s A

LR

a"'s &'

BT FaE S8 8T8 N &' By omens AT o

WA TV (WL Y.

~ o~ ——

‘ PICKINGS AND Sm\u.vcs.i‘rhe Bulletin says

it is generally undex od that the perquisites of
o member of Congress, are worth more than the
aregular pay.” 1t is'the position and the op-
portunities that are offered which induce rogues
and fast men to b the Repr tatives of
the people in the National Legislature, rather

than the honor.  We trust, and believe, that
ref tatives of Louisi past and prosp
tively, have not been, and will not be, inflaenced
by any such sordid and base considorations,

A nice sample of this palm-itching elass of
(Congressmen is fu ished in the following artiele
from & New York ocratic exchange:

w Political Warfuge.—Richard Ji, Stanton, who
has been » member of Congress the Tenth
Congressionnl District of Kentucky, and is now
a candidnte for re-clection, had a competitir for
the nomination who had long been his confiden-
tial friend, Both personally and politically, and
@ whom he is said to have pledged his support
for the succession. When the convention met,
Stanton refused to withdraw, and dgain asked a

inati The disappoi :‘:tflcndmmnnd
upon, and is tryig to defeat
eli:ﬁan which n:d'lﬁu, to-day.
wospans which he uses in?e controversy, are
the private letters received by him from Stanton,
which he is publishing in the Kentucky journals,
and one of whiclzﬁa give . To make its
bearing more intelligible to general reader,
we may state that iton has been 8 mem-
ber of the Commit! Public Buildings sod
Girounds in the House, as$uch has had &
band in the enlargement enpitol. The fol-
Jowing letter derives interest and inwlllgxbuw
frum & knowledge of that fact: y

«If 1 could stay here [Wnahinflon] 3 month,
1 coulfminke 55000, As itis, I fear I shall
Jiave to0 hurry off withiout even "-t.ﬁ' the
business I came on.. I men in X ork,
Philadelphia and here, want my, ices,

and arewilling to pay for and or them
well.  If I can be re-clected, Foan make a GREAT
pEAL OF 3oxEY. DBut this is betwean oursclves.

me yours, sincerely. R. H. STANTON.”
Bhould the telegraph to-day or

Tux » o MADH ‘The Washington
National Intblligencer, inst., publighes
the following extract from ¥ate lotter
ten by wndenu ofgMad who is traveling

for his heaith.. The intelligence conveyed is
truly melancholy.  We fenr,t_ﬂue is no doubt of
its suthenticity :
¥ have ‘lettors fadeff to the 224 of
Jume., ¥ Alks the and! There will be
no wineé there this year. “I am persuaded it will
be necessdry o root up sl the vines and get
fresh euttings from abrond, so that many yedrs
may elapse ere good wihe be made there again,
1 fear the glory of the place has departed; cer-
tainl, a-senson. The people can only be re-
hc#emigmﬁ(m. Without this outlet being
for thes, hundreds will perish,  The let-
ters that have lutely nppenved in the rs will
prevent much more aid being sent™from this
country, unless vigorous efforts be made to
counternct dw-du impressions and put before
the public the plain faets ; that the means which
chiefly rted the population of the island
(125,000) have been swept away suddenly, com-
pletely; that the produce of the vineyards sup-
ported “the people for nine months out of the
twelve ; ¢hat there is no immediate means of
restoring the vines to health; to root them up
seems theonly plan and plant fresh cuttings, in-
volying the necessity of waiting for at least three
years cre they can get any re 2

—_—

Sutr oF Tug Lixg Prsxsyivasia.—The New
Jersey State Gazette recently briefly noticed
a visit to the man-of-war, Pennsylvania, lying
a5 & recciving vessel mear the Gosport Navy
Yard opposite Norfolk. While there we renewed
our knowledge of some particulars concerning
this mammoth specimen of naval architecture.
Hemkeel was Inid at the Philadelphia Navy
Yard moro than th

A Mopes RrcomMmeNpATION FoR OFFICE.—
The Kuickerbocker for July contains a number
of specimens of letters from office-seekers and
their friends. We copy one of the best from
Mr. Twist tolGovernor Marey, on behalf of o
gentleman who is ready n&;_my moment to die
forhis country and s.fat office:

The bearer, Mr. Martin Van Buren Phips, is
an applicant for somo easy office, and, Iam
happy to say, is an out-and-out Demoerat.—He
voted for Van Buren in®40, for Polk in *44, and

