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VILLE, § C_FRIDAY HORY

2o : ; "_‘Ir hic 11:|.,
o | were Indies s well a3 the
“|gentlemen. - The former were vulgar aud
inodest, she would not have itted her
f Mydoqp m next
mvk-aw.g.mm \ror;r

-.| "Avmidnight when to their intense relief

amestness. “ All the :

@ cannot afford to ke i

it | such style as the Smiths Jones’ and Browns;
but if wo go to & hotel, we shall beon a
Oon-| ovel with the best and most aristoeratic of

- Thaked an infaut s it lay,
the morn of life away,
Be & on anotlier—- =
What eharms, weak onel has earth for you

Wother.

Whose woes are many, pleasares few?
It seemed to smile, “My Mother!”

I moked n youth just grown to man,
What viaions ht, as moments ran,
llom'd ‘l:n path to honort
- “My star of hope, my motive er,
,hdu through ufe Rt

I{h. darksom hour,

been,” ke said, “My Mother.”

1 halled ona on tho battle ficld,
Whose fate the battle shock had seal'd,
As cyes grew dim and resson reel'd,
You die, said I, my brother!
11 showed his wounds, and dropped & tear,
Theain s tone distinghand clear
He said “Remem or.”

I askod n.maiden drowned in griof,
From which she yainly sought relief,
Tell me; nor sorrow smother—
“Oh* she exclaimed in anguish déep,
“My only soluce is to weep!
's gone—it is my mother,”
1 aaked a ohri-tian €0 relate,
His first improssion, and their data,
Which led him to discover
" His lost eoadition here on earth—
“4 "“PheBaviour’s love, the SBaviour's worth!
* The'short reply was, Mother."

- tavivs:fav the Wame Girele.
“Boarding Out;”
OR,
COMFORT VERSUS APPEARANGES.

DY-OLIVER OPTIC.

o CHAPTER I
“ But, my dear, it would ruin me toloard
at such sn establishment " exclaimed Mr.
Fulton to his amiable wife. '
“ Nounsense ! It will be money in your
"

#“Have you counted the cost of the expe-
riment "
“To be sure I have” g
“Our expenses sincs we commenced house-
keeping have av twenty dollars a
w. you say,” reptied Mr. Fulton with a
little hesitation.
“Well.”
“Now I am sure we can get nice, genteel
rooms in & establishment for
' ps we can ; what does that prove!’
“Prove! Why, that it is cheaper to
board than to keep house.”
smile.

 Fire and
&-mm
~1*That is but nineteen.”

“ Washing about. three dollars more.”
o Mm

“

Fulton looked blank; she had not
of these thi

8. week
- day

e

;.and . wero boasting
Wl ous doomd wae aBost

them. Give me the ho;:; and 1 will teach
did last Sunday ey

“ Mrs. Smith is a fool I"

“Lhknow it -

“ And you desire to imitate her " .

“ I wouldn't be like her for all the world!”

“Why ape her follies then?” -

“ 1 don't. i

“ Well, well, Ellen, you shall have your
own way; but_I confess that it is with a

at deal of regret that I leave this com-
ortable house.”

The thing was settled. Mr. Fulton
to the point, and on the very day of the
conversation, went to & first class hotel, and

board for himself and family.—
Mrs. Fulton went with him. They intima-
ted that they wanted rooms at eighteen dol-
lars & week, and and were shown @ single
department in the fourth story. The lady
could not think of guch a thing. . She wani-
ed a suite of rooms—a parlor and bed-cham-
ber—and the obliging landlord took them
down one flight to a couple of dingy rooms,
having a delightful pros; of a brick wall
just four feet from the windows, They were
ered these at the very moderate price of
twenty-five dollars a week.

