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peep out as I ordered strong mustard plas- '
ters to bo prepered.

1 trusted she wold have forethought
enough to place them gn herself in guch a
way that they would not pain her, and no
Joubtshe did.  In the eourse of an hour |
she professed to be much relieved, *thauks |
to wmy gkill,” asghe suid, and ]h:u_k my
departure promizing to see her early in the
morning.

1 went home an entirely different mun
from what 1 had left. Z%hen | was med-
itating suicide, while now I looked at the
pistol ns T entered my room with horror,
and quickly plaeed it out ofsight.

What had wronght such a change in |
my feclings in so short a time 7 Was it
hope aroused by the trifling gircumstance |
of the one eall T had just had ?

Ad 1 sattrying to analyze my feelings
I came to the conclusion that 1 was tak-
ing a great interest in my patient, and
now the question oceured was it only pro-
fessional interest or was it heightened by
the fuct that the putient was 0 woman—a
lovely womnn, too, Candor forced me to |
admit that the latter fict had great influ-
ence. i

I sut up several hours trying to think
what motives had prompted her to take
this singular step, and finally went to bed
without coming to any conclusion, except
that whatever had influenced her, I wos
sure that it could not huve been anything
bad,

With this T had to he content until
morning when 1 hoped my early visit
would unravel the mystery now surround- |
ing my first paticnt.

[CONCLUDED KEXT WEEK. |

A Personal Argument.

Oounselor T——, one of the loremost
advoeates of the Bar of New Yoerk, was
himself a colleging and was naturally anx-
jous that hiz oldest son should veup the
honors of his own Aima Mater. The
coungelor had been quite wild in his carly
youth.and Master Will manifestly inherit-
ed a superabundance of what the philoso-
phers of the Josh Billings school would
call ¢ pure oussedvess.””  During his first |
year at coll Will was guspended for

ege
gome flagrant breach of discipline, and ar-
riving home he proceeded to report the |
oseurrence to his father,

¢ Suspended, hey?” the old lawyer
vemurked, laying down the volume he was |
perusing, and looking reprovingly over |
his spectacles, A pretty beginning you've |
wade of it, T declare " The eculprit put |
his hauds in his pantaloon pockets and |
said not & word, © Well,gir ! continued
the parent becoming angry at Will's per-
feet nonchalance, what have you to say |
about it "

“ Nothing, sir.”

Nothing, indeed! Whatdid the pres-
ident tell you when he suspended you ?”
“ He said [ was the worst young man the |
college had ever held—with one excep-
tion.” “ Ah! Did he say who that was?"”
“ Yes, sir.” * Ah! (a slight pause) and |
who was it #7 My futher, sir,” Asmay |
be supposed, the last reply was a perfect
son sequiter.

An Oriental Story. |

An old Oriental story relates that one l
day, Moolla Muscerodeen, in a mosque,
ascended the desk, and thus addressed
his andience :—

#(), children of the Faithful, do you
kuow what I am going to say?” They
answered, * No.”  « Well, then,"” replied
he, ““ it is no use for me to waste my
time on so stupid a set of people ! and
suying this, he came down and dismissed
them. Next, duy he again mounted the
desk. nud agked : 0, true Mussulmans,
do ye know what T am going to say ("'—
“We do,” eaid they. *Then,” replied
he, “ there is no need for me to tell you."
And ngain he let them go. The third
time his audienee thought they would
enteh Wi, and on putting the usual ques-
tion, they answered, * Sowe of us do,
and some of us don't.”” “ Well, then,”
replied he, *let these who know tell
those who do not** ® 1

g On one oceasion, during the Rev-
olution, ‘ Old Put’ had received a lot of
uew pecruits, aud as he hud some fighting
whieh ke wished to do before loug, and
winted mone but willing men, he drew
up his lewies in rank before him, “ Now
boys," asid he, © I don't wish to retuin
any one of you who wish to leave ; there-
fore, if any of you is dissatished, and
wishes to reture o his howe, he may
signify the same by stepxing six paces in
front of dhe liwe. DBut,” added the old

war dog, “ I'll sheet the first man that
steps out”

| wise the powder will have no effect upun

| love suit; and I thought little more of

The Dotehman and his Love Pow-
ders,

BOUT the year 1815, a rather stont

coarse lovking wmnn, ||p]ml‘¢'||ﬂ}

gonie twonty-five years of age, ecame to

my ofttee and wished to speak with me

aside.  Ile was a Dutchman from up the

river, and spoke vur linguage rather jm-
perfictly.

