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Is it Anybody's Business 1
Is lt anybody'a business

If a gentleman sbould eboose
To wait upon a lady,

If tho lady don't refuse
Or, to opeak a little plainor,
That tho moaning nil may know,

Ju it anybody's business
If a lady has a boau T

Is lt anybody's buuinoas
When that gentleman docs call,

Or whoa ho leavos tho lady,
Or if bo leaves at all ?

Or is it necessary
That tho curtain sbould bo drawn,

To snvo from further trouble
The outsido lookers ou Î

In it anybody's business
Hut tho linly'y if bor beau.

Hides out with oilier ladies
And doesn't let her know?

ls il anybody's business
Mut thu gentleman's, if she

Should accept anothers osoort,
Where he doesn't chalice lo he?

ls .» person en tb.o sidewalk,
Whether great or whether small,

I« it anybod's business
Where that porson moans lo call?

Or, if you see a person
As he's calling anywhere,

ls it anybody's business
What Ida business may be th-;rc?

Thc substance of cur query,
Kirnply stated, would bo this:

Is U anybody's business I
1 What another's bitsitfss is?
If it is, or if it isn't
Wo would roally Uko to know,

Por wo'ro oertaln, if isn't,
Thoro nomo who make it so.

UL I SOELLANY.
UNDER THE MASK-

HY AN Old) ACTO».

Tho play was over! "Othello" had never

found suoh an exponent, and thc plaudits of
tho public could hardly he controlled. Repeat¬
edly must thc boro make his acknowledgments
to his onolmutud admirers; and as ho did so,
bis fino, manly face seemed to bo suffused with
intonge joy ; and well it might, for it was thc
first time that ho had over taken thc ohicf
part in Mio play ns Othello himself.

For many years I had known him intimate¬
ly, yot I ncvor knew his history ; that was

his own. My first feelings wore to rush ho-
hiud the scenes sud congratúlalo him on his
grand success.
"What 1" said I, "arc you not happy, too ?"

and I gazed almost thunderstruck upon him
as he stood in dark, doop thought, and thon
wipod his hand across his great high fore¬
head, as if ho would drive away some troublous
momory. He did not appear to notioo my
romark at first, but gradually ho rooovorod
bis composure, and addressed mc in his usual
friendly mnnnor.

"Do not bo offondod," said ho, laughingly,
"at my strange conduot. You know wo ac¬

tors aro sometimes strango pcoplo. Our best
friends thomsolvcs do not know our inner life.
Noboddy imagines that wc havo suffering and
deep smarts, whioh wo must always oonooal
from tho world. Wo must often laugh when
our hearts would break, and tho plaudits of
the publio oppoar liko death-knolls to us.-*»

Tho publio boliovo. that wo only play with
with suffering j "that we only represent foreign
misfortuuo, only give thom a role whioh wo

hove Icarnod, with moro or less fooling, and
that we only feign lovo nnd jealousy, bato and
despair. But ho who has seen behind tho
scones, as I havo, knows full well that under
thc assumed appearance thoro jg i\lQ doopest
^aviWstuess, tho most fearful truth concealed.

They do uot t.biuk that tho laughing, fun-
np.iktog comedian oan fool tho pain of b»»
kick child within his own heart, or think upon
his.wifo whom ho must leave upon hor dying
bod. Yos, wc often roprcscnt our own Ufo
upon the stago ; wc ropcat noarly word for
word our own thoughts; wo feel tho same