’48, being someWhat puzzled with the claims
a&e contending factions, polled two votes, one
for Van Buren

one for Mr. Cass, evincing a

disgharge very many outdoor duties,
as he is suffering mnder a physical disability,
having, some two years singe, sprained hisankle

y. The ciroumstances attending this phys-

disability'¥hay not be uninteresting, as illus-
trative of the sterling Democracy isherent in
the man. They

. their objeet, and
yn‘l’hipadcmninulto place the staps and
‘5trifs upon the top of the pole. For this

mcqfelmmg,but,

pur-
pose he comm alas! having

“@Give my rospects to all friends, and believe vuh

bring us intelligence of Mr. Stanton's election, |}
we t him down at once asa
i i willithe? .~ | of the

lacking | is made by the police to abolish theabomination.

of the then Secretary | th

arrived at the dizzy height of ten feet, the pole
va way, and he was hurled miaenblyﬂ:gn
o with a severe contusion upon the y
" the leg, and with his left foot sprained
p .. Apparently not realizing the extent
of theinjury, he waved the tattered cnsignover
i fnlnt.'uﬂgwﬁmhun‘ y cheers
K. Polk. Such Democracy oughtnot

appear to be quite

ent was much obliged

niously, . :
< +Well old fellow, you
sick." " (Of i

man sighed.) ‘Never

saw it before. They are dyingby
s daily. Today's reports
;rve one hundred and ninety.four deaths by

yellow fever. It's killing every body.
y the sick man wasburicd”
e have no hesitancy in saying that the fool
or brute, Alpmbably he is both, ) alluded to above,
deserves the severegt sort of wizhment. An
i t for man’ slaughtery 8t least, ought
himv. He killed the individual he
as surely as though he had ta-
and knocked his, brains out. The
i tati ch ergatures are worse than the
ilence. they are seen approaching
the door of a sick mén's apartment they should
be taken by the eollar and kicked so far in an
opposite direction that they would not be likely
to return during the season.

When the system is unnerved by the yellow
fever—completely. prostrated—the attending
Triend should be very careful in their language
and deportment. The eye and ear are as quick
as ever, and very little of what is guing on es-
capes the scrutiny of the sufferer.—Builetin.
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Scexes Asour THE NEw York CrysTAL PaL-
AcE.—A letter from New York, speaking of the
“sights” in the vicinity of the Crystal Palace,
says:

“ As if it were not bad enough to have scores
of deformed animals on exhibition—wooley
horses, and horses without any wool—monkeys,
dancing bears, baboons, rattlesnakes, anacondas,
and other like montrosities, Model Artiste Ex-
:;:iﬁm have commenced business, in three

ferent shanties. Vulgar paintings of God and
Goddesses are hung out for signs to attract the
lewd, and clearly ing within the pro-
hibition of the statute, not the test efforts

The houses in which these allure-
ments are tted, are but temporary concerns,
¢ intent of the proprietors being to demol-

Ahe Navy. She was at that time the largest
hip in the world. After being rigged, she was

of Commodore Stuart and
to Norfolk. On this voyage it was discov-
ered that she was better adapted to & comfort-
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mmnos,.lhe‘looh like an immense

Iadoed, ns o roceiving shipy by taking on board
vntdﬂngenlhwdmrdu,mmongdum
by & commissioned vessel for

ormous prices, for the privilege of putting up a
two- shed in 42d street, to exhibit * Views
of the Universe,” the owner paid $3000, for 18
months. The other wonder mongers have been
obliged to pay proportionsately high.”

these. He was
:::mymgxmugbinl:hing-hkknry’

ish them as soon a8 the Exhibition closes. The | bea;

Fern Leaves.

“LirTLe Bexxy”’—So the simple head-
stone said. Why did my eyesfill? I never
saw the little creature. ~ I never looked into
his laughing eye, or heard his merry shout,
or listened for his tripping tread; I never

illowed his little head, or bore his little
orm, or smoothed his silky locks, or laved
his dimpled limbs, or fed his cherry lips with

inty bits, or kissed his rosy cheek as he
eeplng. : )
did not see the eye grow dim; or his
hand drop powercless; or the dew of agon
ther on his palé forehead ; I stood not wit
hands and suspeaded breath, and
watched the look that ¢ but once, flit
over hisxcherub face. “And yet, “little
Benpy,” my tears are falling; for, somewhere,
1 know there’s an empty qrﬁ:, a vacant chair,

useless robes and toys, a glesolate hearth-
stone, and a weeping*h

}‘flqlla Benny.”?
' Itas all her full heart could utter; and
it was enough. It tells the whele story.

