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ST. MAITYVS DEACON
is posusazn avesv Tnrwiuv bt

JAM BO 8. DOWNS.

Trans or Sgssrxtmox.—fS.ee per annnm to
fir nall within six month*. No wtwriptloii
will Ik- noitol for t shorter period than is
monlhnaad no j-aj-er to he diiu-ontintied until all
arrearage* ate paid except at the option of the
pc blither.
• Trass of Anrawnsum.—Ts rents per square
for tto flra|insertion, oafffte cent*forcvrrvruS-
jmiptenf insertion. KJnfet line* *rI*m constitute
a square. Ifthe number a€ insertfoaa be not

rnffri on lb* H f‘u
unt-.t arrordiariy. A

litoral deduction made to them who advertise
Hvihi£nnicatfew'J*f * primal character will j

he charred, nttbe same rates to ndvertiseswiits;
Obituaries over ten iiies'ia length will be charr-
ed at the rate of SO cent* pr square.

All coqimantattioas for publication must to
accompanied wfth the real name of the author,
er no attention a ill to paid to them. The real
name of the author mill not to published unless
desired, hut nr monot consent to inwrtcuuiiuu-
aicatlon* unless n knun the nriter.

ENGLISH ROOFING FELT
Is fount: ‘o jland well in all climates, tolo'
•steusive’v used for Roofing Motor*, t I'.it-liuild-
Inp "ttd Shed*; for l.atin; Flat Hoofs, flut-
ters. I.inine Crnnsrie*, Storehouse*, or Walts,
(either outside or inside), nnd for placing un-
der Slates or Tile*. It is *also n etienu snd ef-
fective f’eilinp on the underneath side of raf-
ter* of n Slated or Tiled Hoof, and a* a Oiling
to Iron Rtwft, connlernriing (lent, Frost, nnd
Condensation ofMoisture.

The English Kelt is put up in roll* of 25
yards in length, by .a; inches in width, and
containing a surface of 300 square feet.

tuhfk-Ti,y felt
IFOR ROOF!SO.

In ro’ls, 2C- incite* vt ide, by SO feet in length ;
•sch roll will eorer a sarfsce 10 feet square, or ¦
100 square feet.

It is to Ik- laid across the roof, shingle fash-
ion, with a lap of two inches tint secured by (
Bailing the edue* with 3d mills and tin caps.

When laid, the Felt is to be painttd with
itoir Rnut CoHttny. and Ssndt d. Tto .Masiic
Roof Coaling is mixed, ready lor ur, and is
applied with a brush.

TAI'FKP ROOFfXG FF.t.T

Teed extensively Cor Sheathing House*, and fo
Tar and (travel roofing, also for placing under
Slate, Tin and Shingle roofing.

It ia nsrl in {sicking Woolen* nnd Furs to
protect them from mollis.

Put up iu rolls weighing 45 pounds ench.
15 pounds Fill will cover a tarOgt of IOC 1

sqnr.e feet.
i

TWO-PLY FFT.T, I
For Ntie*llilng Houses, roofing Temporary 1
Puilding*. nmkirg Water Tight Floors, and fur I
placing under Nlnte nnd shingles. I

In rolls 26 inches aide by .'-o feet m length. I •
Each roll will cover a surface It) frt t *qu re or 1
100 squ.-re feet.

For Nhcnthing it can to nailed upon the <
Studding, making a|h rf-ctly air light sheath- ,

fc lug, and sure protection trom dampness. Hats,
or vermin will not go near it.

Rf MICA CA.WASS HOOF!SO,
In roll* containing 250 square feet, I* to be

'

)a'd across the roof, and lapptd shingle fashion
with a lap of two inches, ami secured by nail-
ing the edge* with 20 ox tacks.

This is the onlv ('omposition Roofing that
doe* not require a finishing coat ofpaint or ce-

ipr UXTARRFP SHF A THISG FFt. T.

For Carpet Lining. Deafening Flouts, and for

ff putting under Shite. Tin and Shingle Roofing.
Pul up in roPs weighing t 0 pound*.
10 pound* Pelt w ill cover a surface 10 feet

Square, or 100 square- fret. Manufactured bv the
PENS’ Rt) FIMl CO,.

105 South second street, Philadelphia.
Aug 24. 18TI—tf.

To Tobacco Planters .

OPR experience in the inert-**All manufac-
ture of Tobacco Fertilizeis and fom-

? minds. r|*vi|ty adapted to the grow th of the
obacco Plant, lm* induced us to present to our

Tobacco Planters a most excelleßt mixture,
toned on practical results, and we invite them
to trv owr
PLAyTFKF TOPACCO FSR Til IPER
alongide the 1 est and most known Fertiliser
of (hat class.