.anguish, tho same pain, whioh wo must utter
io brilliant words of pootry. And J. will toll
you myself tho truth of what I havo just
spoken, which took placo in my own oxperi-
onoo. I was opeo an oyo witness to a soono

whioh I cnn never forgot. An actor pl ayod
tho part of a tondcr fathor, who rolatod tho
death of his bolovcd child; and hs booamo
so oonvulsod that ho sank upon tho stago
doad. Ho had, in truth, lost his ouly daugh-
tor but a fow wooks boforo. Tho. publio
thought ho acted magnificently, and tho cur¬

tain foll amid the thunders of epplauso, on a

oorfWr
>"lt is torribjo," I oriod, convulsively. MI

can now imagino your own otnottoa that soi^

subject whioh wo had previously spoken of.
"I do not know," said ho, "if I. know tho

history of my youth. I will try and remain*
bor. I have told you, I think, that I am
dcflocndcd from poor paronts, and I grew np
aurrounded only by povorty and distress.-
Liko tho Moor, I, too, belong to a foroign and
despised raco. Perhaps that may havo ena¬
bled mc to assuino Othello's character easier.
1 know not. But I became on actor. My
ambition has been gm ti lied to night. But
I did not moko myself. It was Othello.-
Othello is a put t of my life-my existeucc-
his love, his jealousy, his light and shade arc

my own. You toll mc to relato my lifo. I
will.

"After mauy early years of wandering in
nearly all ports of tho country, I found a reg¬
ular engagement in thc city of--, where
I became introduced to a splendid sooicty
of distinguished fellow-actors, who had also
engagements there. It was both a joy aud a
fortune to belong to such au establishment,
and to bo a worker among snob representations
as wo had there, livery actor appeared to be
inspired with zeal to do his best, aud the
public rewarded us by full houses and almost
continued applause. For nie it was really thc
sohojl of my education, and I made such im¬
portant progress in a very short timo, that
greater roles wcro entrusted to inc, tdthough
I was only a young beginner, and had not
won thc name whioh afterward brought mis¬
fortune.
"Our director was an cxcellont character

player, aud he interested himself for mo ns
much as he could, giving mc overy opportu¬
nity to curioh my repertoire and to develop
my talents. Tho other members all showed
themselves friendly and companionable. Es¬
pecially did 1 fool drawn toward our manager,
who was more disliuguishod for his culture
aud goodness of heart than for auy brilliaucy
ns an actor. Still I was fond of him, and ho
used to call mc his son. He had a daughter
also, who resembled her father in these qual¬
ities ; uud I was attracted to hor moro by her
intellect and amiability than by her beauty
and talent,*and sho loved me with all the
pure inclination of a tender sister. Thc fam¬
ily became dearer to me every doy, and many
a time I thought real earnestly of taking thc
good Bertha homo with mo as my wife, ab
though I had thou but little real love toward
her, and not so much ns sho deserved.
"Thus did I live, quiot and contented, in

n oirolo of honored friends, busying myself in
my profession, and finding myself, for thc
first time aftor my vagaboufl actor's life, in
orderly relationship, among educated compan¬
ions and good, amiable mon. Those were

happy days, and even to-day I often think ol
that beautiful, joyous timo. But all vanish
cd.
"Ono day a now aotrcBs was introduced tc

our company. I saw hor for tho first timo ol
rehearsal. I stood near ber, and roooived ac

impression for my whole lifo. Augûsto, foi
that was her name, combined the groatosl
beauty with an enobanting pleasantness o;
manner and rare gifts. Sho spoke to the ao
tresses of God's gm oe to her, and improssec
us all by bor spirit. Tho first evening of he:
appearance was an ovont io: tuc thoatro. Thi
public reveled, and I fell in love with tin
genial artisto, and thought that I bad realb
found my ideal. I was much ongaged thon
and often played in tho samo piece with hor
and did not fail to oorao noar hor as often ai

possible My advanoes woro friendly reooiv
od. I soon flattered myself that I possessci
hor heart, and roon sho allowod mo to'aocom
pnny her to her home and visit her.