We take the following mirth-provoking
letter from the columns ofghe Boston *#Olive
Branch 2

“Don’t margy a Woman #Minder twenty;
she has not cofiie to her wickedness before
thon.’— Black Wood's Mbgazine.

Well—! IfI \4 bad words, I'm
awful ’fraid I shoult™ise ! ] just wish I
had hold of the perpetrator of that with a
l{:ifo tongs. Pd

d keep bim for a terror to liars, as sure as
his name is §it North.

Set a thi

«
ief to cateh a thief! How come
you to know when that erisis in woman’s
L life mnn' Answer me that.” I'll tell you

hat'my opinion is and won’t charge you a
ee either! A woman comes to wickedness
en she es to her husband!!'—and if
knew an¥thing good before, it all goes

ﬁ the bord, then; it is no more use to her
afterwlrds thaa the fifth wheel to a coach!
Don’t yon , You wicked calumniator
that thunder don’t sour milk more effectu-
ally than matrimony does a woman’s temper?

ume togheirdifickedness, indeed, snow
flukes and sgot! They’d aot know the
meaning ofthe word wicked if your gex
were blo! out of existence! We would
have a ect little heaven upon earth; a
terrestial®*Paratlise—no runaway matches,
no case of — - i , no di-
vorces, no deviltry of any kiud. ln fact,
millenium would be merely a nomiuial
jubilee, béeause it would ﬁnva already
come. The world would be one universal
garden of pretty. rosy, langhing women, no
masculine mildew to mar their beauty or
bow their sweet heads, the blessed year
round!

Now, you'd better repent of your sins, Mr.
What's-your name; for as sure as preaching,
yow'll zo where you have nothing to do but
think of ’em !—and you won’t find any wo-
men there, either, for they all go to the
other place! They dothat, = Faxxy FERN.

Sunpay MorNiNG AT THE Dispinis.—
“Jane,” (sudenly exclaimed Mrs. Dibdin,)
“do you know it is nearly time for your
Sabbath-school to commence? I hope you
have committed your hymns and command-
ments to memory. Put on your little jet
bracelet, and (our ruffied pantaletts. Now,
say the third commandment, while I fix
{opr curls; it does seem to me as if your

air never curls half as well on Sundays as
on week-days. Mind, you ask Letly Brown
where her mother bought that ‘cunnin
littlestraw hatof hers; not in Sabbath-school,
of course; but after it is over, as you walk
along to church.

“.'rnne, what’s the chief end of man ?—
Don't know? Well, it's the most astonishing
thing that Assembly’s Catechism don’t stay
into your head any better! It seems to go
in at one ear and out at the other. Now,
pay particular attention while 1 tell you
what the chief end of manis. The chiefend
of man is—is—well—I—why don’t you hold
still? you are always putting a body out !
You had better run up stairs and get your
book. Here, stop a minute, and let me tie
your sash straight. Pink is very becoming
to you, Jane ; you inherit your mother’s blond
auty. Come away from that glass, Jane,
this minute, don’t you know it is wicked to
look in the glass” on Sunday? See if you
can say your “creed” that your Episcopal
teacher wants you to learn. ~ Come: “I
lieve ’—(in less than one week your toes
will be through those drab gaiters, Jane.)
Good ! if there isn’t the bell! Why

Yerrow FRvER AT Sga.—We published a dis-
patch from Norfolk afew days since, with regard
to the ra of the yellow fever on board the

the Capes of Delaware. The Captain of the

steamer Roanoke, which spoke the Eagle, has

ished the Richmond with the follow-
ing report: '

“Bhe had béen nineteen days at ses, and up-

Jeaving port, thie yellow

t  virulence.
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Taz Frasr Casz. Uxoen ran Nzw 134
The first case which has

- | it makes very little difference how s little

"| sending off varieties “down east ” since the

did’nt you get yourlesson Saturday evening !
Oh! lrecoﬁscly; you were at d . hool

ttle him up in spirila*hﬁo

Do Animals Reason?

We give below some eurious statements
in answer to this often repeated question :

Tue Lace Mercuant’s Doc.—Who would
have imagined that a dog had been made
serviceable as a clerk, and thus made for his
master upwards of a thonsand erowns?
And yet an incident happened upwards of
thirty years since.

