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[FROM Ti12 BOSTON OLIVE BRANOH.]
IN LOVE,
OR

My Friend the Major.

—_—

DY RUTIL ANNA DBROWN.

[coNcuupE. ]

To Masor Cavesue :—My lriend Julia
did not appear on Wednesduy, as her
father, suspecting something was going |
on, had her closely watched., He 100k
her. to your leeture on Thursday, and on
Friday, discovering your letiers, he swore
most furiously and corsed you as an “im-
pudent hypoeritical scoundrel ;' he ghut
up Jane in her room, and has not allowed

any person admittance to her, To-day 1
bribed the waiter and earricd up the din-|
per, Oh! what & wreck sho is.  Could |
you see her now your generous heart |
would melt for her sufferings.  She is a)
victim to a tyranical, cruel hearted father,
snd perhapa she may die. She implored
me on her knees, to write lo you, as‘hurI
father does not allow her paper, pencil or |
pen, and not even a book. He says
w pnovel reading” has brought her fo
« ghiame'and disgrace ;" for Jane, (right-
ened at his violence, confessed to him
that she had written to yon first; she
begs you as you love ler to leave the
city ; she feara for your life, and she says
she could not survive your death, - ¢ Most
loving, most noble Gaspar,' she says,
«ghould 1 die, forgive my father ; forget
not that though cruel, he is bound to me |
by the tenderest and holiest of (ies. -
Can you not do something for my dia-
tressed (riend 1—think and act.
ManaareT JoNEs.

Rushing to my writing desk, whick
stood open, he hastily penned the follow-
ing mote :

« Most Hoxorep Sie :—ITearing that
your daughter Jane is coufined by you to
her ronm because she has dared to love,
has dared to confess that love, I sue for
her pardon; she has not transgressed the
bounds of maiden modesty , she is pure,
unsullied as the vestal virgin ; her soul
has found its mate, and has leaped forth
to mssert its sovreignty, Can you be|
cruel? mind you not of days past when
Ler sainted mother addressed to you
words of fond aflection, when your sonls
beat responsive, when love was all in all
to ench 7 your poor gentle flower may be
crushed by your sternness; the keen
northern blast that hardens and bruces
the vigorous pine, withers the gentle vi-
olet. Be careful, mogt esteemed sir;
many & marble hall has been made deso-
late ; many a lofiy title has heen left ex-
tinot, many a wealthy inheritance gone
1o strangers through cruelty ; be kind to
your ouly one—your greatest blessing—
the ond pet lamb that was left to console
you when the wifo of your bosom, the
mother of your angel, was called fo
heaven. Release her from confinement,
and I pledge you my word of honor, an
honor unsullied as the snows el Siberia,
that she will be guided by you. Admit
me to your honse, most noble sir, and 1
know your consent to our love will be
freely given, Icome of a noble race, of
an old Virginian family ; T bear a name
honorable and glorious—not a taint ever
rested upon it. I was rich; I have (he
voucers to prove [ spent the bulk of my
fortnne in purchase of lands in Texas. |
sent out to Ireland for a ship load of em-
jgrants to colonize the region ; there Tin-
fend to plant a nation ; I shall build o
chateau; 1shall be the governer, lord, and
absolute sovereign. Your daughter will
share the honors the happiness and the
wealih that will bemine. One ship load
of emigrants built, ploughed and planted ;
they had no patience § thgy complainad,
they rebelled. Atthe poiny of (he bay-
onet I ordered them off my grounds. I
am here in New York to make arrange-
ments for recciving another colony—for-
tune has been adverse ; I have met with
losses, bul fate Las beiter things in store
for me, inquire, you will find Lam honora:
ble brave and true. by the faith of a

entleman, the honor of a true soldier, 1
gid you release Jane ; her lover will re-

y you a thousand fold for the vexations
of life, the storms of the world.

Yours, most sincerely,
Gasrar CaveNue,
Late Major in the Army."

The tears stood in the Major's eyes a#
he read in touching tones, his epistle. All
tho pathos of his nature was called into
play and his enthusisstio feelings were
fully enlisted in the cause; his late de-
feat was forgolten ; he was again thein:
vincible! the unconquered. Words were
impossible 10 expresa the iremendous
depths of his affection. *¢ Deal gently
Pry," I said with the poor Major, * Isit
not better 1o love foolishly than not to be
able to love at all1"

The major kissed my hand, bowed im-
perially at Pry who sat smoking, and loft

uy to post his letter.

