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THE OLD SCHOOL-HOUSE.

BY FANNY.

When years, in their flight, lay their weight on
hearts

‘ 1 Which once beat gladly and free,
And Old Time his varied change imparts

To every destiny,
It is sweet to revert from present care

To days that will come no more,
- And wander again in the place where

We have rove so oft of yore.

It is thus Ifeel as once more I stand
Within our school-house dear,

* And muse on the joyous happy band
That long since assembled here.

Where? oh, where are familiar faces?
Can it be that all are gone?

That those are strangers who filled those places,
And I am alone—alone?

I can fancy myself a child again
As each well-known scene Iview;

And Igather links of the broken chain
Offriendships my girlhood knew.

Some sleep ’neatfa the sod; their gladsome
< young hearts

"* 1 Art cMITd- they willnever t—- '
, , triaHmf earth, w .the,

From a soul bowed dowa in woe.

Bleep on, sweet friends; far better is your rest,
In a heavenly home secure,

Than the changeful scenes ofthe world to test,

And its sorrows to endure.
Ypu are spared the draught of grief and care

That every mortal slips,

And you know not that earth’s pleasures fair,
: t .“Turn to ashes on the lips.”

3 "A*tear for the dead, but a sigh more deep
' For those still lingering here
’

’3tid the scenes of earth, and envy they sleep'

v ~t Ofcompanions they held dear.

*<Bat we’re trav’ling on to the distant si**l-6 !

Let onr souls be firm and trp',

And our vanished youth we^ deplore

*:il While our goal is ever* view *

ibis class-room,
often we raet °r old,

c Whs-hut to pr £,are our “inds

Voxthat ; othe^ ch ° ol’ ofstudies untold >

’ Wjuch time one finds.

VWe’-ve >na d *ts lessons—some bitter, some
Sweet; . . , .

experience has made us wise ;

And we hallow the past — a theme replete j
With joys we now doubly prize.

itollaiuj.
‘3
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i f i ,: * ¦ From the Phrenological Journal.

THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.
- L¦¦*!.¦ . -• > .

BY A BANKER.

•I"¦¦ . < . ,

"{The rales laid down in the following
' sketch are applicable, in a great measure,

’to eraj pursuit in life. It is a statement

of .an -'Englishman's experience, slightly
uttered to adapt it to American readers.
The style is matter of fact, even hbmely,
bat none the less apt. We commend it
to all young men who hope to rise in life

success.]
' One day, early in toy fifteenth year, I
found ftyself in the High street of Siller-
Mt*i&* very ragged coat to my back,
And possessed ©f a capital of four cents,

f did aat know a soul in the town. Half
fens pasted over my head since

that day. . f. have bow a professional bu-
siness wanth SIS,ODD a year. My estate

' litH&dswoirto not yields me $7,500
A year; and I have one Or two other little

. 4tofMtmentß not altogether to be despised.
|[ am ohidf magistrate of Sillerton, a town
srbUh his upward of fifty thousand inhab-
itants. ' I am, I say, a professional man,
Ahd pay success, such as it is, has not been
-•thieved by luoky speculation like that of
many •'who succeed in trade. I haye run
no risks. I have worked my way slowly
op the hill, step by step; and my own suc-
cess has as much astonished me, as their
qwn want of it has, I see, astonished many
.of those who began life in advance of me.
As Ihave always observed, that to disclose
the secret machinery of success acts some-
how as an anodyne to the sting of failure,
-I'now purpose to afford this compensation
to those to whom I can see that my better

fortune has been the cause of some jeal-
ousy and heart-burning.

