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PROFESSIONAL CARDS,
KTCHANAN Ué z J. B WALTON,

ETORANAN & WALTON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
AND
WOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,
ABERDEEN, MISS,

LL practics in the several counties of Mon-
. Pontotoe, Itawsmba, Chickasaw, Tishomin.
and Lowndes, the High Court of Errors and
peals, at Jackson, wad the Federnl Court nt

ofie,
ut_ I_“Him' on Jefferson street, opposite the
rt House. Hep. 16, 5%, 1.y

W. G. HENDERSON,

M, ROGERS.

ROGERS & HENDERSON,

Attorneys and Counsellors ot Law,
—ANI—
OLICITORS IN CHHANCERY,
OKOLGNA, MISSISSIFPL,

L1 practice in the Cipenit Courts of Chick-
ww, Colhoun, Poutotoe, Iawambia gnd Tishi
g |'nl.l|l|i|'|1] in the Iligh Cuurts Ilr Error awd
peals at Juekson, wl st the United Stutes
striet Court at Pontotoe, for all the eounties
uprising tha Northern Distriet of Mississippi.
Feb. 2h, "B 2.1y

MASON M. CUMMINGS.

AMTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LaW,
ABERDEEN, MIss.

lice one door Above Judge Acker's Office

The Cireuit Courts which he atiends will be
gun and beld for the year 1858 at the folluwing
yos nnd places :

awimbn Co., ut Fulton, Mar. 7th and Sep. Hth.
Bbominge ™ Jacinto, % 2ist 0 JUth
mtotoe ** “ Poutotoe, Apr 1t & Oet. 10th
ickasnw ¢ Houstun, ** 96th ¢ 24th
ire 0 Aberdesn, May 16th & Nov. 14t
iwides * Colimbys, Apr 2hth ™ Oct. 24th
il “ 1itteborn,” Mor 14th & Sep. 1280
e USTERD STATES DIs1Tracr Covng tor
Narthern Distriet of Misshssippi is held ot
utetor the fivst Mondny of Juse and December
vtk Yoear,

(et 2

“
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[HOUSTON & REYNOLDS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
AXD
SOLICITORS IN CHANCLERY,
ABERDEEN, MI=3,
Jun. 27, 69 20.. 0y
"y T ) myr “1) 12
EVANS & TUCKER,
ATTORNIYS AT LAW,
OUSTON, Chickasaw co., Mhiss.
\;' ILL practice in the Courts of Chickasaw,
Pontotoc, Monroe, Lowndes, Oktibbeha,
aotaw ,Carroll, Yolobushuand Callionncoun

I’ 0 REYNDLDS,

IFFICE, S, E.corper Pabiic of the Squure
Evaxs. |

| q.lnn.‘

h3h, INSR, -y
\ -__-_1" T -!' \_“_-_‘
Attorney nwl Conpseller ot Luw,
HOUSTON, MISS,
TILL practies in the Courts of Chickegaw,
Monroe, Oktibbelu, Calhoun, and Ponte-
Eprbpnbhies,
7 Offise in Bl Buililing,

hege 208, o, b

LAW CARD.

BEN. LANE POSEY,
MOBILE, ALA.
ice on Royal 8trect, over the Savings Bunk,)
ILL PRACTICE IN ALL THE COURTS OF TIHE
oITY AND ST ATE,
AND IN THE FEDERAL COURTS,
7' All business promptly and fuithfully at-

pded to,
Feb. 17, "59. 3.4

G. W. TEORITTOL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
OHKOLONA, MISS,,
ILlE. en in the Cireuit, Chancery, and

b

1

Courts of Chickngaw, Monrve,
wamba, Pontotoe and Callioun Gonnties, and
Federal Court at Pontotee, and High Court
errors sod ;K[H'ﬂll at Juckson,

Mareh 10, 59, 26 .1y

T, C. ASHCRAFT,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

~AND~-
NOTARY PUBLIC,
OKOLONA, MISS.,
\FFERS his services to those who may stand
in nesd of thewm, and will attend pranptly
any business coufided tu his care.
March 5, '69. .. 1y

THOMAS B. SHEARER,
ATTORNAT AT LAW

OKALONA, MISS. .
May 13, -*58. 8-y

DRS. GREEN & TINDALL.
E undersigned nave ussociated themsolves
together for the practice of Medicive from

® It of Junuary instant
J.H.GREEN,

THE PRAIRIE NEWS,
PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY MORNING BY
TINO. RICITARDSOIN,
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[For ihe Prairie News.]
AN OFFERING.,

0 ye who sit enthroned in Song'stiright enven !
Star crowned, Tmmortal ! yet all Human still !