Having got me aside, he stated s
case with very great solemnity. o iu-
formed me that he was in love with a
cortain young woman of his neighbor-
houd, who unfortunately did not return

his affection.  This he assured we, was |

not ll\\'ill.'_f to want of uny ']i.‘-l“l."i'if'lll
(] ]u-l' lr:n'f. oy .‘-!11_: Wis \\'!”iln: o
love him af she conld 3 and in order to

overcome the natural repugnanee gho felt |
towards him, would eonsent to any frasi-

ble mieans. A love powder was (hat

which most naturally suggested itsell to

his wind ; and le had eilled to procure |
ole.

“ T would have got it out of our toctor
to home,"” he said, “ but 1 was alrnd it
might leag out zum how anodor, and den
[ should be a langhinsthog to de whole
down. Yo as I was gumming to New
Yorg, 1 tonght T might as well kit it
here. What will you ax for one shitrong
love powder, what will do de bizziness tor
de gurl, and make her love me like der

! l_\'\':nl all out ¥ |

At first T endeavored to reason with
him on the folly of endeavoring to exeite
love by menns of powders, philtors, po-
tiong, and the like.  Dut 1 fonnd my ur-
guments thrown away. [ then endenv-
pred to langh him ont of his project.—
But my ridicule, like my arguments, fell |
harmless to the ground.

Finding him resolved on having tho |
love powider, come what would. I conclu- |
ded to give him something which would
sutisty him. I aceordingly put up two
powders, of tarter emetic, of live grains
cich 3 telling him thot it was necessar;
that hie should tuke a powder ns well as
the girly in order to produce the desived
eflect.

“ But I be in lofe, now, doctor,” said
he, 1 does not need any of de bowder to
muke me lofe moress 1 do now.  What
for should I take it den ¥’

“ You must take it,"" said 1,

0wy

“ other-

the girl.”
¢ But den T shall have to pay for dwo
Lowders instead of’ one.”

I then gave him dircetions to  dissolve
the powders in water, and to take one
himself” and ¢zive the givl the other at the |
game time, and that they should be shut |
up together in the same room at the time
ol taking the powders, and so on  for |
thiree hours thereafter ; when, [ assuved
him, they would produce a remarkable
effoct.

The fellow went away, well
with the favorable termioation

]‘l{*:t;-t-ll

o his

the subject, except ocensionally to lungh
at the physical effect the love powders
would be likely to produce on the armor-
ous Duteliman and his Duleinea.  How
fur they were likely to produce the de-
sived effect, I could not of conrse deter-
mine; butas the result would not finally |
prove injurious to the health of the par-
ties, I was well satisfied.

It was somewhat like a year aftor this,
that, walking one day in the stroet, 1
came phllup upon my ]Illliunl. Slartled !
like Macbeth at the ghose of Banguo,
would have avoided him; and fur this
purpnse [ dodged into the Hotel
just opposite.  But fear often brings the
catastrophe which it seeks to avoid; and
the conciousness of guilt conjures wp
dangers, where in reality none are to be
apprehended

My motions were undoubtedly suspi-
cious and the Dutehman detected me the
sooner for attempting to dodge him, At
all events, he followed me inty the hotel,
and with a very angry countenaunce lLe-
gan :—

“ Be's you not de toctor wat gil' we
lofe bowder a twelve month ago ?"

“1what! T a doctor? 1 give you
love powders ?" said I, appearing to be
vustly surprised at this question—“ you
must certainly be mistaken in the man."

“ Py jinks, T pelieve you pe de man,”
persisted the Dutchman; you look so
much like him as one egg does to an-
oder."”

“No, my friend,” says I. ¥ you must
be mistaken in the man. But what is
the story of yours about the love pow-
dors ¥ continued I, wishing to learn the |
effeet they had produced, as well porhaps |
as mischieveously to afford sport to the
company in the ﬁnr-romu.

“Whatis de shtory? Why mishter
toctor, de lofe bowders didn't do at all.

