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PORETRY.

Is it Anybody's Business ¥

Is it anybody'a business
If o gontleman should choose
To wait upon a Indy,
If the lady doun't refuse
Or, to speak a little plainer,
That the menning ull wnny know,
la it anybody's business
1t a lady has o beau?

A

Ia it anybody’s businoss
When that gentleman does call,
Or whon hoe leuves the lady,
Or if he leaves ot all ?
Or s It necessury
That the curtnin should be drawn,
To savo from farther troubloe
The outzide lookers on ?

Ia it anybody’s busin~ss
Bul tho lady's if Ler beau.
Rides out with other ladies
And doesn't let hor know !t
s it nuyboldy's business
But the gentlomnn s, if she
Hhould neeepl wnathers esgort,
Where he deesn’t chanee to be?

12 a person on the sidewnlk,
Whether grent or whether small,
In it anybad's business
\\’].u-r‘e that person meaus to endl?
Or, it you sce n perdon
As Le’a enlling negywhere,
13 it nybordy's husiness
What Lis husiness inny be thare ?

The eubatance of cur query,
Simply stated, would bo this:
Ia it anylody's business 7
Y OWhat another's busicag 1af
If it s, or if it isn't
Wa wouid really like to know,
For wo've gertain, if isn't,
Thore aome who make it so,

MISCELLANY.
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UNDER THE MASK.

BY AN OLD ACTOR,

The play was over! “Othello” had nevor
- found such an exponent, and the plaudits of
the public could hardly be controlled. Repeat-
odly must the hero muke his acknowledgments
to hia onehuhted admivers; and as ho did so,
bis fluo, manly fuce seemed to bo suflused with
iatenge joy; and well it might, for it was the
first time that he had ever taken the ohief
part in the play as Othello himself.

Ifor many yeara I had known him intimate-
ly, yet I nevor knew his history; that was
his own. My first feclings wore to rush be-
hind the seencs and congratulato him on his
reand sucocss,

“What !’ enid I, ‘ave you not happy, too 7"
and I gazed nlmost thunderstruck upon him
s ha stood in dark, deep thought, and then
wipod his hand across his great high fore.
head, s if ho would drive away some troublous
memory. ITe did not appear to notice my
romark at first, but gradually he recovered
hig composure, and addressed me in his usunl
triendly mannor.

“Do not be offended,” said ho, laughingly,
‘“‘at my strange conduot. You know we ac-
tors aro somctimes strange poople.  Our best
friends thomselves do not know our inner life,
Noboddy imagines that we havo suffering and
deep smarts, which wo must always conceal
from the world. Wo must often laugh when
our hearts would broak, and ' the plaudits of
the publio appear like death-knolls to us.—
Tho public bolieve. that wo only play with
with suffering ; that we only represent foreign
wisfortune, only give thom n rols whioh we
have learned, with more or lcss feeling, and

‘that we only feign love and jealousy, hato and
despair. But Lo who has seen behind the
eoones, 88 I havo, knows full well that under
the assumed appearanco thoro is the deepost
eavigstuess, tho most foarful truth concealed.
They do not think that tho laughing, fun-
makiag comedian oan feol tho pain of his
piok child within his own hoart, or think upon
hig wife whom Ko must lenve upon hor dying
bml - Yog, we often ropresent aur own life
"-.ilp'on the stage; we repdat noarly word for
‘word our own thoughts; we feel the same
‘aaguish, tho snne pain, which woe must utver
in brillinnt words of poctry. And.L will tell
you mysolf the truth of 'whnt. I havo jun_L
spoken, which took place in _my own oxpori:
ongo. I wagonce an cyo-witnoss to a soono
whioch Y cun never forgot. An actor played
tho part of a tondor fathor, who velated tho
death of his boloved child; and he beoame
go convulsed that ho sanlk upon tho stage
o, - ¥lo had, in truth, lost his only daugh-
tor but o fow wooks bofore,  Tho; publio
thought he acted magaificently, and the our.
tafn foll 'amid the thunders of applaude, on
L1 ia torriblo,” T oriod; convalkively, - ¢I
ontt now, imging yout own émotion that,
ad aacia Oihollo) | Tk diavaaso v bho!

p\_' *:naqll dtael £ to' anothor,

subjeot whioh wo had previousiy spoken of.