Yo unto whom so richly it is given

To find all susninor hiprmaonios at will,

1 call to you from this, my house of sorrow,

But not far that wonld 1 lnvoke your tears,

That a sad heart might those few sparkles borrow,
To gloam wpon e crown of thurns I8 woars,

Ol not for this my voico wounld rise to reach yon,
Nol, not In tears workd 1 to you sppoal,

But that yo pass indnlgeutly, bosooel you !

Thie dlesonaned your ear is guick o feel ;

And still 1o say, Yoo Bere may lears how echos

Your own swoet mosic In this forest land,
Plaged to the free windn, while the wild bongh feckors,
Wihh waving shadow my now ready baud

And marvel not, sach fitful notes and broken

Rowponild th witblings long nifledgod by yvou, l
Adas ! e words eotdd bat through sols boe spoken,
Though claiming ntorance as thelr meed and due ; |
The “ yoarming to the Beantiful dealed u

WHI find expression or Inoart or in song

Will svek commmiion though thy
With “onls to whop that beauty doth Lelong.

worll *derido ne”

Tho porishing ** moth's" imperishable * desire,”
To clasp ** the star”™ that brightly boatis aboye
 ho wish thre' which our Heaven winged souls aepire
To win to corvmonta the forms they love
The mwoth T Deard the pmeasucabile wish mreondors,
Whon weithlug In some paitry tpee's boain
Anid wion may lend=like Highways of falsc #)

Through which tho soul goes fag astray iu dresms—

But to a gravo—stil 1 the wish Waondd chnelsh,—
Sidil lovk up wistfully to stars alove

ey the hapulse, though I das b perish,

Aviid sjirting from corpindis to whit I luve

Hut not (o elnim a place where you are s hlog,
Pur Care wy brow hath ail so deoply sealed
Phist I minong sob, Lwondd sl eepinkag

ol whidedd

Aud vurn to shadow for n ferecn

At ab ! snch Qeeg, nod stich endariog tralsh,

Her toueh doth Jeave, that any pasder by
Throngh sach fond sublerfuge amd play fol garnish,
May weest thie penr stainad ook ool Gded ey

Not if like yours my honrt were warsh and Hying,
Coulid T v otlives of such sufloring spenk=

But b oans dend—the
Andl vareth Hitle huinan praime (o sepk

grave knows poe decoiving,
Pavibon, oli pardon U 1 wonld not detaly you
Thus plaluring winer, on a cherd suiwor
Wlvee onl
With guerulons minrmurs of a (e forkm,

Bat | world sy i Larafil no blesing,

Hath lont to this poor cithern that §s mine,

It vet hath felr the Soath Wind's breath ean sslng,

purpose 1s to ehill and pein yon,

And vanglit up wnrmnes fom tie wonntaln pine
And whilo a inltering predude It shafl sitg y o
I plare these fadidd blossoiis in your Lol

Ah 1 marvel not if each poor leallet bolag yon

The nirs that withered, eve they conli expan
Would 1 canld proffer swenter, faiter hlo
Peadent and dowy from some ** pare Hip

That pot unwarthily npon yony bosy

As o a howme easrgenial yo gl plaee,

O sweeter, whiler, wonld 1 goctnod mrher
Taklug from Southern Suns oo gandy dyy

But froad amd pire ar Falanaws lis srg, th [
On wlls swhose famsatnins are sur Sonuer <L
Those grew Lo pathways bondoring oo Dusert,

Rwept by Shoceos of despale an
They came to voothe when all I
To distapee awl estrapgemoent wer
Ko thelr mperfect huds perchan e are doaror
Than If they uuto fuller bloom had grown,

&0 thelr pale choeks have 1 i longer, nearer,
Than elre they wonld hilbe o

BMISCELLANTY.
[ Traneevibed for the i'-— -1;.‘- \_-i “ ]

THE BROKEN CUP,

Translated from 1|1rti_1'nnnu uf Zxchoche,

re
B wpen my vwn,

BY PARKE GODWIN

CHAPTER L.

