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Tuar Brispizp Doe —Yesterday
moring a soap baired young man of
eighteen was drawing a big brindled
dog arcund the City Hall market, aus-
ious to find a purchaser. A corjulent
old cbap, smoking a long pipe and
dodging the rain, finally Lalted the
young man and said :

‘My frent, Low little you vhants for
dose dog ¢’

*Two dollars will take him," was the
reply, and a better never stood on four
legs and Lowled.’

the cld chap, raising his umbrella.

He paddled a full mile through the
pouring rain, the young man and brin-
dled dog at his heels, and reaching

old man refilled his pipe, and sat down
and said :

the reply.

‘Does he keep tieves away from my
bouse ¢’

“You bet be will!" Why, he'd chaw
up a man quicker'n a flash !’

‘Does he keep der bat poys out of
my garten ?*

‘Well, you ought to see him go for a
boy once! He's had his teeth into ev-
ery boy in Macomb county !’

‘Does he like my children ?*

‘Like 'em? Why that his great
bold! Nothing so pleases him as a
house full of children.’

The man besitated for amoment,and.
then asked :

7 ‘Can dose dog play on a fiddle 7°
¥ ‘Piay on a fiddle? He can play sev-
en different tunes on a fiddle !

It was a Lig lie, but the soap haired
young man was bound to make a sale
if be had to but truth out of sight.

‘Can dose dog play on a bhorn in der
prass pand ¥’

‘Ona horn?® Why, he has led the
Mount Clemeuts taud for the lastyear!
Yes, sir e-¢; be cao play ona boru with
anybody !

The old man was a little staggered,
and be waited quite a while before ask-
ing:

‘Can dose dog write ledders to my
prudder in Shermany !

‘Write 7 Wri‘e letters ¥°

‘Yaw.’

‘l wish I Lad a pen and japer here!

ever saw, avd Le writes hike lightuing!
I conld Lire bim out for fifty dollars a
month to keep books, but 1 den’t want
to work bie too hard. Besides, there's
a mertgage on my farm, and I must
bave u o ¥ to ruise "’

‘Only two dollars. He's worth a
bundred if be's worth a cent, but I'm
forced to sell.  If you keep him ull
March I'll buy bim tack and give you

The old man smoked away forawhile
and then asked :

‘Can dose dog paint houses ?*

‘Paint a bouse! I'd like you to see

or wastes a drop of paint.
burry to catch the train, and I'd like
the money.’

‘Two dollars ?*

‘Yes, two dollars. You'll never bave
another such chance.’

The old man made a motion towards
his wallet, but let his band drop and
inquired :

Hall?

This was a crusher. The young man

o knew he couldn’t beat it, aud he re-
plied :

‘No, I don’t think he can, but I'll
warrant bim to jump forty feet and
catch a fly’

‘You gan dake dose dog away, m
frient,’ said the old man?‘ . .

‘You wen't take him ?*

‘No, zur; 1 vhants no dog what can't
shump over der City Hall’

‘But you wade a fuir bargain and

-gaid you'd take bim.’

I can’t help dot. Vhens I bave two
dollars for a be shall be able to
shump like a pird.’

And the young man d bis
brindled dog out of the house and back
to the market, where he offered him
for fifty cents without getting a buyer.

———

- e

An eccentrie old fellow who Hwed
alongside of a graveyard, was asied if
it was not an unpleasant location.—
“No,” said be, “I never jined
with a set of peighbors that mind
their own business so stiddy as they
“.OD

all arrearages aie paid except at 1he ojtion of

y. A liberal deductior made 10 those w hond- |

He writes the most Levutiful band you !

‘Der brice 1s two dollars #° i broken lover.

two hundred dollars for him.’ Iunnm\n--l the man, as I veatured to ask

‘Can dose dog shump over der City

NN.?‘ elers.

(Written for the Beacon.)
| ACROSIC

Vaiden fair, with sou'-/it eves,

Around thee macic power lies.

Fud ent smiles plav o'er hv fuce

In every motion hewitching grace

At times 1thou seemest in pensive maood,

Vefived as sprite with ange!’s foed,

Etherial vet with human feeliag,

FEver readv to minister henling.