“I do not know,” said ho, ¢if T know tho
history of my youth. I will try and remgm-
bor, I have told yom, I think, that I am
desoended from poor paronts, and I grew up
surrounded only by poverty and distress.—
Liko the Moor, I, too, belong to a foroign and
dospised raco.  Perhaps that may have ena-
bled me to assume Othello’s oharaoter casior.
I know not. But I became an actor. My
ambition has been gratified to-nmight. But
I did not mako myself. It was Othello.—
Othello is a purt of my life—y existence—
Lis love, hLis joulousy, his light and shade are
my own.  You tell me to relato my life, I
will,

“After mavy early years of wandoring in
unearly a1l parts of the country, I found a reg-
ular engagement in the city of , where
I became introduced to a splendid socicty
of distinguishied fellow-actors, who had also
engagements there. It was both a joy and a
forlung to belong to such an establishment,
nnd to be a worker among such representations
o8 we had there.  Iivery netor appeured to be
ingpired with zeal to do his best, aud the
publie rewarded us by full houses and almost
tontinuced applause.  Fovme it was really the
sohool of my edueation, and I made such im-
portaut progress in a very short time, that
greater roles were cntrusted to me, slthough
I was only a young beginner, und lad not
won the name which afterward brought mis.
fortune.

“Qur diréotor was an excellont character
player, and he intercsted himself for mo as
much-as he could, giving 1ac avery opportu-
nity to enrioh my repertoire and to develop
my talents. The other members all showed
themsolves friendly and ecompanionable. Iis-
pecially did I feol drawn toward our manager,
who was more distinguishod for his culture
and goodness of heart than for any brillianey
a8 an actor. Still I was fond of him, and he
used to coll me hLia son. Ile had a daughter
also, who resembled her father in these qual-
itica; und T was attracted to hier more hy her
intellect and amiability than by hor beauty
and talent,"and she loved me with all the
pure inclination of a tender sister. The fam-
ily became dearer to me every day, and many
atime I thought real oarnestly of taking the
good Bertha home with mo ns my wifo, al-
thowgh T had then but little renl love toward
her, and not 8o much ag she deserved,

““Thus did T live, quict and contented, in
¢ circle of honored friends, busying mysolf in
my profession, and finding myself, for the
first time aftor my vagaboul actor's life, in
orderly relationship, among educated cowpan-
iong and good, amiublo men. Those were
lappy days, and evon to-day I often think of
that boautiful, joyous time. But all vanish-
ed.

“Ono day & now actress was introduced to
our company. I saw hor for the first time ab
rchearsal. I stsod near her, and roocived an
impression for my whole lifo. Augasto, for
that was her namo, combined the greatost
boauty with an enchanting plessantnoss of
maoner and rare gifts, Bho apoke to the no-
tresses of God’s grace to her, and improssed
us all by hor spirit, The first evening of her
appoarance was an ovont for tne theatre. The
public reveled, and I fell in love with the
genial artisto, and thought that I had really
found my ideal. I was much engaged then,
and often played in the same picoe with hor,
and did not fail to comg near hor as often as
possible, My advanoss wora friendly recoiv-
od. I soon flajterod mysolf that I posscssed
hor heart, and soon she allowod mo to'accom-
pnny hor to har home and visit her,

“Day by day our rolations baecame olosor
and more intimato, and aftor a fow wooks I
considorod myself the happiost maun in the
world, as I reooived a kisa from her ravishing
Hip4 for tho firat timo, and heard the confession
of her love. My happinoss needed nothing

put off tho desired day undor differont pro-
toxts,

“Qur intendod union, howevor, romained
no georet. I reccived tho congratulations of
my éollcngucﬂ,.who appeared to envy me of
my brilliant conquest, and the director wish-
ed mo tho grontest happincss, and not only
venowed my contract, but casontially improv.
ed my relations. Only my gend old friond,
the manuger, was not pleasod with my choice,
although he appoared just as kind am ever,
But in spite of this, a cortain coldnoss had
sprung up bolwoon us, and of couvse I did
not vigit. his family eo often; g every. froo
momdnd I gave to Auguste. v
+ “But. Auguste bocamo covstantly dearer to
moy and:my: heart folt as 1€ it could nover
_ I'loved hor with a
rpith whiok

I had never boforo known ; it

but the blessing of the ohurch, but Auguste |

fﬂéﬂé;{t‘ho manager, who nnntq!ﬁql

might bo scized upon to Eor dishonor. The | ohange in my acting had

only opinion ever heard of her was ono of the
purest morality and modesty, and her beauti-
fully sad eyes and ohild-like smilo holped to
increase the trust in hor,”

