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>" ptituntiimu rkrtawav av

J. F. KINCI ft TAMES */ t>OW*B.
Trm *>r Srasraima.'—g2.(Kl personam to

tie (>ai<! ithip litmonths. No sat*, ription '
Mrill *.• rr.eiteit fe r letter pvr!*i thsn tit
hioßlhe ami no paper lb be (limmliiiufd oniil
all arrearaces are paid exrcpt at tit* option of
tlie pnMinhcr.

Traur or Ar.rrrrrTxc —T rent* pet aqoare
for tKe (irrtlßOrtifliimil *ett forererr nb-
•eipient inaerlioM. Ei*bt I men or l*u cnstitat*
• ejtitrr. If the puml er of iaevrtioni be not ,
mark..! .n ilieiderttaeawnl. it will w pul>-
lylie.l tntlf forbi<f. and apetfrdlbirly.
i\ lit.erl drdiirliua n.a<j* to these oho silver- 1?he He the rear.

('omniunirarton* of a personal rharoetef will \
lie < harmed, at the snnte *advertisements; i
otnli aiir!. over ie* t&ffin laosth wtft be tharp-
*tl at :h rate of 5D crnti per souatv.

All ioniiuui< atii-ns for pnbliration mast lie I
¦' eon .panted wih the real name of the author, (
or no attention *ill t>e paM to them. The real
name of tba author will not I epi.h!i-he>l nnlea 1
dakirail, bui nc cannot conuiit to Wiactl cim- 1
tuuakutiuu* unless we khow the writer. i
WMwasf*sun^*wiw^H—j

THE EAR-MARKS OF WIT.

There ia nothin* wise in the woHd which (
Ware the marlcn of its nativity so unmis-
takably aa Fit and hamor. The speeches ’(
of Burke might bate been delivered by '
Webater ; the poetry of Wordeworth and
Southey might have been writtenby Amer-
ican! ; there It nothing about (he Herman
philosophy which ia ao raaentiallv Herman
that it might not have been English ; and
there are some of the French dramatista
frho could almost have imitated even
Fhakspeare himself. Hot it hr not so with
Wit and humor. QitCn a j<**t. and it
needs but little discernment toU ll wlienee
It came. Sheridan's much quoted remark
concerning Dumlas, that be “resorts to
Lis memory for his wit and to his imagi-
nation for his facts/’ cuald not possiMv
hare been made by anv but on English*
Wwh. or even by an English man Of *ty 1
other titan Sheridan’s lime. |

. *1 m

pUns. but he baa never shown himself
equal to *o*o a play on words it Ihat
which Hood put* into the motith of the
vehder of ear-trumpeta, who, in Tainting
hit ware*, aays;

“Tb*rt was Mrs. F.,
Fo rerr deaf

Tba* she might Kara worn a pdrcaoHoa cap.
And been knocks* oa the bead witbeet hearisf

itsaap.
Weft. I foM her a horn, ttd tba very next day,

She Ktard from ktr kutha\d at Botany Bay.''
Charles Lamb was never like anybody

else, and eotfsmlv Uthydy eiae wu ever
like Charles Lamb. It Was he, of course
(who elaa eeuld it hake been 7), who re-
plied to tiie compbint of Lia superior in
the In-Ua Ilensa, that he came to his desk
later in the morning than any i ’her of the
writcra. by saying, ’Yen; but \fc Me T
make it np by going atcaf tamer in the
evening.' His gtfttd thieft Were always
ao essentially and wholly bis own, that
there ia no pnaaibtlity of mistaking their |
origin. No other men could hare tboegbt
hit thought* er anything like them. No- ;
body else would ever have thought of pity,
ing our forefather*, who lived before the
times of candlelight, because when they
cracked a joke after dark, they had to feel
about for a amile, and handle their neigh*
hori eherkt to he sure that they under-
stood it !—¦Hearth and Home.

APPLES OHOWIIIO.

Uuderaaath aa apple tref
Sat • dame ofeeftfcfy MiMft

With her work upon her here,
And her giant era* idly dreaming.

O'er th* harvest acre* bright
Game bar basbaad • din of rasping ;

Star to her aa (that wight
Thfwagti tla mngied grma was gasping.

t)A litbroaches long and high.
And th* grant grass apples (rowing,

Rested she her woo daring eve.
With a retrospective knowing.

This, sbe said, the shelter ia
Whcfs, when gay and raven beaded,

IooMtpiad Üb. Ma, .

JUad eer wlftlng beertr were wedded,

T seghiof words and peals ofmirth
Long *re changed to grave endeavor,

Sorrow's wiudj have swept to earth
Many a Wo*-omed hop* fortvgp.

Thunder clouds bar* tlOtcred <ftf—
Storms my path have chilled nhd shaded ;

O the bloom my gay youth bore,
Some baa fruited—more has faded.