One of those industrious beings who knews
how to make a chaldron of coals out of a
billet of wood, determined, in extreme pov-
erly, to engage in trale. He preferred that
of the merchandise which occupied the least
space, and was calculated to yield the great-
est profit. He borrowed a small sum of
money from a friend, and repairing to Flan-
ders, he there bought pieces of Ince, which,
without any danger, he smuggled into
France in sthe following manner:—He
trained an active spaniel lo his purpose.
He caused him to be shaved, and procured
for him the skin of another dog, of the same
hair and the same shape. He then rolled
the lage around lho-bocr' of his dog. aud put
over it the garment of lge stranger so adroits
ly, that it was impossible to discover the
trick.

The lace thus arranged in his pedestrian
bandbox, he wonld say to his docile messen-
ger, “Forward, my friend.” At these words
the dog would start, and pass boldly through
the gates of Malines or Valencienues, in the
fumtho vigilant officers placed there to

revent smuggling. Having passed the
unds, he would wait for his master at a
little distance in the open eountry. There
they mutually carressed aund feasted, and
the merchant placed his packages in a
place &f security, renewing his occupation
as nec assity required.

Such was the success of the smuggler.
that in five or six years heamassed a hand-
some fortune aud) kept his coach. Envy
pursues the prosperous; a mischievous
neighbor bétrayed the lace merchant; and
notwithstanding his effort 1o disguise his
dog, he was suspected, watched, and dis-
covered.

How far does the reason of some animals
extend!. Did the spiesof the customhouse
expect him at one gate, he saw them at a

distance, and instantly went towards the |

other. Were the gates shut against him,
he overcame every obstacle—sometimes he
leaped over the wall, at others passing se-
cretly behind a carriage, or running be-
tween the legs of travellers, he would thus
accomplish his aim. One day, however,
while swimming in & stream near Malines,
he was shot, and died in the water. There
was then about him five thousand crowns’
worth of lace, the loss of which did not
afflict the master, but he was inconsolable
for the loss of his faithful dog.

Juprciar. Recania.—Nothing strikes an
American as more preposterous, ludicrous,
and absurd, than the custom of wearing wigs
and gowns by the English barristers in the
courtsoflaw. These wigs are made of horse
hair, regularly eurled, powdered, and having
a queve behind.
alleys, breathing holes and porlieus, of a
court room during a warm day, you will see
a bevy of these gentlemen in the Queen's
uniform, their wigs jostled aside, and red,
yellow, or black hair obtruding itself upon
the view, in rather a striking contrast tothis
artificial covering of their legal knowledge.
Without these ndiculous appendages, no
lawyer would be permitted to address the
Court.

In Scotland, the judges are dressed like

ppinjays, as well as sometimes in England,
ooking more in their personal appearance
as if habited for a Punch and Judy exhibition,
than for a grave deliberation on matters of
deer importance. In our object imitations
of almost everything English, we have hap-
pily neglected to copy after the monkey
shows in our courts of law. The nearest ap-
proach to it is to be found in the rusty black
gowns worn by the judges of the Supreme
Court of the United States.

— e — e

A NoveL Prosect—New Hicuway To
Evrore.—W. L. Mackenzie, a member of
the Canadian Legislative Assembly, has
written a long letter to the N. Y. Tri‘)uno,
advocating the construction of a great Rail-
road from New Orleans to Labrador. The
g;oposed route is via of 8t. Louis and Que-

¢, along the northern shore of the St. Law-
rence River and Gulf, and north of New
Foundland and Belle Isle. The writer as-
sumes that the distance from Liverpool to
New York City is 3,100 miles, and that the
| is the same from Liverpool to Que-

Well—you need’nt say anything about that,
to your teacher; b b there’s
“a time to dance ”’ -and a time to go to meet-
ing, and now it is meeting time; so come
here, and let me roll that refractory ringle:
over my fingers ouce more, and then do’you
walk solemnlyalong to church, as a bapuud"
child. should. p L

“Here! stop a bit! you may wear this
bracelet of mine, if you won't lose it. There;
now you look most ‘as pretty as your mother
did, when she was your
your head so, Jane; people will call you yamn;
and you know I have always told” you. that

%irllooh,if she is only a little Christian,
here, bye—repeat your Catechism
going along, and don’t let the wind blow

your hair out of curl.”
LR
SUNDAY NOON AT THE DIBDIN’S.
[Mr. Dibdin reading a pile of bosi letters,
fresh ftlomllhe
a rl-colored brocade and lace ruffles,
delv,::rin “Bleak House.”]

