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Poetry.

TO MOTHER IN HEAVEN.

BY ISABELLA ARBE.,

O mother, canst thou see thy child?
Upon whose head thy blessings fell;
Around whose path in beauty smiled
Love that no human tongue may tell?
Canst see me gazing on that star,
We both have loved and watehed so oft,
As, glimmering through the clouds afar,
Its mellow radiance, bright yet soft,
Beems like thy love, 5o constant felt,
Bo gentle inita poothing power,
And yet so strong that it could melt
The sternest heart in passion’s hour?
Mother, thy fond love conld not die;
- Too good, too beaatiful for earth,§
*Tis but asecended to the sky,
The source from whence it had i(s birth.

0, it looks down, like the solt ray
Of our own star, thy holy love,
Guarding my path by night and day,
And pointing to our home above.
Where should it be, but where the heart
Ita treasure has? there it will come,
And, dearest mother, where thon art,
Wilt make a donbly welcome home:
Aud though I kneel upon the sod,
That biods thy breast with itscold chain,
"1 knew that thou art with thy God,
And trnst that we will meet again,
Then gusrd me well, for 1 would fain
Enjoy that hope in this brief life,
Where every pleasure seems but vain,
And fondest schemes with sadness 1ife.
ettt

Friendship.

ﬁow often we speak of friends ss
though they might be found on every
band; and yet bow little real friendship

‘fwe find in this busy world! A truefriend

is one who will cling to you in adversity,
sympathise with you in sorrow, end re-

“{joice with you in prosperity. - He is a

being who feels, who thinks, who acts
from the purest motives, Friendship is
one of the noblest feelings—one of the
graodest privileges of huwmarity; it can
enly be found in conmnection with the
moblést souls, of merit and virtue united,
‘In fact to possess true friends, you need
the most complote and the nicest power
of discrimination in seleciing them, a
natorel gift  to cherish them, with the
most unseifishpess..

Youny ladies; young men; avd all, be
generous; be kind to those around you,
especially those who are least attractive,

: |and who are least noticed. Try to mer-

it the rexl name of friend; it will fill you
with deeper joy than you ever before ex-
perienced; it will cause you to be loved
and esteemed by all around you. Prac-
tice self-denial, and you will feel its en-
bobling influence; it brings the happy
conscionsness of giving pleasure to oth-
ers, which is of its self ample renumer-
ation for all the inconveniences you
could have suffered by so doing.

Life indeed is sad and drear,

- When friendship’s voice we never hear:
On rank and wealth what joys attend!
They ne’er oan buy a faithfal friend.

[ llorohmutl::l_ at Pempeli. |

A eorrespondent, writing from Naples,
April 2, says: -
On last Friday there was an exoavatin
in the presence of the Minister of the
Royal Household, when a wonderful dis-
covery was made. It was a kitchen that
was disinterred, and on one of the for-
nelli—small square holes or fire-place,
such as are in use in the present day,and
are fed with charcoal—was found a cop-
per vessel, supposted by a tripod. The
vessel or . saucepan was hermeticall

¢losed,and incrusted all over with lapalll,
so0 that it required considerable foree to
open it. But how great was the sur-
prise of those presentto find that it was
nearly full of water! The iaterior of
the vessel presented no signs of oxida

tion 80 that no one hesitated to taste the
water, when it was found perfectly sweet
and good. Pompeii, which bas enriched
us after a lapse of pearly two thousand
yeaps, with jewels and paintings and
sculptared marbles, which bas almost
supplied our tables with bread and honey
sdd figs, and a variety of other lux-
juries, has now slaked our thirst with

{water deposited in a vase so far back as

the reign of Titus, and by ome of the
vietims, perhaps, of the fires of Vesuvius.
How curious are these revelations of the

inner life of a people long sisce moul-
dered-into.uhelr; 3 5

, Kind Words for a “Mother,”

. Despise ot thy mother when she is

_' old,” Age may waste a mother's beauty,

etrength, limbs, sense, and estate; but ber

Jrelation as & mother is as the sun when
- | |itgoes forth'in its might—for itiz always

the mesidian, and knoweth no evening. —
The person may be gray-headed, but her
motherly relation is ever-in the florish.
It may be antumn, yea, winter with a
woman, but with the mother itis always
spring. Alas! how listle do we appreci-

ic |ate & mother's tenderness while living. —

How heedless we are of all bher anxie
[tiea and kindness! But when she is dead

. |and gono—when the cares and coldpess

of the world come®withering to our
hearte—when we experience how hard
fit-is to find true sympathy, , how few will
befriend us in misfortune—then it is
]that we think of the mother we have
ost,

Self-denial leads ; the most exalted
pleasures, and the conquest of evil bab-
its is the most gloricus triumph.