Cavenue—] don’t give you the eredit of
being & knave, if you had been you would
never have bought thousands of acres in
‘Texas and eent for aship load of rascally
Irish to settle upon your land, I have no
ambition to have my Jdanghter inhabit a
Ing chateaw, and share the honors of sov-
reignly over a bog trotting, flihy, lezy,
lying set of Irish, with the meanest man
[ ever knew, and I shull keep her shut up
until she is of my opinion. if it's forever.
Leave off lecturing, go to work, and take
my word for it, you'll come to your sen-
508, Jonx Swirn,”

“F'lis was the reply that the Major re=
geived two days afierwards to his pathet-
ic appeal.

@ Mgs Pny:—I am jealous and snepi
cions, proud and sensasive, Jane is love-
Iv T believe; I will slay any one who
pousesses her; I would kill the President
if he offerad ber a gift, She must, slie
sholl be mine. Her fatheris a low Ly-
rant ; she caunot be happy at home, 1
shall seale her prison walls and earry her
away ; and through her fiend Murgaret
I shall discover her residence.”

My Dear Migs Marcargr :—"Tell Jane
I come, I fly to relense her from the
clutehes of a 1yrant, from the liouse of a
fatlier who 18 not human, wlo is a coarse
ghoul that would see all the holy, beanti-
ful aff:ctions blasted. e has abused and
ingulied me, let me know where vou are
and [ defy mortal man to keep my Jane
from me, prison bars and bolts shall fly
back ‘when [ enter, Let me hear [rom
you Miss Margaret, this very dug.

Yours with grateful estecm,
Gasrar Cavesus.”

A week passed. The Major had no
rest day or night, and I may truly say
neither had Pry or myeell In faot Pry
was potting sick of the whole business,
and eaid * his good nature couldn't hiold
out much langer,” The Marquis’ stories
were lengthy, and ha was writing his ree.
moirs—pasaages of which he insisied on
reading to Pry. Telyly told yonng Li.
nus, that T thought he had earried the
joke far enough " —but he made no re.
ply. ;

It requires no small experience of the
world to know that a man is telling you
lies, when you can conceive no especial
reason for him doing so; and when .1
took all the Major's stalemenis as most
unquestionable facts, Pry pinched my
chezk and ealled me a blessed little dupe,
yet I am not sure whether it was not best
to be duped.

The Mujor had requested the post-mas-
ter to notice who called for the letiers
addressed to Miss Jane Smith, thinking
it possible by that means, lo discover her
residence,

Friday came, The Major was out
when ‘the penny post feft for him thiee
letbers,

The dinner hour passsd, the tea bell
rang ; the wailer said the Major would
not appear. At eight o’clock in the eve-
ning as Pry and I sat playing at back-
gammon, Pry burning incense to my
charms with a lighted cigar, the Major's
rap was heard, “ Confound him for an
infernal boar,"* said Pry, a8 he shouted in
no pleasant tone, * come in."

Three open letters were in his hand,
which without a word be laid upon the
arm of Pry's chair.

“Surrest avp most CREDULOUS OF
pures : Major Gaspar Cavanue.—Blame
not one of my sex, if tu undeceive yon
with regard to your various qualifications
for love and adoration, 1 have stooped to
feign a passion which is foreign, and
must ever be to my nature—no egolist no
love-sick, whining, vain, silly, figure of a
mon, can call forth any other emotions
than those of ridicule and contempt—
wherever you may go, in whalever soei-
ety yon may form a part, your contempt-
able airs your superciliousness, your brag-
adocia will always bring you to mortifi-
cation. A curse to yourself a bore lo
others, you will always be the silly dupe
of those upon whom you look down with
contempt. If you have such love passa
grs, smother them, drown them, sirangle
thom, But a man of forty should be col-
leeted and quiet, and put away childish
things.