"Day by day our rolations beoamo oloso
and moro intimate, and aftor a foW wooks
considered myself the happiest man in th
world, as I roooived a kiss from her ravishinj
Hps' for tho first timo, and heard tho confessioi
of her lovo. My happinoss noedod nothini
but tho blessing of tho ohuroh, but August
put off tho desired day undor different prc
toxts.
"Our intondod union, howovor, romaine

no seorot. I received Uro congratulations c

my colleagues, who appeared to onvy me c

my brilliant conquest, and thc director wisl
ed me the greatest happiness, and not onl
renewed my oontract, but essentially im pro*
cd my rolations. Only my god old friom
tho manager, was not ploasod with my ohoic<
although ho appeared just as kind as eve
But in spite of this, a certain coldness ha
sprung up botweon us, and of couveo I di
not visit his family so often, es ovory frc
moment I gave to Auguste. ! 1

"But. Augusto beoamo oooslantly dearer {
moy and1 mj. heart folt act if it could nevi
aitaoh itself to another. I loved hor with
w>vmth whioh I bed nevor boforo known ;

might bo seized upon to her dishonor. The
only opinion ever heard of her was ono of tho
pnrcst morality and modesty, nnd her beauti¬
fully sad eyes aud child like sinilo helped to
increase tho trust in hor."
A doop heart nigh .carno from the aotor ; a

deep shadow of fiorconosa swept oror his noble
faco ; ho paused awhilo ns if to regain com¬
posure, and thon continued :
"At last Augusto appointed our marriage

day. My fellings thon cannot be expressed
now. I procured a house in readiness for us
both, and felt a childish joy as I watched
every article of furnituro brought in, and was

perfcotly besido myself whon I pictured my
lcadiug myown Auguste to hor home and mak¬
ing her thc proud mistress of all. But in spiteof all those preparations for our marriage, I
did not neglect my own duties at tho theatre.
On thc contrary, I surprised both thc publioand tho director with extraordinary progressthat made. My love only seemed to increase
my inspiration, and I felt on intense delight
in evon tho most diifioult role. One doy, one
of our hcro-playors W«B taken suddenly sick,
and I was surprised by rcooiving a note from
tho manager, requesting mo to take thc sick
ootor's part us tho ohicf role in ' Othello/' in
which Augusto played tho part of Desdemo¬
na.

"Although 1 foll, highly honored by this
selection, yet I undertook thc appointed partwith certain rcluetauoc. The oharaoter of
the Moor was far from me then, and agreedneither with my voico nor mysolf. I know
no jealousy j I had never found tho pangs ol
deceived lovo. And, indeed, when I cam«
to thc rohoarsal of my part beforo tho director,I saw that ho was not perfcotly pleased, and
looked forward to only a modest reception or
thc boards. Auguste played hor part of Dos
demona cuohantiugly j but my own part wai
cold and lifeless in comparison. lu tin
course of tho rohoarsal, she encouraged rn«
moro than onoo to give moro fire and passionand especially in tho eelcbratsd death scone
while she laughingly told me that I then mus

really bolicve hor untruo. But thc way ii
whioh sho said this put mo quite out of tune
and first awakened my discontent.

"I was filled with dark forebodings os
entered upon my task in tho evening. Th
first scene dosed without thc least applauseI longed for thc conclusion, for I folt doopl
my own unsucocss. Tho fourth oct came tc
diously along to my impatience, and at il
conclusion Augusto carno to me iu order t
givo mo an encouraging word. While sh
was spooking to mo, oho laid down hor wri
ten role whioh sho held in hor baud, upothc tablo, whero mino was also placed.
"When tho signal was givon, Bho loft m

very quiokly in order to attiio herself properlfor tho death soono, and in hor hasto ohauge
both our roles. I observed tho mistako, an
would rcotify it, but a picoe of paper whic
foll out of her manuscript held rae baok.
picked it off tho floor, and throw a hast
glanoo at tho, to mo, strange handwriting.-
A fearful suspicion piereed through my sou
I road tho opon let tor. Now I could no loi
ger doubt tb» unfaithfulness of my afnanoo
Sho had doooivod me in tho most ahamolo
mannor, and was oxpeoting a well-known i
famous follow to moot her at an appoint*
rendezvous aftor tho theatre was over.