MARIRTTA.

Napoule, it is true, is only a very little
place on the bay of Cannes; yet it is
pretty well known through all Provence
It lies in the shade of lofty evergreen
pidms, and darker orapge trees ; but that
alone would not make it renowned.  Still,
they say, that there are grown, the most
luscivus grapes, the sweetest roses and
the handsomest girls. 1 don’t know but
it is 8o 3 in the mean time, I believe it
most readily. Pity that Napoule, is g0
small, and cannot produce more lyscions
grapes, fragrant roses, and handsome
waidens ; especially, as we might have
some of them trausplanteéd to our own
country.

As, ever since the foundation of Na-

ule, all the the Napoulese women have

n beauties, so the litte Muarietta was
& wonder of wenders, as the chroniclers of
the place declare.  She was called the
litele Marivtta; yet she was no smaller

R M.TINDALL.
Jan. 14, 1859. [

DR. A, D. GATLIN,

AVING nently Joeated st Hickory
Flat, in Ghekasaw County, offers his pro-

servioes, in the various bruneches of the
eajon, to the citizens of the surrounding
nintry Mar 3160, w91y

'DRS, THOMPSON & WHEELER
PARTNERS
In the Practice of Medicine,

OKOLONA, MISS,

than a girl of seventeen or thereabouts
ought to be, seeing that herforehead just
reached up to the hips of & grown man,
I'he chroniclers aforesaid had very good
ground for speaking of Maretta. 1, had
I stood in the shoes uf the chroniclers,
wotild have done the same,  For Mari-
etti, who, until lately had lived with her
mother Manon at Avignon, when she
came back to her birth place, quite upset
the whole village. Verily, not the houses,

~ POETRY. |

[l she had remained at Avignon.

| misfurtune, not haviog read in Homer,

[ war.

I Were n|ll'lh’l| with, a *

[saidh 1t 3 neat the fathers took it up, and

Cmdsebior she was the occasion of, and con-

particularly, whose heads and hearts are
always in great danger, when in the
neighborhood of two bright eyes. 1
know very well that such a position is no
goke.
Mother Manon would have done better, |
But she
had been left a small inheritance, by
which she received, at Napoule, an estate
consisting of some vine-hills, and a bouse,
that lay in a shadow of a rock, between
certain olive trees and African acacias
This is a kind of thing which no unprovi-
ded widow ever rejects; and, accordingly,
in her own estimation she was as rich and
happy @5 thoagh she bad been the Coun-
tess of Provinee s or something like it.
So much the worse for the people of
Napotde ; they had never suspectid their

how a single pretty woman had filled all
Greece and Lesser Asia with discord and

\ CHAPTER 11

HOW THE MISFORTUNE CAME ABOUT.

Murietta had scarecly been fourteen
days in the house hetween the olive trees
gl the African acacias  before every
young man of Napoule knew that she liv-
eil there, and that there lived not in all
Provinee, a girl more charming than the
one in that house,

Want she through the village, sweep-
ing lightly along  like a dressed- up
angel, ber frock, with its pale green -
dice, and orange leaves andd rosehuds up-
on the bosom of it fluttering in the breeze,
gl flowers and ribhons waving about the
straw bonnet which shaded her heantiful
featires I—yes, then the grave old man
gpake ont, und the young ones were
struek  dumb. And  everywhere, to
the right sndd to the left, lintle windows
goud morning,™ ur
i wood merning Marietta,”  while she
nodded to the right and Teft with a pleas
ant smile,

I Marietta walked into ehureh, all
hearts (that, ige of the young people) for-
got Heaveny all eyes turned from the |
Saints, and the worshipping finger wan- |
dered fdly among  the pearls of the ro- |
sary.  This must have provoked much |
surrow, at least among the more devout,

