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THE LAW ON NEWSPA PERS.
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. l'h':f“ theoffice, or removing and leaving !lnm un-
~callel for, i+ priss facie evidence of intentional framd.
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SFLECTED POETRY.

Am Angel im the Way.

Tir the downward path is spresd,
Laowe pivl Light thy coming greel,

Freil Is blashing o'ee thy he
Tiowersare growing 'nesth thy feet;

Misth an sin, with tossing hands,
Wave thee o, 8 willing prey;

Tu WI?M—&H!
nunsﬂ n the way!
TFeed the heavenly warning—know
Sowers thy Toet may irip;
Fruib, thas Lbe Lhe sunset glow,
Twm bo ashes om the 1i
e Joys be wild nnd free,
By oy will soom decay,)
Mtiﬂm ean
Anngel in the way !

Wik in warldly ple ’
Wikt thew bave, like fike him of vid,
Length o and store of ireasure,
Windew, ghery, power, knd goild?
Lite sad lims sheall nickiors waste,
Want sl grind thee day by day,
St b win thee, Gied Bath plarid
Ap angelin the way !

T would fuia bave lled,
" Eveu'the brute the sume
| & hasat woics lo say,
i ol e mox? hehuld! ‘
Aa'mgal 1n the wayt” i
8, when vice to lure her stave,
5 Vews him dewn the shing tmek,

editor aut West, who had re.
the bands of a bride a piece
wedilu:g cake to dream on, thus

experience: We

wre responsitle for them mntil they have settled their bills |

33 .ml_l’t sye is
| diately.

" "When they are surreunded

wife.

“0, no, dearest, bread pudding, [ always
was fond of it.”

“Call this breed pudding?™ exclaimed
my wife, while her preity lips curled
slightly with contempt.

“Certainly, love —reckon I've had
enough at the Sherwood Louse to know.
Bread pudding my love by all means.”

“Husband, this is really too bad—plum
budding is twice as hard to make as bread
pudding, and is mor expensive and isa
great deal better. 1 say that is plum pud-
{ding, sir,” and my pretly wife's brow
E flushed with excitement.

* My love, my sweet, my dear love,”
;cxc[aimed we soothingly, “do not get an-
{gry; m sureitis very good, if it is bread
| pudding.”
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“Plum pudding ducky,” suggested my| Muewoers v The U. Srarns.—The! How 7o Jener 1 Horst—If the color!

Baltimore Patriot has au article on a topic |
which is attracting notice by the press in
various sections of the United States, and
is the subject of much comment abroad.
the remarkable frequeney of murders in
the Uaited States. This fearful ' condi-
tion of things is attributed by the Patriot
partly to certain peeuliarities in the Ame. |
rican character and temperament, and
partly to the partial and imperfect admin. |
istration of our criminal code. We can-|
not assign as the cause of so many mur-|
ders, social degradation, poverty and its
attendant evils, or an inherent brutality,!

1On the contrary, Americans are an intel-|

lizent and relined people, and extreme]
poverty of rare gccurrence. In the opin-|
ion of the Patriot, it i= demonstrably true,

ithat “out of a high-toned and chivaleous

“But sir, I say it ain’t bread pudding.” | sense of self_respect, has arisen this tear-

“But my love, I’'m sure it must be bread
| pudding,™
| “You mean, low wretch,” fiercely re-
{plied my wife, “you know it is plum pud-
{ding.”
{ *=Then ma’am, it is someanly put to-
| gether, and so badly burned, that ths devil
{himself wouldnt  know it. [tell you
{madam, most distinctly and emphatically,
‘and I will not be contradicted, that it is
ibread pudding, and the meanest kind at
.'lhat-‘!
| eluis plum pudding,” shrieked my wife,
jas she hurled 2 glass of clarret in my fice
ithe glass itself tipping the claret from
my nose,

“Bread pudding!” gasped we; pluck
to the last, and grasping a roasted chick-
en by the lefi leg.

{ i

two plates smash across my head.