Mrs. Fulton turned up her nose and re-
treated without a word of comment. An-
other suite on the same floor was shown
them, but fronting on the street. The par-
lor was thirteen by sixtcen, the chamber
eleven by thirteen, and the landlord, in con-
sideration of the fact that Mr. Fulton hnd a
la?a southern and western trade, and dould
influehce custom to the hotel, would let
them have the rooms as a particular favor
at thirty dollars a week, exclusive of “extrus.”
He positively would not let any one else
have it at such a seriously low rate—not
even the Governor of the State.

Mrs. Fulton was reluctantly making up
her mind to forego the cheri experiment:
when to her surprise, her husband m the
bargain and engnged the rooms.

“ But you ean't atford it Henry.”

40, yes—you like the rooms

“Pretty well,” replied the lady, dubious-
ly. :
? “ Very wall"

“But the children 1"

. “ You can have a trundel-bed for them,”
suggested the obliging landlord. “ There's
Green—worth over a hundred thousand,
has smaller rooms than these,”

The suggestion w‘;u and.in o:llule
time, the Fultons, and baggage, chil-

ﬁdled together

dren and all, were h in the
and the s

tiny rooms. The contrast bml::;:%
ious apartments to whi '
had beenp::customod was rather nn-thf:g-,
tory ; but then it was fashionable to board
in a hotel, and like the dandy who cut off
an unseeml meww that::l:guld wenar a
fashionable ant. ey com themselves
circumstances,

1

3] Wikes; twenty-one
b
“Washi

.. /|the party broke up, and she retired to muse

Mh:ﬂy home she had wantonly sac-
for_the doubtful.elogance of &
PR o e o s Dok,
its, and to become a party to a series of just
such mha.br hl!:;y ‘bwitnmed- in"their
own rooms. were thoronghly disgust-
ed, and si for the mkﬂiﬁn home
they had oned.

i & fow weeks, they ascertained that
thére were two cliques in the housr—the
[one with which they hud already identified
themselves, aad:; dar, who utterly ref;aed
to countenance the dissipations of the first,
or fellowship with its members, y. Were

ble, moral and dignified people ; and
to Mr, and Mrs. Fulton's surprise they found
themselves cut by them. ¢

% Only think of it!” exclaimed Mrs. Ful-
ton; when she realized the situation in which
she had placed herself; “to Le spurned by
decent people, because we associate with
such as the Smiths and Jones,”
~ “You do not understand the tricks of the
fashion, my dear,” said Mr. Fulton' coolly.

“To be cast out for dissippation and " riot-
ous conduct—what would my father say if
he knew it.”

“He would say that you ought not to
have come inio a hotel.”

“I wish we hadu'’t come, Ilenry.”

"W &) do L“

“How can we ever
ple?”

“Cut them. Mrs. Smith, in my opinion
is no better than she should be,” said Mr,
Fulton, sagely.

“[ know it! If you could have seen her
flirt with Jones while her husband was in
New York”

“She was intoxicated in the drawing-
rooin last week."

“And there is Mrs. Bolton, who goes to
our church, she actuslly refused to speak to
mé the other day.”

* Well, my dear, here isanother ment”
said Mr. Fulton, drawing his bill for
one month from his et.

* And Charley came into the room with
an awful word on his tongue; he said le
had been down in the bar-room, and heard
somebody use it there.”

Mr. Fulton Shook his head. Te felt that
argument more keenly than any other.—
The morals of his children were near his
heart, and when he thought of his litle boy
listening to the conversation of a bar-room
his heart ached, and he trembled for the fu-
ture,
1| “And Ellais a favorite with the
rowtenders,” added Mra. Fulton,

“Do you let the children run about the
house when and where they please i” asked
the husband, a little sternly.

“1 cannot keep them in this little room all
the time.”

“True; but Jook at this bill,” said Mr.
Fulton, handing her the document,

“One bundred and eighty-four dollars!”
exclaimed the lady. “It's a downright
swindle!” ‘

“ But there are all the items.”