Quickly sad amid her sighs.
Through the gram her baby wrestled,

Smiled on her it* father’s eyes.
And unto her boson nettled.

And with sudden, joyous glee.
All the wife's end half the mother's.

Still the best is left, aud she,
I have learned to lire for others.

yourself, air, to fH-iraey ofmy mem aft thi|b|2jpß a%ht
rf .in/h- ¥ bln

He leaned hiahand kgiSlfMMhl
Worsted tidy, and ianglM|UHpJkalL ham*
aalf. -|Kp -

*No harm Umlawdad fgMßpg|g||
is iotewdad yaml* -¦..

And aaytag thaa, ht
lowger thaw *WP ,is'

I>o yon come tMftffJflHMb
game of me before my Mmß? I mis*
ed, my temper very If
yon ftn a gawtfopan, fIMHftT

This was teo mockMhrlpjg'*
goat: i|Tie ?l3*ersfe^SE,.
you’d stand a good ohanp of getting yonr
throat eat without so math ’by yohr
leava, ma’am, to begin with! A gentle-
man ? With all my fanlta, thank heaven,
that ia not among them !*

‘You neoden’t have gone on that way
to prove it/ I said tartly.

’Well, yon are a sharp old damsel, arn’t
yon 7’ turning bts big eyes upon me, and
twisting op hi* mounth in a comical way.
which Ishall never forget. ‘I swear you’d
be pretty good-looking, ifyou didn’t wear
each a wide ruffle oo your nightcap. Jol-
ly, isn’t it a lunker—big enough for a
grave-yard fence.

•Sir!’ I said, looking very savage.
‘Ma’am !* he answered imm listing my

voiee and tone to perfection.
’Ob, if! were only out of this bed. sir !*

I began.
•And pray, madam*, what ia there to

binder yon from getting out, I’d like to
know 7’

had the door of tilt looted upon
Up. He ere* Umh-litelft a moment.

’Teu v* done It Mow. haven’t you. my
ehftrming creature 7 I swear Fa in love
with jam from this hour to the end of time,
teu’ve got me tight aud fast. What ia
Aswtf meaty new T 111 lake the etch-
|}eue tad von may have the forty dol-l&vifyouWilllet me ottt

*

I ‘Ho*sir; tern going to dall the neigh-
her*.’ I aeid reeolutely.

•Ooiug with that aight-eab on ? ¥WII
make year fortune, fikti dee rt herrr, that’s
• deer. Let’s have t little friendly talk.
May, I’llgive *ott a handled doßen If
yea'll lei me ottt.’

‘ftn, emit leave ytm ftee to aeare aome
other woman nearly to death—no. air !*

•Well, then, 111 fire yon two hundred.’
•No, r.’
•Name your price then, dear girl, t

•appose every woman bos her price—they
aay every woman has.’

’No ; it wouldn’t be right/ I said, hes-
itatingly.

I heard a chuckle,
’First step toward it; she begins to talk

of wbst is right.’
1 thought of my poor girl out to work

by the week, and ao anxious to get ao ed-
ucation, and I'm sure it isn’t to be won-
dered at ifI did begin to think ofsetting a
price. But t said not a word.

•Look her# ! HI put five hundred dol-
lars in good sound gold uuder the door,
and yon can count it as I pash it through
piece by piece, ifyoa’ll only let we oat of
this cursed bole. Fm smothering.’

•Try some chloroform.’ 1 whispered
through the key bole.

’Curse the chloroform ! Will yotl let
me out 7*

No SAlilUTlt.—In s prise essay on the
Sabbath, written by a journeyman printer
in Scotland, which for singular power of
language and beauty of expression, has
never keen sarpa.vxcd. there occurs the fol-
lowing passage. Read it. aud then reflect
for a while what a dreary and de.olate
page would this life present if the Sab-
bath wore blotted out from our circula-
tion :

‘Do yon intend tc intuit me. you pood*
for-notbiog creature ? Ob, if tbe wind
only would blow yoo away.*

‘ifone goea the other it tare to go to<f,’
be said stolidly.

‘lfbrother Joe would only waken,’ I
,Baid.

He cocked bit eye knowingly.
‘You want to make me believe that be

is in the house somewhere, eb ? My dear
inadame, yon are at transparent at air.— '

i Had be been under tbit roof, you would
have screamed blue murder long before
this tilne.’

‘Oh. you varmint ?’ I groaned, in pure
agony of spirit What do you want?’