“Hread pudding I” we groaned in rage
as the chicken left our hand, and flying
with swift wings across the table landed
in madame’s busom.

“ Plum pudding!” resounded the war
ery from the enemy, as the gravy dish took
us where ho had been depositing the first
of our dinner, and a plate of beets landed
upon a white vest,

“Bread pudding, forever!” shouted we
in defiance, dodging the soup tureen and
falling beneath iis contents.

“Plom  pudding !” yelled the amiable
spouse, as noticing our misfortune, she de-
termined to keep us down by piling upon
our head the dishes with no geatle hand,
Then in rapid succession followed the war
cries. “Plum puddidg !” shrieked she
with every dish.

“ Bread pudding I’ in smothered tones
came up from the pile in reply. 'Then it
was “plum ing in rapid swceéssion,
the last cry growing feshler, till just as [
can distinctly recollect, it had grown to a
whisper. _Plum pudding, resounded like

| thunder, followed bya tremendous crash

as my wife leaped upon the pile with her
delicate feet, and commenced jumping up
and down—when, thank Heaven, ‘we
awoke, and thus saved our life. We shall
never dreamon wedding cake again—
that’s the moral.

e amane U

How ax Eprror Lost a Hat axnp Wox
Frve Hogses.—The editor of the Albany
Reglster the other day, on reading some.
thing vary clever in the Atlas of that ilk,
begged his brother of the latter journal to
accept a hat, provided he could find any
any one witling to trust the Register for
the same. Strango as it may appear, the
Atlas man did find such 8 reckless ‘aad
imprudent hatter, obtained the article; for
which in'due time the l:::!k was sent ll:
Upon this the Register nowledges the
eup:l—did not thiik_ the thing possible—
finds 1o his sorrow that it was possible—
even offers (which seems a wilder offer
than the first) to pay the bill some day.
He then goes on to recouut his melancho-
ly experience in betting. When Géneral
Jackson was the last time in the fleld for
the Presidency, a neighbor of his offered
to bet a Horse against filty dollars that the
Ajaxof New Orleans wonld mot be elec-
ted. ' Mr. Register took the bet. More
palaver ensuing more horses were bet,
until five horses on one side, and $250 on
the othor were staked on the issue of the
election. “We” won. But “we” had
forgotton to “designate the animals, and
“we" were paid five
their sorry  persoms, ringbone,’ spavin,|
springhalt, blindness, heaves and deainess.
After keeping the whole for a week, as a
collection of curicsities, “we™ sold four
of thom for 840, in the. aggregate, and
gave alin-peddier §10 for taking away.
the other. “We” does coes not expresa a
burninfi desire to win any mors horses,

2l

The young lady who caught a gentle.
i to relurn. it imme-

Wiia v gas to calch fira1—
Lo B celopls

{can—and then quictly pauses until
“Plum pudding ! ™ rose above the din, jconfront him once more. 'Wheén you con-
as | had a distinctive perception of furling

ful criminality.” It might Le well to con-
sider whether Americnns have innch more |
reason for a “high.toned and chivalrous |
sense of self self-respect” than any other|
people,hat they should adopt the method |
of vindicating it which is known to no|
other nation on the earth. |
“In Eagland,” says the® Patriot, if|
vou tell a man he lies, or atherwise call|
in question, his personal character, he
either promptly knocks you down with|
his fist, or more deliberately applies for,
protection to the armn of the law.” If you|
return the blow, and he knocks you down |
again, a rodé native spirit restrains him |
from striking you so long as you remain |
prostrate; but the moment you rise to your|
feet, he knocks you down again, if he|
o

sider yoursell battered sufficiently, you|
cry out “Enough!” andthe batlle is over. |
He coolly puts on his coat and walks off,
leaving youto bear your bloshing honors |
in whatever direction you may think pro-|

per.