Delighting all who krow thee we'l,

®ach mist feel thy charming spell,

Rarest gems be thine 10 wer.

Kind Heson avert 2! Bighting eare

Euchanting flovers hat Vloom ‘orever

Years hence thou’it ind where friends ne'r sever,
Fuox a Tace Fusso,

-t

A PRACTICAL POET.

-

L]

The south-east corner of his mouth
was forever burboring a smile that was
sweet aud devilish—a sort of compound
of honey and Lrimstone.

the son of a clergyman, the
Tweuty-five pounds !’

of bis mouth.
the best hotel.

of all
in

> 7

‘on all these dead . I

pounds.’

on eaverly.

,  He was the most benign and benev-
olent-looking man I ever saw; and vet

all that; as you shall sce.

' YN ud.

‘I then tried again, after giving my
overworked brain a little rest.

of a clergvman, the grandson of a bish-

richt into my presesce without cven @8 | my money was soon exhausted. Down,

much as an annotncement,

{count its ribs, jammed tight up under

{ e made this speech :
| “Tama poet.

eighty thousand pounds sterling.’
Then he relaxed, as if he had been

| He bowed over and bent before me like
'an Indian bow. The thin, sharp um-
brella stuck out as if it bad beenadead-
ly arrow aimed at my stomach.

There stood the bended poet. His
eyes were closed, and the smilethat was
sweet and devilish kept bovering about
the south corner of his mouth as if it
| was a sort of patent Summer bot roll

come to thaw me onut.

“This man,’ said I to myself, as I sat
' there waiting to hear his story, ‘is go-
{ing to cost me half-a-crown.’

He straightened out. slowly at last,
stood his nmbeslla in a corner, settled
linto a chair, set Lis hat down before
{him, and still smiling sweetly, began,
I have a little room just over the
eel-pie shop i Great Wild.st.  Tiis

room costs me four shillivgs 2 week.—

owe, Lhikewise, this four hilil;i'l;fs. Ir
| I do not get it to-day, 1 shall Lave uno
"place to sleep to-night.”
| T sand to myself, ‘T will have to make
{1t a full erown; toat will give him an
lextra shilhoe for Lis beer”

‘But chicfly what T now want,” went
on this son of a clergyman and  grand.
tson of a Liskop, ‘is the small suwm of
iten shillines, to et a fow copies of this
(poem neatly printed;” and bere be half
i rose, and Lauded mea manuseript across
{the table.

I glanced at thig, and found it to le
{a short and feeble poem celebrating the
[vittues of a young lady just deceased.

‘She was about to be warried,” be.
gan the man, in a very business-like
way; ‘but her bridal day was her buri-
al day, aud now her lover and friends
'itrn» almost broken-heated.’

[ I wil! make it ten shillings,” T said
'to myself, ‘for possilly he is the beart-
These poet lovers are so
tLhard to uuderstand.’

| *No, no, I vever saw her in my life.
But it is a good opportunity to turn a
ten-pound note, and wust not ba lost,’

|

if the lady was his friend.
I protested that 1 did not at all un-
derstand. |
‘Listen " The man slapped Lis two

its retreat n the corner of bis mouth, |
{and then went on. ‘I am a poet. I}
am the son of a clergyman and the!
grandson of a bishop; and, sir, I awm a |
| practical poet, and I intend to make it
pay. None of your sentimental non-
 seuse about me, I can tell you'
| He arose and spread out on the ta-
blea roli of printed verses. ‘Look
ere. I will tell you a secret. You
are to give me ten shillings, and 1 mn
return will tell you a secret that will
| make your fortune in Awerica. It will
pay in America. It is a mine that
needs only to Le worked to vield a mint
|of money. If we poets would ouly be
| one-tenth as bard and cold and practi-
cal as lawyers, doctors, bankers, and
{ merchants, we might be the wealthiest
of the lot. Listen! Here is the secret.
I was last year down in the Isle of
' Wight. Like a true, impulsive roet,
as I was then, I was destitute. I wrote
a poem to Mr. T—— praising him to
the utmost echo. I sent him this. He
did not answer. Then I wrote him a
letter stating my distress. 1 distinctly
stated that I was a poet, the son of a
clergyman, and the grandson of a bish-
op.. He never even seut me so much
as one Mtle scrervign. My case was
desperate. At this crisis band of
Providence interfered in my bebalf. By
sowe unaccountable good fortupe, a
young ludy died in Fresbwater. Her
purents were recently Awmerican trav-
I wrote a oem on this lady. A
good Sanaritan gave me the woney to

