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T. K. 0. M'OROSKEY,
Madisonvyille, Tenn,

. il RTALEY,
Kingston, lenn,

STALEY & M'CROSKEY,

Attorney’™ and Solicitor’'s,
Madisonville, Tenn.
\VI LL PRAGTICE IN HOANHE, MONROE, and
the adjoining countivs, Prompt attention
given (to the eollection of alliolaims, puditlie
prosecution of suits either in Civeuit or Chinngery
Couirt. Due., 2—1y*,

ATEIN HOUSE,
KNOXVILLE, TENN.,
P.II. TOOMEY, PROP'IR.
Srnvarten wirmsoa Few Svers or tug Depor.,
A now nod elegant First Clugs Hotel, well fur-
udalied, wud Laving every comfort and conveni-
wnce,
BUFFICIENT TIME FOR

Possengovs-on the Tenine Hast & West to get
Dinner, oct Tl

Planters’ Eotel,
TWESTY STEPs FhoM THE RAILROAD,
CLEVELAND, TENN,,
A TIRAT DLASS HOUSE.

Tobles Pornished with the best the Markets Aflord.
R. K. Mansa, Proplr.

H. €. BAWTHLL, Late with (G. L, Andoérzon & Co
2.8, PERRERAON, Tate with Boyd, Vaoghn & Co.

SAWTELL & PERKERSON,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
GROCERSE AND COMMISSION MER-

CHANTS,
i Opposite Dodd’s Corngr,
Whilehall Skrisl, ' ATLANTA, GA

JUHN W, TTorE. V. MILLER
AN o VDY
HOPE ‘& “MTLLER,

_(.;S;u—; eagard o Duepli Lf,fl?ﬁs,tj

Watchmakers an ¢ Jewelers

A Ll I |
Watchrs, Clovkw, J_ﬂ‘””; wnd Siiver Plated Ware,
Manufacturers of Siorling Silver Spoons,
GAY STREET, ex¥ noon 40 15t National Bank.

Knoxville, Tennessee.
1 All work done by Experieneed Workmen
and Wirranted..£718 Jupedd—l1y*

R. M. Bearden,
WHOLESALE
'LIQUO_R DEA L ER,
t ik 9
CommissionMer_

chant,
GAY STRERL
KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE.

B85 Conntey Produce Donght aid Sold on Com-
niission. Gl oet2l—ly :

LAMAR HOUSE.
Knoxville, Tennessceo.

J. C. FLANDERS, Lessee.

HIS Honse has been repainted and papered
The Deds are Good. Business men will
consult theiv own intercats by bearing in mind
that this house is lgoated ..
. IN THE BUSINESS OENTRE,
“which gives them advantages that no other house
i {Imunibassén atthe Depot, |
Torms for Tenncsspe guests ng liberal a8 any
Ti=tf, ]

other house. ' oot :
. . NEEDHAM .
.'ksﬂw dqlmfy duﬁ?man, W aﬁ?x«d_.pg-
Siiver] Tongiel < "Which i) e amalTol Rgs Jo
R
Amerion;  Bo Pl Newbuad & Bok, 1 45 &
147 East 234 8t,, New Yorki . b
w8 BISSINGER,
MERCHANT TAYLOR,
l:'.. .'llaﬁp..wu 'OI':I" ':s..-!.:LrE-»ﬁ . : m _. "
READY - MADE' CLOTHING,
R ar o L

No. 98 Corner Gay and Clinoh Sta,,
g KBOXVILLE, TENNESSEE.

of '
PARTICULAR ATTENTION PAZD X0 ORDERS.

Y

'SWERTWATER, TENN, THURSD

‘Ir. ¢ BROWS, Formerly of Mill Springs, Ky.