“ Now farewell, softest, sweetest of
individuals, when next yon go a wooing,
it will not be to Jang Swirn "

Most Brivriant or Lecrurens : Gas-
par Cavenue :—As the friend of Jane
Smith, ailow me to speak freely, and I
hape sincerely and truthfully to you.—
Quit love making and lecturing. A girl
of sweet sixteen eannot be caught by
your fulsome flattery or vour soft speech-
os. She prefers the [fresh heart, end the
unhuckneyed love of a youth of her own

 Grearrst or Foors : Major Gaspar

age. Could you expectito elicit esteem,

1o deserve iove, when making such a fool
of yourself as you did upon the night of
your lecture T My faiher, who is a mem-
ber of the I club, says he never
met with so great a fool in hig life, and
he has heard George Washinglon Dixon.

* Good bye most nncient donkey. Cul-
tivate moadesty and read Byron. No
danger of your being accused of plogiar-
ism. Your true friend,

Maroarer Jones."

Most Easiry Dupko or Inpivinvars :
Major Gaspar Cavenue :—Marble halls
are not desolated, rich patrimonies go not
a begging, most vain sir, beranse thou
standest in the way ; iron bars and bolls
were nol necessary Lo confine my dangh-
ter wlen once sne saw yon in your true
oolory, The but of the house where you
live, the laughing stock of sonsible men,
the flattered ridiculed fool of women, you
swagger throngh life and society, with
your “‘bayonet” and your ‘‘fisesl agent’'
eliciting mirth, sareasm and contempt,
when yon think yoursell standing in
rustling garmen's, and great bravery, ri-
ding down those about you.

“Go to your lands in Texas, build
your Chatesu, cultivate modesty, and take
an Indian princess for a wife, Distrost
vourse!f and learn wisdom from the past,
Leave writing your memoire, for (hey
could be only those of a donkey, and
would be as profitless as was your lecture
an intoleranse,

“ Farewell most intolerable donkey,
and when next yon make a fool of yours
sell, may I be there to sece. Ii's betler
thon any farce performed al Burton's,

Jony Swrrn.”

Rage, mortification, insnlted outraged
feeling, wera plamly visible on the Ma-
jor's face. **Tt's SBimms," said the Major
“1 got the description to.day from the
office, and he itis that has all this time
so abused me, What shalll do, chal:
lenge him 1

 T'hat's against the law," said Pry.

¢ 1'll Aog him,"

“ You can try, but I rather think he'll
whip you,”" said Pry as ho thought of
the museular frame and peculiar strength
of young Simms.

“ To be insulted by Simms,"” said the
Major, it is 100 bad, s wrelch low and
vulgar, only a merchantile clerk, that 1
never condecended to notice ; a great
stalwart couniry bumpkin, with red
hands (the Major's were delicate as a
girls,) and great splag feet, and to think
that I ean't hurt him or run him through
with my bayonet. Flog him ! nol won't
flog him, he's not worth the price of a
whalebone stick."

The Major went to bed and had a fe-
ver, lshall not deseribe his feelings, or
give a journal of his despair. Have noy
others been foiled in love, been duped,
been mortified ! Yes and few have died.

Wheo T next heard of the Major—for
Piy had an official ap pointment about
this time, and we left to reside in Wash-
inglon—he was a married man, the father

of six children, and a resident of Cali-
fornia. 1 met a ladv one day who had
just retarned from California, and she
had been a boarder in W—— Place with
us, we naturally talked over old afairs.
In the course of the conversation the Ma-
jor's nam e was mentioned, when Mrs C.
remarked she had met him 1 C—,
“How is he ! Pry acked.

“Tho eame as ever,”" she roplied.—
“He told me all about his marriage. It
is said he shockingly abuses his wife,
who is the most magnificent woman in
the country.”

Aflier the denoument in W—— Place,
he remained a few weeks, but finding
that young Simms was perfectly unmo-
ved at his threats, and being at heart a
coward, he suddenly disappeared, It
seems, however, that he atill continued
the pursuit of the lndies ; and one day
while passing through’ Center Street, he
saw a beautiful girl upon the walk, about
fourteen years of age, He asked her
name, upon which she pouted her preity
lips, looked askance at him, and‘declined
to give it. Bub with his usual perseve-
rence in such matters, he hung around
her uniil she departed for home, snd fol-
lawed her, he went into her mother who
kept & linle shop, and said—

“Madam,” in his most courtly man-
ner, “give your daughter to me as a wife
~ghe ie superb 1"

The old lady, hard-worked, poor and
friendless, glanced at him ; his fine ap-
pearance, his half military uniform, his

lcuumnul manner, was not without its

effect, She usked his name, he gave her
A short aceonnt of himself, and proposed
for Miss Kate,

“Come hither, Kate, will you marry
the Major?”

