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I‘EOI’LE’S FAVORITE JOE lINAT.

THE most ivrmTsTiNO STORIES
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NEW YORK WEEKLY.

At present tliere are
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the i ¦ mce.iliutci wit ami hum t of maul

“"'it',.' Ki owtc.ljrc Rex is confim.l to useful ,
irjh)rmii*, n on all muni er of u' i< '•
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noth k to taxpayers enhe.k

THE INTERNAL UEVE-

NEE LAWS OF THE 1 M-

TKD STATES.

fll HE umlersiened will he at his ofiice,

1 in Leonardtown, Moore - H tel,

durintT the Mtuel. term ol f out I tor H l',E

to receive applications tor license utidei
the Special Tax Law. and returns of in-

come Administrators. Hu.rdians, Ac.,

required l.vmake returns of suceesssioii
lepaeies and distributive shares of Estates

arc requested to attend, in order toguaid
mraiust error iu future assesMiionts.

F IE LAEUKNSON.
Assistant As?r.

March 4. iB6O- to.

mum fif TRUSTEES.
TRVSTKES OF ST MART'S

i FEMALE SEMINARY arc i. -

tided to meet iu Leonardtewn . ti

Tl ESHAY, the 10th day of MAKEH,

instant,
I

at M ore's Hotel :.t 3 o'clock, p m. A
| unotual attendat.ee ot every member i

d.’Mialie vs im[oit..nt business is expec-
ted to engage ti e atte'.ti-ju of the Board.

By order
’

C. FIEEINCIPI KV.
Brest

Match .
4 , ISGO —tJ.

Boarding House .

Miif. liAY'DN :.ud Mrs. POLK, dattght-
, err of U in T V. add ox. I~e t r . late ot

l.coL..rdu wn. Md . i;:ng removed from
Sarat. i ri-eri to North Calvert s.mt. No

71 a..-prepared to tree*.vs

<3 I'ei mum’nl, TransJeut and I-

blc Boarders,

3 fee house xx a< ormei. v cm .-d t’.v l in*

Itfii.-e and is ioeaUel sieve !W:v.u’s Ho-
tel.

m. .rcV t i*;o

THE GOLDEXSIDE.

Tl ¦ re T many a rest in the road life,
If we only would stop an I take it ;

| Anri many a tone frrim the better land.

If ihe querulous heart would make it!
To the sunny soul that r fall of hope,

And whose- beautiful trust ne’er failcth,

; The irri's is Erreen and the flowers are bright,
• Though the* Wintry storm prevaileth.

Better to ho o'-. though the clouds utng low,

, 'And to keep the eyes still lifted ;

For the awe<>t blue st w- i soon peep through,

When the o ninous clouds are rifted 1
Th*re was never a night w.thout a day,

Or an cTcning without a morn.ag ;

And die darkest hour, as the proverb goes
Is ‘he hour before the dawning.

Thr-r’ is many a eern in the path of li'e,
\Vi,. h wc pass in our idle pleasure,

¦ That is richer fir than th- jeweled crown,
I >r t lie miser s hoarded treasure:

It may be the lovo ofa little child,

lira mi.ih'r s prayer to beaten,
i>r only a i p ( ; s grateful thanks,

For a cup of water given.

Bi iter to weave in the web of life
A bright and golden tilling,

And t ) do God s will with a re.dy heart,
And hands that are swift and willing,

Thau ll) snap the delicate, m.nutc threads
Of our cur. ... lives asunder,

And then blame heaven for the tangled ends,
And sit and grieve and wonder.

. arm ia. mmepb—wEacacaa— mmam

EARNING A WIFE.

“Ati'l so you want to marry my dxugh-
tr, young man ?” said farmer JEikins,

; lookintr at the young fellow sharply from
berul to toes.

I> spit - liis rath r inJolent, effeminate
iir, which w:i< mainly the result of . his

| eilucati n, Luke Jordon was a tine look-
ing fellow, and no*, easily iimv-'-I from Ins
self-porscs-ion ; but ho colored and grew
confused beneath that sliarp, scrutinizing
gaz 'T

‘¦Yes, sir ; I spoke to Miss Mary last
night, and ei.e referred me to you.”

Th ¦ old man’s face ft ft ncd.
“M.11 y u ago d girl, a very good

girl,” be >:ii<l, Strokmp his chin with a

thoughtful iur, “and she deserves a good
husband. M hat can y ,! U d<> ’?