L]

A TALISMAN,.

A STORY FOR YOUNG MEN.
BY T. 8. ARTHUR,

A young man lay upon a sefa in a wa-
king dream. ®is thoughts were in the
future, and fancy dwelt with brilliant im-
gges. On the morrow he was to depart
for a distant city., and there enter a law
office to study the profession he had cho-
sen. He had talents and was ambitious.
Up to this period of his life he had dwelt
chiefly in the country, receiving his edu
gation at a college in the neighborhoed.
He was pure-minded, and free from the
vices that sensualize so many of our
young men,

Bo lost was he in his waking dreams
that present things faded out of his mind.
He saw only success—the proud satisfac-
tion that awaited him in the futare.

“I will stand among the first,” he said
in his thoughis, with every pulse leaping
in full throb along the arteries.

A kiss upon the forehead dispersed his
fancies, and instead of unreal things, he
saw the face of his mother beoding over
him. How full of love it wasl—tender,
yearning, anxious love.

“How can I let you go, Alfred?"” she
murmured.

“Tt is hard, dear mother,’” he answer-
ed, drawing his arm around her neck and
kissing her fondly in return. “But it is
best, You see thatas well as I do. I
could live but half a life here in the
country, You know I have talents and
ambition for a wider sphere. You shall
be proud of your son, dear mother.”

On the next ddy he went away.

A large city is a dangerous place for a
young man who has nu charmed home
cirele to draw him back from its many
false enticements. If the young man’s
early years bave been passed in the coun-
try, the danger is still greator.

“]1 will see what is to be seen," he said,
communing with himself. “We must
know the world, if we would tread its
paths with sure foot. I am notafraid.”
Soeial, witty and generous, he was not
long‘without companionsbip. Within a
few weeks from the time he entered the
city he was introduced to a-coterie of
yeung men, mostly law students,who met
two or three times a week for the avowed
purpose of self-improvement. They had

muny of the periodicals of the day. But
eards, wine and cigars occupied usually
more of ‘their attention than books and
periodicals. The literary designation of
their club was a mere feint to blind ps-
rents and curipusly-prying iriends aud
relntives.

Our young friend saw. on the evening
of his introduction to the club, that it
was a false pretense, and its associations
demoralizing. Bat the young men were
#0 genial. so frezh and witty, the wine g0
exhilirating, the cards so absorbing, that
be sodn found himself within the sphere
of a common enjoyment, and partaking
with a zest.

He was not used to much wine; his see-
ond glase confused his senses fora little
while, and the third gave him a strangely
buoyant feeling that annoyed him. A
sense of fear an® shame accompanied this
feeling, and he resolved to drink no more
that evening. So he passed the bottle
when it next came round; but kis neigh-
bor filled his glass for him, saying:
“Don’t be afraid of this wine; it's no
stronger than water.” ,

He was lifting his glass when his hand
stopped midway. Then be sat it down
and did not touch the wine again.

“This is dull work,” exclaimed one of
the company,as he tcok the pack of cards
and began to shufile them at the close of
a game. )

“Let's have a shilling a stake, just for
the excitement of the thing. Even boys
don't play marbles for fun, nor shoot at
pennies, nor pick eggs without the hope
of winning, And what ‘are we but boys
of a larger growth?”

Port-monnaies were instantly i hand
all around the table. Yielding to the
common assent of this proposition, our
young friend's hand went down into his
pocket, but ere be drew it forth his hand
was arrested almost as abruptly as if ex-
ternal force bad been applied. Thea ri-
sing from the table, he left the room
without saying a word, and never entered
it again, -

Kuowing glances passed around the
eircle. .

“What's up?”’ eaid one,

“Frightened,” said another.