I am also the son of!
'a clerevman and the grandson ofa bish- | desperate.

i respond.

bave it elegnutly printed. Isent cop-
ies to ber brokel

| down, down, till T landed ubove the

A tal], fine-looking fellow of 40, with | little ecl-pie shop at four shillings.—
thread-bare coat buttoued tight up to'
'his throat, be stood in tbe door with|landlady is belligerent; yet with but
{an umbrella tbat was so poor you conld |

And now, my bealth is broken, my

ten shillings my fortuve is secured.” |
I begau to button up my pocket in

“Vell, 1 it me,’ tinueq Dis left arm, whi}.- in his right hand be | disgust. The poet arose and nunbutton-
S S = o s held his bat straight out before him, as ' ed his coat. He bad no shirt collar,

and, so far as I could see, no shirt.
‘Look bere! I am starving, dring,
Give me but ten shillings

home at last, the dog was led in, the ©- Sir, I am the beir-expectant of to get the poem printed. The lover
| will give me ten—twenty— possibly fif-

ty pounds. You will have saved my

‘Now, my frent, ish dose agood dog?’ !wound up very tight, and bad brokea  life. You will return to America. You
‘He is the best kind of a dog,’ was sowething and suddenly ran down.— ' will will go into the graveyards there

and write poems on the dead relatives
of the wealthy. You will write all the
poems on the dead husbands of weal-

'thy widows; for next to being praised

berself, a woman likes to hear the
praises of her husband—particularly if
be is dead.’

I protested that this was hardly a atingly exquisite I' they would exclaim | ~

decent way to get on.

‘Nonsense !” eried my now wide-
awake visitor.
sitive—too serupulous. The people
like the verses, or else they would not

ay for them,
gﬁ't they can pay for them.
the money, we  have
what is the Larm of singing the praises
of any one ¥ You just give vour hutch-
er or laudiady such a chance to make
money, and see what they will do !

‘Look here,” said 1, resolved to do a
little reform Lusiness, ‘you'd better et
this graveyard work alone. [ will give
you sone sketebes to copy, aud pay you
a sosereign in advance.  That way pull
you through till you canfind something
better to do”

The man for the moment was con-
quered.  The practienl poet nearly shed
tears as he 'uu’kn!ml the money, l-u‘kml
up bis papers, aud turned away, with
a promise 1o retern the work vext day.

They have

But the nest day, and the next week |

came and went, hut geither the poet
nor the copy came to hand; and I was
obliged to climb ap to the little room
above the eel-pie shop in Great Wild
street.

‘I am a poet, and the son of a cler-
gvman, and a grandson of a bishop,
and I will not be insuited by such an
old woman as you Ah, my friend!
Come in ! come in! Only u little dis-
cussion about the great question that
now agitates this great country. This
old woman refuses to advance afurther
supply of coals without coin.  But now
1 see itgwill be all right.  Be seated—
be seated. Nn, no. The lover did not
The bard-bearted villain !—
It was my blest effort. That poem
should have touched a beart «f stone.
But 1t is all right. My friend and ben-

No, I did not happen to know the
‘Mermaid.’