The maidens of Napoule, purliuul.lri}'.‘
I ecame very pions about this time, I'ur|
they, muost of all, took the matter to heart. |
Anid they were not blemed for it for|
<ioe e advent of Marietta, mwore than

pue  pEvspective groom hud grown colil, |
'8 LU TP i TR § IR 1T \\'ur.slnimu-r ul Millll‘[
oved wne, dpuite inconstant,  There

dckerings and reprogchies on all
uy tears, periinent leetaores, and

i « N
con b Jections, The talk was no longer
ol i g, ot of sepurations, They

cpan tooretum their pledges of teath,
rings, ribhons, &, The old persons took
Jrar with their l'||i|l|l'l'll; criminations
foblowed, and spread feom hovse to house
—it was deplorable,

o Muriena is the cause of all," said
the plous nidens first 3 then the mothers

finally all—even the young men. But
Marictta shielded by modesty, end inno-
cener, like the petals of the rose-bhud in
its ik green calix, did not suspect the

tinned courteons to every budy.  This
touchied the young men, who suid ** why
condemin the pure, hurmless child 7 sheis
not guilty.”  Then the fathers said the
sume thing ; then the mothers touk it up;
and finally all—even the pious maidens,
For let who would, téfk with Marietta,
she was sure to gain theie estevn,  So
befure lalfa year had passed, every body
hud spoken to her, and every body loved
her.  But she did not suspect that she
was the object of such general regurd, s
she had not before suspected thal she was
the vhject of dislike.  Doesthe violet hid-
den in the down-trodden grass think how
sweel it st

Now every one wished to make amen s
fur the injustice they had done to Mari-
efta,  Bympathy deepened the attach-
went.  Marietta found hersell greeted
evey where, in a more friendly way than
ever ; she was more cordialy welcomed ;
more heartily invited to the usual sports
and dunces.

_—

CHAPTER IIL.

ABOUT THE WICKED COLIN,

All men, however, are not endowed
with tender sympathy ; but some have |
hearts hardened like Pharoab's,  This
arises, no doubt, from that patural de-
pravity, which has come upon wen, in
consequence of the fall of Adam ; or be-
canse, at their baptism, the devil is not
brought sufficiently, voder suhjection.

A reavarkable example, of this hard-
ness of heart was given by one, Colin,
the richest furmer, and prop-ietor in Na-
poule, whose vinyards and ulive gardens,
whose lemon, and orange trees, coul
hardly be counted in a day. One thing

Jan 13, 1859. 18-y

but the people, and their heads ; and not
the heads oF all the people, but of those

particularly demonstrates the perverse-

d | And do see how prettily the little lamb

ness of lis disposition ; he was twenty- {
seven years old, and had never yet asked,
for what purpose girls bad heen created !

True, all the people, especialy dam-
sels of a certain age, willingly forgave
him this sin, and looked upon him, as one
of the best young men under the sun.—
His fine figure, his fresh unembarrassed
manner, his look, his laugh, enabled him
to gain the faverable opinion of the afore-
sald people, who would have forgiven
him, bad there heen occdsion, any une of |
the deadly sine,  But the deseision of swek
judges is not always to be trusted,

While both old, and young at Napoule
had Lecome reconciled to the innocent
Marietta, and had proffered their sympa-
thies 1o her, Colin was the only one who
had no pity on the poor child.  If Mari-
otta was talked of, he became as dumb
as a fish.  1f bhe met her in the street, he
would turn red and white with anger, and
cusl sidelong glances at her of the most |
malicious kind.