“Oh, you must excuse him; he's just
from the country,” said a third,

And then the game went on,

Baid a fellow-student in the law office
to Alfred the next day:

“I'wish I had left with you last'night;
but T hadn't the courage to bresk away.”

Then drawing out his purse, he held
it up, adding:

“Eyery dollar gone, you see.”

“What do you mean?" asked Alfred,
lifting his brow in surprise,

“I'm a plucked pigeon,” ;
bl“Aud you knew it was wrong to gam-

e "

“Of coeurse I did, and wished myself
well out of it when astake was proposed,
but hado’t yolly manly courage. How in
the world did you muster up strength of
mind to brave that whole company? I
couldn’t have done it.”

“Because,” was answered, “] saw
things more to bs dreaded than their
scorn or displeasure.” :

The days and weeks —oved on. Our
young {riend attracted strongly; he was a
favorite with every circle in which he
gsined admission. Graduslly some of the

finer perceptions which be bad brought

a room fitted up with a library, and took [for me,

with him into the city lost their delicate
edge. He was not so quick to perceive
danger; was less on his guard. Many
currents passed against bim, bearing him
often away from safe channels,

His head grew less strong against
wine; his ear less sensitive to unseemly
speech; his eyes became tempters, For-
bidden fruit was not looked wpon with
desire, but sometimes plucked and eaten.
leaving upon the taste its after bitterncss
and disgust. And yet, among his com-
panions, he was noted for a large degree
of self-control; for the ability .to stop at
the point of danger, and to go resolutely
back, no matter who might take offense
and sneer.

a weak one, sighing over his own debase-
ment. “If I could only plant my feet as
he does, and say, ‘Not one step farther in
that wrong direction.””

But of himself Alfred was ndt so
strong. It was not the firm will that saved
him, but rather the charmed life. He
had a talisman, and by virtue of that he
was ecoabled to stand amid temptation
where so many fall.

A year of city life wrought changes in
our friend. He had grown manlier in
appearance, and moved with a firmer step
and a more confident air,

The experience of that first year—_je
dangers and escapef—the new aspect of
life it had revealed to our young friend,
were lessons not to be unheeded,

Une day, during the first month of his
second year in the city, our young friend
was sitting alone in his proprietor’s office,
late in the afternoon, when an acquaint-
ance came in. He was about Alfred’s
age, a youth of superior talents, and, like
him, had spent his earlier years in the
country. The eity's allorements had
been too strong for him. He had fallen
into many vices, and they had woven, like
busy spiders, their half invisible cords
about him, until he was held an almost
powerless captive. He was pale; his eyes
were congested from recent dissipation;
bis hand was hot and trembling, as he
laid it in that of his friend. .

“How are you?" asked Alfred.

“Don’t ask me; you see how I am—
wretched,” was the unhappy reply.

“Are you sick?”

“Yes, in body and mind! Oh! I wish
I was dead!”

“There is a better, a braver,and a man-
lier wish than that,” said Alfred.

“For one like you, perhaps, who have
gone through the fire anharmed, but not
I have no will—no power. My
good resolutions are like flax and my ap-
petite like flame. How did you stand,
whep I and so many like me went down?’
“Not in my own strength,” replied Al-
fred, his face growing serious.

“You moved amongst those evil allure-
ments as if you were in armor against
them. Ah! how often have [ envied your
Eower to stop at the right moment, I
ave seen you leave a card-table when a
stake was propesed; I saw you push aside
the bottle when others were drowning
reason and self-control; I have seen you
turn back shuddering when syre: voices
were in your ears, and others went madly
on to folly and disgrace. How was it?”
“I had a talisman,” said Alfred.
“Through that I was safe.”
“What is it?' The young man looked
up cij:te hopefully at his friend.

“Let me tell you all aboutit” Al-
fred’s voice softened, acd his eye had a
tender light. “Oo the day before I left
homé I was lying on the sofa dreaming of
the future. My heart was full of grand
anticipations; I saw a splendid career be-
fore me. The picture that my faney cre-
ated was full of allorements. From this
dream I was suddenly awakened.
warm kiss touched my forehead again,
and I feel it with a strange distinctness.
Then comes a vision of that tender, loy-
ing face, and I start back with a shudder.
It seems for a time as if my mother's eye
was resting on me,"”

Silence followed. .