Mrs. Dibdin.—“Jane, is it possible | see
you, on the holy Sabbath-day, with Mother
Goose’s Melodies? Put it away, this minute,
and get {onr Bible. There’s the frretty story
of Joseph building the ark, and in the
lion’s den, and Isaac killing his brather Cain,
and all that” i

can’t ;?oll big words. Won't you read it
to me ‘

my dear; go and ask your papa.”
Jane.—* Plcue1 wiﬁ. ou read
in my little Bible p;[:a,mm z!

2 etting troublesome.”
[Exit Miss Jane to the nursery, to listen to
Kitty's and her friend Bridget’s account of

ligan and Michael O'Donahue.]

Tue Incexvrry or Trave—The Boston
Herald gives the confessions of a dealer in
the “ardent”. of that city, who has been

renowed Maine Law passed. H h
m.kl:;s of liquor in mol:u::’:uk:

boxes, fille ith
packed them in oil casks. fi roand with

‘water, placing a piece of s satorated
et by o ha bug, scclSIMied Wil s
piece of tin, so that -

over & little will be squeezed out, thus 'de-

head through which a cheese—white ocak—

was visible.
: —_— )
07 Why was the first day of Acam’s

life the longest ever known? Because it

Jane.—“ Well, bot, mamma, you know 1| who was more dear to
. Dibdin.—* My deat, will you be kind | sician sent for.

e enongh to pull that'bell for Jane’s nursery- | man soon became convalesoent, and but a
maid? sheis

= l: in; and filled them up with |-

molasses; he has o ‘in

‘boxes, mm with M";‘ lumﬁ:: oall him.”
ﬂ.

bee, by following the north shore of the St.
Lawrence to York Bay. 1,100 miles of this
distance may be traversed by Ralway to
Labrador, via Quebec, which at ouly twenty-
four miles an hour, will be accomplished 1n
46 hours, and if the Railway is made as good
as that of the North River, nearly three days,
may be saved. He then proceeds to show
that a powerful steamship away from the
fogs -n§° other difficulties of the coast of
America, and supplied with excellent ma-

Don't toss | chinery and improved paddles, might make

more than twelve—would have to doso ifthe
voyage from Labrador were to be completed
in five days.—Com. Register.

Savep BY A Wire.—We learn, (says the
Memphis Whig,) from a reliable source,
that as 2 marnied couple were traveling on

# % ¥ % % % % #%|asteamboat bound from New Orleans to an

rt, the man sickened and died.
t touched at Memphis, the

up-stream
hen the

-office—Mivs. Dibdin, in | bereaved and distressed widow landed there

with the corpse, an undertaker was sent for.
who came and took the measure for a
coffin. The coffin was Yr&pﬂrad, the body
deposited therein, and all was in readiness
10 take the mortal remains of that dear hus-
band to its last, final resting place. The
lady, with all the fond affection and deep
love of a wife, begged the privilege of taking
one more look, a last g:rﬁng kiss, on him
r than all others

n earth. The lid was takea off, and as

she laid upon that eold, icy brow, bathing it

Mrs. Dibdin.—“I am busy reading, now,|in tears, and smothering those cold lips

with warm kisses, a sort of consciousness

to me | and symiptoms of life became apparent; the
2

body, was taken from the coffin, and a phy-
Our tale is soon told. The

few days since the happy couple took
g::uge from Memphis on an up-stream
t, and are now en route for their place of

‘their successful flirtations with John O’Cal- | destination. But for that fond, loving wife

the husband might now be lying in a col

damp grave.

—_————— A

Very FrexcH,—A Frenchman stopped a
lad in the street to make some inquiries of
his whereabouts.
“Mon fren, what is ze name of zis street?”
“Well, who said ’‘twant ¥,
“ What will {ou call zis street 77, 1

ez! I have notze name vot you

“ Yes, Watts'we call it.’ :
“How you call ze namie of zis sireet 7
« Watts street, old feller, and dont yer go

o the cask is rolled | to make game o’ me.”

“Sacre mon diev! I'ask you von, t‘wb,t

1 Dy th: t knowing: h packed | tree, several times, often, vill yon tell me ze
:l::nﬁ ow casks, i::v'ing. .hl::h in '_:.l name ov ze dam street, eh .