If, at evening, the young people wet
upon the sea shore, by the old castle |
ruins, for the sprightly pastimes, or usual |
dunces, or to sing catehes, Colin was the
merriest among thems.  Dut as soon as
Marietta arrived the rascally fellow was |
silent, and all the gold in the world
couldnt make him sing.—What a pity,
when he hud such a fine voice ! Every
body listened to i, and its store of songs l
was vnilless,

All the maidens looked killl”}' on Co-
lin, and bhe was friendiy with them all.—
He had, as we have sald, a roguish |
vlance, which the lusses feared, and lov-|
edd j amul it was so sweet ; they would like |
to have it painted.  But, as might natur-
iln"\ b l'.\||l‘l_.|i'tl the offended Marietta
didd nut louk graciously upon him,  And |
in that she wos perfectly right. 'W lu'li!-|
er he swiled or not, it was all the same
to her,  As to his roguish glance, she
would uever hese it mentioned ; and
therdin tou, she was perfectly right.—
When be told a tule (and he knew thou-
gumilz) and every ll!lll) Hstemed, she Illin[;..-
ed her neighbor, or perhaps, threw
tufts of grass, at Peter, or Yaul; and |
I ehiattered and did not 1§ ten |

laughed and
to Colin at-all.  "This hehavior quite pro-
voked the proud fellow, so that he would
break off in the widdle of his story, and
stalk sullenly sway.

Fevenge is sweet,  The dsughter of
mother Manon well knew bow to trivmph,
Yel Marietta was quite too tender heart:
vil, 11 Colin was silent it gave her pain,
I b was downeast, she laughed no more, |
[ e went away, she did not stay  long |
beliind ;. but horried 10 her home, and
wept tears of repentance, more heautiful
thutt those of the Magdalen, although
shie bad pot sioned like the Magdalen.

CHAPTER IV,
THE CUP.

Father Jerome, the pistor of X!l.pull]t'.
wus an old man of seventy, who possess-
ed all the vietues of a suint, and had only
one failing 1 Which was, by reason ol bis
advanced age, he was hard of hearing.
But on that secount, his homilies were
more acceptable to the people of Lis bap-
tism, and blessing.  Prue, he preached
only on two suljects, us il they compre-
hended the whole of religion, It was
either, * Little c¢hildren love one an-
other,” or it was, * Mysterious are the
ways of Providence.”  And traly, there |
is so mueh Faith, Love and Hupe in these,
thut une wight, at a pinch, be saved by
theme  The little ¢hiilidren loved one an-
other, most obediently, avd trusted in
the ways of Providence. Only olin,
with his flinty heart, woulil bear nothing
of either; for when he professed to be
friendly, he entertgined the deepest mal-
e,

The Napoulese went to the sunuel
murket or fair of the eity of Vence. 1t
waus truly u joytul time, and though they
Lind bt litthe gold to buy with, there were
many goods 10 look at. Now Marietta
amid mother Manon went to the Fair with
the rest, snd Colin was there also. He
hought a great many curiosities and tri-
fles for his friends, but be would not
spend a farthing for Marietta; and yet
he was always at her elbow, though he
diil not speak to her, nor she to him, It
was vasy (o sew that he was brooding
over some scheme of wickedness,

Muother Manon stood guzing before a
shop, when she suddenly exclaimed :—
«Oh! Marietta, see that beautiful cup !
A queen would not be ashawmed 1o roise
it to her lips, Ouly see, the edge is of
dazzling gold, and the flowers upon i
could not bloom more beautifully in the
garden, although they are only painted.
And in the midst of this Paradise, pray
see, Murietta, how the apples are shining
on the trees.  They are very tempting.
And Adam canunot withstand it, as the
enchanting Eve offers him one for food.

‘ rled it off.

GATHERINGS,
IXVENTED, BORROWED AND STOLEN.

there before the vulture, as if she would
caress him 1"

Marietta could not salisfy hersell With | 7The following may be taken as an il-
looking. * Had I such a cup, mother,” | 1ystration of the philosophic connection
said she, * it is far too beautiful to drink :l}t‘lwl'l'ﬂ cause and effect :
out of : T would place my flowers in i, |« Charles,” said a young lady in mar-
and constantly peep into Paradise. We | yot vesterday morning toher beau, * what
are at the fair in ¥ ence, but.wlu-.n l']t_mk | i the cause of the market house bell ring-
at the picture, 1 feal asif I werein Para- | jp0 40 o Aw,"” said the beau, solemn-
'i’-“,'- ) . Iy, *if I was to express an opinion, I

So Maiietta called all her companions | Jould give it as my deliberate convic-
to the spot to lovk at the cup, and share | yion that somebody is pulling the rope.”