‘Well, ma’am sinre that is a fair, honest
question, I will attempt to answer it. To
begin with, my financial affairs are in a
complicated condition. Money I have but
little of-—credit, none ; I am forced to levy
a trifling lax upon my friends in this and

' other neighborhoods, to extricate me from
my disastrous condition. As soon as I '
collect a certain amount I intend leaving
for France or Italy, never, perhaps,
to return. Du cot shed tears at. this,
dear madame, for wherever my footsteps
tend, your image rutiled nightcap and all
—will remain forever imprinted u

t on my
heart. 1

‘You old goose !* I sab!
‘l’lcasc do not interrupt mb, madame I

I have but a few moments longer to stay,
and I must be to business at onee. I have
learned that yon have deposited in a trunk
in an adjoining closet forty dollars and
eighty cents. The forty dollars I would

, like to borrow of yon for an indefinite
length of lima. The eighty cent* I do
not care anything about. You can retain
that, as a trifling evidence of my gener*

' osity in this great emergency of my life.’
•You arc a robber, a thief, then !’ Isaid

spitefully.
‘Either, at yonr service, madam,’ ris-

ing and making a bow for all the world
. like a French dancing-master. ‘Now, (he

money, ifyou please.*
lie wasn’t joking now. There wae a

determined look in his eyes and about his
, mouth.

•He that giveth to the poor lendeth to
the Lord,' he said speaking just like a
preacher. •

‘And lie that steals from the poor, what
I of him V
I 'My Bible does not dispose of bis ease
especially, madame.’

‘And yon came here to rob me—me, a
poor woman ?’

j *1 came to borrow of yon, for an uncer-
tain length of time.’

I saw it was useless to watte words with
I him ; besides, I didn’t altogether like the

j look in ills eye*, t closed mv lips
!y together, resolving that I would not
speak again.

‘lfyon hare no objection, ma’am. I’ll
look aronnd a bit,’ be said, taking up the
lamp as he spoke. *lft hear any noise
from you mv dear, or if I see in any way
that you are becoming nervous, 1 shall be
obliged to quiet you by the use of ’

He held up a small vial.
•Chloroform !’ I gasped.
•At your service, madame.*
•It would be the death of me,’ I moan-

ed.

I *t should be sorry to bring sack a loss
to the world, but. believe me. all that
rests in your own hands. This door leads
into the elcaet where the trunk il. I be-
lieve,' be said making straight for the
closet where my forty dollars vert pot
away for safe keeping.

1 didn’t say a word. To (ell the troth,
jthe chloroform had seared me nearly not
of nay wits. He turned the key in the
door (I bad always kept il locked) and the
trunk was at the further end of it. Let
me say here that tliiicloset or Store room
was in the *L’part of the bonat. fully a
foot lower than my room. Mr, Burglar
was not acquainted with the (act. Glan-
cing toward me with bis sharp eyas, to
see if I was quiet, he took a step for-
ward and went sprawling oa all (bar*. I
don’t know to this day hoW be managed
(n save the lamp as he did, but it wau not
broken in the fall, and burned as brigbt-
•v as ever. My wits came to me here.—
I sprang at lightlyat a eat out of bed,
•c J lef'rc be could get upon bis feet |

I had a light by this time; and bad
slipped !n£o a calico wrapper and my slip-
peri

.

•If I got (he money, how could I let
him out of the closet?* I wondered. *1
should not dare to meet him ; he’d rob me
again, and perhaps murder me.’ But I
said, *l*ll take the gold,* resolving that I
would try to get out of it somehow, just
for the sake of poor Rebecca, who so much
wanted to go to school.

•Your heart is in the right place,’ he
said and the next moment a big round
gold piece came through the wide crack
under the door.

I couldn’t withhold an exclamation of
delight.

•It’s all right enough now, rn’t it T he
sneered. ‘There’s nothing like gilding
over our sins a little. Bah! all the world’s
alike ! Here goes another, and another,
and another. Count fast, my pious dam-
sel. I dare say there’s no confessional in
your church !’

•Is there in yours ?’

•Well, if there was, gold gets into that
sometimes, th ny say. Hold fat, there *

you have got the last cliuker, now set mo
free.’

•Wait a minute.’
‘But I won’t wait, I swear t won't I*
‘Can you help yourself?*
•Well; no, not much ; but I’m smoth-

ering in here. Can't you take pity on a
poor fellow ?’

‘Sit down flat on the floor,* I said.
I heard him plump down as obedient as

a school boy.
‘What next?’
I turned to the kitchen door to see if

the look was all right. Then I turned the
key with a sharp click, which sounded to

mo like the report of a pistol.
•There 1’ I cried, and sprang into the

kitchen, locking the door behind me.
lie came out of his prison swearing like

a trooper.
•Sharp old Satan I she’s locked herself

up somewhere,' trying the kitchen door as
she spoke. ‘Good night, Madam, He*il
-'-•good night! You’ve got the best of
this. You have robbed me. Goodnight!
Oct down and say your prayers.’

And I did. What U more, cried like
a baby over my money, thinking what il
would bring to us.