“Watts street, [ tole yer. 'Yer drank, ain’t
er ¥’

% Mon little fren, vere you lif, eh ¥

“In Vandam street.”

“Eh, bien? You lif in von dam street, an

hadno Eve. 1+ {'you is von dam fool, by dam !”

Missellaneous.

Povrticar Previcrion,—The following is
a translation from the Courder des Etats Unis :

Much has been said, of late, respecting a
prediction, current among the Tarks, that
their domimou in Ewvrope is to endare but
four hundred years. The prediction even
indicated the gate by whicl the Christians
will re-enter the city of Constantinople ; and
we are assured that during the last centuary
the Sultans caunsed that gate to be closed up
by a thick wall. The fourth ecantury sice
the Turks entered Constantinople will ex-
pire the present year; and we shall soon
know, therefore, whether the prediction will
be accomplished.

But the prediction is not alone. There
exists one more ancient still, which occupied
much attention in the 19th century. It is
the prediction of St. Cantal. a bishop of
Tarente in the 5th ceuntury. He wrote n
work upon the calamities of Italy, of which
the manuseript was not discovered till some
time during the 15th century; am! then it
is said to have been discovered through
some miraculous circumstances.

The predictson of St. Cantal announced
that a king, epringing ont of a water-lily
and called king of the Greeks, should cross
the sea with a powertul army, and drive
the Turks from Europe, and take posses-
sion of the Holy Land and of Jerusalem,
after which he would die.

LIS o

Pomrer.—Pompeii was not completely
buried by asingle eruption. Eight succes-
sive layers have been traced above its ruins
In the intervals the inhabitants must have
returned to secure their more valuable pro-

erty.

Sir Wm. Gell mentions that a skeleton of
a Pompeian was foond, “ whoapparently for
the sake of fifty coins, a small plate and a
saucepan of silver, had remained in his
house, until the sireet was already* half
filled with volcanic matter”” The position
of the skeleton indicated that he had perish-
ed apparently in the act of escaping from
the window.

Other instances of like character are no
less striking. The skeletons of Roman sen-
tries were found in more than one instanee.
at their post furnishing a remarkable proof
of the stern military discipline of imperial
Rome. The skeleton of a priest was found
in one of the rooms of the temple of Esis.
Near his remains lay an axe, with which
he had been trying to break through the
door.—Passmore Edwards.

—————®

Tue Tons or Frasgrin.—A dilapidatad
dark slab of stone, at the southwest corner
of Fifth and Arch streets, Philadelphia.
marks (or did afew years ago) the spot
where rest the remains of Benjamin and Deb-
orah Franklin; but you cannot see their
grave, nor read the inseription, without scal-
ing a high brick wall, in violation of the law,
or securing a good opportunity, and the favor
of the sexton, each of which™ is said to be
attended with difficulty. So well hidden is

In passing through the |

this grave, and so little frequented, that we
have known many native Philadelphians,
of men’s and women’s estate, who could not
direct one to the locality where it may be
found. Yet Franklin was a man whose
equal is not the product of every century—a
patrio: whom his country should forever
revere—a philosopher whose name will live
so long as science shall endure; and the
wife of his heart was to him more than the
woman always proves to the husband of her
love— a companion, counselor, and self-
sacrificing friend. They should forever
repose beneath the old grave-stone that
canopies their bed—a monument beaatiful
in ite appropriate simplicity: but aronnd
them should be constructed a beautiful iron
fence, through which we might behold
their quiet abode; and the choicest of flowers
aud evergreens should richly adorn it
[ Washington Republic.

e

A Curiovs Serymon.—An English paper
contains the following curious discourre,
said 1o, have been lately delivered by an
eccentric preacher. at Orford :