J lie young man lo 'lied rather blank at

this abrupt inquiry.
“Ifyou refer to my abilities to support

a wife, I can assure—
’

{ “I know th t you are a rich man, Luke
Jordan, but I take it for granted that you |

j isk my girl to marry you and not your
‘"property What guarantee can you

I give me, in case it should be swept
i a wav, as it is in thousands of instances,
that y u could provide for her a comforta-
ble homo ? You have bauds and brains
—do you know how to use them ? \\ hat
can yv>u do ?”

This .vas a style of catechism for which
Luke was quite unprepared, and ho star-

'd hlanoly at tho questioner without
speaking.

“1 i elieve you managed to get through

coll ge—have you any protesaiou
“N >, si ; 1 : bought
“Have you any trade
“No, sir , iiiv f..ther thought that with

the wealth 1 should inherit, I should not

need any.”
“Your Inther thought like a tool, then.

il.-M much better have given you some

honest occupation and cut you oil with a

shilling —it might have been the making
of you As it is, what at e you lit tor .'

IE re >ou are, a sttong, able-bodied young
man. twenty-four year* old. and never
earned a do.lar in your ihe '¦ You ought
to bo ashanud of you s .1 And you want

to marry my daught. r. an*, 1 have
given Molly as good adrapiag. s .or leai n-

t >g, as any girl in town, and iie liasu t

thr ini litem away ; hut K s-od aut

know hew to work, si.o’d lo no daughter
of mine. If I choose I could keep morv

than one servant ; but I dun t, no mote

than I choose that my daughter should

be a pale, spiritless crea u.e, lu;. ot oys-
pepsia, and ail sorts ot tho lady ailments
instead of tho smiling, bright eyed, iosy

cheeked lass she is. 1 did say that she

should not marry a lud that had best, cur-

sed with a rich father , but she na tat.u

a foolish Eking for you, and 1 U tell you
what I’lldo. Go to work, and pio\e

vouiselfto boa nan ; pelted yourselt iu

some occupation—-I dot. t vate what, i: it

;s hoiust—then come to me, and it the

gii! is willing, she is yours.
As the old man said tins no deliberate-

ly rose Irom the settee ol the porch and
went into the house.

Pretty Mary linkit.s was waiting to
see her iuvei uowu at the garden gate,

their usual trysting piaee. itto smda.g
>1 T lit tadeu tr.-m her eyes as ne uoticvu

his sober, disc in lit ted look.
“Father menus well,” she said, as

Luke told her ti e result ot hia apj heatiem.
“And I'm nut sure but Ik s about right,
for it seems to me that every man. rich

or pour, ougt.t lo nave some occupa-
tion.”

Then, as she noticed her lover's grave
look, she* said, sot ly ;

“N.ui mind, IT. wait for you, Luke
Luke Jordan suuueuiy elisappvared

from his accustomed i.aauts u.u.li to the

surprise ol h.s associate's, Ivu. wher-

cVl, he went, he earned w.th him those

words wuicu were Ue a lower ot slrcu c tu

to hi sou. ; “I’d wait for you, Luke.

tsuiux morutug. ka.t

in Octe’bvr, ns tarmer litlk.us was prop-

jlUi. up the grapevine* in his trout yard,

1 1:at 11. iaaie'ued to br.aa witn ti.e

weight o’, its luxurious burden, a neat-

Ev rvihg eat t drove up. from wbicu Ease

Jordon anghtod with a quick c.astic step,

quite iu cet;ut with t..s turaie:. \ easy

u sure iu fir. - i:tj.

"Good morning. Mr. Biikins. I un-
derstool that you wanted lo buv some
bu*tcr tubs and cider barrels. I think I
have some that will jun suit you.”

i “Whose make art they ?” askfd the
old man. as, opening the gate, he paused
by the wacron.

“Mine,” replied Luke, with an air of
pardonabla pride.

Mr. Biikins examined them one by
one

“They’ll do,” he said, coolv, as he sat
down the last of the lot. “What will ye
take for them

( “W hat I asked you for six months ago
to-day—your daughter, sir.”

The roguish twinkle in the old man’s
eye* broadened into a smile

‘You’re gjt the right meal in you,
sfter all," ke cried. “Come in lad—some
in. I shouldn’t wonder if wo made a i
trade after all.”