The hlkli l-er rentage of Ammont and the
rn|>ahiiity of this Fertiliser to generate the Am-
monia in vaiious period* during the growth of
the plants.

The mixture ofPotash, Alkaline Salts and
the high per cvntage of SVW< /’tsp*<Cc a.
I.tmn, make it *( omponnd not equalled by any
others. The results obtained will introduce
this article by Itself.

Our Plaatrirs’ Ammoniated Soluble Phos-
phate has given entire satisfaction on Wheat,
Cora, Cotton, Peanuts, Carden Vegetables, Po-
tatoes, Ac., Ac., and we are satisfied that (be

above Fertiliser on Tobacco will give tto boom
results.

LORKNT7 A RITTLKR, .

Manufer turiag Chemists. *

Planters’ Tobacco Fertiliser, per ton, 2,000 Ito.

Planters' Ammoniated Soluble Phosphate, pgr
ton, 2,00 u lbs. 5.V00

DYER, HILLk 00., *

Grocers and Tobacco Commission Merchants,
49 Light. Street, Baltimore,

Sole Agents.
mar 4, IfiTl—- ly.

S Perkins’ New School-Book, “Tbs to
Scvtra Reno,” is pronounced the toot B
work of its class for the following

O reasons : The Music is all new and fb/re*A ; every piece is a well-known V
Household Melodv—sorb os Driven

Nfooto Home.” “Write men totter.” U
“Little Brown Church,” etc. It con-
tain* (wire a* many songs os can to

-
- found in other work*. Tto Masse is
Vl selected thorn sixty-lourauthors, and W

not jUlrdmm with ewe aftoe's compo-
sitions. Price, IS emits sack, or
fI.M per down. Nam pi* copies
mailed to doctor* for 5 cento. Lib.
oral arrangements for introdne. ioa.
Address. J. L. PBTKRB.
Angll—Sm. BW Broadway, N. T.

Boarding School fer Young
Ladies.

-TJUr LADIMMOFTHKSA CMEP HEART
I will opca a BOARDING SCHOOL for

YobM Ladies to RUSBC&UFT on Wednesday,
the th to September.

Bawd aad Taitloa, $l5O per year.
Post Offer, St Inigoe's,

bt Mary’s County, Md.

|
**

THE PAST.

The Past is past! with many a hopeful morrow.
Its errors and its pood works lire with God ;

The agony is o'er ofjoy or sorrow.
The flowers lie dead along the path we trod.

The Past is past! in solemn silence taking
Alike the sunny and the rainy day,

On the life-altar of the fond heart breaking
Pall many an idol (milt on feet ofclay.

| Tb P*t is poet I fe- rertoin still rotation.
Deadening and Mpeatng, as it passes by,

ttdfie that honqrU to glad anticipation,
Inch vivid f ansjlto and each tender tie.

—
, .

The Plast is past t and ouryonng wires departed
Upon the flashing whirl of its swift years ;

Its lessons leave us sadder, stronger-hearted,
More slow to live, leas prodigal of tears.

The Past ipast! and knowledge tanght suspicion
To dim the future with its foul, cold shine ;

For many a base and dark thing find* admission
Amid the wisdom learnt from life and time.

The Paf is pat# and In that twilight valley
Dwell slow repen inrue and the rain regret;

f- ears for the future from those shadow* sally,
And hang around the path before us yet.

The Past is past 1 and oh ’ how few deplore it.
Or w ould re-live their life had they the power;

> et Nature sometimes weakly weepeth o’er it.
At memory of gome wrong, or happier hour.

The Past is past ? there's bitter joy in knowing
'Tis gone forever, dead and buried deep,

And on life’s sands are flowing,
To w here the waters of the Dead Sea sleep.

Th.- Past 1* post 1 in faith and patience taking i
Its lessons, let us take them on our heart* ;

The chain *attenuated link* are breaking,
Be earnest 1 use the Present ere it parts.

TIIK GIPSY’S GLASS.

Cissy Thorne watt silting at her toilet
table, skipping a novel, while Iter maid
Km nut brushed her long, thick, silky hair.
Some people said it was falc, because
there was so much of it ; other Christians
were certain it must be dyed, seeing that
it had that particular bright, golden tint
which ta so often due to art; but Kmma
knew better. That exemplary girl took
the same pride in her mistress* hair that a

good groom does in the coats of his mas-
ter’s horses, and was never tired of cur-
rying—l mean brushing it. Fortunate-
ly. the young lady took an equal pleasure
in her passive part of tho performance,
atul so both were satisfied. When the
spoiled beauty did not know what else to
do, she went to her room. tKk off her
dress and had her hair brushed ; it was a
lady like substitute for smoking a pipe.