Che Times, New Bloomfbield,

Dey was all one farn cheat. Doy woas
nothing more ns one vile tattero mattocks
wil makes booples buke der insites out., |
When I goes home 1 shuts amineself up |
i room mit Kattarinay and we dokes
oire it bowder aud toder o bowder, Just o
as you told we D we wuits for de ap-
crution. 'y gl py we grows sick in e
stotneh.  Pinks 1, wae for a tyvil of an
uperation is dis 7 dat mukes e feel so all
:'.:nlut de b]l-rr! I‘i{h. du |||‘:IH. e sthom-
peli?  Put 1 says notting ot all, liopin
‘twonld all duen out for de best. Py und
Py we peiing, pote of us, to pe gust like
desea e a tunder sthorm,  * Oh, hoywe
guys  IKnttaring.  Den she
grows bale as o gorpee, and [ tought she
would vainty so | puts mine arm ronnd
lier yaist 1o hold her :1}--—'.'.]:. n, my O!
pote on us ot onee ]n-;_-i]r:‘\ to cry, New
Yorg! New Yorg! and. py kenciouns!
younever scen any pody sast oup ag-
gounts as wo dild.  Dere was  put

winder in de room and eottldn’t
out of" de door. ]u'L:_-m'-t' 1 Jocks it and
trows awvay de key when I fiest comes in,

sick | pe!”

e
we

et

and su we bote sthicks ourn lieads out of

de winder, and bukes, and bukes, anid

hukes—you never seen de likes in all de |

diuys youwwas born!  And wut do tink
wits e conse(nenees, toetor ; hid

* What, why, I suppose the giel fell
in love with you ol course,’” said 1,
“ No, py Joe, she hates me ten tousand
divies worser dan She won't

ma th ns r-]lln‘.'il-. to e now.  And all

Cvoer. s0

de

you ng follers nml dg gals dey  langhs
e, and boints do Ii.u_'_l‘r at me as [ owalk
de 8 hreotst and =nys. Deve co de vool
vat vought de bowders in New  Yore !

Aud now 1 pe de Janehin shtog ol de
whol « blace,  And all this gomes of de
tain s heat of lofe bowders you pin me—
for T can swhear you pe's te very  tostor
wit bl 1_\-'11 dut teick on e Al it
ever cotches you in our neighborhood,”
conclt led he, doubling his fist in a very
thireate ning manner, * Ul give yonu one
of de cogdist lickens you ever had in all
te duys of your life,"

Savin & this he left the hotel in a vage.
and thiz was the last 1 ever suw of him
or heare, of the love powders.

—

The Comet Panie of 1712,

Whiston—the mathematical divine,
the translator of Josephus—had predie-

ted that the comet of 1712 wonlid ap-

| pear on Wednesday, the 14th of October,

ab five minutes after five o'clock, A. M.,
and that the world would be destroyed
on the following Priday.  Tlisreputation
for seienea was as high as his chavacter
for orthodoxy was uugquestionable and the
comet appeared punctually—leading 1o
an inferentinl foar that the rest of the
prediction would be o8 punetuslly  fulfill-
ed. A number of persons got into bonts
and barges in the Thames, thinking the
water the safest place.  South Seq and
India stock fell.  The captain of o Duteh
ghip threw all his powder into the river,
thut the ship might not be endangerad,
At noon, after the comet nppeaved, it is
suid that wore than one hundred elergy-
men were ferried over to Lamberth  1al-
nee, to request that proper prayers might
be prepared, there being none in  the
chureh gerviee appropriate to such cwer-
goney.  People believed that the day of
Judgment was ot hand, and acted, some
on this be'ief, but more as if some ten-
porary evil was to be expected. Muny
wrongs were righted, wmany breaches
of me rality repuived. There was n great
run on the bank ; aod Siv Gilbert Heath-
cote, ot that time head director, issued
orders o all the fire-officers in London,
reuesting them to keep a gond  lookout,
and have u particnlar eyeon the Bank of
England.  Oxn the whole, the poor  Lon-
doners of' that generation appeir to have
behaved rather foolishly in the woment
of" imagined doowm.

—— .
Catching n Rascal.

Aun amusing story is told of an old lndy
who had been very much annoyad by the
villuge boys ringing the door bell aud then
yunning off to enjoy the fun of the fulse
sumons. 8o one day the old lady got al
long switch and stationed herself in the
Hall, for the purpose of inflicting summa-
ry justice upon them. Now it happened
that the new minister, n meek looking |
little man, was paying his first pustoral
visits this day, and rang the door bell at
the liouse of this good old sister,—
when out jumped the old lndy thinking |
it was the boys and lnying the vigorous
whacks of her hickory over the head of
the little preacher, she exclaimed :—

 Oh, you little raseal ! T'veeaught you
ot Jast,” 'The result can be more proper- |
erly imagined than described.

o

' umph was to come,

1a.
A YOLUNTEER COUNSEL.
A Thri-lllm'z Ntory.