Nothing 1 >th, Luke obeyed.
“Molly bawled Mr. Biikins, thrust-

, ing his he 1 1 into the kitchen door.
Molly tripped out into the entry. The

round white arms were b.rod above the
elbows and boro traces of the flrur she
had been sifting. Her dress was a neat

gingham, over which was tied a blue
cheeked apron ; but she look d as winn-
ing and lovely as she at ways did wherev-
er she was found.

She blushed and blushed and smil *d as
she saw Luke, and then, turning her eyes
upon her f.thor, waited dutifully to hear
what ho had to say.

The old man regarded bis daughter for
a moment with a quizzical look.

“Moll, this you tg. man mayhap you’ve
seen him before—has brought me a lot of
t .hs and barrels, all of his own make
—a right good article, too. He asks a
pn.-tty steep price for ’em, but ifyou are j
w iling to give it, well and good; an 1
hark ye. my girl, whatever bargain jm
make your -father will ratify.”
•A' Mr. Biikins said this ho considerately

step e*d out of the ro in, and wj will f)l- i
low his example ; but the kind of bargain
the young people made can readily be con- i(
j -etured by the speody wedding that fol- i
lowed.

Luke Jortau turned hisattentio i to the (

1 sin iy of medicine, of which profession lie \
became a useful and influential member ; ¦
but every year on the anniversary ot his 1
marriage, he delights his mother-in-law
with s on ¦ specimens of the handicraft by
which he won what lie declares to be the
best and dearest wife in the world.

!

iCHARGE OF MURAT AT EYLAU.

It is at Kylau that Murat appears in
his m >st terrible aspect. This battle,
fought in midwinter, in 1807, was the
most important and most bloody one that j
had then occurred. France and Russia
had never be‘ore opposed such strength

ito each other, and a complete victory on
either side would have settled the fate of
Europe B maparte remained in posses-
sion of the field, and that xv is all ; no
victory w is ever so like a defeat.

The fi'-ld of Eylau was covered with
snow, and the little pools that scattered
lov r it were froz n sufficiently hard to

bear the artillery. Seventy-one thous-
and men on one side, and eighty-five
thousand on the other, arose from the '

froz u ti Id on which they had slept the
night of February, without tent or cov-

ering. to battle for a continent. Advan-
cing through a storm so thick ho could
not see the enemy, the Russian cannon
mowed down his ranks witli their destruc-
tive fire, while the Cossack cavalry, which
were ordered to charge, came thundering ¦
on, almost hitting the French infantry

with their I ng lances before they were
viiibl ¦ tlir ugh the storm.

11 mined in and overthrown, the whole .
div.s on, composed of 16,000 men, with
the tic ption of 1500, were captured or 1
slain. Just then the snow storm clear-
ing up, revealed to Napoleon Hie peril t*

which he was brought and he immediate-
ly ordered a grand charge by the Impc-
r.al Guard and the whole cavalry. Noth-
ing was lui t .er Vroni Napoleon’s wishes
or expectations than th - bring ng of his* C*

reserve into the engagement at this early i
stage of the battle, but there was no oth-
er resource left him.

Murat sustained h s high reputation on

this occasion, and proved himself, for tho
hundredth time, worthy of the great con-
fidence N ipolcen placed iu him. Noth-
ing could be more imposing than the bat- j
tie-field at this moment, Bonaparte and
the ..mpire trembled in the balance, while
Murat prepared to lead down Lis caval-
ry to save them. Seventy squadrons,
making ia all 11,000 well-m anted men.

Ug u. to move over the slope, with the
010 Guard tbarching sternly behind.

Bonaparte, it is said, was more agita-
ud at this eri s than when, a few mo-
ments before, he was so near being cap-
tured by t c Russians. But a? he saw
those seventy squadrons come down on a

plunging u t, pressing hard after the
wiuie p tune ot Murat, that streamed in
i ie uoxx -storm far in front a smile pas-
sed over his countenance.

T. e earth groaned and trembled as
thev passed, and the sabres above the
daiK. an_rv mass below looked like the
foam e't a sea wave rs it crests on the
a cep The rattling of their armor and
the muffl d thunder oi their tread Jr-’Wii-
ed ail the roar of battle, as with swi.t, set

arrav and swiit, steady motiou they boro
down with teruble fiont on the 100.

The shock of that host was like a failing
mountain, and the .rout line ot the Rus-
sian arm \ went down life I. ost before it.