( wonder that Pat-win lias not instanced
the pleasure we feel in being stroked the
right way. in favor of bis la*t theory. I
believe that Cissy was often very near pur-
ring, especially in thundery weather, when
her hair crackled like au experiment.

“Well, Kmma. did you go to the fair?’’
asked the brushcc, laying down her book.

“Yes, miss. I did.”
“And what did you see?”
“Isaw a horsemanship, where they rode

standing, and jumped through hoops'; won-
derful I”

“And did you go on one of the round-
abouts that are worked by a steam-engine
which plays an organ ?”

“No. miss I” replied Emma, with an
emphasis.

“Doyou know, Kmma, I should like
i to, ifno one saw.”

“Lor, miss! they are crowded with
such a low lot. they are.”

“Low lots, as you call them, seem to
have all the fun.” said Cissy, with a half-
sigh. “And what else did you see ?”

“Iwent to a—fortune-teller.”
“No! In a tent?”
“There were little tents about, bat it

was a yellow cart I went into ; net in the
fair, exactly, bat in tho clump, before you
come to it. She’s wonderful 1”

“la she, though. What did she say ?

Tell tee.” eried the excited. Cissy, who
was troubled with yearnings after the su-
pernatural.

“She told me all aorta of things which
she could not have known natural: a mole
on my neck ; bow long 1 had been in ser-

"YW. yea, hut the future ; did the say
aaythiag about that f*

“She did more, talsa, she showed it to
- ¦ - -

v

“No."
*

“In a roufid glaSu; as Ime as Fm stand-
ing here I saw hint plain.”

“Tourfuture husband.”
“As ia to be; yes, miaa.”
The two girls had hern playmates when

very little, and there was much more fa-
miliaritybetween them than is customary
with mistress and amid. So Kmma had
to enter into all the mysterious details of
tho cabalistic ceremony.

“What fun V’

cried Cissy. “Ishould
like to go; I will go! The fortunc-tel-
ler’a caravan is not actually ia the fur.
you say; aad there willnot bo fenny peo-
ple about ifwe start early.**

“Lor, miaal what will your pa and ma
•ay?”

“Idon't know ; Til do ft first and ask
them afterward, for fear , they might ob-
ject. We will go to-morfwSr morning, di-
rectly after breakfast, miaa ”

Mr. Thorne was steward ; Ido not mean
an official attached to a stum packet, in
charge of a china ebon (bit Of whits ba-
sins, hut a manager or largo estate* hi tho
country; a well-to-do man. who had a
small property ofhb own, which hn turn-
ed in the moat intelligent and neatest
style, on the outskirts of the market town
oflittelun. Mrs. Thorne was plump,
good-natured and luy,yet somewhat proud
aad sensitive; she fitbekd the county feun-

ilies were patronising, and sbe would not
be patronized.

in diameter, snd lbgrsffiedj i^^/yr3
;:'--'[

ntinnus. Cissy’s |
with increased force, nad AtI
hand of her blind folded mtM 1

A tsblc separated the '
mirror ; and whether it WfljWffiK 'fe Aal
nitgic quality of the flsM.qK
which it was placed, it ffeeel Ike
figure* standing oppaata JfcTWßfli. Il
wa* more like
nary mirror ; ground
light behind it. yH

( shadows, which gathered refeißj _ jfol
obscure the whole -of odPffi-Ksjffiid.l
ually cleared, itokcJWjT'l
prow m,n it ;

rsreajA dAAMfouUed fa be of Charles
tfMHm. Cisay stood aghast ia awestruck

?error before this saperaataral intimida-
tion ; when saddenly, as she gssed. the
face before brr became convulsed with an
expression of terrible agony. Sbe ottered
a little scream and fainted.

Fresh air and cold water soon brought
her too ; she fee’d the gipsy, nnd started
homeward.

“Youscc’d him, miss?” inquired Emma.
“Ytv, and I’ll never marry anyone

else, ifI die an old maid. But oh, what
can that dreadful expression on his face
foretell ? I fear that some awful calam-
ity will happen some day !”

{ A not improbable dread. There was
one consolation ; fate and Cissy’s secret
wishes had hit it off nicely. Girls are!
queer things, and site had hardly known

i that she preferred Charley Wilson as much ;
as she did.

In due time he offered and was acoep- j
ted ; and they were married, and went for

j their honeymoon to the Lake of Coma.
One evening Charles Wilson roved hi

bride out in a very clumsy tub.
“How serious you arc. Cissums !” he

I said, finding her less chatty than usual.—
i ‘‘Did that bravo-looking beggar frighten
i you ? Because his frowzy head shall be
! punched ifhe did.”