“T havedno mother,” was answered in a
sad voice, **When I went out ‘rom home
no falismanic kiss was printed on my
forehead.”

“Have. you a sister?” asked Alfred.

A faint light flashed into the young
man's face,

“Yes," he replied, and his voice trem-
bled a little, *'I have s sister, Dear girl!
It would break her heart to see me as I
am now.”

“Is not her pure kiss now on your lips
and cheek?”

“Yes, yes!" The voice shook still
more. . i

“Then be that sister’s kiss your talis-
map!”

“Ged bless you!l” cried the young man,
grasping Alfred's hand. “My feet touch
bottom. I feel the commencement of
resisting power, O, the flood shall “not
overwhelm me again. My sister’s kiss
shall save me.”

He trembled, light warmed his pale
face, hope looked out of his eyes.

“Let it be talismanic to restrain as well
as to protect,” said Alfred. ‘“‘Let its
sweet influence held you Yack from dan-

erous ways and evil companionship,—
Ve fall, because we go into shppery pla-
ces. It is easier to keep away from temp-
tation than to resist ifs influence.”

“Thank you, my friend, for that ware-
ing,” answered the young man. “It shall
be heeded. Yes, yes,” he added speak-
ing hopefully, almost cheerfully, “my
talisman shall restrain.”

You would hardly have known him a
month after, The pale exhaustion of his
face was gone; his fmouth was firm and
confident, his eyes clear, his step elastic.

“How well you are looking," said Al-
fred. meeting him one day. “Keep up
the talisman,” \

“Ab, it is here,” And he laid a finger
softly on his lips. “My [sister's kiss—

God bless her!’

-

“He bears a%harmed 11&,'3'..}4-_.,

AP

Tying Her Bonnel Under Her Chin.

———

Tying her bonnet under her chin,

She tied ber raven ringlets in;

But not alone in the sjlken snare

Did she cateh her lovely floating hair,
For tying her bonnet under her chin
She tied a young man’s heart within,

They were strolling together up the Lill, X

Where the wind comes blowing merry agd
_ehill.

And it blew the curla a frolicsome race,

All over the happy, peach-colered face,

Tilk scolding and langhing she tied them iam,

Under her beautiful, dimpled ohixn,

Axnd it blew a color, light as the bloom
Of the pinkest fuschia’s tesslng plume,
All over the cheeks of the prettiest girl
That ever imprisoned a romping curl,
Or, tying her bonnet under her chin,
Tied a young man’s heart within.

Stesper and steeper grew the hill;
Madder, merrier, chillier still

The western wind blew down and played
The wildest tricks with the little maid,
As tylng her bonnet under her chin

She tied a young man’s heart within.

Oh, western wind, do you think il was fair
To play such tricks w ith her floating hair?
To gladly, glesfully do your best

To pillow her against the young man’s breast,
Where ke as gladly folded her in,

And kissed her mouth and dimpled chin?

Oh, Ellery Vane, ven little thought,

An hour ago, when you besought

This country lass to walk with you,

After the sun had dried’ the dew,

What perilous danger you'c. be in

4s she tied her bonuet under her chin.
- - —

Praying for his l’rotender.

The Cleaveland Plain Dealer says:—
“We have no intention of making fun of
serious matters in telling the following
good story—we merely relate a fact:

“There is a rule at Oberlin College that
no student shall board at any house
where prayers are not regularly made
each day. A certain man fitted up a
boarding-house and filled it with board-
ers, but forgot, until the eleventh hoar,
the prayer provise, Not being a pray-
iog man himself, he looked around for
one who was. At length he found one
—a meek young man from Trowbull
county, who agreed to pay for his board
in praying. For awhile all went on
smoothly, but the boarding master fur-
nished his table so paorly that the board-
ers began to grumble and to leave and
the other morning the prayer boarder
actually “struck.” Something like the
following dialogue occurred at the table:

“Landlord—Will you pray, Mr. Mild?

“Mild—No, sir, I will not.

“Landlord—Why not, Mr. Mild?