••Yokefellow! think how the abstrac-
tion of the ?*abb;th would hopelessly au-
slavc the working-classes, with whom we
are identified. Think cf labor thus go-

| ing on in one monotonous and eternal ey-
clc, limbs forever on the rack, the fingers
forever attaining, the brow forever sweat-
ing. the feet forever plodding, the brain
forever throbbing, the shoulders forever

| dropping, 1 the loins forever aching, the
. realises mind forever scheming.

•'Think of the beauty it would efface,
1 the merry-hearted ness it would extinguish,
of the giant strength it would lame, of the
resources of nature it would crush, of the
sickness it would breed, of the projects it
would wreck, of the groans it would ex-
tort. of the lives it would immolate, and

;of the cheerless graves it would prema-
turely dig ! Sec them toiling, sweating
and fretting, grinding*and hewing, weav-
ing and spinning, sewing and gathering,
mowing and reapin';, raining, building,
digging and planting, striving and strug-
gling—in the garden and in the field, in
the granary and in the barn, iu the facto-
ry and in the mill, iu the ware-house and
in the shop, on the mountain and In the
ditch, on the roadside and iu the wood,

lin the city and iu the country, out at sea
and on the shore, in the days of bright-
ness and of gloom. What a picture would
the world present if we had bo Sabbath I *

Douglas Jerrold’a witticism, • *Tt is bet-
ter to be willy and wise than witty and
otherwise,” was not only very KnglUh, but
very JerroWy, and few people wofild need
to he told who sai I it.

And so it is with the humor of other
peoples. Who would hesitate for a mo-
ment to credit Ireland with the man who,
vaunting the glories of the past, wanted
to know ‘wheic you will find a modern
building which has lasted as long ns the
ancient ones T Equally evident is Sir
Richard Steele’s nativity, from his cele-
brated cfort to extend hospitality to a

friend, to whom he said, *If you should
ever c'ltir within a mile of my house, I
hope you will slop ihrfc.* And there can
be no question that it was an Irish editor
who announced that a prominent gentle-
man of the country had 'died suddenly
ntf<T a lingering illne-s.”

I'crbap* tbv moat strongly-marked hu-
mor, however, is tiuU of ourowu country.
Ttf* of r broad gmqjn sort—a kind of
high-pressure affair—too much like ns to

belong to anybody else. Thackeray’sj*>ke
about the size of our oysters was purely
English, of course, and differed in every
way from that if his American compan-
ion, who remarked that he had son nn
>vstar so large that it ‘look three men to
swallow it whole,’ Equally American was
the repiark of the North (’arolininn, who.
in speaking of the nxirrme leanness of his
neighbor's hog*. *!.] that ‘lie had to put
overcoats on them to enable them to moke
a shadow hi the sun.’ It amst have been
I'.jfe No*l!i Carolinian's brother who said
SU) acquaintance was ‘so tall that he never
fouad out when his feet were cold tillthey
bad got warm again.’

Nvtod) but an American could have
called Niakspeate *a boss pfet,’ as Artc-
mus Ward did.

Dtntano* Yoirsiilv.—The editor of
the Albany Knickerbocker is a sensible
man. There is more truth than poetry in
the following which we copy from his spi-
cy paper;

Had luck, as well as inisrhance and mis-
fortune. are all the daughters of miscon-
duct. and sometimes the mothers of suc-
cess, prosperity and advancement. To be
thrown upon one’s resources, is to be caat

jinto the very lap of fortune. Had Frank-
lin entered Philadelphia with a thousand
dollars in hia pocket instead of one sliil*

' ling and a ninepence. as he did, in all
probability he would hare gone on a spree,
instead of hnnting np employment, and
died at thirty-five, from driving tandem
teams and drinking brandy smashes, in-
stead of living to the green old age of

. eighty, and a philosopher, whr*e amuse-
' inent was the taking of thunderbolts and
bottling up lightning. Had Napoleon’s
father been the owner of a princely estate,
his son would never have got to be empe-

| ror. A good kick out of doors is bolter
I than all the rich uncles in the world. One
< never tries to swim so hawd as when he is

compolled to swim or drown.

But the most peculiarly American form
of humor jet developed Is that wideh has
lately become so popular among editorial

far sgtrph-writers in our Western States
I i* indescribable, and we can indicate

what it is only by giving one or two ex-
amples i

•Mr*. Gwin, of Davawport, assisted tbc
kitchen fire, one day last week, with the
k-roseimaaa. Tbs heavy rain kept a
good many people from attending the fa-
lters!.’

'A Chicago man ate too dozen egg* on
k wager last week. The money he won
has been paid to bia widow.’

‘A mao out in Kansas said he could
daiuk a quart of Ciaciuuati whiskey, and
he did it. The silver moan ting oa his
eoft cost £U.7O.'

We cannot fail to discover at 0000 the
parentage of anything of tbia sort. It is
too evidently indigenous to be mistaken
for an exotic.