“Lunch, fifty cents,” said Mrs Fulton rea-
ding, “Andi declare, here is the same

twenty times [

* You ordered them, did you not 1"
&;Nﬁo’m I 11*1 not, I have three or

“ Think 'n.g'..

“I have frequently rung for a cracker and
amB ofrnil'k‘?or mf.'- o4 il

» in room, extea, the husband
thu the bill of fare. .

 bao two :;'.:. of that kind

M“'O; w”n-g for some gruel for Charley;

“And the other is probably & mistake;

get rid of these peo-

i and
often mistake the number of the rooms.”
o up all the bill.—
dollars 17
to the Smiths, the Jones,

o, Em?ubhw'&h .mm-.am Moy wasctints, wad sievaiis

Fulton, with a smile.
“Washing, over twenty dollars! Do let
us

“

id the - are } we
ve rooms all 1o ourselves
e o were right, Henry.—

’l-.. o, and therefore retainod
of our comfortable Louse, and have

the furniture.”
- ) _IN ¥,

bill was very toléroble for a n
“extras” pe ‘stunning as'a whole. -
- Mrs, Fulton returned to her formen pleas-

fo i Srigr. e

"be better pre in her own house
than‘in the um:fdn fashionable hotel
80 that she never had occassion to try the

+LOMFORT ¥s. APPEARANCES.

] Xobe Affiar Down East. -
SKETCHED ACCORDIN 7O NATUK',

Pyz heard folks say that the wimmin was
contrary, ‘Weil, they is a littleso; but if
you manage 'em right—haul in here and let
em out there—you can drive 'emn along with-
out whip or spur, just which way you wish
em togo.

When I lived down at Elton, there was n
good many fust rate down there, but I
didn's take a likin to E:l; of 'em till Squire
Commins cum down there to live, The
8quire had a mighty pretty darter. I said
soime of the gals were fust rate, but Nancy
Cummins was fust rate and a leetle more.
There was many dressed finer and looked
grander, but there was something jun about
Nunce, that they couldn’t hold a candle to.
If a feller seed her once he couldn’t look at
another jrall tor a week. Ttuk a likin to her
rite off, and we got as thick as thieves, We
used to go the same meetin, and sot in the
same pew. It took me to fiud sarms and
bymns for her; and we'd swell 'em ont in a
manner shockin to hardened sinners :and
then we'd mosey hum together, while the
gals and fellers kept n lookin on us as though
they'd like to mix in, I'd always stay to
supper ; and the way she could make injun
cuIm;. and the way [could slick 'emn with
merinsses and put 'em awiy, was nothin to
nobody. She was dreadful civil tew ; and
alway, gettin sowethin nice for me. I was
up to the hub ia love, and was goin for it
like a locomotive. We.l, things went on in
this way for a spell, till she had me tigl
enough. 'Then she begun to show off, kiud-
er, independent like. When I'd go to meet-
in, there was no room in thie pew ; then she'd
cum and she'd streak it off with another chap,
and leave me suckin my fingersat the door.
fustead of stickin to me as she used to do,
she got to cuttin round with all the other
fellers, just as if she cared nothin abbut me
uo more—none whatever.

I got considerably riled—and I thought 1
miteas well cum to the end of it at once ; so
down 1 went to have it out with her. There
was & hull grist of fellers there. They seem-
ed mighty quiet till [ went in; then she got
to talkin all manuer of nonsense—said noth-
in to me, and darned little of that. I tried
to ke?; my dander down, but it worn't any
use—1I kept miovin about asif I had a pin in
my trowsers ; [sweat asif [ had been l.lllumh-
in. My collar hung down as if it had been
bung over my stock tadry. I couldn't stand
it; so I cleared out as quickly as I could, for
I seed "twas no use to say nothin to her. 1
went strait to bed and thought the matter
over aspell. Thinks Ifthat gall is jest tryin
of me; 'taint no use of our playin “possuin ;
I'll take the kink out of ber; if I don't fotch
her out of that high grass, use me for sau-
sage meat.

