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" Price in Baltimore, $55 per 2000 1bs..

'CHINA AND GLASS WARE,

In fact any and every variety of artigles
necessary to a well assorted. stock, all of
which will:be seld at very lowest Cagh
prices. - The Factory being in operation,
1t affords a fine market for

COUNRRTY 2RODYES,
for which the highest prices will be paid.

The public are invited'to call. 626

NEW GOODS.

THE undersigned have just received a
large and well selected stock of Goods
suitable for the season.. They are con-
stantly making up the neatest work, and |
the newest and most fashionable style of '
BONNETS for the Fall and Win-
E ter, to which they invite the atten-
tion of the citizens of the town and
the surrounding country. They also de-
sire an occasional call from their Baltimore
friends, when they want something of ex-
tra style and finish, as they are aware that
the undersigned can and will take pleasure
in putting up work of that description.
In addition to all styles of Bonnets
they keep constantly on hand a variety d”

LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN’S
SMALL WARE,

Such as Ribbons, Laces, Gloves, Hosiery,
Suspenders, ‘and many other articles in
the Notion line.

Thankful for the liberal patronage here-
tofore given the firm, they expect by strict
attention to business to merit its continu-

ance.
M. J. WRIGHT & MITCHELL,
Washipgton ' street, two doors north of
the Railroad, and next door to Nixon’s
Hotel, Haovre-DE-GRACE. sep26

BAUCH’S
RAW-BONE PHOSPHATE

Unsurpassed for producing a
Heavy Growth of Corn,Oats, Potatoes,
AND ALL SPRING CROPS,
And permangntly enriching the Soil |
It contains the Fertilizing Properties of

Guano, Bone, Stable Manure and Lime!
RODUCING in many -cases larger
crope by fifty per cent. than either of
the above articles, when used separately.
It isa highly concentrated manure, be-
ing made from Bones containing all their
original animal ‘matter. No Burnt Bones
are used. s

It has been used by thousands of far-
mers in this State, with the highest satis-
faction. It has proved a perfectly refiable
substitnte for “Ppruvian. Gpano,” being
sufliciently quick in its action on the
crops, and in all cases enriching the goil,
and it ‘is permament in its effects.

The demand last Fall was greater than
the supply. It would be well, therefore,
for farmers to send in their orders 'early,
either to the subscriber or to any of his
agents, from whom circulars ean be ob-
tained, giving a list of many persons who
have used it, and certificates.

Al

. .... GEORGE DUGDALE,
Sole Agent, No. 105 Smith’s Wharf,
feb4-3m ; Baltimore.

"COALI COALI

THE !""""S\Md.‘kewl constantly .on

hand all kim's. HITE and RED

ASH COAL, which he will sel} by the

cargo orsingleton, . . ]
JOSEPH M. SIMMONS,

jul7 .7 HaveesdeiGrace, Md.

ANTED.—One or tweJOURNEY-

MEN BLACKSMIiTHS,
Enquire of . MARTIN CALDER,
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| substancd of *his house for love, it would
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" The of Johnson’s Telan: t
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ward '*"‘ﬂ“.g“t“ ‘island of the sea,’’
C g; in verse, the condition of his

imself, a nndnheegud' on to Les-
jrated mﬂ: the above title : &

‘A “‘bunk’ havel;

ke s ine’s straw, but dry ;
%‘ inks to sleep at night with scarce & sigh—
‘With waking eyes I watch the hours creep by

My love her daily dinner takes in state—
. Andsodol (!

g ; f
The richest viands flank her li?‘cr plate—
i Coutse grub have I
i Pure wina she sips atease, her thirst to slake—
I pump my drink from Erie’s limpid lake1

My love bas all the world at will to roam—
Three acres I ;
She goes abroad or quiet sits at home—
So cannot I; "
Bright :ngels watch around ber couch at
night—
A Yank, with londed gun, keeps me in sight.