"Oh, no ; oh, don’t offend him !” cried
the young wife. “Iam sure ho has got
what the Italians call the Evil Eye !”

“Has ho? Well, never mind; the
Americans have invented a potion which

i counteracts the effect.”
“Really ?”

“Y-s; when we return T will get that
¦ gentlemen from New York stopping at the
hotel to concoet us nn eye-opener; that
will make it all right ”

“Oh, do!” cru-tl Mr*. Wilson; and
her husband paddled on.

“Isay. Cissmus,” he said presently, !
resting on his oars, “don’t think that I
am finding fault, because ydu have not
got any faults, so that would he absurd ;

but are you not rather superstitious ?”

“And iffam, I hare a right to be,”,
said she.

“Ah! any particular experience?”—!
And be wormed out of her the whole sto-
ry.

“Iam sorry I told you?” she cried,
when he burst out laughing; “you don’t be-
lieve it! You had better call me a story-
teller at once.”

“Believe it, my dear! lam ready to
swear to it. You did not see my ghost,
though ; yon were looking at me. I was
in a dreadfully confined position, and that
thief of a gipsy was so long about her pre-
liminaries that I got a horrible cramp in
my right calf, and made a face which I
thought would betray me.”

The bride burst out crying.
“And you bribed my maid ; and laid a

plot with a common gipsy to deceive me ;

and nearly frightened me to death ; and
were laughing at me alt the time—oh !”

she sobbed.
“All’sfair inlove,” said Wilson, sheep-

ishly.
“Itwas unworthy of yon !” she con-

tinued ; “you have married me on false
pretenses. I shall never feel the same
toward you ; I will never forgive you,
never!”

But she did.

SW A curious story it related of the
novelist Cooper’s visit *to General Lafay-
ette in 1833. As the novelist was shown
info the general’s study a visitor was being

; ushered out—a man with bead bent low
and coat buttoned op to the throat, with

! • visible desire for concealment, li was
! Prince Louis Napoleon Bonaparte, and
the cause of bis evident desire to avoid
observation was the existence of Lovis

j Philippe’s edict, whieh condemned to
] death every member of the Bonaparte fam-
ily found on French soil. . The general
was iaugbutg in his own peculiar manner
when Cooper entered the room, and point-
ing to the door through whieh the former
visitor had just disappeared, said: “That
gentleman has just come with a proposi-
tion to marry my granddaughter Clemen-
tine. ao as to anile the Republicans and
Imperialists, and make himself Empe-
ror and my granddaughter Empress of
France.” “And what was your answer,

, my dear general f inquired the novelist.
“Itold him.”replied Lafayette, “that in
my family the ladies bad adopted dm

' American fashion, and always choose ban*
j bonds fer themselves, and all I could do
j was In effinr no objection to bis courting.”
j Fortune has had many caprice* since Into

I stealthv visit to imfoyetlc’a stady. Prince
jDm Bonaparte ha* been President of the
Republic, Emperor ofdm French, and is

| now ones mors a fugitive and exile.—
“Clementine," who might now be an ex-

' Empress, married M. de Beaumont, Md
' thus became ambassadress at the Court efr < Austria under the Empire,r _

r

, —*—¦ —l. .

Jar The Boston Pmi telle that a man
•. ia Troy left a benrdfng-houee juto heebuee
.; a rat bit offbis ear. When people gut to

i be that particular about trifles, they ought
\ to quit boarding and go keeping boats.

p
Mix**—Some jwnago. when |

i|WMI, a npsrtcr upon an Eastern
it devolved upon him to write for

Nw mm riMua an account of the pro*
hautetiou of a gold-bwdd cane to the
Mar. Dr. Mudge. the clergyman of the
lliam, and a description of a patent hog-
kOilng add aaasage machine which had
pd aaen pal in operation np at the fae-
ity. Now, what made Ret. Dr. Madge
mad was this: The inconsiderate bucca-
neer who made np the forms of the paper
gWiMte ttlocals mixed np in a frightful
¦Mi#; add when wo went to press snme-
Ihing like gats waa the appalling mult:

jftha Her. Dr. Madge's
him yesterday, and

after a brief conversation the unsuspicious
hog was seised by the hind legs and slid
along a beam nntil be reached the hot wa-
ter tank. His friends explained the oh- 1 1
ject of their visit, and presented him with j
a very handsome gold beaded butcher,
who grabbed him by the tail, swung him
around, slit his throat from ear to ear,
and in less than a minute the carcass was
in the water. Thereupon he came for-
ward and said that there were times when
the feelings overpowered one. and for that
reason be would not attempt to do more i
than thank those around him for the man-
ner in which such a huge animal was cut
into fragments was simply astonishing.—
The doctor concluded his remarks when
the machine seised him, and in less time
than it takes to write it the hog was cut
into fragments and worked np into deli-

| cions sausage. The occasion will long be
remembered by the doctor’s friends as one ;
of the roost delightful of their lives'. Toe
best pieces can bo procured for fifteen !
cents a pound, and we arc sure that those i
who have sat so hmg under his ministry
will rejoice that he has been treated so
handsomely.” i