“1won't; heis old, snd I don't like
him.”

“Give her time," said the Major ; and
leaving his card, he departed,

For a year he made every effort to pro-
pitiate Kate, and finally married her; but
on her side there was only a forced con-
sent given, for the suke of the mother
whom she dearly loved, and the young
brothers and sisters who were friendleas,

A year passed in New Yaik, in the
widow’s close quarlers, and Lhen the Ma-
jor exchanged his lands in Texas, for a
grant in  California. [le took his wife,
and her family with him and settled there.

At the age of twenty-two she was the
mather of six children, but was not, nor
never had been a happy wife. Superbiy
heautiful, she was not affectionate, and
took no pains to conceal that the Major
was perfectly indifferent to her. She
was spored the misery of having her
heart awakened by another than her hus-
band, To all shs wes indifferent and
canl, 40 mueh so that she was called the
“beautiful.”"  Proud of his wife, the Ma-
jor loved to see her admired, but he was
80 jealous of the attention paid to her,
that he made her life miserable by his
constant espionnge. Ile saw no cause of
complaint in her conduct, but he scemed
to be constantly fearful that her woman's
hieart might be rouged by some one she
met. Dild a gentleman call more than
once, the Mujor scowled al him, treated
him coolly, and finally shut his door
against him, Ofien when obliged by
business, to be away from home, he
would lock her in her apartment, and
there to remain until it was his pleasure
to release her. She never rebelled, nev-
er quarrelled, but if not a loving, was yet
a complying wife. He was extremely
kind to her mother, and her brothers and
sisters, as they grew to maturily, were
cared for kindly by him : for this she en-
dured, what many another woman would
have fought against.

When she had been ten years a wife,
he left her, for a visit to San Francisco.
There he plunged Into all the gaities of
the seneon, and finally became enamored
of a beautiful Mexican, ss warm and im-
petuous as his wile was cool, and indif-
ferent. Age had whitened his locks, but
had not cooled the ardor of his passions,
and persevering as in early days, in his
pursuit of her, he was shot down coolly
in the streeis by a former favored lover.

An investigation into the matler was
short and hurried. The Major's remains
were carried Lo his estate and quietly bu.
ried without the pomp and show he loved
so well,

His widow by tlie rise of property has
become one of the richest persons in Cal-
ifornia, but she is still a widow, living
relired, and devoting hersell to her chil-
dren,

Should any one suppose the Major's
character overdrawn, I will say to such
persons, that he was no myth, but a bona

fide personage, and that I have endeavor-

ed (o retain his own peculiar expressions
with which he prefaced all importan:
sentences,

When I knew him This memoirs had
reached the fifth volume in MS., but I
presume were never published. He pro-
fessed to be the intimate friend of Henry
Clay, and always snid that that gontle-
man's fiscal agent was a copy of his own
which he drew up for his especial benefit:

Those around him were alwaysin doubt
whether he was sane or had lost his rea-
son. But to the last day of his life he
appears to have been the same, and to
have profited nothing by the painful les-

son given him graluitously by young
Simms in W—— Place,

As many of our readers are preparing
for trayel or go into the country for the
summer, it may be useful to remind them
that an ounce phisl of the spirits of harts.
bora should be considered one of the in-
dispensibles, as in case of being bilten or
stung by any poisonous animal or insect,
the immediate and free application of this
alkali as a wash to the part bien, gives
instant, perfect and permanent relief, the

ed ; so will strong ashes water,

bite of a mad dog, we believa not except.|

From the Nashville Patriot.
City of Washington—Daguerreotyped.