A thousand weary miles now gtretch between
My love and T;

To her, this wintry night, ¢old, calm, serene,
I waft &

And hope, with all my earnestness of soul,

To-morrow’s mail may bring me my parole !

There's hopeahead ! We'll one day meet again,
My loveand I ;
We'll wipe away all tears of sorrow then |
: Her lovelit eye
Will all my many troubles then beguile,
And lk:ep this wayward reb from Johnson's
sle !

e

Wiscellnncons.

For the Agis and Intelligencer.
MONEY.

It is not a poetical subject we propose
now to discourse upon, bat it is a prac-
tical one ; and disguise it as we may, to
ourselves and to the world money is the
subject, at times, of every reasoning be-
ing’s meditations and aspirations. We
kuow Milton describes “Mammon’’ as
: ~——‘the least erected spirit that fell

From Heav'n; his looks and thoughts

Were always downward beut, admiring more

The ricbes of Heaven’s pavement, trodden gold,

Than aught divine, or holy, else enjoy'd

In vision beatific.”

Yet Milton exemplified in his life how
wuch he prized those luxuries which only
woney can furnish to the man of taste
and refinement. The picture Hume paints
of the theft Milton committed, in appro-
priating to himself the works of art'found
in. the palace of that martyred King,
Charles I, sufficiently réfutes any suppo-
sition that the great poet did not value
“filthy lucre.”

This dollar note represents—so far as
the depreciation in the currency permits—
a friend who shall minister to our desires.
With it we can purchase a copy of “Para-
dise Lost;” with this dollar we can re-
lieve the gnawing hunger of yon beggar;
with it we can travel to the city, when
wearied of our rural life. Therefore this
dollar is not to be despised ; for, 8o far as
it goes, it is a talisman, resembling «Al-
addin’s Lamp.” = Now, if ‘due dollar can
do so much for us, reflect what an accu-
mulation of “greenbacks” can do! Be-
liold a vast multitude, which no man ¢an
number, of contractors and sub-contrac-
tors, of officials and their retainers, veri-
fying that proverb of the wise man—«I
have seen beggars on horseback, and
princes ‘walking as beggars upon the
earth I”  See hundreds of thousands of
men in battle array, and calculate theh, if
you can, the power of money. Well does
the poet say,

“For “Greenbacks’ provoke the world to arms.”
And again,

‘‘Money and men a matual filsehood show ;
Men make false money—money makes men go.’

It is well, also, for ‘us to reflect, when
our covetous fit is on, what money cannot
do. It cannot change our natures, and
make the vile mah honorable, or the mean
man generous. Money cannot obtain for
us true.and disinterested friendship. Sol-
omon says, “If a man should give all the

utterly be cootemned.” Money cannot
gvurehm for us content and happiness.—

@ have read the history of a wise, great
king, who was “the richest man that ever
lived.” He “made great works; builded
'houses ; planted vineyards, and orchards,
and gardeps; got servants, and had great
possessions of cattle.” He had ‘“men-
singers and women-singers,” and “what-
ever *his eyes deeired he kept not from
them.” " “Yet' Solomon ‘declared it was
but ‘“vanity and vexation of spirit.”’—

ol6 -« Federal Ilill, Harford Co., Md.
|
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! How' nte are those words read
pm “the “Oatbolic Church,”
as'the collectioti is taken #p, “Lay up for
youtselves treasures, where: neither moth
nor fust ean ‘dorrupt, nor’ thiéves- break
through and steal ; for where your trea.
sure is, there will your heart'be ala'o."M

Extraordinasy Presence of Mind.