‘Well, ther, the ‘Mermaid’ is a lively
little saloon up Oxford-st.—a sort of
beer shop that bas long been celebra-
ted for its beautiful barmaids. Some

good angel led me there last night. |

There I saw the face of the divinest
being that was ever conceived in the
mind of a poet. I tock occasion to tell

this divive being, when she had a mo- |

went of rest from jerking on the infer-
nzi beer taps, that I was a poet; and I
read her one of my bappiest efforts.
She was delighted. She invited me to
dive. Sir, 1 bave dined with this di-
vine being. She on one side of the
counter, I the other. She influenced
me to write her a poem. She promised
we full compensation for my work. I
bave written this
Shall I read it? No! Well,
people bave no taste for tales of love
n verse; but ns for me, they are my life,
my soul, my body.’

I asked for my copy.

*Ab, my benefactor, I eould not read
a live of your wonderful production.
But here it is just as yon gave it to
me. Next week—w-morrow, possibly
to-day—I sball return you yvour sover-
eign with ten-fold interest, for I am on
the verge of fortune.’ ;

I binted, as I turned to go away,
that be might possibly be expecting teo
much.

‘Nothing, Sir, is more certain. A
bank could vot e more secure. This

told them in a letfer that I was a poet, say. G
of a bishop, and destitute. Result— maids in [

Agaiu there fell a cataract of slap on
the threndbare knees, aud the sweet
smile for a mbment quite flew away
from its perch on the south ecorner of  ‘Stay! g

‘I wot me some clothes. I set up in

I went intothe eburch-

vard, got on terms with the sextou, got I

the names, learned the special virtues

the young persons receutly dead
<€y = :

ote poems
sent these
poems out, with a statement of ny sta-
tion in life and my unhappy situation.
Result—mark the result !'—forty-three

Another cascade of slap, and he went

But
he was not such a very great villian, for | somebow my patrons refused to res-
I sought a wider fiell for wmy

With that warm, south-side smile of | talent, and came boldly on to London.
his, be quite welted the Leart of the I lived in a style that became the son
poor old woman who answered the bell |
for the Boliemian on the third floor,the | op, and a poet who has received twen-
very first time he calicd, and so became ! ty-five pounds for a single effort; and

‘We poets are too sen-

They cannot write them, .

the brains; and !

peem; bere it is.— |
some '

T
thousand soven
‘Good day.”

iuspire me, with her beautiful face and
buruing words, to bigber and nobler
achirvement.’

He bad caugbt up his hat and um.
brella and followed dowan the stairs,
and he fired this last volley intso my
ears as we marched down the street. —
Here Le led straight on to a beer-stop,
where stood at least a dozen rather
pretty barmaids, packed in side by side,
as tight as sardines in atin box, bebind
the bar or counter.

“Sec! see! There she is! that i
Mag.ie. She smiles! she recognizes
we over all this crowd of sudden beer-
drizking beasis !

Magyic was indeed a pretty barmaid.
She bad the great brown eves that
bave driven braver men than poets mad;
but she bad a beartless toss of the bead
that told pretty plaiuly that ber soul
ruse but little above the foaming pots
of beer that she bandled with such
dexterity. She bad a swmile on ber
pretty face that beamed with provok-
ing impartiality on all who -toot! before
ber. At last there was a lull. The
men melted away into the street, and
the poet was greeted with a smile and
a shake of the haund

He eagerly drew out his poem, and,
leaniug over the sioppy counter as vear
to Maggie as possible, began to read in
a hurried and nervous mauner, for Le
feared every moment the girl would
have to ngain jerk away at the beer.—
‘The pretty barmaids huddled their
pretty heads togetber, and blossomed
them like so many pots of flowers in
May.

‘Beautiful’ ‘Exquisite!” ‘Excruci-

surelv is a prige;
i\ The desk aprears 50 neat and clean,
| "m sure no spider there has heen—
Besides how of en have | seen

The pastor brushing flies."

| He tried the pn'pis hnt a'ae!
' His hopes proved visionary;
With dusting br sh the sexton came,
And s oi'ed h 8 ceometric game.
Mo~ gave him time or spate to ¢claim
The right of ganciuary,

At ‘ength ha'fstarved and weak and lean
I'e soneht his former nei hhor,
| Who row hid grown sn large and round,
| He weighad a fraction of a nownd,
And '0 ked acif the art h+'d found
{ Uf living without labor.