“Mild—It don't pay, sir. I can't pray
on such vituals as these. Apd unless
you bind yourself in wriling fo sot a
better table than you have for the last
three weeks, nary another prayer do you
get out of me,

“And that's the way the matter stood
at the latest advices.”

Spicy.
There was s knot of sea captains in a
store at Honolalu, the keeper of which
bad just bought a barrel of blackipepper.
Old captain—, of Salem, came in, and
seeing the psper, took up a handful ef
it.

“What do you buy such stuff as that
for?" said he to the storekeeper, "'it's half
ess.”” ¢

“Peas!” replied the storekceper; ‘there
isn't a pea in it.

Taking up a bandful as he spoke, he
appealed to the company. They all look-
ed atit, and plungeﬁ their hands into the
barrel, and bit a kernel or o,~'and then
gave it as their universal opinion that
there wasn't a pea in it.

“I tell you there is,” said the old cap-
taiu, again scooping up.a handful; “and
I'l] bet a dollar on it."’

The old Boston argument sll over the
world, They took him up.

“Well,” said he, “spell that," point-
ing to the word ‘P-e-p-p-e-r,’ painted on
the side of the barrel; “if it isn't half
p's, then I'm no judge, that's all,”

The bet was paid,

= - ———

Singular Freak of Nature.

On respectable authority, we state that
a lady residing at Fairview, in this conn-
ty, gave birth some weeks ago, to a child
that was a most siogular compound of
man and reptile. The lower portions of
the child are natural in their formation,
and partake of the characteristics of the
genus hemo, but the body and the head
are similar to the body and head of the
rattlesnake. The mother, every time she
is compelled to give nourishment to the
child is thrown into conyulsions. The
siogular formation of this creature is
thus accounted for: Some time during
pregnacy a rattlesnake attacked and
greatly frighteged the mother of this
creature, but fortunately, however, did
notinjure her. At the date of writing,
the child is still alive. Its parents are
among the most respectable people of
Christain county.— Hoplkinsville (Ky.)
Constitution.

% gen. An extraordinary sight was seen
recently in the streets of London. Over
a thousand miserables formed a process-
ion and marched in silence from the
peighborhood of Wapping and White.
chapel to the aristocratie E?uarters of St.
James and Belgravia. Every man was
in rags and every form and face bore the
unmistakable marks of privatign and
distress, .

A doszen of the officers of the Army of
the Potomac had dined together, and ope
of them who had served in the Mexican
war, suddenly exclaimed:

“T saw the thing myself, I tell you:”

He had been telling & yarn and D.
doubted it. o :

“What's that, C 2" cried a half
dozen voices. : :

“Why, here's D. making wry faces
st & short story I told him about the
Mexican war.” p;

“Let's have it. Come, story or death!"”
was the general exclamation,

“Because, ]m:ﬁ see, wlun' & man doubts
my veracity, gentlemon—=""

muo.m,' Oharley, no sapsétse. The
story.
‘f{\*ﬂl, if yon will havs it, your sins
be on your own heads,

“I was going up with an escort of dra-
goons from VeraCroz toJalapa. Among
the party was a greenhorn from the West,
who was remarkable only for an extraor-
dinary fondness for eggs. Atevery stop-
ping-place along the road, the first thing
he did was to search the peasants' bute
and " their environs for a supply of bis
favorite edible. To such a degree was
his mania carried, that some of us hinted
to him one day that ‘the only feather he
would ever have in his cap,” would bea
chicken feather.

“Things went on quietly enough, and
we went on in the same manner, ‘Eggs,’
a8 we unanimously mamed our friend,
getting on, too, fampusly, and causing a
fit of astonishment in every one of our
Mexican hosts and hostesses by the ynva-
rying display of his peculiar passion.