Io a small village near Debrecsiv, Hun-
gary, there lived a Jew, who kept a shop.
Un the eve of the Day of Atonement, be-
fora joining his co-religionistsin their cus-
tomary devotional exercises, he strictly en-
joined on his daughter, ‘seventeen years
old, and his servant, in whose' charge he
left the house, not to admit any one into

house at night, under gny pretence
atever. In the night there was a knock

at the window of the girl’s room; a peasant
demanded admission in order to make some
purchases for the funeral of his wife on
the morrow, as he urged, but ‘the girl
would not admit him. He then knock-
ed, with the same story, at the door,
which the servant opened. Instantly he
was struck down by the peasant with a
hatchet. He then foreed open the bed-
room door of the girl, and bade her deli-
ver up to him the property of her father,
and prepare fcr death, as he could not al-
low her to live lest she should divulge
his name to the authorites. In vain were
her entreaties to spare her life. “Then,
if I must"die,”” she said, ‘“let me rather
meet a speedy death st my own hands than
a slow, lingering, painful one at yours.”

To this the villain consented, and close-
ly followed by him, she went to the shop,
took down from the shelf a bottle, opened
it, und ocarried it to her lips. In a trice
the contents of the bottle were in the eyes
and face of the robber; with a shriek of
agony he fell to the ground. The girl
was saved. The bottle contained oil of
vitriol. The police who had entered the
house on the cry raised by her, found the
servant weltering in his blood, and the
murderer writhing in agony on the ground.
The next day he died.

A Word to Mothers.

Each mother is a historian. She writes
not the history of empires or of nations on
paper, but she writes her own history on
the imperishable mind of her ‘child.—
That tablet and that history will remain
indelible when time shall be no more
That history each mother will meet again,
and read with eternal joy or unutterable
grief in the far.coming ages ' of eternity,
This thought should weigh on the miud
of every mother, and rendér her deeply
circumspect, and prayerful, and faithful
in her solemn worE of training up her
children for heaven and immortality.

The minds of children are very suscep-
tible and easily impressed. A word, a
look, a frown, may engrave an impression
on the mind of a child which no lapse of
time can efface or wash out. You walk
along the sea-shore when the tide is out,
and you form characters, or write words
ornames in the smooth, white sand, which
has spread out so clear and beautiful at
your feet, according as your faney may
dictate ; but the returning tide shall ia a
few hours wash out and efface forever all
that you have written. Not so the lines
and characters of truth, or error, which
your conduct imprints on the mind of your
child. There you write impressivns for
the everlasting good or ill of your child,
which peither the floods nor the storms of
eatth can wash out, nor Death’s cold fin-
gers erase, nor the slow-moving ages of
eternity obliterate. How oaregnl, then,
should each mother be of ler treatment of
her child. How prayerful, and how seri-
ous, and how earnest to write the eternal
truths of God on his mind—those truths
which shall be his guide and teachers when
her voice shall be silent in death, and her
lips no longer move in' prayer in"his be-
half, in commending her dear child to her
covenant God.

Wuo ArRe TBE Happy.—Lord Byron
“said : “The mechanics and workitgmen
who can maintain their families; are, in
my opinion, the happiest body of men.—
Poverty is wretchedness, but even poverty
is, perhaps, to be preferred to the heart-
less unmeaning dissipation of the higher
orders.”’ Auother author says: “I'have
no propensity to envy any one, least of
all, the rich and the great; but if I were
disposed to this weakness, the subject of
my envy would be a healthy young man,
in full possession of his strength and fac-
‘nlties, going forth in the morning to work
for his wife and children, or briug%ng them
home his wages at night.” ;

§@ A bog of warsh in England be-
coming dry, the people were surprised at
the sight of a square mile of frogs, moy-
ing across the country, the old frogs with
little frogs upon their backs, and all led
by huge old patriarchs, migrating to the
ucarest water. .
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Brunswick, offern,in his person.. He is
more |‘b.’u‘”wn His yévénues are