“In [reland, the cudgel obtains a deci- |
ded preference over the fist, and, as gcne.!
ral rule, the preliminary insult is not all |
necessary to provoks its application.—
Heads are broken and blood flows. In
Gennany, a2 in England, nature’s weap.
ons are the most prevalent. . In the more
serious duels of the Burschen or students,
the rapier indeed is used; but it iz guarded
within an inch of the point, and therefore
seldom punctures a vital organ,

“In France, an insult among the popu-
lace is suceeeded by am almost intermina- |
ble equabble, which is fullowed, as a last
rezort, by hugging, wrestling, and a vigor-
ous, indiscriminate use af the feet without
intermission, until the strongest gains the
victory.: Other nations have their vari.
ous modes of setiling their private dias
putes; but their antagonism mostly ends in|

atorrent of words, and only in rare in-!

|this description stand a whip if’ he is well

| think quick—eat sleep, court, marry, and|

Story of a Courtship.
be light sorrel, or chestiut, his feet, legs! EE
amd tace white, these are marks of kind-:

ness.

BY MHES. ANN S. STEFHENS.

- | “Come—come,” said Mrs Gray, “you
e 15 v twe | C % i p ¥
M_Ii ];' = bl;m'],‘ﬂ?[],ﬁ” ‘hp".‘ tmi ”W;-ha\'a- been moping  there long  enongh,
'_{{"P;;r;“é:::‘_‘t ;;:_;L E;LT;J( :r“! “: (:1t [;inrsa- nephew, furgetiing matters and everything

HE S capable einr fralne 2 2 = T

o aathing ; P s else. HMere are the apples waiting, and
BT b R o + kind. 1O one to band them around, for when L
As respects such horses, the more kind-| & T L 0 sy ehair”—here
Iy vou treat them. the better vou will e O1ce get settled inan easy cha .

¥ you treat them, the better you will be 00 2 o ve a srailine surves
tveated in return. Nor will a horea of 112 gond woman gave a smiling survey of
her ample  person, which certainly over-

fod {Howed the chair at every point, leaving
i . By

- - ; i the Laek and eurvinge arms quite visible—
I you want asafe: horse, avoil one that . . fatn s ] e
et - 1 - “it =0t a very easy thing to getup again
has a dished face; he way he sofar veatle | o Py - =
i B | Now hustle about, and we eold woman rest
as not ta seare, but he will have too muach Bl
Ea R onrselves, vou awd  Julia, there  can try
oo ahead in hia to be sali for every B "
.LIOL;I - iyour luck with the apple seeds.
2 b e remember the fivst thwe | ever surs

It you want a fool, hut a horse of great

A ) 1 s H
5 L pmised that Mr, Gray had taken a notion
bottom, geta deep bay, with not a white) e

T - {o me was once wien we were al anap-

hair about him; if his fiee is a litde dished, : : . i

g ey SRR sleccutting, down in Maine.  Somehow,

so much the worse. Letno man ride fcu{‘h-r“r B had Lot i1 nelshborhood
- - T al « ¥ H [ 2

a horse, whois notan adept in riding—| : E P =

they are alwavs tricky and nnsvie ! when we arransed around the great bask.
- B - = - - "
1{‘ ou “..mg e thatowil baer ;:iw'pt of apples. L felt wny cheeks burn the
4 4 I 1 | exp i s g 3
2 : moment ke drew his elair so close to
ont; never buy a large overgrown one. | ',!.L_ i g ]: T T Inife I
% Bleck horss: Eamndt stand. hasi, mec £ T00 7 AN tock Dutitas Jack-enite. 1o be:
e ent ookl ? (ein work. He pared and T quatered. I
HET10 = a %
If v 24 et {mever looked up but once—then his cheek
you want a gentle horse, get one

= 3 . ;
: . : {was redder than mine, and he held the
withmore or less white about htm—the |77 =050 5 g

Byand by,

more the better; Many suppose that the ;_}auk-knith lcrli'itll_v III‘I:!!(‘.RI}'Y]- xs >
colored horses helenging to circusses, ete., | :E]‘f"’t da i ; l: great ;‘E‘I}' ‘_?’; J‘;-] ‘::’ "--l
are selected for their oddity. But the se- {5 ]‘mk,s?:mf hE! “]: ﬂ'd :‘d? __:' l;nm.tln-
lections thus made are on account of great| I"S g i"“] 15 hancsl "‘“E:: s .
docility and gentleness. ider my eye-lashes, and saw that he was