%ehmrd tell of a boy wunce that got to
skew! late on Sunday mornin ; master sez—

“You tarnel sleepin erittur, what has k&pt
you so late "

“Why," says the boy, “it'sso everlastin
slippery out, I couldn't get along, no how ;
evg step I took furwu(fe I wen%\‘l;crw ~ steps
backward ; and couldn’t have pot here at
all, if I hadn’t turn’d back to go t'other way.”

Now that's just my ease. [have been put-
ting after that gal a considerable time, Now,
thinks I, I'll go vother way—she's been slit-
onof me, and now' I'li slite her.  What's
sass.for the goose, is sass for the gander,

_ ou,!hwent nok:;ontoﬂ ’o&lNd'ext

bbath day, I slicked myself up, and I dew,
say, when I’got my fixing on, I“tzok the shine
clear off any specimen of human natur in our
puts,  About meetin time, I put off to El-
thum Dodge’s, - Patienra Dodge was & nice
53 ﬁ?'ﬁ:m.wkt here and , ANy
more she wacn't just like Nancy Cum-
mins, raim Mussey had used to go and
see her; he was a clever feller, but he was
dreadful jelus.  Well, I went to meetin with
Patience, and set right afore Naney ; I didn’t
set my eyes on her till after meetin ; she had
n falll:r‘.wi;h her who had a blazin red I]umi.
and like a pair of compuasses; she had &
M.Wﬂ-lrﬁlhk vin dianer, T know'd
T e

e ead, ; ell, I got

to boein Patience about a spe Kept my

K:onﬂ'mmdboww s jurapin ;

cut about like she did, and looked

rather solemnly ; she'd or eyes to

kiss and make up. - 1 kept it ILI hike to

have_got into & mess about Patience. The

critur thought I was goin arter ler for good,
aad got as proud asa tame tarkey. ;

One day
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and the | been courtin ever since last

! ? -

- | ";ﬁg Denhamas gone, Major Byme
turned to the. v gl:?d: “If Mr. m-
Ham offers 4 bet with you about that

-
& -

A

st a8 good s mine, till you cum to
e RS

el _.'.-'--'. ﬁ'm ﬂ‘m
talkin about? **I ain't got nothin to do with

your gal; but 3 there’s nothin for
.yontgﬂ !ogym If the gal has tak-
en a likin to me, 'taint my fault; if I have
titken 'a'liﬁm'tm. Wﬁhm,md if
we've takens to ench- "taint your
fanlt ; but I ain't so almighty taken with her
and you miay get her for all me; so you
hadn’t oug‘ht to get savage about nothin.”

“ Well," sez he, rather, cooled down, “I'm
the unluckiest thing in creation. I went
vother day to a place: where there was an
old woman died of some disease, and they
were sellin out her thin Well, there was

¥

S

r; and he commubieated to bis friend what,

the extravagant fit of laugliter it roduced,
E"“""m”ﬁhm‘kz g 7
The morrow eame. The guests assembled,
and with them were Major Byrne and Mr,
Denbam. Awong the articlen of furnitue
remarked, was the new _dinning-
ns Byrne had cxpeeted, Denlina
qui vive, :
“ The table would certainl
one were is not & little too hi :
that latter, with a knowing gh ro-

portions. - ; o
N 12 h mllw. its
%‘a only the usual Leight
d
I

“Too hight X
owner, laug "
—-—-“ﬁ thirty i W i1 :
“My eye is r eceived,” said Denham,

confidently; “and I am certain that.it is
more than that—nay, that it is one-and-thirty

a thunderin big chist drawers, full of all
sorts of truck ; so T bought it and thought 1
had made a speck ; but when I cum to lock
at "em, there warn't nothin in it worth a cent,
except an old silver thimble, and that was
all rusted up, so 1 sold it for less than I gave
for it. Well, when the chap that bought it
took it hum, he lieard somethin rattle—broke
the old chist; and found 1ots of gold in it, in
a false bottomn I 'hadn’t seen. Now if [ hnd
tuk that chist hum, I'd uever found that
money ; or if I did, they'd all been counter-
fuit, and I'd been tuk up for passing on ‘em.
Well, I jest told Patience about it, and she
rite up and called me a darned fool,” .