"I oan hardly dosoribe my thoughts. Tl
Moor's naturo seized mo. llovongo was n

uppormost thought, and I folt that I oou
aot the Moor's part now, porfootly. Tl
thought oame to take doop, oertain roven,
upon tho shameless boing, and with this fe
ing I stopped upon tho stage for tho final a<
I uttorod tho fearful monologue of Othello
now, with truth; I folt a wild glow, ai

hardly hoard tno rapturous applause that fe
Indeed, I hoard nothing; a bloody mist he
orcd beforo my eyes; my brain was fired*, n
I knew noithcr what I would say or wha

( would do. I opprooohed tho bod.
"I soo that bountiful form still, an ombi

iou idoal of all beauty and loveliness; ;?

rcoliucd comfortably upon a silk oushion
naturo so glorious and onohanting it was,
Ood could only onoo make so beautiful
thought. But my passion now swayed
reason. I. hod no longor control over

actions.
"Tho view of tho unfaithful ono inflan

mo anow, and unconsciously I olutohcd
dagger, whioh was no common theatrical o

Moohanioolly I dosed tho curtains after i
io ordor that tho publio might not seo
horrid tragedy. I was alono with her,
nothing hindered mo in oarryingtut roy
sign. I had already seized tho fd ar p wea]
neared tho couch, and lifted up nw sro
strike tho murderous blow, but I foFkit (

dbnly arrested. Boforo mo stood' nw
friend,- tho manager, who snatched quo

as ¥
change in my acting had been remarked by
tho experienced man. He had sympathizing¬
ly followod my movemonts, and as I drow my
daggor in order to stab Desdemona before the
time written by the dramatist, ha believed
that tt was . mistake on my part, and there
foro ho sprang to hinder me from a supposed
failure Ho little thought that his unexpec¬
ted appoaranoe between us saved *ne from be¬
coming a criminal, and, perhaps, saved mo
from tho scaffold."
"And what of Angosto ? Where is she 7"

I asked.
"Rho went, like, many others, to ruin.-

Hor moral power totally failed ; sho sank
deeper and deeper, and at last, in consequence
of her irregular lifo, died a oonsumptivo. I
ncvor saw her afterwards, and I do not think
she ever knew tho danger to whioh she was
once oxposcd. My only revengo consisted in
sending tho letter with my card to her the
fullowiug morning. My lovo was ourod, but
at the cost of my dearest hopes and my most
beautiful illusions. Othello is still my favor¬
ite role. I love it ns a mother loves her child.
My misfortune developed my talonts, and
through Othello I became un actor. As of¬
ten os I play that part, however, I am soiztd
with tho old feelings. Tho pioturo of that
fearful, evening stands before my soul. I feel
thc same inspiration of that droad jealousy,and tho curtain falls amid glorious, rapturous
applause.

A Real Hero.
A BOEN I! AT SEA.

Two wocks ago on board an English stoam-
or a little ragged boy, aged nine years, was
discovered on thc fourth day of tho outward
voyage from Liverpool to Now York, and oar-
ricd before thc first uiatc, whoso duty it was
to deal with such cases. When questioned
as to tho objeot of his being stowed away, and
who brought him on board, the boy, who bad
a beautiful sunny face and eyes that looked
like thc very mirrors çjf truth, rcpliod that
his stepfather did it, becauso ho oould not af¬
ford to keep him, nor to pay his passage out
to Halifax, where he hud au auut who was
well off, and to whose house ho was going.-
Tho mute did not believe tho story, in npitoof tho winuiug fuco and truthful aoecnts of
tiio boy. Ile had seen too much of stow-aways
to bo casly deocived by thom, ho said ; and it
was his firm conviction thut tho boy bad beon
brought on board and provided with food bysailors-
The littlo fellow was very roughly handled