R R e idaring it carefully, as if every round of the

627 A lazy, plodding, snail-paced chap,lf‘ki“ was a strip of gold. At last [le_ cut
might bave got along in the world ﬁj‘,)-!a_toif at the aeefi eml_, and the sofis rings
yearsago, but he don’tdo for these times. |[ell down over his wrist, and I took the ap-
Welive in en age of quick idea—men | ple fr_om his fingers. i )
“Now,” said he, in a whisper, bending
die quick—and slow cozches are not tole- . his head a little, and raising the a,ppl'o-peel
rated. “Go ahead, if you burst your boil. | carefully with bis right hand, “I'm justas
er!” is the motto of the age—and he suc- !sure that this will be the first letter u'f lhs
ceeds the hest in every line of imsiness,i name [ love, as 1 am t!mt we are alive.
who has the most of “do or die” in him. |He ]-N’-gﬂfl swifily whirling the apple-peel

Strive, boys, to catch the spirit of the | rognd his head ; the company were ail
times—be up and dressed always, notjbusy with another, and I was the only
gaping, and rubbing youreyes, as if half] person who saw the yellow links quivering
asleep; but wide awake for whatever may | round his hem_i, once, iwice, three times.
turn up, and you will be somebody before! Then he held it stilla moment, and looked
you die. iright into my eyes. Iheld my breath,

Think, plan, reflect us much as youa-lld A0 diq,he._ ;
please betore youact—hut think quickly “:\Io\i', lsald ke, aut_l h_ls hreath came
and closely, and when you have fixed your  out in a xuiver, siwhat if it should be your
eye upon an ohject, spring to the mark at | name
once, i did not answer, and we both ]uakeld

But above all things, be honest. If back at the same lime. Bure enough it
you intend to be an artist, carve it in the | was the letier 5. No pen ever madﬁ one
woud, chisel it in your ledger. Let hon- | more beautiful. “Just as'l expecli_sd. said
esty of purpose ever be your guardianhe, and his eyes grew bright as diamonds,
star. wjust asl expected!” that was all he

@ said. .

Tue Deap Coxg To Lave—Remanx.| “And whal answer di!i you make him
Oce o A circumstance of) 290t P* asked Robert Otir, who had been
R S e listening with a flushed face. “What did
a some what extraordinary character, oc- you say 1”

cured some time since in one of the flour-|  «[ didn’t speak & =rord, but quartered on

stances closes with homicide. lishing towns of the Midland counties.
With us Americans, a quarrel is adan-| A clergyman died. and his mother and
gerous thingand an insult deadly. We gigiors, on the third day after his decease,

ueither resort to our fists for prulectlon,:recouecmg that no likeness remained o

;3?:,::3 1:‘:}]?;:3:&;“"? e:. b!OTvI:eﬁ.gfn_; 'the one cherished son a brother, it was
knife, or a bullet froth & ‘pistol promptly | agreed, ere the grave closed over him,

+a word more.

» E'.d'“ presonting in | 3,

and a. hyper sensitiveness to what the
world may say; an imperfect appreciation
of the vilue of humanp lifs, and a defiant
disregard of the consequences—mingled,
perhaps, witha vague expectation. to es-
cape unwhipped of justice—instigate them
to iake this barbarous mode of avenging
an insult, ' ‘An insult which attaches to
us only the more, if the words we have
thus boldly avenged were true; and which
could never have radically injured ua il
they were falee.” :

A true fijend does sometimes venture
to be offensive. -
A mau's best fortune or his worst isa!
wife. -
A friend that you buy with presents will
be bought from you:-
-'An enemy to béauty is a foe to Nature.
. ‘Delays incréase desires, and sometimes
extinguish them. i
Frienda got without desert, will be lost!'
without cause

thread.
The supercilious, however refined, are

. A wager iz a fool's argument.
Burn not your house to fright away the
mice. b
Business is tha: saltof life-
A young woman married to an old man,
must bebave like an old woman.
] i

& |- understood your father is is dead?”
said a little boy as he entered the house.
You're right now,.oid, hoss,” said he,
“he’s Inid out in t’other room as cold as a
wedge ! s
A beaatifal face is the finest of all spec-
tacles, and the swestest of all harmonies

is the voice of her we love.