Mad? Well, about nine o’clock that
morning the office bad been abandoned by : I
every man but the advertising clerk, and j

! he ascended to the roof and robed himself ;
in boiler iron, so that he could watch that
venerable clergyman tearing around down
there in the street with his congregation, I
all wearing the panoply of war and carry-
ing butcher-knives and things. Next day
we explained and apologized, but the doc-'
tor stopped his subscription and began to :
take the rival paper.

- ¦ *• . ¦ *

Tue Gctr Stream. —There is a river
in the ocean. In the severest drought it
never fails, and in the mightiest floods it'
never overflows. Its banks and its hot-
tom are cold water, yhile its current is j

I warm. The Gulf of'Mexico is its foun-
! tain, and its mouth ia the Arctic Seas.—
llt is the Gulf Stream. Them is in the

’ world no other such majestic flow of wa-
j ter. Its current is more rapid than the

' Mississippi or the Amazon, and its vol- !
nine more than a thousand times greater, j
Its waters, as far out as the Carolina (

coasts are of an indigo blue. They are i
so distinctly marked that the line of jnno- |
tion with the common sea waters, may be 1

j traced by the eye. Often one-half of the '
' vessel may be perceived floating in the
gulfstream water, while the other is in I
the common water of the sea. so sharp is !
the line and the want of affinity between ,
these waters; and such, too, the relue- j
tancc, so to speak, on the part of the gulf
stream, to mingle with the common water
of the sea. In addition to this, there is
another peculiar fact. The fishermen on
the const of Norway are supplied with
wood from the tropics by the gulf stream.
Think of the Arctic fishermen burning
upon their hearths the palms of Uavti, the
mahogany of the Honduras, and precious
woods of the Amaxon and Orinoco.

A New Catechism. —When did Adam
marry ? One Eve.

What was her bridal dress ? Barely
nothing. I

Not even a ribbon ! No. she had no
need of one. the was a rib-bone herself.

When Adam and Eve were in the gar- 1
dening business, what time did they com- !
mence picking apples? In the fell.

Why did not Cain make good sugar ?

Because be wasn’t Abe).

Spirit as well as sugar comes from eune;
what evil resulted from this Cain’s spirit ?

Abel got slewed.
What reason have we to snppoee that

Cain also got slewed. He went imme-
diately to the land of Nod.

Who was the wisest man ? Knower.
What did de know ? He knew enough

to go In oat of the rain.

Cumcwreo Newspapers.— lt is a very
easy matter to criticise a newspaper but
to publish lire one. so as to interest,
tuw, and instruct the public, is oo
small undertaking. Those in this com-
munity who are so prone to find fault with

r every little item which does not suit their
critical and exalted ideas, should buy type,
ink, aad paper, and publish an organ of
their own. Let them try it for three
months only, and if h don’t giro them

1 some new ideas of the newspapermanuess,
then we are m judge of hnman nature.—

| The eonecit would be taken oat of such in-
dividuals so quickly that they would bard-

-1 ly know what was the matter with them.
| or whether they stood ou their heads or

‘ feet.—

&A Western ••poet” get* off the
| following, explanatory of a steam-boat cx-

f plosion.
“The engine groaned.
The wheels did creak.
The steam did whistle,

> And the bailer did leak.
t The boiler was examined,
? They found h was mated,
i Aad all ou a sudden.

The aid thing busted,** -

Ciasy was their only child, and they
thought much of her, honestly believing

| that there never was eudh another
child—maiden. Of oourne the jgfffejean
was never to be sent to school, atid her

! governesses were selected principally with
reference to their power of appreciating
for merit*.

Nevertheless, she waa very charming. *
and had two lovers; I don't mean mere ad-
mirers, but two men who ’were reedy n *
marry her, ifshe would hut efaooufl one of
them. But she could not make np her'

; mind which of the brace to select.
“Ifthe gipsy would only show me wife

I am to take, it wonld save me a world of
trouble.” she said to herself, with aaastlag |
“but of course that ia all boommss. vet
if she did, 1 J.stonld be guided

Uatouptrant waa Pendi) Frogmore, a
landed proprietor in the neighborhood,
very poor ; for although bia rent-rail was
a fair one. his debts were enormous ; but
very handsome, and well setup. Indeed,
he had been in the Blues; I don’t mean
in bad spirits, hut a man in armor, coin- (
manding men in armor, and his wife would
be undoubtedly ou a par with the county
families.