“How iz it friend,’’ he asked, *‘that {

¢ ndure such thum:9e «nd knnexa,
Whi'e vou have grown eo very gross 7’
"Tis plain,”" he answered —‘‘not a lomw
I"ve miet since first | spun acress

The contribution box."
; — ReEa

A VENETIAN MONASTERY.

A fair, white tower, where doves as white as
snow

Flutter. the while three hells swing to and fro

A garden and a cloister hid below.

| A Summer garden full of calm delight:
| A cloister wreathed with roses, red and white :

A row of hh'ies meek. that ho'd their breath,
| As pate and mdle and passionless as death :

Curtained bexond = leafr screen. the hees
Drone iheir monotonons, sweet Litinies :

‘ A founta’n lisping the responses. canght

On 1he still sire. with heavy incense fraugke.

|

{ And all within an Is'and in the wide

| And wi'd Lagoor: an Is'and Sanctified;
Walled t‘;\ the goiden fluod, the glowing amber

tide.

-

of teeth, prevent the proper performe
ance of this, the very first act in the
e mplicated process of digestion. The
dentist can supply artificial teeth when
the vatural ones are lacking, but very
few persons seem to be aware of what
every honest dentist will tell them, that
very poor natursi teeth are better than
the best artificial oues. No matterhow
they may be made, artificial teeth are
always a source of discomfort. Hence
the importance of great care to pre-
serve every tooth possible. A matural
tooth should be kept useful by filling
8o long as it can be operated upom.-—
Filling is too important an operation
to be trusted to any but the best oper-
ntors. It sometimes bappens, as in
the writer's case, that gold and other
metals cannot be tolerated; the teeth
being sentitive and the gold a goxl
conductor, a sensation of chill and pain
was felt when cold or bot liquids came
'in contact with it. This digic\llly was
Siam B el v ‘remedied by using a filling of prepared
i 'guttapercha, which bas remained firm
| Tue Orrcr¥ar or Mes. Partivaton. from three to six years. Some dentists
—1It is not generally known that Theo- introduce a non-conducting layer of
| dore Hook's series of Ramsbottom Papers guttapercha under the gold filling. The
| were precursors of all the Mrs. Mala- proper care of the teeth will do much
props and Mrs. Partingtons of a later to preserve them, and it is a great mis-
geveration. Let Dorothea Julia Rams. take to neglcet the teeth, as many do,
| bottom speak for herself, in a few sen- with tke idea that when they are gone
' tences from her *Notee on England and they can afford to bry a new set.
! France:" |  We repeat with emphasis what was
“Having often heard travelers lament. said abore, that the very best artificial
{ing not bavine put down what thev enll teeth are a poor substitute for even
the memorybilious of their journey, I was poor natural teeth. The teeth of chil-
determined while 1 was on my tower to dren, after they get their second eet,
'km-li a dairy (o ealled from containing should be carefully looked after, and
tha cream of one's information), and in old and young, the first signs of de-
record everything wkich occurrea to cay should be arrested by the care of a
| e skilled deutist. Insist upon proper care
“Resolving to take time by the fire- of the tecth; few persons are so care-

' s head in his lap as he sat down,
and asking bim if he was hurt.
| T discovervd that Jomes was shot
;t'-mub the region of the stomach, the
i bullet glancing around that organ, and
{com'ng out to the left of the spinal
column; Lesides he had received three
other frightful flesh wounds in other
portions of his body. I dressed his
wounds, and gave him such stimnlauts
as I had. ‘He afterwaads got well
Fry received three wounds—-one break-
ing his left arm, one in the left, and
the other in the right side. After
montbs of suffcring, he got well. —
Neither of them asked for a discharge,
but both resumed their commands when
they got well, and fought the war out
to the bitter end,and to-day are partners
in a wholesale grocery business down
| south, doing & good busimess, and ver-
jifying the sentiment of Byrou, that “A
soldier braves death,” ete., etec.
COXFEDERATE STRGEON.

as the pauting poet lt.opped to catch fAN INCIDENT OF THE REBEL. : lock, we left Montague Place at seven less as not to brush them once a dl_!’-—-

his breath.

