overwearied housekeeper—Mus.
Grundy says you must go through with
just such an amount of foot and elbow-

from view!

Mr. C’s fluency of speech was so
great that Arthur, not being able to get
in a single word to undeceive him, was
obliged to resign himself to be-presented
to the young lady.

{Te forgot even the death of poor Ed-
ward, and could not help smilling at the
strangeness of the adventure, which was
more like a scene in a farce than any-
thing so serious as the reality.

The thought so tickled his fancy, that
his spirit became excited he was so willy
and agreeable duiing the dinner, that
everybody, including the young lady,
was delighted with the supposed Edward.

At a quarter fo seven, just as they
were going to tea, Aithur looked at his
walch and then rose.

«A thousand pardons,” said he to Mr
C. *but I am unfortunately obhged to
leave you.”

“Leave us, and whys”

“«For an affair which does
of the Teast delay,”

« What affuir can you have in Paris,
where youare quite a stranger? Besides
on this occasion [ quite expected that you
could at least have devoted to us the
evening.”

«]mpossible, my dear sir, impossible.”

“How! impossibles”

«Well” said Arthur, *since you tnust
know, all learn, at ten o’clock thits morn-
iug 1 arrived In Paris, and at half past
ten I died, and as the weather 1s warm,
they mean to bury me this [evening at
seven o’clock. You must be aware that
[ cannot keep the funeral ceremony
waiting; it would give them a very bad
opinion of me. Besides the Young
France Hotel won’t keep my body any
longer.” |

After this speech Arthur took his hat
and vanished,

«What an original!”” said Mr. C———-

“Gome we shall have a very witty re-
lation: but I wish he would have joked
on a graver subject. You see he'll be
back in half an hour; I dare say he's
gone to smoke a cigar on the Beulevards.
This is no doubt the way they joke in
the country.”

Ten o’clock struck and the intended
had not vet returned. -

Mr. C. became uneasy; and to solve
the myslery, went to the hotel and in-
quired for Edward B. They related to
him that a traveler arrived there that

morning at ten, and that half an hour af.
ter he had died, and had been buried that
gvening at seven: to substantiate which
statement they produced the official de-
position of the death of Ed. B

Poor Mr. C. returned home in a state
of mind impossible to describe. His be-
lief in ghosts remains unshaken since that
occurrence,

not allow

work, and she knows!

Positively a Ghost.

A young man called Arthur was com-
ing lately from the country to Paris,
where he had been to arrange some fam-=
Jil;f affairs. e was alone part of the
way, but at some distance from town a

traveler got into the coach.

The traveler was a yonng man about the |
age of Arthur,and a friendly intercourse |
| sprung up between them. ‘T'he mnew
comer’s name was Edward B. He related | - A ppivprine Britisuer.—A Britisher

1o his fellow traveler that he was in a | (raveling in the United States who keepe

peculiar situation: he was going to be | 'his ‘at on is ead,” and writes letters ‘ome/’

married to a lady whom he had never relates the following incident, whichis no
Joubt strictly true. He says. Oa quit.

ither di - father: the

seen, neither did he know her F’llhEl' h ting the steamboat at Newcastle, we ook
arrangement had been made by a friend | (e railroad for twenty-two miles to
of both parties, the preliminaries had been | Frenchtown, which thus connects the

gone through by correspondence and all | Delaware with Chesapeake Bay. Wve
ceemed to make it a very desirable had made about twoasthirds of our jour-
ney, when at one of the ‘crossings’ a vi-

olent jolt, accompanied by a loud crash,
made all the passengers start, and con-
siderably alarmed some of them. The
continued rapidity of our movement,
however, satisfied all that no accident
had occured to the carriages; and in  »
quarter of an hourthe train stopped close
io the water-side at Frenchtown. As we
stepped out [ went to the conducler and
engineer, who stood together on the

-

maltch.

On arriving in Paris, Edward and Ar-
thur were the best friends in the world

«] hope that we shall meet again,’
said the young provincial to Arthur, “and
f you are not in a hurry to return home,
you would do me much pleasure by
breakfasting with me at the hotel where

I stop.”

i platform of the locomotive, and inquired
The young people had hardly- been experienced.

‘Well, it was in going overa chaise
and horse,? replied one of them very
coolly.

‘There was no one I
| asked I, ansiously.
<. yes, there were lwo ladies®’

‘ Were they thrown out?’

‘] guess they were, and pretty well
mashed too.

‘Good gracious! and why didn’t, you
stop the train? Can’t you send back {0
know what state they're in?’

‘You’re a fool. They’re in the State

. ; . | of Delaware, and if you don’t want in
sion, he went home to his young wife, |y o gour passage, you'd betier W
, _

| whom he was afraid would be uneasy at | board the steamer that is now. pushing
| 11s absence: so that 1t was nof tll about ' off’

seated half an hour at the table, when
Edward was taken suddenly with a &t
and died before assistance could be pro e ahaisc?
cured.

This sad ocenrrence threw Arthur n~
to great consternation, and he wished at
least 1o render a last service to the friend
that he had lost, by going to inform the
the family by which Edward was ex-
pected, of the the sad catastrophe.

[lowever, before fulfilling this sad mis-

¥