Washington City, the capital of the na
fion, the home, during term-time, of the
President, (also, the temporary residence
of five hundred and ten men who confi-
dently expect to be President.) aud the
seat of the United States Gas Works,
(technically called Congress,) is siinated
in the District of Columbia, a territory
covering a horizontal surface of ten miles
square, and extending perpendicularly all
the way through. As every place in the
city is from three-quarters of a mile to a
mile and three quarters fram everywhere
else, Washington is called in Fourth of
July vrations, and that style of literature
generally, “the city of magnificent dis.
tunces," (L derives its nume of Washing-
ton from a celebrated continental officer,
who built the pine huts and forged his
way (hrough a hard winter at Valley
Forge, and made Cornwallis acknowledge
the corn at York Town. The principal
public buildings of the city, sre the Pat.
ent Office, where the Yankees are granted
the exclusive right to manufacture and
sell india-rubber baby-jumpers, double
geared rat-traps, Radwnay's Ready Relief
—which 1s warrsnted to relieve you of
your money, il nothing else—and other
valnable inventions of the age; the Gen-
eral Post Office, where they superintend
the mismanagement of the various mail
routes of the country ; the National T'rea.
sury, an inslitution of learning which has
graduated more men in the art of swind-
ling the Government than any ten similar
or dissimilar institutions in the world ;
and the City Jail, which is the only pub-
lie building in Washinglon which is real-
Idy devoled to honest purposes, and that is

evoted to no purpose at all, both the
permanent-and temporary residents of (he
city being too deeply engaged in their
own rascalities to think of punishing other
people for theirs.

There are iwo monuments in Washing-
tun—one of red granite erected to the
memory of Smithson, at his own expense;
and a monument 1o the folly, penurious
ness and gratitude of the American people,
The latter is about eixty feet high, with
upward though hopeless expectations of
five or six hundred feet, Tt is commonly
called the Washinglon or National mon-
ument. Gen, Taylor caught his death in
1850, at the laying of the corner stone of
this structure. It is hardly probable that
any of his successors will perish at the
laying of the cap stone. It is more than
probable that Presidents will be done
away with at least six weeks before thal
event arrives,

The imports of Washington consisls
principally of office seekers and pickpock-
els, Sbolh of which are frequently com-
bined in one) and fast women, who indi-
rectly make bhalfl the laws that are put
through Congress. Its exports are dis-
appointed office seekers and whiskey.—

he latter is generally bottled in members
of Congress for transportation.

Taking it altogether, Washington is an
exceedingly hard place. The public men
there are exceedingly honest and upright
however, that is, till they go home and
turn againsi the Adminisiration, when of
course, they become, like Stephen A.
Douglas and John W. Forney, the most
consummalte scoundrels unhung. We
bave the authority of a number of Admin-
istration newspapers for saying so. Du.
ring the sitting of Congrese though, innu-
merable murders and robberies are.com-
mitted in the eity; but as everybody
there is above suspicion, and wouldn't
hurt a hair of your bead, nor take the
smallest coin from the treasury under the
most {avorable circumstances, the perpe-
trators invariably escape detection, Un-
der these benign auspices, it is no wonder
that it cannot, or has not, been said of
Washington, as was recenily said of a
one horse town in Kentucky, that if, at
the last dey, Gabriel should happen to
light there first, the resurrection would be
indefinitely postponed, for some one of the
inhabitants would swindle him out of his
horn bofore he coulll make a single toot.

X.

Rain as it looks Dressed up.

Under the magic wand of Edward
Everelt, the plainest and most common
place subject becomes a thing of beauty
and a joy foraver,

A few days ago the corner stone of the
New York Inebriate Assylum was laid at
Binghamplon, Addresses ware delivered
by Dr. Francis, Dr. Bellows, Hon, D, 8,
Dickenson, and Hon. Edward Everett,—
The day was inclement, and casta gloom
over the interesting ceremonies.

A rainy day for a great festival cr cele.
bration, how unfortunate? how it is re-
grevled ; how many expressions of disap-
pointment are uttered at every salutation;
but listen to a Philosopher, and see how
a rainy day can be invested with beauty
and joy, under the inspiration of genias :

#8ir, to speak more serionsly, 1 should
be ashamed of mysell’ if i\ required any
premaditation, any forethought, 10 pour
out the simple and honest effusions of the
heari on an ocoasion so interesting as this,
A good occasion, Sir. A good day, Sir,

notwithstanding its commencement, 1
heard from one friend and another this
morning—kind enough to pay his respecis
to me, knowinp or. what errand I had
come—I heard from one and another the
remark (hat he was sorry that we hadn't
a gond day. It was asyou are aware,
raining in the morning, Sir, it is a good
day, notwithstanding the vain. Weather
ia good ; all weather is good ; sunshine
is gnod ; rain is good, Not good weath-
er, Sir,