“Iam not one of your fashionable, fine-
spoken, mealy-mouthed preachers—I tell
you the plain truth. What are your pas-
times ! Cardsand dice, fiddling and dan-
cing, guzzling and gottling! Can yon be
saved by dice? Will all the four knaves
givehyou a passport to heaven? No! Can
you fiddle yourselves into a berth among
the sheep? No! You will dance your-
selves to damnation among the goats! You
may guzzle wine here, but you'll want a
drop of water to cool your tongue hereafter!
Will the prophets say, “Come here, games-
ters, and teach us the long odds?’ ”Tis
odds if they do! Will martyrs cant, and
swear, and shuffle, and cut with you? No!
The martyrs are no shutflers. You will be
cut down in a way you little expect. Lu-
cifer will come with his reapers and his
sickles and forks, and you will be eut down,
and bound, and pitched, and housed in hell!
I will not oil my lips with lies to please you!
I will tell youn the plain truth. Ammon, and
Mammon, and Moloch are making Bethoron
hot for you. Profane wretches!. I have
heard you wrangle and brawl, and tell one
another, before me, “I'll see you d—d first.”
But I tell you the Jay will come, when you
will pray to Beelzebub to escape his clut-
ches; and what will be his answer? Il
see you d—d first!”

TraveLinc.—The editor of the Boston
Post, who, it is fair to presume has traveled
“gsome,” gives us the following oracular
sentiment on the periodical spasma felt by
most people to go away from home, about
these days:

“Traveling is a vastly funny thing for
those who like if; of which number—a le-
gion as multitudinous as the waves of the
ocean—are not we. Walking is tiresome
and out of fashion ; staging isdull and steam-
boating is dangerous- To travel (to ouor
prosy cm‘:ziun of the is to leave
a comfort home in ex: for dubious
hotels; to be thumped and bumped 1n
coaches—lumped with ill-assorted comgln-
ions, andssometimes “domped” with them
into the mud and mire; to be locked up in
narrow, ill-ventilated boxes, faceliously
called *staterooms,” to blow up the captain
for going so slow, and be blown_up your-
self because he was fool en to take
your advice; to be rushed over the road in
cars at a rate which not only “annihilates
time and distance,” but a considerable num-
ber of passengers; arriving at last, through
a long list of “moving accidents by flood
and field,” at your place of destination, to
find your toilet in disorder, your trunks “in
chaos, your body battered, your wallet
wastedfo an alarming tenuity, and your
man (or woman) whom you went five hun-
dred miles to see, just started onan equally
long l’iourm.vy, to be absent “about ten
days?

This is to travel!

Post-orrice ExveLorrs.—A patent medi-
cine man in New York has written to the
Postmaster General, offering to furnish 10,-
000.000 postoffice envelopss, similar to
those now used, free of charge, for the
privilege of putting his address on them;
and if they will suffer him to put the name
of his medicine on them, he offers to pay
fifty cents on ea¢h 1,000 envelopes, besides
furnishing them graltis, and 1o give bonds
for the faithful performance of his engage-
ment. In this case he calculates the
Government would save $25,000.

What does this Mean?

17 A lady with an infant aerived in this
city on Tuesday evening, in searck of a hus-
band who had left her. She succeeded in
finding Wim, but for some reason or other he
refused to live with his wife.  He had, how-
ever, provided her the means of living wheie
hre left her, and held himsellin readisess to
o so if she preferred to live in Treaton, but
in all other respects he wished to consider
himsell and wife “1wo folks”? Sheapphed
to the city functionaties, who endenvored,
without suceess, 1o reconeilo the difliculties
between them. In connection with this
item, we encountered a nan and his wile
in the street, well dressed and apparently of
an ngvper-tcmium tendency, who were ern-

gaged ina most spirited quarrel. Tl better
half lampooned the *lord” most unmer
cifully for having forgotten to bring he
shawl to town with him. The “lord” e
plied in a most subdued tone, “my dear

madame, youn are mistaken in charging me
with leaving the shawl beliind to gt rud o)
carrying it.’—N. J. State Gazette.

Nover Insurance—The Lowell Courier
says that a gentleman in Iowa proposes to
insure cities against the effect of lightning,
in proportion 1o the risk incygred, which he
considers would be very triffing. Ou this a
New York paper remarks:

By most people this offer will be con
sidered as preposterous, and yet it s nct.
We have no doubt whatever that an outly
of $10,000 would keep our eity as insuiated
as a plass table with sealing-wax legs
What this gentleman in lowa proposes to
accomplish has been done for the vine-
growers in the south of France. By means
of a well-arranged system of lightuing rods
a whole district has been rendered inacces
sible to the destructive hail storms whicl
so frequently follow in the train of thunder
showers. What has been done in France
can be done elsewhere. If we can teach
lightning to write, we ean teach it to be
have itself.