OIN TAYLOR was licensed, When

un yuurll ol twenty-one, to '|=rm'tim:
ut the bur.  He was poor, bt well  edu
cated, and possessed oxtraordinary zenius,
He warried a beanty who afterwards de-
serrad him Jor wnother,

U the ath off April, 1840, the Court .
House in Clurksville, Texas, wus erowded
to overflowing.  An exciting case was to
be ll'J!"l.--llt'ill';:" ”H;-l\'illru a wealthy
planter, had offored a pross insalt to M-
by Bilison, the young wnd beautifal wile
of lis The husband threat-
entil to chistise him for the outrave,
when Hopking went to Ellison's  lonse
and shot him in bis own door.  1he
wurderer wis arrested and bailed to un-
swer the charge,  The oeccurrence [
daced great excitement, and Hopking in
vrder to turn the tido ol ]lll'[lll':ll.‘ illlil',:r
natiun, had circulated reports geaingt her
ehardetor, and had sued him  for
Both suits were pending—ior
wurder aod slander,

The interest beenmo deeper when it !
was Loown that Ashiey and Pike off Ar
kansus, and ¥, 8. Prentise, of New Op- |
leans, by enormous foes, nad been retained
to delond l["]i!\.ill*.

Hopking was aequitted on the charge |
of murder.—the Texns lawyers having
heen overwhelmed by their upponents,—
Lt was a fizht off dwarls ngainst ginnts,
ith,
erew . in
'ablic opin- !
ion was setting in for Hopking, his mon- '
ey had procureed witnesses who served his
“'I.l‘ll the Flander
s Wi t'JHn"l. .\i.li':\ i'.“l:—mp Wiis In-l'l
without an attorney—all had withdrawn,

fllave you no counsel 27 inguired
Judge Mil's, looking kindly on the plain-
1if

SN0 sirg they have all deserted we,
aned 1T am oo poor to employ any  more,”
replied the beantiful girl bursting  into |
TGS,

“ In sueh ease, will not some eliival-
rous menther oft the profession  volun- |
teer " —said the Judge, glancing around |
the bar.

The thirty lawyers were silent. |

“1 will, your Honor.” said a wvoice
from the thiekest part of the erowd be- |
Tind the bar

At the sound of the voice many startoed
—it was 50 unesrthly, sweet aud  mourn- |
fal.

DVErster,

‘]Il"
:-]rtlltlm'.

for the

spectntors

The slander suit was set

and the theone ol
numbers as 1 excitemoent,

e ul pdvocates,

The first sensation was chanzed  into
laughter, when a tall, spectral figure ol-
bowed his way through the erowd, and
placed limsell within the bar.  IHis
clothes looked so shabby that the Counrt
hesttated to let the ease Irl'm.‘(.'(:ll under his
management,

Has your unme been entered on the
volls of the State " domanded the Judge,

It is immaterial.,” answered the struin-
ger, his thin, bloodless Tips eurling  up
with a sneer,

“ Here is my leense from the highest
tribunal in Aweriea ; and he haonded the
Judge o brond pardhment,

The trinl went on.

Lle suficred the witnesses to tell their
own story, and he allowed the defense to |
lead off.  Asliley spoke first followed by
Pike and Prentiss.  The latter brought

the Liouse down in cheers in which the
jury joined.
It was now the stranger's turn, Ile

rose before the bar, not behind it, and so
near to the wondering jury that hie might
touch the forewun with bis long bony
fingers. e proceeds to temr to I-i'-d'a:.»
the arguments of Ashley, which melted
nwany ut his toneh like {rost before the
sunbeam,  Kvery one looked surprised.
Anon he eame to the dazzling wit of the
poet lawyer Pike. Then the carl of his
lip grew sharper, his smooth fuce begay
to kindle up and his eyes to open—dim
and dreary no longer, but vivid ns Hehe-
ning, ved as fire globes, and glaring us
twin meteors.  The whole soul was in his
eyo 3 the full heart stresmed out of his
fuee.  Then without bestowing an allu-
sion to Prentiss, he turned short arvound
on the perjured witnesses of Hopking',
tore their testimony into shreds, und hurl-
ed in their fuces such tevrible iuvectives
that all trembled like aspens, and two of |
them fled from the court house, The ex-
citement of the erowd was beecoming tre-
mendous, Their united life and soul
geemed to hang upon the burning tongue |
of a strunger, and he inspired them with
the power of his passions. He seemed
to have stolen nature's long hidden se- |
oret of attraction. DBut his greatest tri-