Then commenced a protract.d fight ot

hand to baud and sword to swor l, as in
the cavalry action of Bckmuhl. Ihe

clash it g ot stee. was like the ringing ot

c'-aui!.-; hummer* as i hersce sad n-iers

w<*r blende! in wild confa-dnn *ngther.
Th R'sssi-in reserve wu ordeal nn
on this Murat fell with bis fiertje bor*e-
mn. crushing and trampling tH*rn down
hv thou-nnds But the obstinate Ru-
si.ms dis-lained P> fly. and ralf*d again
and again, sa that ir was n longer cav-
alry charging on infantry, but equadron*
of horse galloping through broken bots
that, gathering into knot*.
w th nnn-ralleled bravery, the rl and
rent fi -Id.

Tt was during this trange fight that
Murat wik s nen to perf.rm one of those
desperate deeds for which he was so re-
ti owned. Excited to the highe-4. witch of
nasiion bv th a obstacl* s that nr>t vi him, i

.he seemed endowed with.:on-f 4* J-enrth,
and looked more like a sunerhuman being
treading down helpless mortals, than an

i ordinary man. Amid the roar of art’lle-
rv. and rattling of musketry, and falling
o r sahre like lightning about him, *
that lofty white plume nev-*r once wml ;
down, while ever and anon it was seen,
glaring through the smoke of battle, the j
star of hope to Napoleon, and showing .
that “hi right arm” wag still unlifted and ,
striking for victory.

He raged like an unloosed lien amid
the foe ; and his eyes, always terrible in |

l battle, burned with increased lustre,
while his clear and steady voice, heard
above the turmoil of strife wis worth
more than a thousand trumpets to cheer

t on liis followers. At length, seeing a

knot <>f Russian soldiers that for a long
time kept up a devouring fire on his men,
ho wheeled his horse and drove in full
gallop up m their levelled musk -ts. A
few of his guards who n*vcr allowed that |
white plume to leave their sight, charged

after him. Without waiting to count his ,
toes, ho seized his bridle in his teeth, and
with his pistol in one hand and his drawn |
swor 1 in the other, burst in headlong fury
up .n them as ifaimrrictnehilsw.pt by. j
Murat was a thunderbolt on that day,
an ! the doe is that were wrought by him ;
will furnish themes for the poet and paint-
er.

ASKING FRIENDS TO DRINK.

A writer in the Now Y"rk Leader thus
cxnadate's upon the folly .and evil of the
ridiculous American practice of asking
your friends to take drinks with you : [

The absurd American custom of “ask- i
ing” is responsible for seven-eights— |
mind, wc say seventh-eights, and tn-*an i
it, too—of al! the liquor consumed in this
country. Abolish that custom to-day, 1
and where there are eight barrels of u- i
qnor drank now, there w mid b' only one. '
We believe thH, and believe it can’t be
gaii.gayed. Wo appeal lo any number j
uf first-class drinkers for their opinions in '
the matter. We think they will agree 1
with and corroborate our statement in the !

matter. To this custom we owe our i
“drinking between drinks,” which some '
'va g, with more truth than poetry in his I
s ui, said was tho only thing that hurt, j
of words to that eff-ct. What a ridicu-
lous piece of folly it is to go into a place, i
tl in a mood for liquir, to a k five or six

acquaintances up to drink with you ; yet !
it is done all the time, and by parties who !
perhaps want the money for stockings ;
but not to do it when your acquaintances
arc about, is to bo looked upon as “small j
potatoes” and few in a hill. Take the J
following as an illustration of a delightful
fix, liable to arise from this absurd cus-
tom :

Yr ou feel in the mood for a glass.—
You gx for it. You have, perhaps, a|
d >llar about you. Meet a friend just as

you are about to enter a gin-mill, and
you “.ask him.” Eater, and he comes
upon a group of friends who have just
entered, and are conversing for a moment.
Y"ou arc introduced all around by your
friend.

Where are you now 1 With a dollar [
in your pocket, and five or six fellows on
your hands, only one of whom you saw
before, and morally bound by custom and
impelled by fals * pride to ask them to
j iu you in a social glass. You can’t get
out of it ; they know you came in for

some liquor, and as your frien i intro-
duced you, and didn’t rni-ite, why you
must do the honors, and say you are glad
to see them, aud ask them up. If you
arc known at the bar, all right, if not.
you have to borrow of your friend. Per-
haps some of the party might ask you
sonic other time, but the chances arc,
they wouldn’t know you the next day.—
A most ab?urd fraud this “asking’ in
connection with liquor. Do weaik, coax,

prevail -m acquaintances to go in aud 1
have neckties, gloves or boots with us ?