LAMB, BROWN & CO.,

Commission Merchants,
Colmmbus Georgina,
EAVY ADVANCES 'MADE ON LARGE

(Quuntities of Produce.  Consignments ao-
Heitedd, ulm.:f—lim'

SWEETWATER. HOTEL.
[Koown astle J, U, Vanghn House.)
CHARLES H, BRAN, Prop's.
SITUATED IXN A FREW STEFS 0F THE DEPFOT.
ND PAINS WILL BE SPARED TO RENDER
Guoeats comfortable in svery respect,

e ganveyed to and from the ll::apol. free
of charge.” P & from this and surreunding
canniies can have their horses well cared  for.

Prices moderate.

NICHOLS & PARSLEY

Groeeries and Provisions,
QUEENSWARE, ‘GLASSWARE,

BTATIONERY AND CONFECTIONERIES,
Dyestuffe, Fuctory Thrand,
Heavy Domostic, Sult and Nails.
We design keeping o first-class Grocery and
Provision Store, and will pay cash or goods for
whatever we buy in the Produce ling, You will
find us ut the Post Office, "East Droad street
Sweetwater, Tenn, NICHOLS &SPARBLEY.
npr. 20—tf.

HL FRY

KEEPS CONSTANTLY ON HAND

ALL LINDS OF

Family Groceries,
CONFECTIO NERIES, &c

AL§O,

Seth Thomas' Cloocks.

I_IE I8 ALSD prepared to repair Watohes,

Clocks and Jewelry, on the most vessonable

terny,  BATISFACTION GUARANTEED,
muvel 11, 1860t7,

ALVIN M'CORKLE.

B EEs sm s e At e e pmw e

FEAST TENNESSEE
AGRICUTURAL IMPLEMENT
AND

Mill Furnishing Depot.
McCOREKLE & BROWN,

Manufacturers’ Agents and Dealers in

JUDGE GEU, BROWN.

AGRICULTURAL
—ARD—

LABOR - SAVING  IMPLEMENT
FERTILIZERS, &c,,

INCLUDING

| Mowers, Reapers,

Threshers, Separators,

Horse-Powers,

$TEBL TOOTH WIBEL HORSE RAKE,
Cider and Wine Mills.

GRAIN DRILLS, STRAW CUT:EH.B,
CornShellers, Wheat Fans

SMUT AND COCKLE MACHINES,
Improved Steel and Cast Plows.

- CASTINGS.

DOUBLE  SHOVELS, BULKY PLOWS,
WASHING MACHINES,
ZERO REFRIGERATORS,
ALSO,

Garden dnd Farming Hardware.

We are Agents for the State for
WHANN'S CELEBRATED
Raw - Bone  Super - Phosphate,
- Tho Great Fertillzer for all Crops.
U N(sraNpaRd GUARANTERD,)

Todl 6f whith weslnvite the Parmers of East
Tennessee to comannd Examine at our

Sample Warehouse,
- 500 . GAY STREET, :

Knoxville, Tennessee.
Near Eost Tennesse and Virginia, and East
Tenn and Gmglln ailronds, .
[ iwe solioit onlors for - all artioles
in our line which we will endeavor to fill% the

satisfaotion of those patronizing us,
lti!;ﬂium;?wth'l&l prompily answered.o£(

ST vy 4] . Al
Barrett & Caswell,
' ‘GENERAL
Commmission Merohants,
248 Broap Staert, Avousra, Ga.

Special astenten given to the Salé of Produce

N

hglrerel;wndm & Cotton Purchased.
j"‘::’;:-"'lr}%a fastiksr @) 1.|. .

POETRY.

CLING TO THOSE WHO CLING TO
YOU.

There are many friends of summer,
Who are k!nf{ while lowars bloom,

Put when winter chilla the hlossoms,
They depart with the perfume,

Ou thoe broad highway of action
Friends of worth are far and fow ¢
8o when ono has l.mml his frivadahip,

Cllng to him who clings to you,

Do not harshly fud 0 your neighbor,
P, not deem ain;iifc untrue,
Ifha makeq no groat pretentions,
are great though words are fow,

Those who stand amid the tempest,
Firm aa when the skies arve blue,

Will be feiends while life endureth,
Uling to these who cling to you,

When you see n worthy brother
Buffeting the stormy main,
Lond o heipinﬁ haud featernal,

Till he reuch the shore sgain,

Don't desert the old and tried friend
When wmisfortune comes in view,

Faor lie then needs friendship's comforts,
Cling to those who eling to you.