Frieads tie their purse with a cob-web J
Death ia the ultimate boundary of hu- | lain three days in his shroud, bemoaned by

follows it. | A false sentiment of honor;|ihat the body should be unshrouded and ai;

portrait- taken. A young lady of profess-;
ional celebrity was engaged for the lask.
She. with the assistance of the attendant,
tcok off the shroud, and placed the hody
in the requisite porture ; but other duties
requiring the artist’s attention, the sketch
waadeferred till noon. About 12 o’clock
al the feet of the bed, the lady commenced
and went through an hour’s work on the
image of denth. At this stage of the pro-
ceedings, by some unaccountable motion
the head of the death-like fizure fell on the
side, Nothing daunted, the artist care-
filly took the head to replace it whenlo!
the eyes opened, and staring’ her full in the|
face, “the dead inquired “Who are you?”’
The yound “professional,” without trepi-
dation, took the bandage from the head
and rubbed his neck. He immediutely
saw the shroud, and laughed immoderatily.
"The artist queitly called the family ; their
oy many be imagined, but cannot be
deseribed. (That evening, he who had

mothers an sister with agonizing tears,
begladiened their hearts by his accusuom-
ed place at their tea table, and at this mo-
mentis making an excursion to North
Wales.—[ Foreign Papér.

as fast as[ could, Asfor Mr. Gray,he
he kept paring like one possessed. I
thought he would never stop paring, or say
By and by, he stuck the
point of his knife into an apple, and un-
winding the skin from around it, he hand-
editio me. It was a red skin, I remem-
ber, and cut as smooth as a ribbon.”

«] shouldn’t wonder a bit if that dropped

{intp a letter G,” says Mr. Pray. “Sup:

you try it.

«Well, 1took the red apple-skin, and
whirled ii three times roumd my head, and
dowa it went on the floor, curled up into
the nicest capital G- that you ever set your
eyes on. .

Mr. Gray, he looked at the letter, m?c!
then sort of side-wise into my face. “S.
G.” says he, taking upthe apple skin and
eating it, as if it had been the first meuth-
ful of a thanskgiving dinner. “How
would you like to see those two letters on
a new set of silver tea-spoons?”

I really believe “you could have lit a
candle in my face, it burned so; but [
couldn't speak more than if I'd been
tongue-tied.

“But did you never answer about the
spoona?” ashed Julia.

“Well, yes, I believe I did the next Sun=
day ndght,” said the old laky, demurely,
smoothing her apron.

R P v
MopeL Vernicr.—The Rome (Geor.
gia) Courier publishes the following ver-

! diet, delivered by a “high-minded, honor.
';ahle and intelligent jury” of that State,

in the case of Abe Johnson, vs. Thomas
Cameron:
“We the gury choazen and swoarne

agre that tom kamyron must pay abs gon-

To enjoy io-day, stop thinking about to-|sing the full amount of 20 FivE CENTS
morrow. Next week will be just as ca-!that the planetif pay over the won kwart
pable of taking care of itselfas this one, | of liker for the benefit of the gury and
And why should it not? It will have se-! kosts will be rooied out.

AL e it * The reason why man was made after
everything else, was hecause if he had
been created first he would have annoyed

%Are you in fun, or in earnest?” said a
fellow to ons who was giving some smarl
cuts with a cow-skin. L5k

“P’m in earnest, replied the other, lay- improvement. : ;
ing it on something harder. WasTEn.—Some feathers from the

“Pm glad of it,” said the first one, for
Tdon’t like such fun.”

Bring ‘em on.

the Almighty by endless suggestions of

“orow M,m an are always “pick- Gl i
ith each :

" o