A deop hoart-sigh camo from the actor ; &
decp shadow of fiorconoes swept over his noble
faco; he paused awhilo as if to regain com-
posure, and then continued :

‘At last Augusto appointed our marriage
day. My fellings thon cannot be expressed
now. I procured a honse in readiness for us
both, and felt a ohildish joy as I watohed
every article of furniture brought in, and was
perfeotly beside mysclf whon I piotured my
leading my own Auguste to hor home and mak-
ing her the proud mistross of all. But in spite
of all these proparations for our marriage, 1
did not noglect my own dutics at the theatre.
On the contrary, I surprised both the publio
and the direotor with extraordinary progress
that made. My fove only seemed to increase
wy inspivation, and I felt an intense delight
in ¢von the most diffioult role. One doy, one
of our hero-playors wus taken suddenly sick,
ond T was surprised by recciving a note from
tho manager, requesting me to take the sick
notor's part as tho ohief »ole in ©Othello,” in
which Augusto played tho part of Desdemo-
na.

“Although T folt highly honored by this
selection, yet I undertrok the appointed part
with certain rcluctance. The oharacter of

Jhe Moor was far from me then, and agreed

neither with my voico nor mysolf, I knew
no jealousy; I had never found the pangs of
deceived lovo. And, indeed, when I came
to the rohearsal of my part hefore the director,
I saw that ho was not perfeotly pleased, and
looked forward to only a modest reception on
the boards. Auguste played Lor part of Des.
demona cuchantingly ; but my own part was
cold and lifcless in comparison. In the
course of the rohcarsal, she encoursged me
more than onoe to give more fire and passion,
and especially in the celobratsd death scene,
while she lnughingly told me that I then must
really believe her untruo. But the way in
which she said this put me quite out of tune,
and fivst nwakened my discontent.

“I was filled with dark forebodings as T
entered upon my task in tho evening. Tho
first scene olosed without the least npplauso.
I longed for the conclusion, for I folt daeply
wy own unsucoess. The fourth et came to-
diously along to my impationce, and at its
conelysion Augusto camo to me in order to
givome an encouraging word, While sho
was gpoaking to mo, she laid down hor writ-
ten role whioh she beld in hor hand, upon
the table, where mino was also placed.

“YWhen the signal was givon, she loft mo
very quiokly in order to attiro hetself properly
for the doath soono, and in hor haste ohanged
both our 7oles. I obsorvod tho mistake, and
would reotify it, but a picos of paper whick
fall out of her manusoript held mo baok. I
pioked it off tho floor, and throw a hasty
glanoo at the, to me, strange handwriting.—
A fearful suspioion pieroed through my soul.
I read tho opon letter. Now ¥ could no lon-
ger doubt tho unfaithfulness of my affianced.
Sho bad doooived me in the most ahameloss
manner, and was oxpecting a well-known in.
famous follow to mcet her at an appointed
rondozvous aftor tho theatre was over.

“I oan hardly desoribe my thoughts. Tho
Moor’s nature seized mo. Rovengoe was my
uppermost thought, and I felt that I oould
act the Moor's part now, porfootly. Tho
thought oamo to take deep, oertain revonge
upon the shameless being, and with this fecl-
ing I stepped upon the stage for the final aot.
I uttored tho fearful monologuq of Othello’s,
now, with truth; I felt a wild glow, and
hardly heard tno rapturous applauso that fell.
Indeed, I heard nothing; a bloody wist hov-
ored beforo my eyes; my brain was fired, and
X knew noither what I would say or what I
would do, I appronched the bed.

“1 geo that boautiful form still, an ombod-
ied idoal of all beauty and loveliness; she
roolined ocomfortably upon a silk oushion. A
naturoc so glorious and onchanting it was, ag
Glod could only once make so beautiful, I
thiought. DButmy passion now swayed my
roason. I had no longor control over my
actions,

“The view of ' the anfaithful ono inflamed
mo anow, and uncongciously I olutolied my
dagger, which was no common theatrionl ono,
Moeohanioslly I olosed tho ourtaine after mo,
in ordor that the public might not s¢e tho
Rotrid tragedy, ' I 'was alono with her, and
nothing hindered me in carrying st my do.

sign, Ihadalrendy seized the sharp weapom,

uearod tho couch, and lifted up my arm to
strike tho murderous'blow, but I foh it suds
donly  nrrested, Boforo me stood’ . truo

by b LLLG0L B .