THE FAIR MENDICANT,
Aun English Story.

Paul Veutnor was curate of Bladesburg
with wisdom iu his head, with tenderness
in his heart, but with precious little mon-
oy in his pocket,

One June moming, as he was coming
round the porter’s lodge of Foley hall, he
hieard a sweot, plaintive voice say

“For the love of God help me! I am
starving !

Ho raised his head quite startled out of
his equanimity. On the steps sat » young
woman,  Her cheeks were tear-stained,
and her head and shoulders were envel-
op'd in a shawl. That she was suffering
was evident, yet she wore neither the air
nor the dresy of are ordinary mendicant.

He stopped and regarded bor for & mo-
ment, and then dropped a coin into her
outstretched palm. 5':3 did not elose her
hand ; she did not look up to see if he
was young or old, or down at the coin to
note its value,

“Thank you,” she murmured, never
raising the dark eye-lashes from the wet
cheeks,

“I can keep body and soul a little lon-
ger together with that, And then? Why,
[ can beg again, even if it kills me. O,
kind sir, it is work I want, steady, daily
work, ill-paid though it be.  Anything,
rather than to beg.”

Thoughtfully the young curate stood,
with one band holding his hat and the
other in his pocket. Then his eyes foll
upon the full, white, finely roundad arm;
next upon the sweet, sad, oval face,

“You seem to be a stranger here1” he
snid.

I am; I walked over from Shade
stone.”

“Walked? Not in a day ?”

“No—nor in ten of them, sir, T work-
ed a little here, and bagged a little there,
and starved betwoon the times,” replied
the woman, adding to the voice that was
g0 sweet and low, a little hysterical laugh
that made him shudder.

“Where are you going 1" he asked.

“Where, I donot know,sir. Anywhere.
I wouldn’t be made to do it, and so0 I ran
away. No—I would have died first,”

She said that with a vehemence; it was
not ¢clear what she meant, but she seemed
50 much o lady,
g0 polite that t;o
explanation.

“What kind of employment do you
seok 1" was the next question.

“Somathing for willing hands and heart
fo do, sir.  Teaching would suit me best,
but it is not for me to state my prefer-
onpes."”

Daring all this time she had not raised
her eyes, to his face. Waa it from humil-
ity or shame? He was not one easily de-
ceived, only he wanted a fair scrutiny of
hor face and eyes.

“I am the curate of Bladesbuvg,” he
said. “My name is Paul Ventnor. This
is the lodge at Foley Hall If you will,
enter it with me, I will got you a tempo-
rary home at least, Come,”

She arose to her feet; then elavating
her head, she fixed her eyos upon him.
They were such trusting, brown eyes, that
they set his nerves tingling, As they be-
held his own they were deepened in in-
tensity, and more and more of the child-
ish sweetness came into her face. The
curate felt that he could trust her, but he
also falt gomewbat embarrassed, which
made him feel vexed at himself,

“You have not yet told me your name,”
he said, » .

“No, I bave not,” she replied, the color
in her cheeks deepening. Then with the
least percapﬁb‘l?’r:n‘ihﬁbj'sﬁe said, ‘“my
name is Grace Templeton.” -

Puul Ventnor thought it was a very
protty name; but did not say so. He seiz-
ed the knocker at the'door and gave a vig-
orous peal. A servant answered it, aod

the two soon atood in the presence of the
lady of Foley Hall. - Bhe ecsteomed the
young curate very highly, and placed s
proper apprecistion on his character and
talents. « A word from him in belialf of
Grace would hayg heen gufficient, had she

refrained from asking an

| ot been possessed of any personal or montal

snd Paul was invariably [ 7Y

cbarms, even.