“Well" sez I, “Ephe, thatis hurd ;—but
never mind that—jest go on—you can git
hier; and when vou do git her, you can file
the rough edges off jest as you please.”

That tickled him, it did ; and away he
went, a little better pleased.

Now, thinks L,its tineto look arter Naney.
Next day, down I went; Nancy was all
alone. [ axed her if the Squire was in. She
suid he warn’t.

“Cause,” sez I (makin bleeve I wanted
bim,) “our colt sprained Lis foot, and I come
to see if the Squire won’t lend me his mare
to go to town.”

She sed she guessed he would—better sit
down till he cum in.

Down [sot; she looked sort of strange,
and my hart felt queer all around the edges.
Arter a while, sez [:

* Air you goin down to Betsey Mastin's
quiltin ”

Said she, “I don't know for sartin ; are you

L in 7
2 Sed I, “reckoned I would,”

Sed she, “I spose you'd take Patience
Dodge.”

Sed I, “mout, and agin mout not.”

Sed she, “I heard you're goin to get mar-
ried.”

Sed I “shouldn’t wonder a bit—Patience
is a nice gal” Ilooked at her; I seed the
tears comin, )

Sez I, “may be she'll ax you to be brides-
maid.”

Bhe riz up, she did, her face as red as a
boiled beet. “Seth Stokes!” sez she—and
she couldn’t say any more, she was so full.

“ Won't you be {ridmmnid " sez L

“No,” sez she, and she burst rite out.

“Well, then,” sez L, “if you won't be brides-
maid, will you be the bride 1"

She looked up at me—I swan to man I
never seed anything soawful pooty ! I took
rite hold of her haud.

“Yes or no,” sez I, “rite off.”

“Yes,” sez she.

“That’s your sort,” sez I, and I gave her a
buss and a hug.

I soon fixed matters with the Squire, We
soon hitched traces to trot in double harness
for life, and I never had cause to repent my
bargain.—[ Philadclphia Sunday Dispatch.

Taking in a Knoming One.

THE BIYER BIT.

Mr. Travers Dexnay, a resident of Cal-
cutta, was a civilian of dashing exterior and
plausible manuers, thongh in fact a roue—
an adventurer—oné who songht to bet and
to play at evéry opportunity, and who always
won, and won in such a mannér as to raise
strange suspicions, and something worse than
suspicions, in the breast of a certain Major
Byrne, whose regiment was then stationed in
the above city,

It so happened that the latter one day en-
tered the honse of av. officisl persenage—one
who, in a manner, figured high in the society
‘of Caleutta, whose hospitality was equal to his
wealth, and whose urbanity and fine nature
were ou @ par with both. On being shown
into & splendid drawing-room, where some
furniture just received from Europe lay un-

he found Mr. Travers Denham, ar-
rived there before him, i!lt oonvemtio;: with
the hm:] who was warmly pressing him to
dine with hini next day.  Carelessly saluting
Denham, Byrne advanced to the chimney-
piece, at the side of which a lmal! concave
mirror, of an t but still old-fashioned
shape, was fix among & group of small

lcei\'e you,” retorted their host ; “and

inches high.”
“Well, I think this time your eye does de-

»

“And Iam so confident of the contrary,”
continned Denliam, “that [ should not mind
| making a wager itis full the measurement I
stute.”