‘ite role.

beon remarked by
the experienced man. e had sympathizing-
ly followed my movements, and as I drow my
dagger in order to stab Desdemona bofore the
time written by the dramatist, he believed
that it was a mistake on my part, and thero:
foro ho sprang to hinder me from & supposed
failura. Ile little thought that his unexpeo-
ted appearance between us saved me from be-
coming a criminal, and, perhaps, saved mo
from tho seaffold.”

“And what of Augasto? Where isshe?”
I asked.

“She went, like, many others, to ruin.—
ITor moral power totally failed; she sank
deeper and decper, and at last, in conscquence
of her irregular lifo, died a consumptive. I
nevor saw her afterwards, and I do not think
she ever knew the danger to whioh she was
once oxposed. My only revenge oonsisted in
sending the letler with my card to her the
fullowing morning. My lovo was oured, but
at the cost of my dearcst hopes and my most
beautiful illusions.  Othello is still my favor-
I love it as a mother loves her child.
My misfortune developed my talonts, and
through Othello I beeame un aetor.  As of-
ten as I play that part, however, T am seizcd
with the old feclings. Tho pioture of that
feartul. evening stands before my soul. I feol
the same inspiration of that dread jealousy,
and ILe curtain fulls amid glorious, rapturous
applause.

———

A Roal Hero,

A BOENE AT BEA,

Two wocks ago on board an Eoglish steam-
or a littlo ragged boy, aged nine years, was
discovered on the fourth duy of the outward
voyage from Liverpool to Noew York, and oar-
ried before the first wate, whose duty it was
todeal with such cases. When questioned
a8 to tho objeot of his being stowed away, and
who brought him on board, the boy, who had
& beautiful sunny face and eyes that looked
like the very mirrors qf truth, replied that
his stepfather did it, because ho oould not af-
ford to keep him, nor to pay his passage out
to Ialifax, where he bud an aunt who was
well off;, and to whose house he was going.—
Tho wate did not believe the story, in spite
of tho winuiug fuco and truthful accents of
tho boy. Ie had scen too much of stow-aways
to be easly deocived by them, he said ; and it
was his fivm convietion that tho boy had beon
brought on board and provided wiih food by
sailors-

The littlo fellow was very roughly handled
in consequenco.  Day by day ho was (ues-
tiouod and requestioned, but always with the
same result, He did not know a sailor on
board, and his fathor alone had secreted him
and given him the food which he ate.

At last the mate, weariod tho boy's persis-
tenoe in the same story, and porhaps a littlo
anxious, to in inoulpate the ssilors, seized him
ono day by tho oollar and dragging him to
tho fore, told him that unless he gonfessed
the truth in ton minutes from thak time he
would hang him on tho yard arm. Ile then
made him sit down undor it on the deok. All
around him wore tho passengers and sailox®
of the midday watoh, and in front of him
stood the inexorable mate, with his ohyonom-
oter in his hand, and the other officers of the
ship by his side. It was the fincat sight, smd
our informant, that we had over beheld—to seo
the palo, proud, sorrowful faco of that noble
boy, his head orreot, his beautiful eyes bright
through thoe tears that sufused them. When
oight minutes had fled, the mato told him he
had bui two minutes to live, and advised him
to spoak tho truth and eavo his lifo ; bnt he
replied, with tho utmost simplioity and sin-
oercity, by asking tho mate if he mighy
pray.

The mate said nothing, but nodded his
head, and tarned as palo a8 a ghost, and shook
with trombling like a reed with the wind,—
And thero, all oyes turned on him,
this brave and noblo little fellow, this poor
wail from socicty owned not, and whoso own.
stopfather could not oeare for him——thoro he
knelt with olasped hands and oyos upraised
to ITeaven, while ho ropeated audily the
Lord’s Prayor, and prayed tho doar Lord Je-
sus to tako him to heaven.

Our informant adds that thore then occurr:
od a soono g of Pontecost. Sobs broke from:
stroug, hards hearls, as the mato sprang for-
ward to tho boy and ¢lapsed him to his bosgom)
and kissod him and blessed him, and told-him.
how sicoroly he now believed his story, andi
how glad ho was that he had besn brave
enough to face death and bo willing: to: saori
fige his lifo: for the trath of his owni word,

Tite Human Koart is liko a mill:stone ina
mill—~whon you pus tho whoabundoer it it turns
and grinds and' broaks the wheat into flonr.