The resuls of the interview was that sho
was at once nocepted at Folay Hall, not
88 a menial, but as a companion to m
lady, who wans & widow and an invalid.
(irace was refined, able and scholary, and
her natural vivacity soon returned to her,
no one could be more companionable to
one who was disposed to be taciturn and
gloomy,

Six months passed away, and duriuﬁ
that time Paul Ventnor yisited Foley Ha
more froquently than there was absolute
necossity for, and was not long uncon-
seions of the motive that took him thith-
or, Day by day Grace grew more lovely
in’ his eyes, and more dear to his heart,
She attended his ministry with rure con-
stanoy, and his sermons were dull and
soulless to himself when she was not in
her pew with her great brown eyes fixed
upon Lis face. 8 wns desperntely in
love with her, but he made no declazation.
The living nt Bladesburg was only worth
five hundred pounds per anoum, and he
could not think of marrying upon that.

At the end of six months a servant in
livery arrived at Foley Hall,

“I have a letter for Lady Templeton,”
he said,

“For whom 1" responded my lady, with
a stare,

“For the Earl's daughter, for the lady
of Templeton Place,”

The madam touk the latter, with the
great red seal, in a daled sort of way,
then rang the ball for 'Grace,

A letter for you,” she said.

Grace's fage grew red and white by turns
as her eyes foll upon the direction of the
latter, She glanced at the servant, who
bowed with servile reverence.

“This is from wy father, the Earl,” she
said. “Does he know that I am here, Mr.
Williams 1

“He does not, my lady, Your brother
Edgar has kept his seoret well,”

She then opened the letter, and read ns
follows::

Temreeron Prack, Nov. 24, 1849,

My Dear Grace :—1 have relented.
You are an angel, while T am & cholerie
old fool. You were right in your estimate
of Claiborn. He was a mere adventurer,
ond Is “ow in jail on a half-dosen counts. [
was never ¢o infatuated before, You shall
marry whomsoever it may please you to
marry. I beg your forgiveness, und beg
you return,  Kdgar consented to forward
this, ns I am ignorant of your wheroa-
bouts,

Your doting, irascible father

Marcus TemrLETON.

P, 8,—Claxton, the rector, is dead,

A bright light suffused the fuce of Grrace.
She took the blavk leaf from the letter,
and taking out her lead pencil, wrote as
follows :

My Dear Father ;—1 hold no bitter-
ness. The death of Rev, Mr. Claxton
leaves the rectorship of Shadestown va-
oant, I will return on condition that you
give me the living at Shadestown to who-
ever [ may name, Your daughter,

Grace.

Folding up the note she handed it to
the servant, and ssid ;

“Mr. Williams, give that to your mas-
ter. T will expect you back with an an-
swer to-morrow noon.”

The man bowed, retired, and apfearcd
the next day with the following reply:

“Agreed. Please name the rector. Be
back to-morrow. M. TV

Grace found it necessary to make my
lady Foley Hall her confident. Her sto-
waa a simple one and may in part have
been divined by words she let drop before
the curate on the steps of the lodge and
by the tenor of her futher’s letter.

The lotter was a stern, self-opinionated,
irascible old gentleman. A dissolute
young fellow, named Claiborn, who pre-
tended to be a noble descent, and im-
mensly wealthy, had ingratiated himself
into tﬁe Earl’s friendship.  To such an
extent had he accomplished this, that
when he proposed for the hand of Grage,
the old gentleman was delighted, and in-
sisted that she should comply. But she
had read the character of her suitor and
presistently refused.. Onme violent inter-
view followed another, until Grace left
Templetons Place, willing to endure any
privation rather than marry against her
will, or submit to a repetition of the vio-
lent scones.  In the end the Earl was
foraed to confess that he had been wofully
deoeived, and truly unkind,
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Grace was standing alone with Paul
Ventnor in the great library at Foley Hall.
He kuew that she was going away on the
morrow, but he did not know that she be-
longed to the woblesse.  His heart, was
sad, and he kept his teeth hard shut, us if
thereby to be more able to keep back an
avowal of bis passion. Grace had learned
to.love him dearly, and suspeeted his mo-
tive for remaining silent.