iu eonscquonoo. Day by day ho was quos
cloned aud requestioned, but always with the
same result, no did not know a sailor on
board, and his fathor alone had seoreted him
and givon him tho food whioh be ate.
At last tho mate, woariod tho boy's persis¬

tence in tho same story, and perhaps a littlo
anxious, to in inculpate the sailors, seized him
ono day by tho collar and dragging him to
tho foro, told him that uuless he oonfessod
tho truth io ton minutos from that time bo
would hang bim on tho yard arm. lie then
made him sit down under it on tho deok. All
around him woro tho passengers and sailor8
of tho midday watoh, and in front of him
stood tho inexorable mate, with his chronom¬
eter in his hand, and the othor officers of the
ship by hts sido. It was tho finest sight, said
oar informant, that we had over behold-to seo
tho palo, proud, sorrowful faoo of that noble
boy, his hoad orreot, bis beautiful eyes bright
through tho tears that suffused thom. When
oight minutes had fled, the mato told bim he
had but two minutes to live, and advised him
to speak tho truth and aavo his life ; bnt ho
replied, with tho utmost simplicity and sin-
oercity, by oskiug tho mato if ho might
pray.
Tho mato said nothing, but nodded his

head, and tamed as palo as a ghost, and shook
with trembling liko a rood with tho wind.-
AJn d thoro, nil oyes turned on h i m,
this bravo and noblo littlo follow, this poor
wail from socioty owned not, and whoso own.
stepfather oould not oaro for hint-thoro ho
knelt with olasped hands and oyes upraised
to IIcDvon, while ho ropoatcd audily tho
Lord's Prayer, and prayed tho doar Lord Je¬
sus to tako him to beaven.
Our informant adds that thorc thon ooourr;

od a POOUO aa of Pentecost. Sobs broke from'
strong, hards hearts, as tho mato sprang for
ward to tho boy and elapsed him to his bosom*
and kissed him and blessed him, and told him
how sioooroly ho now belioveù his story, and
how glad ho was that ho had been brave
enough to faoo death and bo willing, to saorb
fina his lifo-for thc truth of his owm wordi

Til« human heart is liko a mill-stone in »
mill -when you put tho whoabundor it ittarn»
and grinds and' breaks tho wheat into flour,

put no wheat ip it grinds on, but then

Whofle Baby Ja That !
A Rion 8CSXR IK TWH DBW 0HLHAX8 BOROHIB.

Not long nineo a prominout inerabor of tho
Now York Morosis visited oar oily, and ox-
pressed sarpriso that so organisation like tho
Sorosis had beon established among ns. Her
acqnaintanco, being noocesaarily limited, her
views oa the matter wore only imparted to a
fow kindred spirits, and thoao, by roason of
ooo nt residen cc, of liko limited acquaintancesHut what thoy laokod in social influence was
amply compensated by enterprising spiritsand progressive views of life. The wretched
indifference that prevailed among the beau
sex to onlarged privileges must be dissipated,thoy thought, and to this end thoy proooeded
to organisation that would accomplish thia
end. Tho first thing to be done was proourc
a suitable- olub room ; but the "Varieties/'tho "Boston," and other similar organisations,deolining to permit a primary mootiug within
buildings, it became nceoessary as a last re.
sort, to take a hall conveniently located ncarTivoli Circle This secured, a mooting was
npçoiptod, ajid Monday night thc initiatory'luemUers proceeded to organize tho institu¬
tion. The attendance was limited, and onlysix ladies of an uncertain age enlisted in tho
laudablo eotorprise. Rules and regulations
wore adopted, and a miniature lecture on wo¬
man's rights heralded the advent of tho new
enterprise. After this, of course, refreshments
wore to bo taken, and the ladies evinced tc
groat reluotanoe in testing the virtue of th<
exhilarating liquids set boforo them. Bal
their meeting was destined to an unbappj
conclusion. Tho hall had beon for sotm
time deserted, and the proprietor had lodgo<
in tho corner tho debris of several brokei
stoves, and an old oupboard or two. Thea
had been taken possesion of bj an old oat an<
a growing family of felinos. Suddenly a
animated discussion was interrupted by a prclongod wai), liko an infant in agony.*