her own admlration of it; but the young | - :

men soon joined the maidens, until at|_ Charles Dickens is said to look like the
last, almost half the inbabitants of Na- | P‘"’Il"'mr Louis l\appleun.

poule, were assembled before the won- | o says an English paper. We pre-
derfully beautiful cup.  But miraculonsly | SUne the likeness is greatest about din-

heautiful was it, mainly from its inestima- | Der time, when both lovk alike hungry.

ble translucent porceliar, with gilled | Here is a pun that may be allowed to
handles, and glowing colors, They ask- | pass :
ml‘ l|w' lll!'l'l"l:il.llt timidly : * 8ir, what|  Why is whispering a breach of good
|rrl‘rn- i rll 1 1 And he answered :— fmanners ! Because it is not aloud.
“ Among friends, it is worth a hondred | ’ ’ .
livres,”  Then they all became silent, || We never, kiew what use might bo
and went away in despair. When the | ‘\lh:l ; _"] :; ”F;; "r. piece of vanity until
Napoulese were all gone from the front | "]rl'-::ft- l: ““ % ';'g: : :
of the shop, Colin came there by stealth, | LT u:: ';'\'."'_'h o & "ﬂl:am cooper
threw the merchant a hundred livees upen | f ':_ _2‘ ';-“ o i t."'h( ‘}“"‘_"‘ g e dogl
the counter, had the cup put in a box 1':| ..“ '," 1'_’“ by thelr saving habits and
well packed with cotton, und then car | P r]: i) o B i, all their old tubs
Whiat: svil slink ‘bas bsd in I.nu casks repaired, and buying but little
A 3 o : —— 2
view, no one would have surmised. aew wogk. L stood 1, ht.m"“,r' .
Near Napoule, it being already dark [be, uptil one day old Sam Crabtree
AV UL . ' g = A ¢ " sonteelst in o 0 ' 3T
he met old th'illll‘-“‘ the Justice's ser- | lll”'l"'“ man {"“ 1'*"!}‘;'11"18 to Wl.i.l..h

| world,” says Dr. Chalmers,

skips around the old tiger, and the snow-
white dove, with his golden throat, stands

- - . | he sai s wanted w bz —
vant, returning from the fields.  Jacques | . suid he wanted a new barrel made.

. 'I.I ]I i 3 . \- & 1 i . "
was & very good man, but excessively | © I quitted the business in disgrace.

stupid,

Mrs. Bwishelm edits a paper in Mione-

| will give thee money enough to huy [ sota.  She is known as a “ smart” wo-
a drink, Jueques,” said Colin, “if thou | man. Iere is a specimen from her pen ¢

wilt tukg this box to Mauon’s house, and
leave it there ; and if any one see thee
there, and enguire from whom the box
came, say * A stranger gave it to me,’
but never disclose my name, or I will al-
ways detest thee”

Jaeques promised this, todk the drink-
money and the box, and went with it, to-
ward the little dwelling, between the ol-
ive trees and the African acacias,

[To BE coNTINUED.]
- -

Take no r.*’mrzg/r{;:n the Morrow—* 1f
the mest anxious and unhappy men of the
" Wero ex-
amined as to the ground of theiv disqui-
etude, it would be found in nine hundred
ani ninety-pine cases out of the one thon-
sand, that the provisions of this day was
the ground of it.  They carry forward
their imaginations to a distant futurity,
and fill it up with the spectres of melan-
choly and despair.  Wihat a world of un-
happiness would be saved, if the things
of the day, its duties, employments, and
services, were to all our hearts as to-mor-
row, how delightful to think that we have

| the sure warrant of God for belfeving that

by committing its issue in quickness to
Him, when the fature day comes the pro-
vision of that day will come along withit.
What I wounld like to impress upon all
who are beset with anxieties about the
future days they are to live in thiz world
is that duily bread is one of the objects
it is agreeable to the will of God that we
should ask, for it is the very petition
which the son of God taught of His Dis-
ciples. We have a full warrant then for,
believing that we shall get it, and accor
ding to the faith of our prayer, so will it
be done unto ne™’
b Fe e