“I must bid you good bye, as you will
‘ot bo hera to-morrow,” she said softly,
holding out her white hand to him. “Ob,
1 shall niiss your sermotis very mueh.”

“And’ myself also I had hoped,” he
said, sadly, humbly, '

- “And yourself, also,” repeated Grace,

ointe you, Mr. Ventoor. Your mlary is
far.too meagre for the talents you possess,

for the labor you perform, The rectorate

4

| are reotor of Shadestone I will hear

in her truthful way, and with heightened |
color.  “Your eongrogation do not appre-

if you had that, Mr. Ventaor,”

unds. Ah
" i had,” said Paul, his voice

“Yes, if
trembl
then.”

He averted his faca to stifle his emo-
tion. Grace knew what he wanted ta sy,
and woman like, she determined to make
him say it. With her eyes fixed upon
him, and tapping the floor with her dain.
ty slip foot, she suid in o low, sweet
voics : ' -

“What would you do 1" f

He turned full wpon bor, «his -dark,
bandsome face all aglow.  He edught her
hand, and, in » thick, kusky tene said ;.

“What: would:I' do then tnl-would bold
your hand thus, and say; Grace [ love
with my whole soul—I cannot live. with-
out you! = Will you be minel”

Paul was trembling, und Grace’s face
flushed with pleasure. ,

“It strikes me that you have swid it
now,” she said with a little E; Isugh,
and withdrawing her havd. ' “When you
on
with more complacency. Good night, Mr.
Ventnor,”

The young curate went away from Fo-
ley Hall with & heavy heart, and thenext
Sabbath was & dull and heavy one indeed.
But on the next Monday following, he ve-
ceived a very great surprise, in the shape
of a document bearing an Karl's crest,
which read as follows :

To Paul Ventnor; Curate of Blades-
burg—Reverend Sir—The Rectorate of
Shadestone awsits your ncceptance. Ly
Christmas we woulﬂv expect to find you in
charge. Yours in haste,

Joux Texrueron.

Trmrreron’s Prace, Deo. 8, 1849,

Then followed one of the Earl’s blunt
postsoripts;

“My daughter Grace has- recomuiended
the appointment,”

Paul Ventoor was almost dumbfounded.
Ho sank into a chair and burst into tears,
He was appreciated at last, and the ree-
torate of grladeatma was his, How was it
to bo oxplained 1 Was the fair mendicant
at the Lodge gate an Earl’s daughter?
Had the erown piece he dropped into her
band brought him an anuity of £2,000 a
yoar,

He accepted the offer, and by the holi-
days he was in eharge, In course of time
Grace explained all to him: then ke re-
newed his proposition, which she enter-
tained with very gratifying “complacency.”

But when he applied to the Earl he was
bluntly refused.  Grace interceded and
was also refused.

“Father,” she enid, “what's a Templo-
ton’s word worth 1"

“As much as his bond, child, and rigid-
ly kept from father to son down & proud
ancestrial line.”

Grace langhed softl g, with a sparkle of
triumph in ber eye. She took from her
bosom the letter the Earl had written to
her.

#See,” she said, “I hold your written
word—a terse bond, indeed, with your
crest and name attached. In it you sy,
T ghall marry whomsoever it shall please
me to marry,” Well—I please to marry
Paul Ventnor, the Reotor of Shadestons.”

The Earl's face clouded and then rela-
ted, Fair and proud as & queen lus
daughter looked, with the brown, expect-
ant eyes fixed upon him. He went to her,
put his arm round her, kissed her and
said ;

“Be it so; child, I am fairly caught.
Although Ventnor is not titled, he is a

handsome, good-haarled fellow. He will
be a Dean before he dies. DMay you ever
be happy together.”