{thosaiof » State rather. thao those:of a
the desert cry : {nang

¥ Xon koow he wag for some years
the ign.of; the Dughy of Brunawick.
He w ol to ahdieate after the French
Revoluation of 1830, whose waves extend-
ed cven moross. the ‘Rhine. . He did not
leavai without taking grent treasures away
with, ﬁ.; ‘thie pepple gave their condént,
for they,thaught that to be rid of him. at
any price was to be rid of hiw, cheap —
s whole, life there was scandajous. . He
was gesedy of gold. He was movoriously
a dej)ii!t;: bol' "vomeul.r He spent the first
| yer ‘hinlexile’s. life in, iog over
'{ium , pitching - of \,:efem’, ln‘u tent
there where;cellar and larder and kitchen
were best, and feminine morals laxeat,.—
He soon w tired of this: life, feelin
the fullmess of satiety. . His hours lnnag
weighed down with lead.  Each day was
a ocntury . His tastes were altogether
urban, therofore he counld not amuse bim-
self with agrioulture, or with horses or
with hennds,.  Coutinensal people have no
taste of countny life. Rural ‘sights are
tame, rural sounds monotonous to them,
except st opera omigue, where, amid
paintad canvass trees, Neworin and Es-
telle sing the amorous ditties .of Mons.
Florian, = But do, something he must, or
die of sheer fatigne of deing nothing,—
So this duke of royal and imperial blood,
whose family genealogy goes beyond the
Crusadef] whose ancestors stand as giant
tigures in the earliest dawn of modern Eu-
rope, this lord of millious of dollars turned
~—diamond werchant | He visited the
great diamond marts of Europe, he seareh-
ed all their shops, he studied the history
of the diawond, and, the history of every
diamond of reputation ; he fora long time
contemplated making a voyage to Brazil
to visit the diamond mines; in fine, he
labored as assiduously as, if he had been
born of Israel. He came to be the great
authority in diamonds, whose decision all
Jewry bowed to.

He then bégan to collect diamonds, pot
for sale—~thongh he is not averse: from
traffic in them-—but for amusement, - The
diamond merchant became a pluralist; by
superadding to this offive the calling of a
watchman, Half his life' was' spent in
collecting diamonds, the other half in. pro-
tecting them from thieves. He exerted
ingenuity in building his house sufficient
to have soived the most arduous problem
of mathematics applied to mechanios.—
He endued stone and mortar and iron
with something like sensibility and intel-
ligence, so seusitive did he make them to
any the least violent approach,

His house was as f{’xll)l of mysteries as
the famed palace of the Sicilian tyrant,
Dionysius. An hundred eyes, which nei~
ther gold could corrupt mor lead intimi-
date,ﬁept watch over his treasures. An
bundred tell-tale bells,were by day aud
night ready to inform on any menial who
wight so much as look at the dragons. Let
all school-boys warvel at the dragons which
guarded Heasperides—Bunson’s elemeunts
are much more efficient watchmen |, - His
bed-chamber was not only burglar, it was
bomb-proof. The windows were of iron.
The shutters were thick as the sides of
the armor-plated Warrior, The beaws
and rafters were of iron, The floor itself
was but a thin wooden “skin” to solid
plates of iron. The walls were of ir
and in one of them an immense iron chest
was placed, where the diamonds were kept.
There were arch, secrets about every loot 3
mysterious passwords which must be
kvown, and known exactly, neither a lot-
ter more nor a letter less, before the ke
could gainadmittance or the bolt be taught
obedience, The roow had as many nerves
a8 a lady subject to the vapors—imper-
ceptible iron wires hidden under the car-
pet, or iu the bell.ropes or behind the eur-
tains, which upon the entrance of unin-
vited feet, would thrill with the electric
fluid, until the whole house was aroused
and the impudent fellow was extruded.