The jrttc of other tattoos arc equally
Well marked. Your French boa-mot has
nn untoistkkaUc shrug of the shoulders
ahuAil it. tie man wit is elaborate and
minutely accurate ih at! its details. A
Feotch jvke must of necessity bo gimlet-

Cointe’d. else it could never be driven
ome in the heads of ScotcbnMU.

We coihm* only discover the nationali-
ty cf a jest from internal evidences, hut
we can often foil the exact region whence
it came, and somctihiea even its Very au-
thorship is apparent. When we hear a
man ray that itc ‘Wrestles his hash’at such
a {dace, uc know very well that that mao
was ‘raised* west of’the Alleghanics —-

The man who a*ks Cno *what you’ve got
ss you* whaaLhwn—wh— W wants to

know what yon propose to do, has no need
to tell anvjudj that hu live*on the banks
of the Mississippi river. And it Could
only have been a college student, and a
sophomore at that, who, whea asked what
Sfofe never set, replied, •rovitart.’

Tb>re are some jests ss we hive already
remarked, whoso very authorship i* ap-
parent ; natahly some of Hood'sand near-
ly all of Charles lamb’s. Saxe has close-
ly imitated his mutst iu the matter of

1 never saw the strange bnrglar sg:iin,
and in a few weeks Rebecca was comfort-
ably settled at school. No one ever knew
where the money came from. An node
died about that time and some of mv neigh-
bora shrewdly suspected that ho had left
us something ; but 1 Lad nothing to say
on the subject.

About six months after my adventure
brother Joe came to me, one day i and said
that he ha I been stopped ih the street by
a strange man that morning, and that he
had begged him to ray to Madame Qnim-
by that the frillof her nightcap was just
a little too wide I So saying be passed on.
‘What did he Incan f Joe asked.

To bf i rich man's ton it the greatestj
misfortune that ran befall a yonug man 1
mentally speaking. Who (Ills oar office*
of State or honor ? Not the children of
the rich or the sons of the opulent.

A knowledge of starch and debaneherv i
is all that a rich man's ton aspires to.—
The parlor ia the scene of their oratory,
and hair oil the care of their aoula, poor
creatures!

—"

fFA high officer of the Sons of Tern -

ptrance. presenting himself with the smell
of grog he had been drinking, at tbe doOr
of a •!>vision’ for admission, was Waited
upon by an Irish sentinel, to whom be
gava the password, when the following
passed ;

•Sir.’ said he. ‘and ye are Mister
O'Wright, the tlrand Worthy Patriarch
of the Slate of Khaintucky, I do be afler
belarin’.*

•Yet,* said Jim, *yon are perfectly fight,
mr friend, but why do you ask the ques-
tion ?*

•To till ye the truth, then. air, end
ahaine the datil.’ said Pat. *yc do be hav-
in’ the right password for a Son of Tem-
perance. entirely ; but by the bleated Saint
Patrick Jc’ee the wrong ahnaell V

K plnmmcr had an Irish lad in
his employ, and one day having oeesaion
far a piece of sine, ordered him to get one
twelve incl es square. 'Yee, sir.’ said
Pat. 'twelve invites square, but Lew
long ?’

•Nothing, only b was eraty,’l answer-
ed ; but my face was red at a blase.

Thk Bourn.—No# is the Urns to watch
for this Tears

’ trop of bofers. Iftoo will
look at the base of the tree too will sec a
little deposit of chips, which will indicate
theif location. They tan be removed with
a knife without injure to the tree. They
will appear like a worm one-third of an
inch in length. Moat persons neglect
(bis Operation till Spring, by which tine
they will bate made a large easily in the
tree, sfid done much injury. When they
remain two years they be cornu * large
worm, and do great injury to the tree.—
TTe beard many complaints from those
who base sobered within the last two years
from their ravages. and admonish all our
feeders who have young orchards to watch
their trses. Ifgrass grows around the
tree, draw it away, and tfa borers may
be fodod earn below the lOrface of the
ground.

- -#- - ¦ ¦
*t>o yon understand me non T thun-

dered a country schoolmaster to an urvhiu
tt whose head be threw an inkstand.

•I't got an inklingof what you mean,’
replied the boy.

THE PEtKCS AND HtS MXO. !