Stains in Muslin,

The following receipt is for taking ont
the stains of fruit, red wine, ink or mildew
from white articles: An ounce of sal am-
moniag, (or hartshorn,) and an ounce of
salt of tartar, well mixed; put them into
a pint of soft water, and bottle it for use,
keeping it very tight]y corked, Pour a
little of this liquid into a saucer, and wash
in it those parts of a white article that
have been stained. When the stains have
been removed by this process, wash the
artiole in the usual manner.

Ax Evoquent Arreari—The following
powerful, elegant, and classic appeal was
made in a conrt of justice recently, some-
where in Kantnok::‘t&v one of the learned

o

hands of the bar : ntlemen of the Ju-
—Da you think :l{_nl.iﬂnh who lives in
ga loasant valley of Kentucky, whare the

lands is rich and tbe. soil "are fertile,
would be goilty of stealing eleving lit-

on not, I caloulate not, And I guess

gentlemen of the jury, that you hagd bet-

ter bring in my elient not guilty ; for if
ou conviet him, he and his son John will
ick the wholo of you.”

“I suppose,”” said o quack, while feel-
ing the pulse-of & patient who had reluct-
antly submitted to- solioit his advice; «I

you think me a bitofa hambug?”

wasg not aware until now that you eould
8o readily dissover a man's thoughts by
foeling his pulse. i1

“Jim, what is & bakers?? A '];lme
where they bake,”. “What, is a braweary?”
wherg they -brew,” . “What is

:fiﬁhldulawn is worth twe tll;ulud _

ing, “T know what T would do|

L yoult? oo

tle skeins of cotting ? I think not, I rec- |

pose
mh" griyely vepliod the sick man, “I |

N 2

osd v adt-eeegd 1wveg ! o

Sambo and ‘the Dewil.. |

FL 'I"E k;’l!u,- 5 t'l.‘F ,'{!b. n .-‘-'n,('.. l:':-“dé"r
e following of & aix foe
buck negr '? ve robl
ety WO DA B aAtEa, il m
bt 8 protesctods medting st the “Bapl
oloarch n dhort time spdstc K s vouched
by sevoral gentlomen whoibesrd it as el

ost verbalym, 4 new couyert,
hstor 8610 - e ell 'f@i‘wrrjeﬁ&ﬁ
us whit good lﬁi\iﬁi"'ﬁ_ e hé doud"for