At last it was finished; and Maggie,
clapping ber haunds together, turned
suddenly and balf gravely, and said to

“button I’ . -

Beckev, in the most eold and busin-

ess-like manner, took a button from off
the shelf lLebind ler, aund gravely
handed it out to the poet. This was
| evidently an arranged, and to their no-
tion capital joke, for, as they returned
to their becr-pulling, the barmaids
langhed long aud loudly. But what of
the poet ?

The poor man crumpled the paper
in his hand, and sauk back into a  cor-
ter, out of the way of the crowdingcus-
temers.  dis lips guivered, and the
peipctual smile fluttered and flew away
from his wmouth, and maybe never
came back any more.—[Joaquin Miller

in Tom Hood’s Almanac.

| e
| Haste anxp Heartr.—It is not at
all wholesome to be in a hitrry.  Loco-
,motives bave been reported to have
{moved a mile a minute for short dis-
[tances. Bat locomotives have often
'come to grief by such rapidity.  Muiti-
tudes i their baste to get rich are ruin-
ed every year. The men who do things
'maturely, slowly, deliberately, are the
men who oftenest achieve success in
life; people who are habitually ina
burry generally bave to do thiugs twice
over. 'The tortoise beats the
last. Slow men seldom knock their
brains out against a pust. Foot-races
are injurious to heaith, us are all forms
jof competitive exercise; steady labor
{in the field is the best gymnasium in
the world. Either labor or exercise,

three big houses be painted last week. | hands on his two long threadbare knees | efactor, at lust-one of my ships bas| carried to exbaustion or prostration, or
He's as good as three men, and he nev- | With such violence that he almost fright- | come into port. Do you kuow the | even great tireduess, expressed by fag-
I'm in a eved that perpetual smile quite out of | ‘Mermaid "’

| ged out, always does more harm than
the presious «xercise bas done good.—
All running up-stuirs, or to catch up
with a vebicle or ferry boat, is extreme-
Iv injurions to every age, sex, and con-
| dition of life.

i  Pararren or TuE SexEs.—The North
| Americau says there is sn admiiable
partition of the qualities between the
i sexes, which the Author of our being
i has distributed to each with a wisdom
that challenges vur unbounded adwira-
tion.
if l&im is strong—woman is beauti-
fal
{ Man is daring and confident—woman
;i. difident and unassuming.
| Manis great in action—woman in
, suffering.
| Maa shines abroad—woman at bome.
Man talks to couviuce—woman to
persuade and please.
Man bas a rugged heart.—woman
# soft and tender one.
| Man prevents misery—woman re-
lieses it
Mau bas science—woman has taste.
Man Las judgment—woman sensi-
bility.
Mar isa being of justice—woman
an angel of mercy.

i
Scmebody advertises in the Lon.
dou Times for a servant girl that fears
the Lord and can carry one ewt. Hand
waidens that can svccessfully wrestle

*with an bundred weight mmﬂ

- e e

divive and beautiful being is to pay me the sort of females that fear the

u-bearted pareuts. 1a sovereign. Not much of s sum, you er anybody eise for that matter.

bhare at |

LION.

i On the 12th day of Jume, 1868, I
" ! . and Cap-
tain Fry, commanding a Rebel scout,
in Green County, East Tennessee.—
 These two men had been fighting each

{other for six months, with the fortunes |

of battle in the favor of one and then
theother. Their commands were camped
{on either side of Lick Creek, a large
and sluggish stream, too deep to ford
and too shallow for a ferrv-boat; but
[there a Vridge spanued the stream  for
{the convenience of the traveling pub.
lic. Each of them puarded this bridge,
{that commumeation should go neither
vorth uor south, as the railroad track
bad teen broken up wmonths  before.—
After fighiti g each other for several
| months, and countesting the poiut as to
‘whirh should hold the bridge, they

agreed to fizht a duel, the conqueror to |

hold the bridge undisputed for the time
being. Joues gave the challenge, and
'Fry accepted. The termns were, that
thay should fight with navy pistols at
twenty vards apart, delilerately walk-
ing towards cach other, and firing until
the last chanber of their pistols was

discharged, unless one or the other fell

before all the discharges were made.
They chose their seconds, and agreed
upon a rebel surgeon (as he was the
only one in either command) to attend
them io ease of danger.