£ you put no wheat in it grinds on, but then
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A RIOR BUWNE IN THR Npw ORLHAXS ROROBIS,

Not long since & prominont membor of the
New York Sorosia visited our oity, ané ox-
pressed ourpriso that mo organisation like the
Sorosis had beon established amongus. Her
acquaintanco, being neocesgarily limited, her
views om the matter wore only imparted to a
fow kindred spirits, and thoso, by reason of
ooont residonce, of like limited acquaintanocs
But what thoy lacked in social influence was
amply compensatod by enterprising apirits
aud progressive viows of life. The wrotohed
indiffercnco that provailed among the deau
se to onlarged privileges must be dissipatod,
they thought, and to this cnd thoy procceded
to organization that would accomplish thig
end. The firat thing to be done was proouro
a suitablo olub room; but the “Varieties,”
the “Boston,”” and other similar organizations,
declining to permit a primary mecting within
buildings, it bocame neooedsary as a last ro,
gort, to take a hall oonvenicutly located neagp
[Tivoli Circle. This securad, a mecting was
appoipted, amd Monday night the initintory
‘members proceeded to organize the institu-
tion. The attondance was limited, and only
six ladics of an uncortain age enlisted in tho
laudablo entorprise. Rules and regulations
wore adopted, and a miniature looture on wo-
man’s rights heralded the advent of tho new
enterprise, After this, of course, refreshments
wore to bo taken, and the ladies evinoced to
groat reluotance in testing the virtuo of the
exhilaratsng liquids set before them. But
their meeting was deatined to ‘an unhappy
conclusion. The hall had been for some
time deserted, aud the proprietor had lodged
in the corner the debris of several broken
stoves, and an old oupboard or two. These
had beeu taken possesion of by an old ocat and
a growing family of felinos. Suddenly an
animated discussion was interrupted by a pro-
longod wail, liko an infantin agony.'

“Sister I’ oxolaimod the Presidont, ¢did
any ono bring a baby ?”

There was a briof silonce, and then a
shaking of hoads all around.

“We will proceed !” eaid the elderly sistor,
wielding tbe baton of offico, and again tho
conversation grew animated,

But again the wail, longer, louder than
before. "

“Sistors, whom doos that baby belong to 1’
aternly demanded the New York Sorosis.

“Not mine ['

“Nor mine 1"

“I should hardly think it's wiano I ox-
claimed an olderly lady whose life had boen
passed in meditation on the perfidy of man,
“I'm thankful I've no auch erime on my eon-
soience 1"

“Is thore any mar:ied sister among us?”
inguired the lady.

The voungost of the mumber, a blue-eyed,
mock looking disoiple, vonfessed thus sho had
been once, but wosn't mow. Novertheless,
she asaurod thom that nothing unforlwoate
had resulted in her briof experionco, and the
baby wasn’t hers.

#*We will proceod I"” and for  time the coa-
cenlod feelinga wors silens.

Bot the cat was only husbanding her
strongth for & moro yigorous serenade. I
burat at longih im sorcechea that wowld have
rivalled bedlam. The hall was filled with
the discordeut seund, and tho ladies held
their breath in astonishment. Then followed
the short, quiok spits ; tho feline growls and
sorocohos of angry cats : tho old stoves rattle ;
tho oupboards shook : the noise grew loud;
the uproar doafening,

““Sistors, citheo the evil one is among us,
or that baby's got tho hydrophobia. I'm
going to loave I and the lady darted for tho
door, followed by her disoiples. Just as
they roached the hoad of tho stairs, the up.
ronr broke out anow, and the oab and her
young seampored across floor

‘Lhis was the olimax of affright,

Shriok aftor shriok testified their horror or
tho situation. Those behind rushed on those
n front, and the wholo party rolled down
the ateop stairs, and, roaching the stveot, flod
precipitately for their homes; the Now York
fSorosis oxprossing. hor senso of tho distur-
bance by the nimple ejaculation :

_“Hoavenliolp us ! What a baby 1"

A PoOR man: came to & minister sad beg-
gedito:be unmarried. The winister assured
hioy that it was out of the:prestlory aud urg-

8o absurdi  The man insisted: thab the mar-
riage oould not hold good; for the wife was

said the poor man, “4hé BI

o siat hor, ah flow wh yo.?

ed him to'put away the' notion of anythiog

worse than the devil, Whemi.m.!ﬂ:?‘ru;. heator
. ng, that was quite impossibld, * #No,* § Distriot
it ol 96, i | bwenky

VOL. IV.NO, 3¢

]