“Come iu and lake a bottle of wine with
me,” men will say, and taka you by the
arm, aud iu you go. D-> tocy ever say,
“Come iu and have a hat with me.” Are

you continually urged to Cut things : Do
they ask vou to tase pocket-knives, iead-
pencils, hair-dye, tooth-powder, paper
collars or umbrellas With them? No.
this asking business is confined to liquor.
It is liquor liberality, ur a custom, ratti-

er, that extends to no other urtie.o.
it no except oysters aud cigars, but iu

these it is limited.
Tuke a party of six Germans who go

iu tor their lager. Tney sit dowu auu
each one dnuks what he wants, and pays
for wnal he drinks. Ho isu t forced ami

bantered because he don t drink more.—
Tue same with Englishmen, Frenchmen,
and all other people on the lace of the

globe, but Americans. You know how
it would be with six of the latter did they
go m tor Eger. There would be thirty-
six glasses urauk, or paid for, if not all
drank, because each one mast “ask" the
others.

imagine a case like this, did the “ask-
ing" business extend beyond the confine*

A Drscrssrox About Egos -Iu thefairest village of Western New Y ,rk. th*

V w
pu

L
<seQ, ‘“ in •mulatiou of tbeir"b.te brethren, formed a debating socie-

•y. or tte purpose of improving theirnuuds by the discussion of instructive and
entTraining topics. The deliberation* of

i lh\^°‘**7u
were presided over hr a ven-cable'darkey, who performed with the t-

-j m ? S . I dl?n,t
-
r Peculiar to his color. Thesubject for discussion on the occasion ofwhich we writ*was ; “which am de mad-der ofthe ohteken— de hen wot lav do oagor da hen wot hatch de chick f

question was warmly debated, and mnnv
and f°* W*r ° com-bated by the excited disputants, those infavor of the latter proposition evidently inthe majority, aud the President male noattempt toeono**! werewith the dominant At leawEfa *q

intelligent darkay ar*:J/, ra tho^’mor .

itj side, and begged leave to stile * prot-osmon to this effect: “S’pose.” ,id he.“dat you set an* Join duck’s egg under
a hen. and dey hatch, which sm de mad-
der, de duck or de hen ?” This was a pa-
cr, was well pu‘, and nonplussd th*
other side, even daggering tho Presid -n‘
wio plainly saw the force of tho argu-
ment. but had committed himself too far
to yield Without a struggle; so. after og-
ttatmg and scratching his wools foxv min-
utes. a bright idea struck him. Rising
from his chair in all the pride ofoascio is

superiority, ho aanou-;j,-d; “Backs am
not before dc housa; chicken a u do qu m-
tion, dorlore I u e Ue ducks ou*,” an J d
it ho d;d, to the complete overtbow of hit
opponents.

To Tin Mabrikd. -In the first solita-ry hour after the ceremony, tako thebridegroom and demand a solemn vow ofhim and give a vow ID return. Promiseeach other sacredly, never, not even tajest to wrangle with each other-never
to bandy words or to indulge in the leastill-humorr Never. I say, never ! VTrang-
tug in jest, putting ©a an air of ill-humor merely to tease, becomes *Ar-

nest by practice. Mark that! Nextpromise each other, sincerely aad solemn-ly. never to keep a secret from each oth-er, under whatever pretext, and whatev-er excuse it might bo. You must con-tinually aud every moment, sue clearly
into each other s bosom. Even when onoof you has committed a fault, wait not aninstant, but confess it. And as you keep
nothing from .ach other, so. on the con-
trary, preserve the privacies of yourhouse, marriage state, and heart, from
father mother, brother, sister, aunt, an irom the world. You too. with Gel’s
help build your own quiet world- Ev-ery third or fourth one you draw into
it with you will form a party and stand
between you two. That should never be

1 i-omtse this to each other. R-membcr
the vow to each temptation. Y'oa will
find yunr account in it. Your sauls willgrow, as it were, to each other, and at
last will become as ono. Ah, if many *

pair had, on their marriage diy, known
the secret, how many a marriage worn
happier than, alas, they arc 1

Tue Street Cars —The duty of a gen-
tleman towards ladies on street cars is
just now attracting considerable attention,
and discussion.