Charles Wilson waa the name of the
other. He waa a young London soliei- I
tor, who had just been taken into a good
firm, and was now on a visit to his moth-
er. an Indian colonel’s widow, who resid-
ed at Littclun. Mrs. Wilson and Mrs.
Thorne were good friends, so all was
smooth there. Mrs. Wilson had murmur-
ed, indeed, when she first saw her sou’s
inclination :

“Would she Ik* a companion for you, (
Charles ? Would she Ik? able to take au
interest in the same things you did ?”

“No, mother; and that i* just what I |
want. I should hate a wife who was as
clover as myself. But how can you fail ,
to sec her merits ? She is such a very '
nice little party !”

“Partie, Charley, partie. ll<>w dread-
fully had your French accent is ’ I grant ;
that she would not be a bad match for you
from a worldly point of view.”

Frogmore was the more handsome. Wil- |
son the more pleasant. Really, if fate j
would settle the matter for her, it would !
save Cissy Thorne a world of trouble.

Po the pretty hone of contention thonght,
as she started with her maid Kmma for
Littelun Hurst at nine A. M : for Mr.
Thorne breakfasted early, and his daugh-
ter presided, Mrs. Thorne being a slug-
gard. Not a drum was heard, not a pan-
dean note, as they stepped briskly along ;

the ginger-bread husbands were covered
up from the dust ; the merry-go-roands
were still; the clown wa* darning bis
dress; the donkeys breakfast'd frugally
on each other’s manes ; the fire-eater was
trying a diet of bacon, bread and garlic,
for a change. Business never commenced
in the fair before tho afternoon. But Miss
Thorne’s visit was not to the fair ; to the
right, some fire hundred yards from the
common, there was a clump of sparse
trees, and sheltered beneath them stood
one of those yellow huts on wheels which
act so vividly upon the imaginations of
village children. This was the abode of
the sibyl, and the adventuresses turned
aside toward it.

Kmma went first up the steps, and tap-
ped with the bright brass knocker; the
door opened immediately, and a mystic
face, appeared—young, handsome as a
Spaniard, though her splendid black hair
was rather coarse, ifyou came to examine
it too closely. Kmma drew back, to let
her mistress enter first.

“Walk in. my pretty lady,” said the
gipsy; “don’t be afeared; I am quite
alone here.”

Although the fun of the fair did not
commence till late in the day, it was evi-
dent that custom came betimes to the si-
byl. for all traces of night disorder had
disappeared from the miniature interior,
which was spick and span, neat and clean;
obviously prepared for visitors. The small
apartment was still further reduced by a
curtain, which ran on brass rings along a
rod. inclosing a portion of the space.

The gipsy examined Cissy's hand, and
began making shots— centers, though,
most; bull's-eyes, some.

“You are an only child, and your fath-
er and mother would give you gold to eat,
ifyou wanted it; you had' a bad illness
four or five years ago ; when a child you
were in great peril from a dog.” A lot
more to the same effect, couched ia vague
language, but very correct. Cisay began
to be sorry she bad come. “There’s two
gentlemen as ia very sweet upon you. my
pretty lady,” continued the unpoetie si-
byl ; “ifvon marry one you willbe un-
happy all your life, but ifyou take the
other you will be lucky and live to be
eighty, and ride in your carriage and pair
all the time.”

The idea of this very protracted drive
rather amused Cissy, and that revived her
courage. After all the woman might have
made inquiries about her on the chance of
her coming.

“And bow am I to know which of these
gentlemen to choose f* abe asked in a ban-
tering tone.

•*Ah, that I cannot tell, my lady ; hot
yen can look in the magic glam for your-
self. aad see if it shows you aught.”

“l*tme am it, then,” said Cmsy brave-
ly, though the feeling of ercepiaeas began
to return.

the gipey said that Emma should leave
ffic caravan ; bat Cissy wonld not have
that, an n compromise was siirotfJ; the
maid was Mind folded. Then the gipsy
drew slides aetass the little windows
either side, prod Being a deep twilight.—
Then thn curtain at the farther end dear-
ly yaortnl. tventing a wall ef Made Moth,
tightly stretched, in thn center ef which
van bed a circular minor, shoot taw feet

Ax Ou Stout.—la a new Jersey
town, a number of politicians. all ofwhom
were treking office under the Government,
were rented Under the tavern porch, when
ar old toper, named Joel D .

a person
who was very loquacious whew corned,
bat exactly the opposite when sober, said
that be would tell them a story. They
told him to “fire away,” whereupon be
spok’e as follows:

A certain king—l don’t recollect his
mate—had a philosopher apod whose
judgment be always depended. Now it
happened one day that the king look it
into bis head to go banting, and sum-
niomng Wh woblea and making the aeeea-
arr preparations, be summoned the phil-
osopher and asked him if it would rain.—
The philosopher told him it would not.
and they started. While journeying along
they met a countryman mounted on a
jackass.