The causes of fame, one of your litera-
ry men says, are obvious, while those of
fortune are hidden. Hidden, I suppose
they are, from foolish, uupracticed men;
but, really, they are not very difficult to

discover by a man of plain common sense,

who is not blinded by self-conceit.
When seventeen I was promoted from

message-boy to be clerk in the office of
one of the leading attorneys in Sillerton.
My salary for three years was $l5O and
I lived on $125. I am not, however,
going up time with an account of
how I fought with poverty, or of how I
made myself a sound lawyer by studying
while others were smoking or sleeping.—
I have known many men who were as di-
ligent as I was, but who have stuck in
the mud, nevertheless. You will hardly
make your way in business without being
industrious, and without knowing your
business—and those qualifications, so far
as I have seen, are ordinarily quite suffi-
cient to keep a business which has been
made for you, but not to make one.

I saw this very early in life ; yet I was

not what is called a smart fellow, and
luckily I never thought I was. Mv fel-
low-clerk, Sara, could write a business
letter in a quarter the time it took me.—
Then, Sam’s letter was neat, sharp, and
to the point, while mine was hardly re-
spectable grammar. Conceive, then, the
astonishment of Sam, of myself, and of
the whole office, when the situation of
corresponding clerk—the most dignified
and best paid in the office—was given to

me. I could not understand it at the
time, but subsequently the mystery was
made plain to me. Two of those above
me had a mark against them for immoral
conduct, temperament of my
friend Sara was Rot a business one. He
had an irresistible tendency, both in speech
and correspondence, to let men see what
he thought of them. My own letters, I
can see on looking back, never fell into
this error, and so never got our employer
into hot water. So long as we gained our

point, and did what was fair ourselves,
where was the use of letting one man, see
that you thought him silly, and another
that you thought him dishonest ? I took
precious good care to see as far as other
people., but T look pncsiLln. greater
care that nobody should see how much I
saw. My cue was always to make a man,

ifpossible, well pleased with himself, and.
at the same time, to make him feel that
he could not get the better of me.

Then I was always good-humored. I
was not going to let a man cut me because
he had done me an injury—nor, on the
other had, was I going to cut him be-
cause-? saw that ho suspected that I had
do,*** him one. While I strove, and I be-
Ueve with success, to be good-humored

and pleasant to every one, I avoided ex-
cessive intimacy with any one—having
observed that this is almost always the
prelude to a quarrel; first comes hot wea-
ther, then a thunder-storm, and then cold.
I never was “confidential,’* as it is called,
with any one- Was anybody ever so
without repenting of it ?

I had a hard fight, too, and I was on
the other side of thirty before I saw my
way to being anything more than a clerk.
I saw a good many men get a step or two

in advance of me, through luck, but I
never consumed my energy in jealous fret-
ting on this account. Nature gave me a
good digestion, and I took- the affairs of
life coolly and- With good temper. My
chance' would come—and even if it did
not, though Idesired fortune, I was fru-
gal and could enjoy life without it. An
uncle of Sam’s, I remember, who had
much in his power, passed him over in a
good appointment., The cause was plain.
The young man to whom he gave it was
the son of a map .from whom the uncle
expected something. Gould anything
have been more, reasonable and natural ?

Yet whai did tbevilly Sam do ? He wrote
an, angry letter .to. hia. uncle, full of bosh_
abotilf'“condubt to his own ' hfothef’e son
—the brother \fho had helped him so gen-
erously when he was poor,” etc. Now,
bdw ean meh expect the World to Reward
thorn jfthey yron’t.adapt themselves to it?
.Do they think is going out of its
daily path to meet their notions of justice
and generosity*? No good, it was plain
to. o)e, could eyer come of being out of
humor with any one, and I hardly ever

inclination. If a man tried to

cheat me, I didn’t allow him, but I felt
no anger with him. Men pursued their
own interests, I pursued mine. I endea-
vored.by good humor, kooweldge of .busi-
ness, and attention, and by scrupulous
conformity to the usages of society, to

merit the reward which society has to
give; and by patience I got it.