The muster bimself wore an iron collar
around his neck, to which was riveted and
deuble-riveted an iron chain stoutly bolted
to a thick bar of the iron chest—which
collar and chain he wore everywhere he
went ; to the Tuilleries aod to the Grand
Opera, to the bower of beauty and to the
balls of fashionable: society ; and whioh
obain possessed the power of contracting
with every bour after dark he passed from
home, until during. the hours after mid-
night it would be 8o short he cowld; not
but return home —for were the master ab-
sent what seourity was there that, the ser-
vauts would heed the w:.rnings of bells
and battery ? :

One night be did not heed the contrae-
tion of the chuin; he was in beauty’s
boudoir ; one—two—three~o’clock were
struck by uhl: olocks He seized his hat
hastily ; he into his brougham
fast, driver! ‘Fo‘ohm, my Lord Du_m
The diamonds are soattered over the floor.
The safe yawns wide with -astonishment.
But, the, ngwspapers bave. told ;you the
story of the robbery; and how Shaw was
arrested at Boulogne with all the dia-
moods in his pocket, and how some women
bad in the few hours which clapsed be-
tween the robbery and the robber's flight,
swindled the rogue ous of $2,000. ﬁ’ou
know as much as I do; if any additional
particulars are mude known on the fels
low's trial, which is to take place in Feb-
ruary, I shall lay shems before you,

B Slanders is;uing from beautiful
lips, are like spiders crawling from the
blushiong heart of a rose.

L

one [
" wore. striking example -of she ne. | .
. n lies’ utider o1 )pursue’ Feme
a ia.¢o be; found than the Duke of

i /B! you, chil; i’ the. Great Master lifts
it dyord frdm’ us,’ shall bloom —ae God is good
Fossion fome richer; sunnier ground. :
17 Wheatah thus ; but if the chango really
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. Flowers and children are of a near kin,
~480d too much rof forcing, or too miuch of
. display, roins their chiefest obarme. I
love to associate them together, and win
them to-the love of flowers. - Sume day
“thiey'tell me that a viclet or'a tuft of Tilies
is' déad, bat' ‘o a Spring ‘morning they
" conie’ radiaht with the story that the very

aine violet is ‘blooming sweeter than ever |,

itr'dome far-away nook upon the hilliside.

Loatnvej iig dhare grievous' than the blight

 their sedrch among the thigkets, will never
sgarch ‘thqng more,  She, whose glad eyes
would Have spened in plessant bewiler
ment upon some bold change of shrubbery
or of paths, will never open them again.
Bhe, whose feet would have danced alon
the nmew wood-path, carrying joy am
merriment into its shadowy deptﬂ, will
never set foot upon these walks again,

What matters how_the brambles grow ?
~her dress will not be torn ; what mat-
ter the broken paling by the water ?—she
will never topple from the bank. The
hatchet mayE
now—the little band that might have sto-
len possession of it, is stiff and fast ! God
has it, :

And when spring-awakens all its echoes;
of the wren’s song, of the blue-bird's war-
ble, of the plaintive ery of “mistress
euckoo’” (she daintily called her “mis-
tress cuckoo,’) from the edge of the wood
—what eager, delighted, carnest listeners
have we, lifting the blue eyes, shaking
back the curls, dancing to the melody !
And when the violets repeat the sweet
lesson they learned last year of the sun
and of "the warmth, and bring their fra-
grance on the air again, the blitho little
spirit that welcomed them is stilled for-
ever in the silenge of the grave,

Death Preferred to Dishonor.

During the Irish reign.of terror in 1797,
& circumstance occurred whieh, in the
days of Sparta, would have immortalized
the heroine ; it is almost unknown ; no
pen has ever traced the story. We pause
not to inquire into the principles that in-
fluenced her ; suffice it that in common
with most of her stamp, she beheld the
struggle as one in which liberty warred with
tyranny. Her only son had been taken
in the act of rebellion, and was eondemned
by martial-law to death ; she followed the
officer on  whose word his life depended, |
to the place of exeoution, and besought
him to epare the widow’s stay ; she knelt
io the agony of her soul, clasped his knees,
while her eyes with the glare of a maniac,
fell on the child beside him. The judge
wag inexorable, the transgressor must die.
But taking advantage of the occasion, he
offered life to the culprit on condition of
his diseovering the members of the asso-
ciation with which he was counected.—
The son wavered ; the mother rose from
her position of humiliation and exclaim-
ed: My ehild, if you do, the heaviest
ocurse of - your mother shall be poisoned in
your veins.”