“At length our journey approzched its
end. The last night we spent on the road
was af a ranchero’s habitation. ‘Kggs,’
after ransacking, managed to procure a
couple of dozen specimens of his favor-
ite esculent. He had'one dozen cooked
for his supper, devoured them, and -plac-
ed the other dozen in a bit of carpet by
his blanket-bed, reserving: them for his
breakfast. Soon every mam of us,except
the sentries, were fast asleep. I was
thrown near our greenhorn, and during
the night was frequently disturbed by
strange sounds coming from his neighbor-
hood. Huddenly I felt my arm shaken,|
and a hoggee whisper in my ear awoke
me. Day was breaking; it was sufficiently
light to distingtich objents elearly. A
sign to keop silent restrained my excla-
mation of surprise as I beheld all my
comrades sitting up, each on his own
blavket, and all looking towards ‘Eggs.’
He was still fast asleep. And what do
you think we saw? Wby, two old hens
were industriously engaged in smashing
‘Figgs'' reserved eggs, whilst a dozen
more were squatted all over his stemach
trying to hatch those he had swallowed
at supper!”

Just then the drums beat for the dress
parade, and the company separated.

The lmpeachn;eut Project,

The New York Times (Rep.) says:
“The premature death of the impeach-
ment agitation is indicated by the fact

-| that no quorum of the Judicial Commit-

tee could be found on ‘Wedneaday at
Washington. The ardent impeachers
were all absent; two out of the three
members who actually came to the tryst-
ing place being Demoorats. 1f the other
members drag themselves to the commit-
tee-rooms it will scarcely be with any
great confidence in the success of their
undertaking. Events have passed them
by. Before they could get their impeach-
ment fairly in motion the campaign for
the next Presidency would absorb the at-
tention of the public, and the impeachers
would be discovered wrangling among
each other over a caoput mortaum. The
people would not be disposed to take an
interest in a contest for the removal of
President Johnson on the very eve of be-
ing called on to elect his successor. Be-
sides, these exireme measures are danger-
ous at a juncture like the present, since
it is not to the interest of any party to
risk making more enemies than necessa-
ry. Even “advanced” Radicals canvot
afford to indulge in false steps. The Ju-
diciary Committee might as well tura-its
attention to some subject in which its la-
bors would be of benefit to the publie.”

Evils to Tobacco Chewors. _

———

The other day at Toledo, Ohio, a®eat-
tle dealer received pay for a steer, which
bad been sold to a butcher, sad rolling
the greenbacks into & small wad, put
them into his tobaeco box. Bhortly after
he extracted, as he thought, a portion of
the tobacco, but with all his mastication
conld expectorate nome of the savory
juices, and finally took his quid out of
his mouth to look at it, when he found
he had been chewing his roll of green-
backs. Hestood aghast for a moment
and then burst out; “Cuss the luck! a
whole steer at one chew!”

B&r-Lysander Spooner has issued at
Boston a pamphlet entitled “*No Treason,"
in which he wmaintains the propesition
that the South was not guilty of treason
under the Federal Constitution. Mr.
Spooner will be remembered as the able
abolition law writer who controverted the
Garrisonian theory, that the Constitution
was a pro-slavery insirumeant, He is the
only legal writer whom Wendell Phillips
ever deemed worthy of his steel—for he
is tho only author ia ever replied to by a
book.

Gun Corrox.—It is apnonnced that a
French chemist,by combining gar cotton
with ammonia, has sneceeded in obviatiog
the danger of gxplosion from spoutane-

ous combustion in gun cotton,

General Sherman says {ha gr
demand ever made gur-
age was under the following circumstan
ces: Vol - iy

The citizens of San Francisoo were
celebrating the Four‘h of July in the
large American Theater, which " ‘was

acked to its utmost capacity. - General

herman was chief marshal, snd 6 i
a seat near the front of the stage. =~
orator had completed shis orstion; the
poet began his song when one of his
aids, white with foar, made his way dowa
the middle eisle, to the footlights, and
beckoning the General's car, whi 3
to him that the theater bad settled s foos
fand a half in one of its side walls;undex
the weight of the crowd, and mig
expected at any moment o ta

i

maoded him to sit down where he was
without tarning his panic-smitten facéto
the audience, and to say not gue. word.-~
He then quietly sent anaid out to report
the condition of the wall, then gave /his
apparent attention to the poem, expeot-
ing every momaent, s be said, to see the

ut nevertheless, certain that any gene

al and sudden movoment and affright

the peaple would hasten the eatastroph
and aggravate the ruin; while:by. fhe ar.
dinary slow me.!%pd.st.f dispersic
danger might possibly be
exercises cantinued ca %o theolose.
The audience left the theater quietly,
without suspecting their peril, aod the
terrible destruetion was averted by the
Eresence of wind, the self controi of the
rave fsoul who, contemplating at ope
glance all the possibilities of the case
decided the Eolioj' of duty, and awaited
without one betrayingiglance or treach-
erous change of complexion, the uucer-
tain tremendoui'conp‘_e:g‘q;eneq,‘ , :

Irrefragible Proof.