Tb king An ictd, and tie prince, !
TOVBf and fndrpeflcnrcd. came to tie
tbrMM. Bnt betttnM b* feared God wad

, loved jostice. he •break from ezereiaiwf
; MitWUy. and eve aat heavily at hit hcgrt
, urrelly he deaired to MMeiate with him
jithe government good and wd.V mm :

I hot while ho doohtod and feared, thedava
| went hr and the vacant offices were still
unfilled. Judgment was net executed,

j**v there were no judges ; the wrongs of4; the innocent were not redressed, nor were
the gstttr psmahed. The mar-

jmnred ; but the prises heaitatsd at*d fear- ;
ed to act. At length he sent for Andris,
the magician and §aM : ‘Fa.hion f>r me

j s talisman that shall reveal to me . the
hearts of men. Let no evil in deed c'r

, word or thr.t'gbf eflft that shill hclbc re- '
scaled by the talisman which fhon shalt
create.’ *G. mighty prince,’ said Anciria, |
‘to hear is to obey, and the thing which j

, than hast commanded shall assuredly be
done.’ Again the days went by. and the
people marveled that still the prince dc-1laved to organiae his cabinet and name
bis prime minister. And many evil tilings

, were done on account of the unsettled sta'te 1
,of the empire ; but the prince sai l noth-1
ing, thinking. Only a few wore dart and I
all will bo made rjgh!.’ At length An- i

, ciris appeared, and showed the prince a!
marvelous ring It was inscribed within
and without with sicred symbols and was >

; set with rare gems. It had, moreover. |
; tie double power of rendering its wearer t

| invisible and revealing to him all the evil,
j that dwelt in the hearts of those upon whom *
he chanced to look.

‘Now shall I be able to ehooee my offi- fcers with wisdom,' said the prince, ‘and i
.to administer the laws justly, never eon-
(founding the innocent with the guilty.—I

; I shall know the inmoat thoughts of my inobles, and who arc truly attached tp mV *
jperson. No disgtiise ttiil afail anything,

I for I ahall read men’s motives as one reads
the pages of an open book.’

I So the prince put the ring upon his fin- j
i per, and went out to lest the virtues of bis (
' talisftian and see wbat was done in the '
eity. At first, he could Inrdlv repress!
the feeling of indignation that no cne rose i
ft bis coming, that the leads retrained
covered, and the talk wont on regardless
of bis presence. Then, remembering that
he was unseen, be addressed blmrelf to

' the study of charattur as It Was presented
¦to him under ibis now aspect. He Us-¦ toned to the conversation of tbe nobles
' who bad been Ms father’s counselors, hnd

was shocked to see tho discrepancy bo- '
i tween thelr thoughts and their word*.—
j Startling revelations met Min at every

1 turn. slen who bad expressed the ut-
| most devotion to Ids person regardad his

character with secret contempt, and studied
how they would turn his weakness to their i
own advantage. Those who had profes-,
scJ the love of virtue were self-seeking 1
and unprincipled. Uoe was disliono*,

i another covetous; this one lustful, that;
one ambitions ; and even the saintly prime 1
minister—lds father’s friend—spoke half- I
truths and had other motives than those •
he avowed. |

•These are tho vices of the rich.’ said
the prince. ‘Among tbe lowly I shall
find the virtue that tiics the palace and
the court.’

§o be wandered from street to street,
looking into the homes of people in vari-j
jou conditions. He had asked that the
jevils of men might be disclosed to him ;

but it seemed to him that he foerd noth - 1
ing but evil. Ail lives were black with i(it. Evil propensities darkened all char-
acters. Even the little children were
wanhng in innocence—alreadv putting
forth the symptoms of terrible depravity. j

i At length, overwhelmed with what lie
saw, the prince retraced his steps to the .

(palace, and. seeking his private apart*,
nicnt, sent for the magician.

J ‘Take back thy evil gift,’ said he, pluck- 4
I ing the ring from his finger. ‘Cast it into
; the depth of the sea ; nay, hide it nt tl e
centre cf the world. Let no man herce-
foith behold wbat I have this day sc* n
Would that as easily as 1 put by thy gift I

'might put away the romembraoeu of what
it has disclosed. Win hack fro*,! the grate
of yesterday the faith I lave lost.’

| *lf your majesty.’ said the maglclafii.
•Will ptit the ring or the other hand, you
may find a countc* charm for the knowl-
edge which yon deplore; for then ahall
you sec the rjood in otbera and tb*J evil
that dwella i*4 your own heart.’

Again tho prince put the rlrig open his
finger, nr d sat silent With Closed e+e*.
while all evil he had ever done, and all
that, under favorable circumstances, he
migk.l h„vc done, was revealed to him.— .
liaising, at length, hii streaming eyes
in beaten, he ssid : 'God. 1 thank Thes

J that henceforth I need know the secrets
of no heart sate mv own. May its wcak-

i rets and ains teacn me day by day the
(iessons of humility. Finding sc much

I imperfection t* myself, let me not look for
i perfection in others; and. striving to im-
prove ray life, may 1 learn charity for al!
men, and seek ever to be guided by Thy •
wisdom, led by Thy truth, even as a little
child is led ly his fsthsr.’

That night, as tbs prince slept, an an-
'gel Lore away from his remembrance the
visions of the day ; and. when next he
looked into the faces of bis lords and no-
bles, into the faces of bis subjects—men
and women and liulo children—be saw:
thw good that was in each, the possible
beauty to which, through lbs m : nintratiohs
of God's providence, they slowly grew.-s-
Hot the evils of his o#u heart be saw

i clearly, and day by day he put them from
him ly good werks. by humility, and by
unceasing vigilence.