Rolling his eyes aronnd 'lnd‘.ruiiug
Limeslf into o sory of be commens-

ed with the voice and sing song.tone in

FOU | which that rics give vent to their ralig-

ious foelings, “Las Fridiy morning [ was
struck wid myssids, an I eculdi® git v
rest in-de bouse ap I.wentott in de old
grave yrd an Fred. de Lord. jo fygise
we, an I praved an prayed, ao I foun no
peace, an I went back in de houke, but
couldn't git no sstisfaeshon dar yso T wemt
out in de woods an [ prayed dar an still {
foun o peace, an-den I went whar de boys
wos a playin’ cards an dey axed me
woulden I have a han, an [ tole em no:
an T stayed dar o lookin' on'a while an 1
folt like de debbil was right arter nic.
[ went back to de house an I sob dar in fo
peace, s I weut way down in de ole sink,
ap I laid down dar an T prayed all da
day, an all dat night an nex day, an I
cooden fine nd poace.  Dén'T wént up to
Calinies an I sot downy but L cooden git o
ence dar an I ecoden stay dar an I went
ek ;a _darnlnk an [ la]i dnw: dar o |
rayed, an T prayed, an I prayed, an bine-
¥ fhe:ird st pin & eomin Y&ookaty—-bauli-
ety—bookety—an I looked up an dar
c«g-mee ol Sotan o tidin’ on- de seasmee
ole black mur he was.a ridin de fuss time
he cam into de world, an he bad grate big
s]p'urs on a8 biF nd o sucklar' saw, But
thunk de Lord be run by ux ‘never Heed
me. :
Den I luid down an prayed de Lord; to
save me, un arter a while I heared sumpin
a comin agin, I looked, up an I peed old
Satan comin back in o ‘dlow walk an [
heered him suy. “No ‘he' nebier went a-
long here, I ' dow’t sea nd tracks:”  Den: |
knewed he was alookin for uie an, I hol-
lered out g-o0.0-d L-o-r-d sabe me, an ]
beered a voice a saying [-l-e-s for ypur
life little one, f-l.e-¢ for your life. %vn
I jumped up av run hard ss T could derod
de ole Lovell fisld.! I looked before:me
an I ssed p big five just like burgin of a
shmt bed, an I looked back an I seed ole
‘Butan rite arter me, 0 I run rite on an
whea I got'to de fire T jumped, 'an. stead
of jumpin over I fell rite in de middle, on
sumpin cangat me cross de brestan look-
ed an seed 1t war jist like a skeng of fine
thread, an den f hollered out g-o-0-d
L-o-r-d deliver ‘me, an den two little
white robed angels tuok me an set me on
my feetan said f-l-e-a. for your. life: little
ong, flee for your life, an I runned an run-
ned, an T come to a little white path nn
I stopt an I sald web-i-o-h wea-y shall 1
20, g-0-0-d Leo-r-d which way. :
An I heered a voite sayin take to de
right, an den Tronned au rutned tell /1

-eum toa littla white gate an it flied open

an I heered a voice saying W-o-l-g-0-m-e
littla one weleome, an [ kept up de little
white path tell T cum to snother little
white gate an it flied open; an dar stood
t-c-n t-h-osu-s-asned, meislol-i-o-n little
white angels all with little, white robes on
an dey all sung out W-o-l-c-o-m-¢ little
one welcome,

Perbaps you were asleep and dreaming
my brother, interposed the preacher.
No—no, fo de Lofd I was wide awake as
you s dis minute ag eeed it all wid my
OWn eyes,

A badly bunged wp. Emerald islander,
in response to,the inquiry,  “Where. haye
you been?” said, ,‘Down to Mrs. Mulroon-
al;’s wake; an illigant time we had of 'it.

ourteen fights in fifteen minutes; oulyoue
‘whole nose in the houss, and that belong-
ed to the tay kettle !, ;

“m

“Ephraim, this baby’s legs are mon-
strous fat, ai't they ! “What ‘tempeti-
ment do you think the child has ¥

“Rather beayy, Simon—docidedly . of
the limb-fat-ie.” .

“Well, T guess sg, too,”

“ A very young mother divested herself
of sowe divine ufflntuz on “baby” a short
time since, . Here is one tathetic verse:
e Doxery doodle-um dinkle-um dum,
m fo ils muzeory muzzery mum;
Tistery {zzéry boozy boo, =~ 1"
No baby ¥ sweet and %o 'pittyiu'ow'

“Saratogs and Lopg Bravgh—you hay
i mﬁﬂ'ﬂ;}" : rpga ¥ au?’, 1; Bt % \10

seen
Baid Henry “otio morning to Joe:
“Pray toll mo the differencebevwoen thom,
For bother my, wig if Lknow? v ..

Quoth Joe, “'Tig the egsicst matter
At anq‘e;w"-aism-'u'zih RN po o

At the oné‘yon go into ¥he ‘water, 7"
At the other é;mw :

3

| i
¥y e e T T T
~—Hans, where do you. lisel’’ +%Agrost
de river mit-de turnpikes by .de sohool as
' yout go up it der vight badd ouder odder
et on wd  plysz; e Soemi 3
——— - . . BEary
Toxus hag & new gime. in wkl?d&-—one
shaldg o vevalverand. the oo Itho

3 ]_"’
a garleryl” A place for theguls.” .

playing. | Phecoroner etl