#Ask the farmer, into whose grain and
roots there yel remains some of ita moist-
ure, to be driven by to-morrow’s sun,—
Ask the boatman, who is waiting for his
ralt to go over the rapids. Ask the Dai-
ryman and the Grozier if the rain even at
this season, is not gnod, Ask the lover
of nature if it is not good weather when
it raing. Sir, I'saw two or three limes
arlificial water works, cascades construct-
ed by the ski'l of man at an enormous
expense —the remains of the paletial wa.
ter works of Marley, whera Louis XIV,
lavished unzounted millions of gold and
thus laid the toundation of those deple-
tions of the treasury which brought on
the French Revolution. The traveller
thonght it great (o see thoso revolution
water works wherein a little catoraci
poured out a liitle water lo be seatiered

its not being good when God's great en
gine is exhibiting to us His imperial wa-

to the clouds to be rained down again in
comfort and beauty and plenty upon grate-
ful and thirsty man? Sir, it is & mere
gratifiication of taste. I know mnothing in
nature more sublime, more beautiful than
these rains descending from tae skies,—

[Applause.] N

A Lesson for Suicidal Lovers.
Rich'd Gould, a journeyman harness
maker of this city,says the Cincinnaii Ga
zetle, has himself been harnessed by

desperation.

His enslaver, a young lady named Char-
lotte Matthews, whose mother keeps a
boarding house on Elm street, and who
appears to have made up her mind to
some more brilliant alliance than that of.
fered by Mr, Sould. But as Richard

Charlotte's coolness was mere coquetry,
believing that when it come to the serateh,
she would cave in at 8 moment's warn-
ing.

“ gtrychnine.”
‘“ Now there will be an affecting scene

out,” soliloquised Mr. Gould, as he closed
his eyes and compnsed his features 1o a
corpselike immaobility.

the door with a broom in her hand, for

led ont,

what ails him,"

Matthews, as she also came to the door.

the boitle, ** and taken strichnyne !

old lady, “ how natural he looks,"”

Hickman at any time.,"’

juncture,
When he saw the supposed corpse

hold an inquest over *‘the poor devil,'
as he called Mr. Gould,
“ Well, I doun’t like the notion of ha¥

here,” said Mre, Matthews.

your hands and come in to suppen”

shrieked, and

Le walked away & sadder and a wise

man.

rusalem imprinted on his countennnee.

out by a small engine. Do we talk of

ter works, eending up the mist and vapor

Cupid, and driven to the very gates of

has a very gnod opinion of his own mer
its and qualifications, he judged (hat

He resolved 1o meet at once the snnl
of the artful nymph, and to surprise her
into an avowal of her real feelings. For
this purpose he proceeded to the dwelling
house of Mrs, Matthews and etretched
himsell out on the front door steps, with
an empty phial in his hand marked

when my captivating Charlotte comes

Presently Miss Matthews appeared at

the purpose of sweeping the steps. On
seeing the recumbent Richard, she ulter-
ed an exclamation of surprise, and then
tried to atir him up with the broomstick ;
but finding that he did not move, she cal*

* Mother, Mother ! here's Dick Gounld
coiled up on our steps, and I don’t know

“ Dead drunk, T guness.,” eaid Mrs.

“ No I declare if he hasn't kicked the
bucket in reality, " said Charlotte, nPying

‘' Poor soul," sighed the benevolent

“ e looks about as well as when he
was alive,”" observed Charlotte, * and
that’s not saying much for his beauty.—
He never could hold a candle to Jimmy

This Hickman is a spruce young elerk
who boards with Mrs Maithews, and who
happened to come home at that very

James offered to go for the ecoroner to

ing coroner and jury fellows packed up

*No," added Charlowte, “just drag
the nasty creature on to the cellar door
of the next house, Jimmy, and then wash

Mr. Hickman ook the corpse by the
feet, to do as he was directed, when
Gould dealt him a kick which doubled
him up like a jack knife. The ladies
r. Gould, slarting up,
was begianing to upbraid Charlotte for
her hardness of heart, but the arrival of
a policoman interrupted his oratory, and

lenofN“ \;rrkk*.ﬂ:nntdl‘ty Exproas,
speaks of a well known opera manager,
a?. small dark man, wla msp of Je-