No longer seeking an irr.possihlc per-
fection. he made the best use of the in-
struments at hand. Looking for honesty,

>be developed it; imputing large trusts, 1

So. !*

I w and* BN trasKrwrthy ; Kniwknis
, his own lif,h made rirta tht bshkw;
tnd. tTliit'tratluf aa cteo higher atandam
lof efoellcnee.hls pwplr grow daily in
ftitdooM and Moa. *ltit a rood thine
to know iha boaru of others." said lh*
Prince. ‘bat bettor to keep one’s bear!
with diligence, for oat of it are the issuea*
of lift*.—T*depenitmt.

4 No Duin—Judge {lay. the tea per -

shoe lecturer, la oae of his efforts got off

(
the following bard bit al 'modern drink-

|* *AH that ho hr ,aah aeaalwra nawf
of d i inking whiskey, at forty jean of age
willbe total abstainers or drunkards. *•

person can Has wh!ka|, for yean wHU
. moderation. if there is a person In tbo
audience before me whoa* experience dis-
putes this, let bin make it kaowa. I
will account foe it, or acknowledge that T

j era mistaken.*
, A tall. large man arose, and folding bia

arms across Lis breast, said:
•I offer myself as one whose experience

contradicls-yoar statements.’
. ‘Are you a moderate drinker?'

‘Iam.*
; ‘How long bare you drank in mdera-
tion?'

i ‘Forty years.’
t ‘And noser were intoxicated?’

‘Never.’
‘Well,’ remarked the Judge scanning

the subjest from bead to foot, ‘yours is m
' singular ease; vet f think it is easily ac-
counted fcr. jam reminded by it of*

( little story. A colored man, with a loaf
of bread and a bottle of whiskey, 3*l down

'to dine, on the bank of a clear stream.—
jin breaking the bread he dropped aomo

I crumbs into Ihe water. Those wore eag-
erly s ire ! and eaten by tbs fish. That

1 circumstance suggested to the darkey the
| Idea of dipping the bread into the whis-
key and feeding it to them. It worked¦ well. Some of the fish ate it, and bccama

| drank and floated helplessly upon tFeanr-
I taee. It, this way he easily caught a large
I number, lint in the stream was a large
I fish very unlike the rest. It partook free-
: ly of the bread and whiskey with no per-
' ccptiblo effect. It was shy of every ef-

i fort of the darkey to take it. He resolved
to take it al all hazards, that be might
learn its name and nature. Ue procure*!

I a net, and after much effort, caught the
. Gh, carried it to a colored neighbor, anil
j asked his opinion in the matter. The other
' surveyed the wonder and then said f—-
j ‘Sambo, I understand dia ease ; die 6ah is
a mallet head, it alh't got any brains,*
‘la ether words,* added the judge, ‘alco-

jho? b.lects only the train, and, of course,
those having none, may drink without in-
jury.’ The strrrt of laughter which fol-
lowed dforc the ‘moderate drinker* front

• the Lotl;e.

- *-••• ¦¦

Washington ixi* Jarrensesr.—Wash-
ington and Jefferson were directly opposed
to each other in opinion crl more than ono

'question of policy in the Settlement of ouV
I governmental system, but the chief point
of difference had to do with the legisla-
tive branch of ho Government. Mr. Jef-
ferson advocated a single house, composed

jof delegates elected directly by the pco-
I pic, and one day at a lea parly, at which
I both were present, Jefferson entered into

a labored argument in support cf his view.
When he bad done, Washington quietly
remarked :

| ‘You have Tours -If just now illustrate!
the neccMif for two houses.’
• ‘How to Y a ,xed Jefferson.

‘You pour your tea from your cup tri
! your saucer in order that it may bccomo
cool befo-e vou drink it. and that is pr-
cisclv what we ought to do with otfr laws.’

| Tbo anecdote serves to abuW the forco-
ro".h'>ds of rrguraent employed by ffio

k rather of the country, and it Serves also
i to remind ns that when rye told the story

in the presence cf r. very prim and prop-
per little girl recently, she remarked :

•I shan't enjoy the Fourth of July any
more. I didn't know Mr. Jefferson was

’ so rude.’
•Why. what do you mean, little one?*

I vre asked.
| ‘Oh I it's so disgusting to pour one's

tea-into one’s saucer.’
J To that little girl the declaration of In-
dependence has forever lost iu flavor.

And that little girl reminds us of an-
( who insists that there are three sex-

-1 os—the male sex. the foibale Set, (ltd thl
. insects. —Health ami Ifom*.