He advised them to return, “for,” said
he. “it will certainly rain.” They suit-

led contemptuously upon him, and then 1
passed on. Before they had gone many '
miles, however, they had reason to regret
not having taken the rustic’s advice, as a
shower coming up drenched them to the
skin. When they had returned to the
palace, the king reprimanded the philoso-
pher severely.

“Imet a countryman,” said he. “and
he k nows a great deal more than you.— •
He told me it would rain, whereas von •
told me it would not.”

The king then gave him his walking-
papers, and sent for the oouutrymao, who
soon made his appearance.

“Tellme,” said the king, “how you
knew it would rain.”

“I didn’t k"ow.” said the rustic, “my
jackass told mo so.”

"And how, pray, did he tell you?”
asked the king.

•'By pricking up his cars, your Majes-
ty,” said the rustic.

The king sent the countryman sway,
and procuring the jackass of him, he placed
him (the jackass) in the office the philoso-
pher had filled.

“And here,” observed Jack, looking
very wise, "is where the king made a
great mistake.”

“How soV” inquired an auditor.
“Why. ever since that time.” said old

•lark, with a grin on his phix, every jack-
ass wants office.”

Woxders.—Lewinhoeck tells u of an
insert seen with a microscope, of which
twenty-seven millions would only equal a
mile.

Insects of various kinds may be soon in
the cavities of a grain of sand.

Mold is a forest of beautiful tress, with
branches. leaves and fruit.

Butterflies are fully feathered.
Hairs are hollow tubes.
The surface of our bodies is covered

with scales like a fish ; a single grain of
sand would cover one hundred and fifty
of these scales, and yet a scale covers five
hundred pores. Through these narrow
openings the sweat forces itself like water
through a seive.

The mitea make five hundred steps a
second.

i Each drop of water contains a full world
of animated Wings, swimming with just
as much liberty as whales in the sea.

Each leaf has a colony of insects gra-
zing on it like cows in a meadow.
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Oi'R Xeioiisor’s Good Name.—Any-
body can soil the reputation ef an indi-

I vidusl, however pare and chaste, by
1 tering a suspicion that his enemies will
i believe and his friends never hear of. A
! puff of the idle wind can take a million of
the seeds of a thistle and do a work of

1 mischief which the husbandman moit la-
bor long to undo, the floating particles

i being too flue to be seen and too light to
be stopped. Such are the seeds of slan-
der. so easily sown, so difficult to be gath-
ered up. and yet so pernicious in their

I fruitage. The slanderer knows that many
I a wind willcatch up the plague and be-
come poisoned by his insinuations without

' ever seeking the antidote. No reputation
can refute a sneer, nor any human skill
prevent mischief.

VsxrcL lltxrs.—A bit of glue dist sol-
ved in skim milk willrestore crape.

Ribbons of every kind should be wash-
ed in cold suds and not rinsed.

Ifyour flatirons are rough, rub them
with fine salt and itwillmake them smooth.

A bit ofsoap rubbed on the hinges of
doors will prevent their creaking.

Scotch snuff pat iu hn|e where crickets
come out willdestroy Ibcta.

Wood ashes sad common salt wet with ;
water will stop the crack of s stove.

Strong lye put in water wilt make it as \
soft as rain water.

Half a cranberry, it is said, bound on
a corn, will soon kill it.

--

Gxus Of Tnotnv.—Truth is violated
by falsehood, and it may be equally out-
raged by silence.

The memory of good actions U the star-
light of the sou).

Falsehood is often rocked by truth, bat
she soon outgrows her cradle and discards

; her none.
Debt is a hone that Is always tryiag

to throw iu rider. Foo's ride him bare-
backed and without a. bridle.

It is uo thanks to pr< ft-r heaven before 1
hell; but we most prvf,-r it before earth, if
we would he Christians.