IMporTANT T0 HoLDERS OF BANK BIvLs.
—An exchango gives the following list of
Banks in South Carolina now in course of
liquidation, namoly : Bank of tho State of
Bouth Carolina, Bank of Uamden, People’s
Bank, Planters’ and Meohanics’ Bank. The
Farmers’ and Exchango Bank has boon slosed
up, and its bills are conscquontly worthless.
Under an act of tho Logislaturc, all of the
Banks in this State aro required to wind up’
their business by tho first day of Decombor
uext, and many will be sottled up vory soon.
As the notes not presented bofore that timo
will be lost altogether, it is important that:
holders should make some disposition of thom
and ondeavor to realize their value at thiss
time.

The following Banks in Uoorgia aro aleo *
in liquidation, viz ; Bank of Columbus, Bank
of Commeree, Bank of Savannah, Bank of tho
State of Georgia, City Bank of Augusta,
Farmer’s and Mochanics’ Bank, Planters
Bank of Savannah, Union Bank. Tho Bank
of Auguata and the Augusta Insurance and
Banking Company have been settled up, and
thoir notes now out are valucless,

Tne Pacific Railroad is now in euceo (i )
operation. The San Irancisco jouenuty
reach hero in eight days, and several gontle-
men have arrived in New York who have
passed over tho road in the time mentioned.
The distance from Saoramento to Omaha is
not yct acourately known. The commission-
ers appointed to examine the roads have ve-
cently reported on the condition of the traok,
#% it was built on March 10th, 1869, oud
givo the length at that date of the Union Pa-
cifio at 1085 miles; of 198 miles uncomple-
ted. These figares give 1779 as tho distance
from Saoramento to Omaha. The companies,
however, have reccived subsidies in the fol.
lowing proportion: tho Union Paoific, for-
1080 miles, and the Contral Paoifie, for 741
miles, giviny a total of 1771 miles.

Tux question of what conslitutes a ““fami-
ly)” in the eye of the law, has Intoly been -
raised in Georgin. An applioation had been
made before the Ordinary of Coweta Comnty
for homestead, under the oonstitution and laws -
of Georgia, from Col. Joe Calhoun, a bachelor,
aged sixty years. Col. Ualhoun’s oreditors |
filed objeotion to the passage of an order by~
the ordinary assigning homestead in thig-
oa8e, on the ground that the applioant wag
not the “head of a family,” in a logal sonse, |
It was admitted ihat he had neither wifo nos
¢hildren, bui had servants in his omployment,
ond his eonnsel oontended that this fact come
stituted him the ‘“head of a family.”” The
orflinary sustained the objeotions, and the - |
spplioant appealed to the Buperior Court,

A vouna womm&, during the
war, wrote to Jeff. Davis, saying: “I wand:
you to led Joomes Clancy of Uo Ith. Gth 8.
0. regiment, come home and get married.
Jeomes is willin', I is willin’, my mammy sho - |
is willin’, bis mammy says she is willin’, but. |
Jecmes’ oaptain hoain't willin’, now when we |
are all willin’ ‘coptin’ Jeomes' osptain, K
think you might lot up and let Joomes oome.
['llmake him go osraight back whea he's dene.
got manied, and fight a3 hard as over.’-—e-!
Jeomon was allowed (o go homs, married, ve-
Joined the army, and fought till the ond.

—— el
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Brmproms o OLD MarprsmyEss)—A
Scotoh paper thus humorously dosoribes the: 8
symptoms of old maidishness: ‘When a m
man begins to drink her toa without !lgll\:q? ;
that’s » symptom. Whon & weman begins by,
zoad love stotios a-bed that's a symptsm
When a woman givos'a”sign on hearing of &'
wedding—that’s asymptom;  Whon a woman.
bagina to-say that she's refuse: many. offorsy —
hat's & symptom. Whon a woman begini o §
say what a dreadful sot of orestures men age
and that she would't be bothered with ont.
for all the world—that’s o symptom,—
When & woman begins to havo a oat at.
olbows at moal timoes, and gives it swootcnel
milk—that's a symptom. When a woias b
begins to rub hor fingors over tho ohhins at
tabla to soo if thoy aro dusty—that's &
tom. Whon a woman boging to o
with hor stookings, flannelj and anight
~that's a symptom.” A

Tik Onors,—The harvest of ¢
orop has coramended in: this: D

o S

e —— o

i€.yo tosiet tho dovily ho flops from yo; bubit |