A gentleman of festive taste, who
takes a ‘fair shake™ at all the obtainable
pleaa]::res of the town, last week assisted
at a heavy dioner, fook much potable,
and did not leave for hqm?qn_&il :::.m.
wany o'clock. On reaching "his door-
steps and fishing wp his night key, be
became satisfied that he was essentially
convivilized, and not preecisely in that
condition which a good husband should
be to meet a good wife, Cautiously en-
tering the hall, he stopped, listened s
roment, heard no noise, and congratula-
ted himself that the family were asleep.
Quictly he took off oﬁ{reoa_t,‘.im off

boots, turned off hall light, slow]y ascen-
dm‘li ntair; :mgz bed-room, ‘b]eiitat:d
at door, believed he was ressonably right, -
steathly entéred, found gnnndl.
wife apparently asleep, thonght sho, was
asleep, sat down, listened sgain; no stir;
began to undress; gets coaf, vest, panmts,
drawers, stockings =zll safely off; was

| journeying carefully toward couch when

wife of his bosom quietly asked:
“Coming to bed, dear?"g* ./ o
“Yes love.” s
“Well, dear, hadu’t you Whﬁﬁ'

your hat?” ' ety 2

pe. Duriog the last stage ‘of ‘the war,
says tha&bhnd'ﬂmﬁﬂ. whilst:the
Confederate army was retreating through
South Carolina, Sergeant l{oD—‘——‘?ﬁ
Western North Caroling, was ses
detail to the town of M———, whe
regiment of howe puards were sta
These valerous heroes, secing 4. 50
from the front, gathered “aroutid “him
eagerly inquiring the pews: “Newsl”
said Mack, selemnly, “I beliewd thére'ds
noue, Yes there is a little, too; butit's

not . of much importance; ,olg’ %:
ecp themn

burat up a regiment of heme gu
Florence the other day, to keep
from fallieg into the enemy's  hands'—
Mack walked cooly on,and no more ques-
tions were asked. ko 1
it sl
pa. The king of Sweden;a}d Normay
has conferred upon Captain” Joh -
son, the well keown inventor of “fron
movitors, the Grand Cross “of Swedish
Order of the Polar Star; My, Eriessen
isa Bwede by birth, bul an Awerivabd by
sdoption.

ALY

8@~ The first trotting mntbﬁ.n‘_'ﬁ_ai%‘t‘ﬂ
Dexter and Lady Thora takes plact’ dn
May 28th, for $2,000." The owner af
Lady Thorn hes offered to-mateli “her
against the stallion George M. Patchen,
jr.. two races for $2000 a side, mile
heats, the first to harness and the second
to wagon,

8-
~ 3@ The price of cats are said to b
advancing in Paris 6n account” of the'ex.
cellent soup which thoy make when kill-
ed and cooked. Many visitors to thegreat
Exposition will be treated to. cat
under some Frenchified'name and, uim
it is delicions., e ey
ah >y 1 e o
g Justice is in dunger in Texes. A
Judge in that State writes that no' Court
will be held in bhis coanty this sprieg,be-
causejthe Indians have stolen all thé bor-
ses, and neithet lawyers nor clientscan
procure conveyances, s sebeicdiliy
Sdis

L
>

.
'S

“f do not wich te say anything sgeinst
the individoal in question;” said “a
old man, “but I would remasrk, in 'the
language of the poet, that to him trath
is stranger than fiction, - '

Whea you ate in denger from! ¥xtagnal
enemies, look out.” When the; peril s’
from your own unbridled passions, }ox
'n' at > - =i

%1%

e~ Whenever you buy or sell, mekea
clear bargain, and never trast 4o, *‘We

shaa't disagres about trifles.”

their heads in ruins. ~ The Generdl 3 :

Eilllrs reeling and the roof falling in; *

.