"Sister I" oxolaimod the President, "di
any ono bring a baby V

There was a brief silence, and then
shaking of hoads all around.
"Wo will prooeod !" said tho elderly aisto

wielding tho baton ofoffioo, and again tb
conversation grew animated.
But again tho wail, longer, loudor tin

before
"Sisters, whom doos that baby belong to 1

sternly demanded tho New York Sorosis.
"Not mine t"
"Nor mino 1"
"I should hardly think it's mino f" o

claimed an elderly lady whoso Iii« bad bo<
passed in meditation on the perfidy ef rna
"I'm thankful I've no suoh arima on my co
soieneo 1"

"Is there any mar ied sister among ni
inquired tho lady.
Th« youngost of the number, a bluo-ey<

meek looking disoiple, confessed tba« ibo b
been ouoo, but wasn't now. NorortbeU
she aaaorod Ibo» that nothing nufortnc
bad resulted in ber brief oxporiouoo, and t
baby wasn't hers.
"Wo will prooeod I" and for a time ibo o*

oealod feelings wore silent.
Bnt the eat was only husbanding 1

strongtb for a moro vigorous serenade,
burst at longth in Bovceohos thai woiUd hi
rivalled bedlam. Tba ball was filiad w
the disoordri t sound, and- tho ladies h
thoir breath in astonishment. Thon folio*
tho short, quiok spits ; tho felino growls i
scrocohos of angry oats : tho old stoves ratt
tho oupboards shook : the noise grew loi
tho uproar doafening.

"Sisters, oithoo the evil one is among
or that baby's got tho hydrophobia,
going to loavo !" and tho lady darted far
door, followed by her disoiplos. Just
they roaohod the hoad of tho stairs, tho
roar broke out anow, and tho oat and
young seam pored across floor

This was tho climax of affright.
Shriek after shriek testified their horro

tho Situation«, Thoao behind rushed on tl
n front, and tba whole- party rolled d
tho stoop stairs, and, reaching tho street,
precipitately for thoir homes ; tho Now }
Sorosis expressing, her sonso of tho du
banoo by the irimple ejaculation :

" I leaven help, us ! What a baby !"

A POOR man< oatt» to tv minister nod
ged'to bo unmarried'. The minister ami
him that it WM oat of tho-qpsstloru, and
ad him tc put away the notion«nf anyt
io absurd. The man insisted' that tho
ringo oould not hold» good, for the wife
worse than tba do vii. She rainistor dei
ned, saying, that was quito impossible. "

.ard the poor man, "the Bible tell« yo,
if yo resist the devil) ho flee«from ye) li
yo resist hor, sho flees a* yo."

IMPORTANT TO HOLDENS or BANK BILLS.
-An exchange giros tho following list of
Banks in South Carolina now in coane of
liquidation, unmoly : Bank of tho State of8outh Carolina, Bank of Camdon, Peoplo'nBank, Planters' and Mcohanics' Bank. TheFanners' and Exohango Bank has boon closed
up, and its bills are consequently worthless.Under an act of tho Legislature, all of the
Banks in this State aro roquired to wind uptheir business by tho first day of Dccombor
next, and many will bo settled up vory Boon.
As tho notes not presented boforo that timo
will bc lost altogether, it is important that
holders should make some disposition of thom*and endeavor to realize their value at this--
time.
Tho following Banks in Ocorgia aro aleo