Jounes was certainly a fine looking
fellow, with light hair and blue eves,
five feet ten inches in  height, looking
ever inch the military chieftain. He
| was a man that soldiers would
and ludies regard with admiration.—

I never saw a man more cool, determ- |

i ed, and beroic under such circumstan-
{ces. I have read of the deeds of chiv-
alry and knight errantry in the mid.
| dle ages, and of brave men embalmed
in modern poesy; but, when I saw this
| man Jones come to the duelists’ scratch,
figbting, pot for real or supposed
Iwron':t to bimself, but, as he honestly
[tlmugbt, for his country and the glory
of the flag, I could not belp admiring
the man, notwithstanding he fought
for the freedom of the negro, which I
| was opposed to.
Fry was a man full six feet bich,
stender, with long, wary, curling bair,
' jet black eyes, wearing a slouch hat

‘and gray suit, and looked ratber lbet

| demon than the man.
| There was nothing ferocious about
ihim; but he bad that self.sufficient
nonchalance that said, “I will kill
|syou.” Without a doubt, he was, brave,
cool, and collected, and, aithough suf-
fering from a terrible flesh-wound in
his left arm, received a week before, be
manifested no symptems of distress,
but scemed ready for the fight.
The ground was stepped of by the
seconds, pistols loaded aud exchanged,
and the principale brought face to face.
I never shall forret that meeting.—
Jones, in his wilitary, boyish mocd, as
they sbook hands remarked that—
! A 90 dier braves death ‘or a fanciful wreath,
When ia glory's romantic career.
Fry canght up the rest of the sen-
tence, and answered by saying— .

Tdh::bo'nlh foc when in battle Iaid
Anhﬁ.m wousd with a tear.

turned around walked back

admire |

o'clock by Mr. Fuimer's pocket ther. ia the morving usually—but it is quite
mometer, and proceeded over Westmin. as important to brush them at might
ter Bridge to ezplode the E LU i every