••Saw. how uwny logs have you awed,
[•bl* 'Why. madam, when I'va got Ibis.
, and three other* dose I*ll have awed
'four*
SkuawVv ~ -m a

' IJKp 1 .* . 1

xy.eo
I *

Andrew Jacksox lx DoNWK Lot.- -

An intimate political friend ef Andrew
Jack Ron, formerly PmMem of ik Uni-
ted States, vouch** for the following:

Jackson never spoke an impatient word
to hi* wife, servant or child j and nla
his own roof proved himself the giitlsn
and tonderest of men. •¦Thor* worn two
Jackson*,** quaintly writes a biographer.
“Jackson militant and Jackson having
his own way: Jackson, hit mastership
unquestioned, and Jackson with a rival n
Bear the tbroae. He had hived bis moth-

er living, and all hie remaining life trr-
ered her dead. Re hived ehndraa had
they loved him; be ought to h.to fet*
plants and flowers; he moat have lovod
pets—every true-hearted man sod woman
doe* lore them. Before a Mating ire, on
a raw and stormy night in February, with
a child on hit lap, and a lamb between
hi* knees. Hen ton found and aanoonend
to him his first hope for military honor
and glory. But foremost among the
milder, yet nobler of his characteristics,
was bis delicate, chivalrous absolute faith
in the virtue of women. “InIhl*,* said
one of the earliest and most intimate of
hi* ft tends, “be was distinguishable from
every person with whom I was acquaint-
ed.” “And,” said Benton, “it waa in-
nate. unvarying, self-acting, including
all woman-kind.” Very rare and very
exalted is this faith. Want of it la the
beginning of immorality. There is no
public, there cannot long be any private
virtue where it does not exist

¦ „

Brr Little PirrcnExcK. —A man who
was once traveling through the State of
Illinois, and coming to a ferry, and being
out of money the following colloquy took
place between him and the ferryman :

Ferryman—l say. Mister, have you got
any money ?

Traveler—No. air.
Ferryman—Have-yon got any at borne?
Traveler—No, air.
Perryman—Can yon borrow any ?

Traveler—No.
Ferryman—Do you expect to get any

on the other side ?

Traveler —No. sir.
Ferryman—Well, then, you had better

stay where yon are, for it mako* d—d lit-
tle difference which side you are on.

It

A Cckiositt.— Virginia has produced
n natural curiosity—if we may credit n
local paper—in the shape ofa bamboo root

,

which, held in one position, presents,
clearly defined in outline and recognise
blc at u glance, a ball’s bead and throe
cow*’ heads. Reversing it, n sheep's
head appears to view, exact and faithful
to nature as if carved by some skilled band.
The heads of two African antelopes, n
boars head, a greyhound’s, a bull-dog's,
a squirrel sitting on a stump, and a tobac-
co-worm arc seen when the root is held in
other positions. This freak of nature is
said to be on exhibition in Richmond.

-¦

Butler’s tears at Worcester over
the memory of bis father remind the Bos-
ton Urnthl of one of Artemus Ward’s sto-
ries. Artemns bad jnst lost hi* father,
and one day. at the atore in bin native
village, lie met a veteran drunkard some
ninety years of age. who bad been con-
stantly corned on new ram for about forty
years. “Well, Charles,” said the veteran,
“so you've lost your father.” Charles as-
sented. “Wall,” continued he. “Fro
neither father not mother.” “And the
old cuss,” Artemus used to say. ‘-leaned
against a barrel of No. 2. mackerel, and
wept because lie Was an orphan.”
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QftxtxE Riser its—Quinine bnsicnita
are fashionable. Kaeh one contains one-
fourth of a grain of quinine, and the taste
is so concealed that a hearty individual
can put them down until tbe* hair on tbs
back of his head begins to curl, gdtfaout
knowing what be is taking. Next we
shall have cast or-oil sponge-eake, Knebn-
rious bread, and squill pancakes for ta-
ble delicacies, and all first-class drug-
stores hare a bake-shop and lunch-room
attached to the prescription department.

MIT A country squire in New England
was called in by a colored family to make
a few remarks at tbe funeral of tboir-wm,
in tbe absence of the clergyman of the
place. The weeping friends were scaled
about the room, when he arose and said :

“It’spretty bad; but if I waa you I
wouldn’t take on so. It’s all for the brut.
*spose he’d lived and grown up to ba a
fat, healthy boy, why, he’d never bt noth*
ing but a nigger anyhow I”

A floor Rkasow.—At the late Ply-
mouth Church picnic Mr. Beecher was
asked why he did brt dance. “Tbeto la
hat one reason.” he replied,—"l don’t
know haw. The only dancing 1 ever did
was when my father famished the mask,
and uses! me for tbe fiddle. I took all
the step* then.”

ttW Somcl*-It once said that the most
perfect pcrsuoifieatioa of dignity be ever
saw was an old cow standing in tbe corner
of a Virginia fence complacently i hewing
her cud.

A young WUltamshurger thought he
would play a Httle with a sham: The
shark also look a hand ia Uic game the
young man’s hand.

Bismarck appears to he a popular nemo
in Ifetroit. as there are sixteen bahicauf
that turn. on one suect.
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