• -

WixntCtOT|\G.—in liis experiment!
to dete raiae the heat-conducting power
oflinon. cotton, woo! nnJ silk. Sir Hom^

• pbrey Dory f>on ! not only that ths ai-

teriaU conducted heat in the order gireo
shore, l!mo bcr. jthe test, but alio that

| (lie tightness or looselesa of wearing pos-
sessed an important influence Itia therefore
crideal that in the selection of #inter doth*

; injr. and especially of that to be worn next
the skin. Its Uiilerials of least rood acting

i power, as wool and silk, should bcebosrtij
1 and the faSticks should be loose)/ wore*.-

tW An old lady, on entering a ator#
the other day said: -Why h Can’t be
that you keep this store yet f t thought

- you had gone oat of bnsihes*. I ain't
seen \ cur nans nor anything about four
store in the psptr for otery i /far. and
everybody is oar selgborhood thinks jo*

bare gene out of business.’

I *—

.

A rood ettre for morbid physical e*>W*
stiio*i**oh now offered. It ia to wield 4
stout mko and wheelbarrow in the let/
cleaning if up for winter.

AUNT POLLY AND THE BURGLAR. !

O, my 1 didn't the wind blow T When
I went around the houae that night, lock*
ing doors and windows bafore giog to bed,
there was just a breath of breeze sighing i
about—nothing more; but by the time 1
had fairly plumped upon the pillow, the
gate was going it like mad. When I first (
came to the western country I used to be
surprised at the quick unceremonious way
storms had of coming upon people—half
the time, it seemed to me, out of a clear,
innocent-looking sky.

In my old home I prided myself upon
reading the signs of the sky ; but here, ;
goodness me, when T thought it would j
snow, it was sure to rain, and when Icould
have take* a solemn oath that the elonda
were going to pour, why, whisk they’d go,
and the sun would shine out ns though it
was in high glee at having fouled me. So
1 gave up being a weather prophet, and '
took it just as it came.

That night everything cut of doors seem- 1
rd to be in commotion. The loose shingles !
on the house clattered up and down, the
windows shook, the blinds rattled, and
half the time it seomc-d to me that the bed
on which I lay would be Down through
the side of the house. 1 know Pm a fool* :
ish old woman, but at the thought Icouldn’t
help setting my ruffled nightcap straight,
ami smooth back my hair, because if I
shotihj go, why there was Deacon Albec'a
house opposite, and—but Lord bless me,
tthaf am I saying 1

Well naturally, I was lonesome enough
without child or chick to speak to. but 1
did very well until somehow I got it into
my bend that burglars always chose just
such nights to do their mischief in. Af-
ter that I started st every sound and as
there were thumps and clatters on all sides,
and in every direction, it isn’t to bo sup-
posed that I got much rest.

I didn’t stop to reason thst there was
very little in nay poor little honse to tcn.pt
evil-doers. I knew I had forty dollars and
eighty cents laid away in my poor depart-
ed Jason's old wooden chest, and I fell
that to loose that would be a terrible thing
to me.

The house was a cottage, with a ball
running the length of its two rcon s—an
*L’ being built beyond. My room was at
the back, opening iuto the hall, and the
front room adjourning. So my eyes went
first from one door to the other, lingering, i
must say, with more dreai upon the gee j
leading into the hall.

•It I should be robbed of that forty dol- j
lara and eighty cents’—said I to myself.
Jnst then a blind went whack, and spring- :
ieg up in bed, I began to aay the prayer
my mother taught me—‘Mow I lay me
down to sleep.*—though I’m snre it look-
ed a great deal more as though I was ait- :
ting up to sleep than laying down.

•What an old fool yon are Polly Qntro-
by !’ I began to say. aloud, trying to
get np my courage by the sound of ray
own voice.

At that moment I was snre 1 Heard a
step in the little hail, and before I had lime
to move from my place tbc door swung
back, and there he stood, the very object
that I bed been dreading, Mr. Burglar
himself.

•Good evening, ma’am.* h skid, in such
a polite way. that I found myself in the
motion of boning beck, end saying good
evening 100.

He was a middle-aged man. with mous-
tache and whisker*, and be bed the bright-
est eyes that 1 ever saw io a person’s head.
The hair oo his temples was quite gray
AM in all, le looked like u respectable

| Christian gentleman, and not a midnight

! 'Quite a windy evening, ma’am.’ be
: vent on, as be stepped into the room.—

i 'You mnsl be lonely by yourself.
Somehow, this touched ay temper. I

; forgot who was speakisg, and answered
beck as tart as coala be.

•I prefer to choose my company, sir !*

be laughed, and shrugged Op bis shoal-
• ders.

•Von do, indeed ! So do I. In this
‘ case 1 have my preference—wot yon.’

Then be sat down leisurely in mt rock-
ing chair, and stretched out his foot, as
though be intended to stay a white,

i ‘Willyon be to kind, air, a* to go about
> y car lusiwess? Wbat do yon think of