s i ilehall wy ocd should Le carefally remow rowm

ont dropping a tear tothe memory of DLetween the teeth. Never use a pin or
Charles the Seeend, who was decimated a metaliic teothpick, but one of wood
after the rebellion of 1745, opposite the or quill, avd small enough to go Le-
Horse Guards. tween the closest teeth, )
“We saw the inn where Alexander,  Food leit letween the teeth at night
the Autograph of all the Russias, lined ferments ard cauws deery. Use ouly
when he nasbere;and, as we were going @ waderately hard brush and water as
alonge, we met twenty or thirty dragoons & general thing, The tooth powdl-rl
mounted on horses. The ensien who and washes i re for the most part worse
commanded tiem waa a friend of Mr. than uscless—some being positively io.
Fulmer's: be loked at Lavinin as if jurions; the teeth shonld never get
pleased with bLer ftooting assembly. 1 intosucha condition as to nced’hmll
beard Mr. Folmer sav he was a son of scourivg  with  powdered pumice, or
Mar's; be spcke as if evervbody knew powdered charcoal; when this is the
his father, so [ suppose he must be the case, the cleaving should be dome by &
son of the poor gentlemam who was so dentist, and the teeth kept clean of.
barbarously murdered a few vears ago ter wids Ly the frequent use of the
near Rateliffe Highway; if so, be is un- bLrush. Many peasons think H.at..nno
common genteel. less thiey use a powder of some kind,
“Travelers like ve, who are mere Lirds they arenctdong theirduty;let such use
of prey, bave no time to waste; so we powdered orris root, or fire toilet soap.
went to-day to the great church which Jf the gums are in a spongy, soft con-
is called Nuughty Daw, where we saw a dition, use a few drops of tincture of
priest doing sowething at an altar.— myrrh io the water, or make a cold 1m-
Mr. Fulizer begged me to observe the fusion of white oak bark to _use asa
kuave of the church, but I thought it wash; the strength is not important.
too hard to eall the man names in bis To sum up-- use the tooth brush morn-
own country.” — Scrilner's. (g and mght—all the better if after
| . {each meal; use a wood or quill tooth
i - Kl ' pick thoroughly, especially before going
|  Tne Oricix or Ropinsox CrUsoE. — {6 bed; avoid all *boughten” and much
Robinson Crusoe was publisbed in 1719, advertised tooth powders—and, espe-
{with the followiug title: “The Life ciully, at the first signs of decay cone-
and strange surprising Adveutures of gylt a competent deutist, and hold on
| Robinson Crusoe, of York, Mariner, to every natural tooth as long as it can
who lived eight-and-twenty years ail perform service.
' alone on an uninhabited island on the
coast of America, near the mouth of|
| the great river Orinoco.” The pub.|
lisbers, who purchased the manuseript Pavr Morruy.—Paul Morphy, the
{after all others bad refused it, has said famous chess plaver, is in a New Or.
to bave cleared £1,000 by it. Defoe leans asylum, hopelessly insane. He
{ was accused by his enemivs, who were was born in that eity in 1840 of wealthy
numerous and bitter, of having stolen Creole parentage, and bis adoption of
| the idea and even the waterials of “Rob- the game of chess asa business not only
inson Crusoe” from the narrative of offended his relatives, but occupied the
| Alexander Selkirk; but the charge was yvears in which he might have achieved
| wholly without foundation. Selkirk success in some other career. He re-
| was not wrecked at all, but voluutari- turred to his home just before the re.
ily went ashore on Juan Fervandez, bellion,suddenly and thoroughly disgus-
| which at that time wasas well known ted with chess—so prejudiced against
| as and more frequeuted by ships thsn it that he bas since vever plaved. He
now. Crusce’s Island, as the title of has subsequently led an idle, morose
| his narrative states, was in thenorthern Jife. His daily routine of existence,
| bemispbere, in the Caribbean Sea, near says the New Orleaus Picayune, involve
| the mouth of the Orinoco.and the most ed a walk on Canal street every morn.
| proballe prototype of Defoc’s hero was ing, where his dapper little figure—-al-
Peter Serrano, who in the sixtecuth wavs scrupulously dressed—became as
| century was shipwrecked, and livedalove weli known and as regularly looked for
| for several years on an island in the as the noonday bell. After his daily
| Caribbean Sea; near the mouth of the promenade be retired from public gaze
inoco. Hie bistory is told at full until evening, when be appeared in his
| length in Garcilaso's “History of Pern,” lLox at the opera, where, it is said, be
a translation of which was published in nevegr missed a nizht. It is furiker re-
London 20 years lefore “Robinson lated that during these vears L& permit-
Crusy” was written, aud could bardly ted wo friendls acquaintance; le was
i have escaped Defce’s notice, as the never known to asso iate with anybody
"book attracted great attentiom, and Lut bis motber, and presistently repeli-
Serrano’s story is in the first chapter. ed advances from those who, baving
—[Appletons’ American Cyclojedia, been friends of his early youth, desired
l"'it':tr edition, article, “Defoe, Dan- to revew their associations. He lived
iel.” a stranze life, a strange, mocdr, snd
peculiarly mournful man. About a
Normix® vo "ix ar Az Evesxts— Year ago be Legan to lose Lis mental
| Pious old party : “And now, Mrs. Stab. control, and scveral months ago was
bins, I've one important gquestion to Pul iba private asylum. Some of bis
ask. Does not Satas vitimes tell you friends bold the theory that bis malady
that vou are ot a Christinn?” Mrs. bad its start in the strein upon bis
Stulbins—*Yes, ‘e dos.” P. 0. P. mind in playing maay aud dificuls
~=“And what savs you to bim ou these tames of chess.
occasions #', Mra. S:—“Well, 1 say,
whether I be or uo, it cau't possible be
sove of "is busivess.” "

| The best thing out—an aching tosth.
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