“Horn O'Linus,” the quaint humorist
in discussing “whether the ladies ought
to have seats,” says :

I believe'they ought. J
I always side with the lali-s.
When lam in a crowded ear, and a

lady comes ia, I thiuk it is tho duty of
some other man to get up and giro" her
his seat.

I look around tire oar to see. if say man
in the crowd looks like making a move in
that direction, and when I see them U
keep their seats, I bury mvself in my
newspaper and blush for my sex.

Soft looking or delicate clou Is foresail
fine weather, with moderate or light bree-
zes; hardedped, oily-looking clouds, wind
A dark, gloomy blue sky is windy ; but
a light, bright blue sky indicates fino
weather. Oocerally, the softer cloud*
look the 1- ss wind (but p-rhaps mor*
rain) may be erp-cic I ; and th-* harder,
more “greasy, rullcu, tufted, or rugged,

. the stronger the coming wind will prove.
Also, a bright yellow sky at sunset pres-
ages wind ; a pale yellow, wet ; and a

greenish, sickly-lookiag color, wind and
rain. Thus by tho prevalence of red,
yellow, or other tints, the coming weath-
er may be foretold very nearly ; indeed if
aided by instruments, almost exactly.—

1 Small, inky-looking clouds foretell rain ;

| light scud-clouds, driving across haarv
| masses, show wind and raia; but if alone,
jmay indicate wind only.

It i* a fact, perhaps not generally
; known, but interesting to young men, that
tho *olitary ringlet, which floats from so
many waterfall*, is a notification on tho
part of ihe wearers that they are not en-

i L'aged. Ifit is extremely long, toe wear-
>t is surpored to be very desirbas *fge‘-

; ting spliced at once ; if only moderately
long, it shows that only good offers wi.i
bo entertained ; aa extremely short, aei-

?rc riuglet indicates that the wearer is
very particular a* to whom sho accept*

“M* dear,” inquired x young wife <*f

her husband, oa his relarn from bus-ness,
“have you seen ihe beautiful st-t of Wal-
nut furuuure which the Smiths nave
bought?” “Hstr. no my love, bat I
have v-ju the bill, uni that
me

of liquor. Two gentl-m-n walking up
Broadway. One is attracted by a fine
display of bottle*—no. b vats, shoes, Ae.,
in a window “Bah, In’s go in and hav •
some boots.” In they go. “Take hall.
Bob. What’s your faa*y ?” “Thank
vou. Torn, hut I’m not taking boats just
now

” “O i, g-’t in. Taka hold. One
r>air w m’t hurt yau,” “No. ex-use me.
Tom.” “Take something. Bob. Have
a pair of shoes, bool-jack, gaiters. Take

. home a pair of boots for y xur wife. Don’t
see me do this thing alone.” Bob comes
down and tike a pair of boots. It’s no
use. Who could withstand Tom’s ap-
f-al ?

\ Can’t this thing be extended to boots,
e-vats, umbrellas, tooth-brushes, nutai-g-
--graiers. shirts, .-ye-glasses, carpet-bags,
etc. ? IIiw cheap some of us cou’d get
along if It coul Ibe Give it a start, gen-
tleman. D .n’t let it ho limited to liquor.
If not. let us say : Teetotelars, if y'U
wml 1 curtail, fearfully and wood'rfully
curtail the consumption of liquor, make
an assault on this absurd “asking” cus-
tom in vogue with us ; until you can do
this, you needn’t expect any let-up in li-
quir drinking.

Josh Billtsos ox Fkoos.—Josh 8.’.-
lings replies to a c in th iw
wise ;

“Benvolio.”—ln writing for you an

analysis of the frog, I must confe-s that
I hive copied the whole thing vergatus
al liberating, from the work oy a cele-
brated French writer ov the 16th esutua-

rJ-
The frog i in the first place, a tadpole,

and body aud tail, without coming to a
; h ad.

He travels in pond holes, by the side
1 of the fur ipike, and is accelerated by the
activity of his tail, which wiggles with
uncommon limberness and vivacity. Bv-
and-by, before long, pretty soon, in a few
days, liis tale is no more, and legs begin
to emerge from the south end of the ani-
mal aud from the north end at tho same
time may be seen a disposition to head
out.