Bad Property—Some lwenty years
ago, there was an old darkey named Cato,
living in the eastern part of North Caro-
lina, near the mouth of one of the rivers
that empty into Pamlico Sound. Cato
was a ferryman at the point, and his mas.
ter- allowed him a certain portion of his
wages, with an sgreement that be might
purchase Lis freedom for six hundred dol-
lars. He bad saved up three hundreed
and handed it to his master and rejoiced
in the pnﬁ.\'t‘ﬁ.‘iiun of ane-half of himself!
One night not long after, as he was cross-
ing the ferry alone a vielent storm arose,
His boat was tossod about and finally
upset, and Cato, after great exertion, suc-
ceeded in renchiv g the shore.  The next
morning he presented himself with the
following inguiry :

“ Massa Johin, I wants to ax you who
owns dis nigga 1"

“ Why, 1 own one half of you, Cato,
yon own the other half 1"

“ Well, Massa, won't you please buy
back my half!"

“ 1f you desire it, Cato. But what bas
changed your mind so suddenly 1™

Jest please han' over dem free hundred
dollars. Come near gettin® drownded las'
night. Nigga property is d——n bad
property.” °

" A lady was once driving with
Charles Lamb near where some gentle-
men were bathing in puris natwralibes.
After an awkward silence Charley remark-
ed that, * it was shameful for women thus
to expose themselves.” * Women !" ex-
claimed the prude hy hisside, « why they
are men, sir.”  Ah!" replied the gentle
Charles, * I didn’t observe™

Minuesota air is the very elixir of life,
and we shouldn’t wonder to see some en-
terprising quack doetor bottling up our
January wir and selling it, all over the
rest of the Union, as a cure for every-
thing in general, and a positive preven-
tive of the blues.

“ 1 * to err is human® the following
watural mistake proves in opposition to a
recent theory, the humanity of the negro :

A negro on being examined, was asked
if Iis master was a Christian. “No sir,
he's a member of Congress,” was the re-
ply.

Heber Kimball is said to have more
wives than Brigham Young., He had
fourteen elildren born in the month of
November. He ought to be a happy

man.

A lady whose unusually bad tem.
per is traced on a countenance of great
repulsiveness, having been rescued, in
Towa, from wolves, by an athletic Indian
chief, in a fit of romantic gratitude, of-
fered to marry bim; whereupon the sav-
age turned and fled into the depths of the
forest,"and has not been seen by white
man or wowman since,

The remarkable fact i stated in Hall"
Joilrnal of Health, that of the five thou®
sand persons tried last year before the
New York Court Sessions, only ninety-
four were sober when arrested !

The man whose bowels (of compas-
sion) ran off, sent our Town Counstable
after, who arrested them in Kans-as,

If the ahove has faligued the render,
he wili find =mall consolation in the fol-
lowing ;

Why is a tired man like 8 thief I—
When he needs a-resting.

Go Marry—The most beautiful flow-
ers are shose which are double; such as
double pinks, double roses, and double
dublins.  What an argument is this
against the chilling deformity of single
blessedness " Go marry " is written
on everything beautiful that the eye rests
upon—beginning with the birds of para-
dise, and ending with apple-blossoms.

It seems superbly silly for moralists
to be eternally preaching this doctrine of
“go marry,” when it is so well known
thut some people can't * make the land-
ing,” no matter how much they try.

I A prisoner inquired of his pastor
the meaning of this line in Scripture :—
* He wus clothed with corses as with a
gorment.”  “ 1t signifies,” replied the
divine, ** that the individusl had got &
bad babit of swearing."

Edwin Forest gaina his Libel St
The New York papers of W an-
nounce that Edwin Forest has gained bis
suit in which be charges a libel against
N. P. Willis.  Tlhe case has oecupled the
attention of the courts for several days,
and resulted in the jury awarding dama
ges in the sim of £500.to the plaintiff.

Matrimonial Scene—* 1 wish,” said
a beawtiful wife to her studious bushband,
“1 wish I was a book.” “1 wish yoa
were an Almanac,” replied ber lord, “and
then 1 would get a new one every year.'
Just then the silk was heard to rustle
violently. :
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