Ie was exeouted ; the pride of her soal
enabled her to behold his death without
a tear j she returned to her home—the
support of her declining years had fallen ;
the tie that bound her to life had given
way, and the opening of the day that
saw her lonely and childless, left her at
rest, forever. +Her beart had been broken
in the struggle.—Mackenzic’s Gazelte.

Dying Worps oF WILBERFORGE.~—
“Come and sit near me, and let me lean
on you,” said Wilberforce to a friend a
few minutes before his death, Afterward,
putting his arm around that friendy he
said : “Let us talk of Heaven. Do uot
weep for me ; I am happy. - Think of me,
and let the thought press you forward.—
I never know bappiness till I found Christ
my Saviour. . READ THE BIBLE—READ
THE BiBLE ! | Let noreligious book take
its place. Through all my perplexities
and, distreeses. I never rvead amy other
bouky and I never felt the want of any
other, It has been my hourly study;
and all my koowledge of the doctrines,
and all my scquaintance with the experi-
ences and realities of religion, have been
drawn from the Bible only. I think reli-
gious people do nat read the Bible enough.
Books . about .religion way be useful
enough, but they will net do.in the' place
of the simple truth of the Bible.

Tae Brivk.—I know of no siﬁht more
charming and touching than that of a
young bride in her robes of virgin white,
led up trembling to the altar. When I
thus behold a lovely girl, in the tender-

- mess of her, years forstﬁze the bouse of her
old father and her ‘mother, and the home
of her childhood, and with the implicit
confidence and self-abandonment which
belong to women, giving up all the world
for the man of her choice—when I hear
ber in the old language of the ritual, yield-
ing berself to him “fgr better or for worse,
for richer or poorer, in sickness or in
béaltb, to love, Eonor and obey, until death
us do part,” it brings to mind the beau-’
tiful and affocting devotion of Ruth :—
“Whither thou goest I will gn, and where

of a thousand” flowers. She, who loved |

e bung from a lower nail |-

——
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Stephenson, & country $hopkeeper, was
one duy:seying toscl} Joo o patr of pigol
baota, . The old man gave the articlo. of-
fered ‘s fair examination, and decided 'npt
to purchase. ;
(-—~4Nide boots;”’ said Stephenson ;

- ¥, very nise hovts; aldi 14 o,
“but-“} can’t afford ’em.’;l SR 'hq

“Why, they are as cheap as any th
ll::k,e," u,gid tephenson, “only '{\go, QJ-

8. % ) MK ,' ki

“Yes, only T don"t keep any i;i;éd
mnnf,i" re.tnrned!Joe.b Rt A f

“Hired man!” what do you want of
hired w,nqn 7" agked Su:plmxp,sou."m e _’

“Well, I should want a hired man if I
‘bought . them  boots,” said. Joe, his eye
twisting up with even a more comical leer
than usual ; “the last. poir of boots I had
pretty near runined me, ,

“How was that 7" asked Stephenson.

 “Why,” said Joe, “all the time I wore
them boots, I had to take two men along
with me with hammers, one on each side,
;o nail on the solés every time I lifted my
eet.”’ - *

The storekeeper made no ‘mora efforts
to sell boots to Joc. oy b
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Perrrried Bopres.—An Australian
correspondent of an Kuglish paper writes:

Iv a stony creek, fifteen miles from
Castlemaine,“wére fohtd  the bodies of
three, aboriginals, quit«, Whole, and \not
wanting in the smallest details, but whigh
were petrified into solid marble, When I
last saw them, I thoughs they, acta-
ally alive, until, on going eloser, & noticed
the eyes, They aro in a sitting posture,
and the veies, muscles, etc., may be dis-
tinetly traced through what isnow.a group
of stone blocks; tﬁey are in a splendid
state of preservation—even the finger
nails, teeth, ete., are as .perfect as, they
were five hundred years ago.  Oue of them
Eas a stone axe by his side without any

aft. ¢

B&™A Chieago girl, tired of waiting for
the young men who don’t “propose” —pro-
bably on account of the expeuss, or the
preponderance of ' the girls since the ‘war
broke out—-takes advantage of the sea-
gon, and sﬁnks out boldly in her own
name in the “Wants” column of the @hi-
cago T'ribune, as follows : “Thia is’" léap
year. I’ll wait no longer. 8o here I am,
twenty-one years of age, prepossessing,
medium size, healthy, educated, pradent,
large sparkling ayes, long black flowing
bair, and as full of fun as a chestnut is
full of meat, born to make some man hap-
py, and want a home. Does anybody
want me .

B A Texan and Illinois farmer were
speaking of raising corn, &c., and the
Lilinoig man was boasting of the superior
yield of prairie land, and telling large sto-
rivs, as all western men can do ; to which
the Texan replied :  “I'll tell you what,
stranger; they make large corn in your
clearing, but nothing like what we raise
on the Colorado bottoms. =Why, the.corn
there averages thirty feet.in height, with
twelve ears to a stalk, and a gourd full of
shelled grain at the top !” » 3

B A young lady of eighteen was en-
gaged to be married to a gentleman of
thirty-six, Her mother baving noticed
her low spirits for spme time, inguired, the
reason, “Oh, dear mamma,” replied the
ioung lady, “I was thinking about my

usband being twice my age.” (That’s
very true ; but he’s only thirty-six,’”,—
“He’s only thirty-six now, dear mawma ;
but when 'm sixty 7 “Well!” «Qb,
dear | why shen he'{l be a hundred and
twenty. ; B

% In Icetown, opposite St. Louis,
which was built on the frozen river during
the ‘““cold ppell,” & barkeeper built a firo
in his tent and sat before it on a three-
legged stool, warming his shins, when the
fire thawed a hole iu the ice and the man
fell in, and hss not yet reappeared. His
assistant, a verdant lrish boy, was asked
where the proprietor was, and replied,
“Faith, he’s gone into the cellar.”

g@™ When you doubt betWween two
words, choose' the pluinest, the ommon-
est, the most idiomatic. Hschew fino
words as you would rouge ; love simplo
ones as you would native roses on your
cheek. {m us use the plainest and short-
est words that will grammatically
gracefully express our meaning. '

B&¥~“God has written ‘honest man’ in
his face,” said a friend to Donglas Jerrold,
speaking of a person in whow' Jertold’s
faigh wus not altogetherblind: “Humph!?
Jerrold replied, “then the pen must have
been a very bad one.”

B&5“There has been a slight mistake
made here,” said the house-surgeon, *of
no great moment, though—it wos the
sound leg of Mr. Higgins that was cut
off. 'We can easily cure the othes—eomes
to about the same thing,”

BG5~ A tender hearted widower fainted

“What sball we do with him ?%asked a
friend of his.  “Let him alone,” paid n
waggish bystander, “he’ll soon re-wive."

“thou lodgest [ will lodge ; thy people will |
be my people, and,thLGod my God.”

§@ The wost fascinating women are |
those that can wost enrich the cvery-day |
mowents of existence. In a partieulurl
and attaching seuse, they are all those
that can pariake, our pleasures and our
paivs in the liveliest and most devoted
manner. _Beauty is listle withont this.—,

Witk 1t she is il)dt.‘cd ll‘i"luphuut. .I

the prompt and pleasant answer, A

§3~“Sir, I will make you feel the ar-
rows of wy reseutment.” * “Ah, niss,

why should Tfear your arvows, whea ’)‘uu

never had a beaw 772

and

at the funeral of his third beloveld = .

€9 Where is tho east | inquired o' fus

tor, ove day, of a very little pu <
“Where the morning comes from,"” Yae

.