* Got Left.”
A genuine tyuch of woman's nature, as

well as human nature, pervades the ful.
lowing :

A comfortable old couple eat a seat or
two in front of us on the railroad during
one of the hottest days of last summer,
The journey was evidently one of the
events of their lives, and their curiosity B
excited the attention of the passengers, '
Al a way station the old gentleman step-
ped out to get a drink, or 10 buy a dough
nut, and heard the bell only in time to
rush to the door of the eating-house and
see the train move off without him. The
old lady in her scat had been filgeting,
looking out of the window in her snxiety
for his retarn, and when she saw his ¥
plight, his frantic gestures for the train 1o . |
stop, as it swept farther and farther away, '
she exclaimed :

““There, my old man has got left ! he
bas! there! see, Le has! Wa'll she
continued, sitting back in her seat again,
“I'm glad on't; it's always been, ‘Mam-
my, you'll get lefi!” all my life long ; and
now he's gone and got left, and I'm glad
on't."

Her candid reflection on the accident,
and the evident satisfaction she felt in thy
fact that it was the old man, and not her-
gelf, that was lefi, was greeted with a
round of applanse. Not o few of the
lacies in the car were delighted that it
waa the old man and not the woman who

had made the blunder, and “gone and got
left."~[M. P.

The Obtuse Judge.

A certain California Juige was noted
for his obtuseness in all cases where there
was a langh to come . On one ocoasion
the District Attorney desired to have a
case continued, in which one Sarah Mony
was & witness, and she was absent—he
remarked :

““Your Honor, I cannot try this case
without Sarah Mony” (ceremony) ; there
was some laughing, but his Honor couldn't
see the point!

A few daye after Le was riding home
alone, the revelation of the fun of the
Attorney's remark flished suddenly on
his mind—he laughed immoderately, and
continaed laughing very loudly as he
rodeup to his own door. His wife, at-
tracted by the unusual phenomena of the
Jul;!ga's merriment, came out and inqui-
red,

_ “Why, my dear, what are
mgl at.”

'm laughing at one of the District
Atlorney’s jokes,” and straightway (he
Judge collapsed again in a convulsive fit
of laughter,

“'Well, what was the joke 1" said the
wile.

“Why," replied the Judge, *the Attor-
ney said when I urged him 10 proeeed
with the trial of a case, “8ir, I cannot try
it without Mary Mony!" "

“Bat," said the wife, *I don't see the
point of that joke,”

“Nor I neither, just now," said the

Jm!%'e musingly, “but I did a few minutes
ago !"

you laugh-

Rules for the Journey of Life.

The following rules from the. papers of
Dr. West, were, according to his memo-
random, thrown together as general way
marks on the journey of life.

Never ridicule sacred things, or what
others may esteem such, however absurd

thev may aEpelr.

Never show levity when people are
professedly engaged in worship.

Never to resent 2 snpposed injury "l
[ know the views and motives of the su-
thor of it. Never on any oecasion to
relaliate,

Always to-take the part of an absent
erson, who is censured in company, so
ar a8 trath and propriety will allow.

Never to think the worse of another
on account of his differing with me in
political and religions opinions,

Not to dispute with & man more than
sevenly years of age, nor with & womsn
nor an enthusiast,

Not to affect 1o be witty, or to jest, so
,| 88 to wound the feelings of another,

To qay as little as possible of mysell
'{and those who are near me,
To wim at cheerfulness without levity.
-1 Not to obtrude my advice unasked.
Never to court the favor of the rich by
flatiering either their vanity or vices.

To spesk with calmoess and delibera-
tion on all occasions ; especially in cir-
cumetances which tend 10 irritate,

Frequently to review my conduct and

nole my feelings, : _
0 prospect

On all oceasions to have
the end of life and future state,

Arr o Marrer or Tasre Am. I o
will tolerate tobacco smoke i.;-l man she o
likes—nnd even say ske likes it ; and yet

curiously enough how she dislikes it
munh’diloﬂgll L ' -l-“...

A wag remarked the . wilka.
my:!" counlenancs, qh e 3
P T g
oig o meny & young
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