In this curious way the frog is built,
land then for the first tima in his life he
begins to get his head above the water.

His succ-ss is now certain, and soon,
in about five days more, he may be seen sit-
ting down on himself by the side or the

! pond hole, and 1 >oking at the dinner bas-
! kets ov the children on their way to the
district school.

As the children cum nearer with a club
,or a chunk or brick iu his hand to swott

| him wi h, he rares up his behind legs and
'enters the water head fust, without opeu- 1

! ing the door.
Thus the frog does business for a spel

jov a tim i till he gets to be 21, aud then
[ his life is more ramified.

Frogs have two natures, ground and
water, aud as free from siu as an oys-

| ter.
I never knew a frog to hurt anybody

who paid his honest dues.

I don’t recollect now whether a frog 1
has any before legs or not, and ifbe don’t |
it ain’t anybody’s business bur the frog’s.

Their hind logs are used for refresh- j
merits but the re.*t ov him wou’t pay for
'eating.

A frog is the only person who can live
in a well and not get tired.

The bull frog is the boss of the pud-
; d o, and has a log to sit on, over on the
other side ov tho puddle, and talks to t e
rest of the frogs, way d -wn in his throat,
so that you can’t understand more than
half what he ses ; he is generally a cross
and lazy old devil, all over warts.

This is all there is worth knowing now
about the frog, except that they kiteh
flue iu fly time and Winter by freezing
up solid.

F. ri.—l have endeavored to translate
mi author doss, but it is tuff to render

' ail us beauties into our lung without bust-
: ing the souse.

llk Got Aaoi.No and Couldn't Stop.
—This is the wiy a great many hoys get
into difficulty ; “they got agoing and
can’t stop.” The biy that tells lies be-
gan fi .t to stretch the truth a little—to
tell a I .rge story or relate an anecdote
with a little variation, till he got agoing
and couldn’t stop —till he came out a full
grown liar.

Those two boys that you saw fighting,
begin by bantering each other in fun.—
At length they began to get angry and
call each other names, till they got ago-
ing and couldn’t stop. They will sepa-
rate with black eyes and bloody noses.

Did you hear aoout the young man
steal ng from his master's drawer ? He
came from the country, a promising boy.
But the rest of the clerks went to the
theatre, and he thought he must go tco.
He began thinking he would only go

ohcc. But he hud got agoing and couldn’t
stop. H - has used up his wages, aud
wants more money. He cannot resist the
temptation, when he know? there is mo-
ney in the drawer. He has got agoing
—ae will stop in the prison '.

S ime young men were. t> >me years ago,
ia the habit of meeting together in a room
at a public house to “enjoy themselves.”
One of them as he was going th re one
evening, began to t-ank there might be
danger in the way. He stopped andcon-
gi-lcivd a moment, and then said to him-
self, “Right about face 1” He turned on
his heel and went back lo his room, and
was never seen at the public hoas.- again.
II has become rich. Jvix of the young
men followed his example. The rest got
a'oing aci could not stop till they landed,
iuo?t of them, in a drunkard’s grave.—
Beware then, boys, how you get agoing.
B sure before yon start that you are in
the rig -t way, for when you ere sliding¦ ;*••:: "I i’ E- h ri to -top !

-

A PASSIONATE LOVE-LETTER

The following letter, which was picked ,
up a few days since, and evidently not in-!tended for publication, is given to the
reader, omitting only t’e name. It is a
beautiful word-picture of woman’s faith-
ful. intense dev.tc-J love, alternating with '
hsnniness and misery.

1 Mr Dsxa r—Tw<E inn?, wtary *

(hare pacd. and y-t the** eye* have not
,V".-n ?l*lden-3 bv the sight of him who

is a the world to me. Y’o-i w-re not an-
trrv darling, at the words which my fool-

jis’n fongne b-trar-d me into at our last

i were you ? And vet you have
: absented yoursc’f two whole Jays—months
, they se-m to me—and have vriticn no !