Their host locked at Byrne, who winked
drolly in return, unobserved by the clever
gamester, and then he quietly replied :

* A wager! My dear fellow you would be
| sure to lose, take my word for it

“Lose, eh!" and Denham smiled. “Well,
if you like, I'll bet you a cool tho and—aye,
two—that it is you who are in wrong.”

“Two thousand,” and their host shook ﬁis
head, and looked very gravely at Denham,
and again at the table.

“ Yes, two thousand,” said Denham, get-
ting warm with eagerness, and taking out
his pocket-book, from which he ¢ounted out
notes to that amount.  Ile had flecced sever-
al young fellow lately—been “lucky,” Lie eall-
ledit, without remorse—and wns tolerably
[ flash of money.

“Why,” lestitated the challenged, “1
think it would be a foolish wager: but, by
gad | I dontliketo be put at deflance, and
80 I bet; ” and at the instant le also drew
forth the like sum, which, with Denlimn's
two thousand, was deposed in the hands of o
gentlemen present.

“You are sure to lose,” cried Denham,
triumphantly, and searcely able to conceal
Lis delight.

“I am certain to win," the host said, ver
gravely, as with expectation on tip-toe, & pri-
vate in the engineers, who was at hand, and
called in, proceed to measure the height ot
the table.

* Thirty inches ™ pronounced the latter,

a pause,

“What I" eried Denham, with a start of
rage, flushing, and then turning pale. “It
must be a mistake.”

“No," several of the guestssaid. “Thirty
inches in the height. Come and judge for
yourself” And unmistakeably the height
80 turned out. £

“The devil I" exclaimed Denham, ecarried
away now by his ruinous failure. “P’m cer-
taih that yesterday I measured it to Le thir-
ty-one inches.”

“Yes, faith,” said Byrne, ste
“it’s meself that saw ye. e
the same on your hip as
and, thinking what ye were up to, bedad !
we had the Ey« sawn off an inch ; and, now,
I think, for once the tables are turned apon
ye!” and amidst & roar of laughteras the
1 money was handed to the winner, the dis-
comfitted gambler rushed from the room,
and was soon after profitably missed from
his haunts and circle.

-

ping forward,
Y, marking
ye stood beside it,

Tue CLerk’s Wire.—A merchant’s elerk,
of the Rue Hauterville, receutly married.—
Hishmaater had a niece, of Spanish birth, an
orphan—she is not pretty, though very sen-
airl.]:;e. and well iufonl:;ecly At ﬂﬁ:h bal I{, last
winter, little or no attention was paid to her;
indeed she seemed to attend them rather:
as a whim than fromsinclination or amuse-
ment, as she seldom ever danced. But if
she did _mot dunee, she mnoticed much and

listed t@more. The clerk soon observed
that the lady was only invited to dafiee when
no other partner could be obtained. She

herself had already noticed the same fuct.—
Being a gallant man, he acted accordingly,
The ncidents that led to the denouement
may be easily divined. In six weeks after
his Grst dance with the fair Spaniard, he
obtained her permission to ask her uncle
for her hand in marriage. He, astonisbed
gave his clerk's proposal a cool reception,
and then had a long mterview with his niece,
Finally, however, all wass arranged, and the
lovers were married on Tuesday. The Thurs-
day after, at breakfust, Adeline said to Ler
husband, who exhibited considerable chagrin
at being compelled to return to the duties
of his office thus early in the honey moon—

“ Very well—don’t go there—go there no*
more " &

“ My love, it is very easy to aay so, but—"
“ Easy to say and easy to do=<both, I
have & million and a half. . Nobody. knows
it butmy unele. I always
forgetsing i

EIIP' point. of
it myself, because I wished to
e i

hat ton new ont, “take|

bim at b w'r'!w‘ % _ - 0
| LY  table! ujm_ﬂn’_’r-
§ o 'me,” said thé wa-

»

ch husband. There
office work for you, # you
Vet still, oy advico i, hu.:

r objests to mien “shiedding
it snt on

o . sags et an infringement or;: _