A Scexr Nor 18 Tne Binns.—The Norfolk
correspondent of the Baltimore Sun gives
the following account of a ludicrous scenc
which oecurred in a eirens in that city a few
evenings since :

“ A queer scene happened in the circus
which“ms Leen performing in onr town for
a few days past. A newly elected officer
was appointed peace-preserver. In the
scene wherg the clown bets the ring-masies
a bottle of wine that he ean pick a man
from the aunlience that can ride around the
ring tied up| in a sack, the officer seized
upon the min that always offers his service,
(an old devipe,) and actually dragsed him
from the cifeus, amid the shouts and whoops
of a crowdeq audience. 1t was a very rick
seene, and actually worth more than the
price of admission.

e ——— .
Tne ScupoLmaster it Home.—The fol-
lowing, says the New York Day Book, is the
richest specimen of letter-writing that we
have seen this year:
Schenectady Joly 26th 15058,

Sir 1 received one of your Papers the first
that I had in six months the Post Masler
and me Disputed on the Postage he wante
to charge me Two qrs Postage in the side
of Two weeks and said that I had not Paid
him and nowing that I had I would not
Pay again and he said I should not have
the paper an{ moreg So I Pitched him and
the Paper to hell and out of hell So 1 Paid
you for your Paper for one year and I never
will do that again if my word is not as good
as the Paper or the Printer for Two dollars
then it is time to quit Reading [We think
not '—D. B.]—Please send no more for the
way I have being Treated about it.

Yours Truly P Brake.
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A Love Scexe—Overheard and Phonogra-
phically Reported by Phrederick Phinephun.—
“ Phairest of phair,” sighed the lover, “ phan-
cy my pheelings when I phoresee the phear-
ful consequence of our phleeing phrom yon
Fhather's phamily. Phew phellows could
have phaced the music with as much phor-
titude as 1 have, and as phickle phortunc
phalls to smile on our loves, I phind I must

horego the pleasure of becomeing your

usband. Phairest Phrancis, pharewell
phorever !”

“Hold, Phranklin, hold!” exclaimed Phan-
ny, “ I will phollow your phootsteps phor-
ever.”

But Phranklin had gone, and Phanny
phainted.

e
7= An agricultural anthor talking of hen
culture, says—

“Fowls that are penned up should have
some kind of amusement—it is essential to
their health. The kind of amusement is
shelling their own corn,” &c.

Upon which the Boston Post remarks, that
it is the same with fair as it is with fowl—
women who are penned up should have some
kind of amusement, such as making their
own bread, &c.
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[IZ™ Not long sinee, two ladies were on a
downward trip, on board a Missouri steamer.
One of them had a baby about three months
old. She said her husband had been gouc
to California about two years and a hall.

“How old is that baby ?” said the other.

“ About three months old.”

“I thought you said your husband had
:e;a'n”gone to California two years and a

alf’

“Oh, yes, he has; bat he writ to me!”

To crLeax Parnt.—8mear a piece of flan-
nel in common whiting, mixed to the con-
sistency of common te in warm water.
Rub the surface to be eleaned, quite briskly,
and wash off with pure cold water. Grease
spots will in this way be almost instanta-
neously removed, as well as other filth, and
the paint will retain its brilliancy and beauty
unimpaired.

L

(7= It is delicious to have a pretty girl
open the front door and mistake you for her
cousin,

It is still more delicious to have her re-
main deceived till she has kissed you twice,
and hugged the bottom off your coat.
*Ma, here’s Chay 'es.”

A——m——

17 %0, yis! C yis!” ecried an Irishman
in the street a few days since, ringing a
bell. “ Lost, betwane twelve o'clock and
McKinney’s store on Market street, a largo
brass kay. Ull not be afther telling you
what it was, but it was the kay to the bank,
sure.” )

Immexsse Borner Prate—In the Crystal
Palace, there is a boiler plate made of Low
Moor Iton, which weighs 2,700 pounds. It
is 10 feet 4 inches long, 4 feet 13 inches
wide, and 3 4 inch thick. It is larger than
any exhibited at London World’s Fair.

7= An editor in Arkansas was lately
shot &= an affray. Luckily the ball came
againx a bundle of unpaid paper accounts
ia his pocket. Even gun-powder could not

ot through uwnpaid newspaper bills, and
the editor saved his life by the delinquency
of his subscribers.

——— R ———

Womax 15 Jain vor Dest.—There is now
a widow woman incarcerated in the Port-
land (Me) jail for no other offence than that

of being unable to meet her liabilities,
which were incurred for house rent.
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