in liquidation, viz : Bank of Columbus, Bankof Commerce, Bank of Savannah, Bank of tho
State of Georgia, City Bank of Augusta,Farmer's and Mechanics' Bank, Planters
Bank of Savannah, Union Bank. Tho Bank
of Augusta and the Augusta Insurance and
Banking Company have been settled up, and
their notes now out aro valueless.
THE Pacific Railroad is now in fence©wful

opeiation. Tho San Francisco journalsroach hero in eight days, and several gentle¬
men have arrivod in New York who bavo
passed over tho road in the time mentioned.
The distanoe from Saoramento to Omaha in
not yet aeouratcly known. Tho commission
ers appointed te examine the roads hare re¬
cently reported on the condition of the track,
»a it was built on Marob 10th, 1869, and
giro the length at that date of tho Union Pa-
cifio at 1085 miles ; of 198 miles uncomple¬ted. These figures give 1779 as tho distanoe
from Saoramento to Omaha. Thc companies,however, have received subsidies in the fol.
lowing proportion: tho Union Pacific, for1030 miles, and tho Control Paoifio, for 741
miles, giving a total of 1771 milos.
Tuc question of what constitutes a "fami¬

ly," in the eye of the law, has lately beenraised in Georgia. An applioation had been
made before the Ordinary of Coweta Countyfor homestead, undor the constitution and lawsof Georgia, from Col. Joo Calhoun, a baoholor,ogod sixty years. Col. Calhouu's creditor«
filed objeotion to the passage of an ordor bytho ordinary assigning homestead in this
oase, on tho ground that tho applicant wo»
not the "head of a family," in a logal sense.It was admitted «hat he bad neither wife noaehildron, bu« had servants in his employment,Md hw counsel contended that this fact con-
stunted him the "head of a family." Tho
ordinary sustainod the objeotions, and tho
appHoaafc appealed to the Superior Cour*.
A YOONG woman in the Sentit, doting tho

war, wrote to Jeff. Davis, saying : "I wan*
you to let Jeames Glanoy of Co Ith. 6th 8.
0. regiment, como home and get married«
Jeemes ia willin', I is willi n', my mammy ehe
ie willing hi*mammy »aye she is willing butJeeiuos' captain ho ain't willin', nowwhen WO
aro all willin' 'ooptin* Jeomee' otptain, L
think yon might let np and let Joomee como.
Tilmake him go oteaight baok when he's deno
got married, and fight as hard as over."-
Jeemes was allowed to ge home, married, re¬
joined the army, and fought till tho ond.
--

&TMPTOM8 or OLD MMAISIE NT BSA:--A-:.:
8ooteh paper thus humorously describes thar
symptoms of old maidishness : "When a Wfffman begins to drink her tea without sugar-.that's » symptom. When a woman begins toread love stories a-bed that's a symptomWhen a woman gives a sign on hearing of a

wedding-that's asymptom. Whon a woman)begins to say that she'» refuse*! many oftorn- Jhat's a symptom. Whon a woman begins to
say what a dreadful sot of oroitures men are/and that she would't he bothered with ont
for all tho world-that's a symptom.-Whon a woman begins to haro a eat at ho
elbows at moat timos, and gires it sweeten*
milk-that's a symptom. When a womat
begins to rub hor fingers over tho ohhint am
table to soo if they aro dusty-that's a symfttom. Whon a woman bogins to go to bc.
with her stockings, flannel j and night otp <>t

-that's a symptom."
TUB CROPS.-Tho* harvest of tho wh

orop has oemmenood in- this District, a
the grain is reported'as never to hare

'

setter. Tho crop has- nor bee« visito»!
tho ruinous disease* whist» Kaw rende
the yield so uneeatain of lats years,
suppose tho breadth sown to be equal to
area of former years. We learn from
Cheator K«jwrlcr that a gettUémeu' in t\[District has thros3iod«B*Bhipp«4 te Raltlnu
twenty fivo bushols of nsw qrhtaty whioh
supposed was harvoatod' two weeks tu
Corn ha» a good icier bai ls ?£?ty »matt. *