His cyes began to glance at the nssas-
sin, Hopkins, as his lean taper fingers as-

| in the furm of sublime

[ gittin' on, Diunis’

smed the same diveetion,  [Te hemmel
the wretel within s wall of strone evi.

| denee and imprognable urzamont, eatting

oftt wll hope ol escape.  He dug beneath
the murderor’s feet ditehes of dilemmms,
and held up the slanderer %o the seorn
and contempt of the populace. Havinz

thue cirt abont him with a eirele of fire,
Lo strippod himsell’ to the work of' was-
Ricreony it

_ 18 Ol then it was a vision both ;Inl'mun
and dreadful to behold the orator.  His
action boewma as hnpotuous as the motisn
of um onk in n hurricane, s voice be-
came a trumpet, illed with wild  whirl
puols, dealenimg the cars with erashes of
power, and yet intermingled all the while
with o sweet undersone of the softest
endence.  His forehead glowed like a
lL".‘Ill"l |.n'l'1|:'.l‘-" |Ii-1 COMnTeNRNO® wis |11||__‘-
gurdl, like that of o manive, aud snon he
fliner liis lone Iurn_y e alolt, ns iI';_'r:n-|--
ing alter thimderholis,

He drew a picture of murder in such
appalling eolors, thut in comparison, hell
el might seem beuutiful he painted
the slunderer so bluek that the sun seemed
bluck ut noonday, when shining on such
o monster.  And then fixine both por-
traits on the shrinkmy Hopking, fisten-
ed them there furever.  The agitation of
the sudience amounted almost to madness,

All at onee the H|H_':Ilkl'l‘ desconded
from the perilous height,  His voice
wailed out for the murdered dead amd
living—the beantful Mary, more beauti-
ful every moment ns tears flowed  tuster,
and, till wen wept and sobbed like chil-
dven.

He elosed by a strange exhortation to
the jury, and through thew to the by-
.‘-:'.IHI‘I'].-: the i‘n,llll-l. after T1||':,' should
Lring in a verdiet for the plaintiff not to

uffer violenee to the detendunt, towever

I‘ii'}t!".‘ he llli:._’,lll deserve it—in  other
words, not to lynch the villuin but to
leave his punishment to God. This was

the most artfu! teick of all, and the best
calenluted to insure vengeance,

The jury rendered a verdiet of fifty
thonsand dollars 3 and the wight after-
ward Hopking was taken ont of his bed
by the lyvehers and beaten almust 1o
death.

As the court adjourned the stranger

| suid 2

“John Taylor will preach lere this
eveting at early candle light.”

He did preach, and the honse wos
erowded, I have listened to Clay, Waob-
ster, and Calhoun—to Dwight,
and Beecher, but never heard anything
words even ap-
proximuting to the cloquence off John
Taylor, massive ns o mountain, and wild-
ly rushiug us a cataract of fire,

Jascom,

In Government Employ.

Tn the “* dork days” of 04 there lived
“Down Fast” two well-to-do Irish neigh-
bors. each of whow had a son who had
gone West to seek their fortunes. The
old  bLoys, meeting one  day, mutual
inquiries were aade wbout the young-
sLers,

= Well, Pat, how is Mickey muking
out wid his thrip out Woest *”

S Mlegantly ! tin dollars & wake, and
bossin® himsell.  And how's your boy

ULl

“Teddy, you mane?  1ie's doin’ splin-
did, the darlint ! Why, his lasht lether
was batstin® wid greenbacks, and made so
pisy, too.”

» And what's he doin' 2"

“Faix, T hardly know, but it's in the
Government employ he is,”

*The divil ye say ! the Government !
What's he doin’ for the Government ?"

“ Faix, T hardly know wlhat it is, but
I think it's what he calls faupin’ the
baunty.”

A Mistake.

An Ohio paper tells the following sto-
vy about the candidate for Secretury of
State :

** During the late canvass, this prince
of good fellows, who, by the way, always
cnjoys u good joke, even at his own ex-
pense, hud oecasion to stop at Oberlin.—
hie was provided with 4 eomfortable room
at the hotel, and iwmmediately set about
the task of doffing his apparel and cloth-
ing himself with an entive change of
dress,  After removing from his person
every stitch of clothing, even to theshirt,
(the General is very neat and tasty in his
dress), he stepped forward and opened
u (loor, as he supposed, of n eloset, fu
the purpose of placing therein the doffed
garments,  But behold his astonighment
when instead of opening the way to o
closet, he opened u door leading into «
commodious sitting room, which was oc-
cupied by o nuwber of ladies.”