; line—sont nM one w-.r-l U. your “littlei
I •” O. darltne. you can never j
jknow boxy deeply, wildly, passionately I I
have loved y-nj ! hay- w-rshipp'd you

j with an id .Itary that I know was sinful, i
But ah, dear one. if th- sin must be pun- j
ished, do not you He the instrument j
“my punishment would, indeed, be grea- 1
ter than I could bear I” I hare never
wronged you—never, never ! You may ;

I leave me .f vou will—leave me alone with j
my “deal lor-,” and seeking a newer, j

i fairer face, you may forget her who never >
knew what is was to love until you taught |
her the lesson—a lesson which, alas that i
I should say it, has had more of tho bit- j
ter than the sweet to her.

YYhen vou so absurdly charged me :
| with Wing another, (and that oth.r

whom I loathe from my very soul,) and j
with flashing eye, scornful lip and words !
so hitter, you taunted me with what you eal- ;
led my treachery, I was stun? to the quick,
and may hare answered too harshly For-
give me, darling—my very love for you

filled my heart with eagerness to defend
myself and I was betrayed into a vehem-
ence of language which I confess was un-
called for. O. darling—could you have
soon me in my xvretchedness, after you
were gone, and the paroxysm of wounded

;fe -ling had passed away, you would for- j
give me. for n ty’s sake

Darling, why do you not pray for
strength to cast out this demon of doubt !

I ar >d suspicion that ever clouds your life 1
j aad warps your noble, generous nature ? ,
Do you know, darling, that at times I al- |
most fear you ! Yea, fear vou. my own

I dear one ! You cannot conceive the nx-!
jiety with which of late I have watched 1j your coming. And when I heard the i

- sound of that loved footstep upon the
| pavement, (and I should recognise it 1
jamong a thousand.) Ihave looked through 1j the window to note if there was cloud or sun- '
shine upon your brow and O. if the latter;
bow eagerly I h ive flown to meet you, i
and how very happy I was. Darling
darling, why cannot the smilo I leva so
well be always there ? I wonder at times
if it will be tliui when wc are married.—

I Ah, darling, it is sad enough now, but
| then it would break my heart

There are moments when I try to call
my woman’s pride to my aid—try to feel

I that I should not love one who puts my
jaffection to sueh cruel tests, but ia the 1
contest between love and pride in a worn-

1 an's heart, love is ever the victor. Do I
'not chide me when I tell you that, some-
| times when my heart is very sore, after one
i of your “dark spells,” Icannot help think- ’
1 ing that it would be belter if I could die j

; before you call mo “wife—and in my de- i
1 spair I pray for death. Ah, my own,!

: there is a sad sweetness in the thought
that if I were quietly sleeping ’ueath the ‘
daisies, my darling would steal away from
the world, and sitting down by the side

iof my grave, mourn for one who loveth
him, O, so well. You would not doubt !

' me. then ; aad wonder bow you ever i
doubted me. But this may not be, and
while I do live I can only give you all my
heart, and pray God to give you faith in

;my love But I will not weary you lon- ;
! ger—l regret having written thus much ;
but my crushed aud bleeding heart must
have broken else. Ifthcr is anything
in this that is unpleasant, please forgive
it. I would not cause you a m .meat's
unhappiness for worlds. Coma back to

me, darling I come with your heart freed
: i from all suspicion, aud the sunshine of

perfect confidence lightning with smiles
that dear, dear face. Will you not ?

Come and lift this dark shadow from my
heart aud lot me feel, once more, that we

’ are all in ail to each other.
Ever thiuc own

’

———-

.! •
,

' j Mbs. Grant —The Washington cor-
respondent of a Western j urnal has this
tc say of Mrs. General Grant: Few wo- ;
men ever bore the perilous test of sudden 1

! fame aad fortune with a more hearty hap- |
i piaess or more unassuming grace. Is sho

pretty ? No. 3ne is a rolypoly of a lit- ;
lie women, with b.-aulifai neck, hands
and feet. Her features are wHI cut; but

1 her eyes are cross d. Some of her friends !
wished her to have them straightened.—,

’ “No,” she said ; “Mr. Grant had loved
, aer ever since she was a little girl with

her eves crossed. Ha had said that she
would not Do herself to him if they were

straight. Cruoked they should remain.
IfAe was satisfied, what mattered it to

other people V

i *

i |
: A gentleman after Living pail hi* ad-

t dresses tc a lady for some tune, ‘popped
, the question.’ Tue lady ia a frightened
- manner said. “Y'ou scare me, sir”’ The
. gentleman did not wish to frighten the

i Indy, and consequently remained quiet for
? some time. w lm. j she exclTm-d “Sc*r

*g IS •