I soon saw that, of all things to be a-
voided by those who have their position to
mate, is the affection of conventional non-
conformity. Who but an ass, Sam used
to say. would mind your wearing a cap
instead ofa bat, if you find a cap more

comfortable ? and then Sam would glance
with contempt at my well-brushed beaver,
and at my neat black kid gloves, which I
always wore when 1 had got as far up in
the world as to justify the expense. But,
ha, ha! Sam. my boy, I used to think,
let those laugh who win. I never trou-
bled my head much with what the world

¦ ought to think ; I was not smart enough

to put it right, and what it did think al-
jways seemed to me much the important
point.

U Nature, I admit, has given me some
outward advantages for getting on. Of
these I have carefully made the most, I

i am tall and broad-chested, with gray hair
standing erect upon an ample and com-
manding-looking forehead. My “pres-

ence,” I have often observed, in the bank
? of which I am manager, is sufficient to

1 bring guilt and confusion into the face of
the man who brings me a doubtful bill for

I discount, while the heartiness of my laugh
¦ I —the style of one’s laughter is a point to

' be carefully attended to —and the cordial
¦ way in which I can shake hands when I

choose, has brought many a strong man’s
account to the bank. I have always been
most attentive to dress—and my costume

i has been nearly the same for twenty years.
;! I wear a black frock-coat, vest of the same

¦ i material, with dark-gray trowsers. Since
• jl was made manager of the bank I have

¦ carried a gold-headed, cane, with which I
i , walk to and from the office. On the same

| occasion I bought a gold repeater watch,

s which I wear with gold seals, in the good
1 old fashion. I must say that Ilaid aside

¦ Any old silver turnip with regret; it had

i kept me true to many a business-engage-
- ment in the days of youthful struggle.

1 MARRIAGK.

I know of nothing which argues more

' against a man being possessed of a pru-
p deut business-like spirit, and is, therefore,
* | more calculated to tell against his busi-

ness prospects, than marrying on an in-
’ sufficient or precarious income; but, on

: the other hand, when he has a certain and
’ 1 sufficient income, and has reached a be-

ll coming period of life, there can be no

doubt that a prudent and sensible mar-

riage adds to his weight and respectabili-

-1 As for myself, I felt the gravity of mar-

| riage to be so great that I had been in a

1 position to marry for some years before I
* could fairly make up my mind to it; but

when I got the bank. 1 began to see dis-
tinctly that the inferior social status of a

1 single man was altogether inappropriate
; and unbecoming to my position.

In choosing a wife I was guidedlnsL by
• -the same-principles which have guided me

in the other affairs of life, and which haye
led ~me, obt altogether discreditable, I
venture to hope. If I did not marry for
love, as it is called, at least I did not tire
of my wife at the end of three months.—

' IfI did not tell her before we were mar-
ried that she was an angel, I was never
uncivil to her afterward. m

1 Ichose my wife because, having known
1 her for several years, she appeared to be

prudent, sensible, and economical, and
' likely to manage my house creditably;

¦ and. on the whole my expectations were

I reasonably well fulfilled. I may add that
she was good-looking, which I frankly

’ confess that I regard as an advantage in
a woman. We were not blessed with any
family; and when she was called away
from me last year I did feel very queer
and lonely* But when two agree to jour-

-1 ney through life together, it is plain that
one must die first. I dedicated such an
amount of time to grief as the world has
seen fit to require and sanction; but I did

- not allow myself to sink into a morbid and
1 sentimental condition. The period of le-
gitimate grief having expired, I resumed
my attention to business, and I am not
ashamed to say that I was able to resume

; my interest in it.

GOSSIPING.

There are, I think, few common habits
more fatal to business reputation than a
habit of chattering. When I bear a
young man starting in life ready to deliv-
er bis opinion at a moment’s notice on the

, questions of the day. I mark him as one
whom /shall certainly not be the first to

. send business to. No man should pre-
i sume to engage the attention of the com-

, pany by talk, unless his age and position
are markedly superior. No unmade man
should ever talk to the company. I feel
that I can not give too great weight to
this important truth. By talking, you
not only allow others to take note of your
vanities and weaknesses—and we aH have

, our share, only some are cleverer in biding
them than others—but by the mere fact
of talking, you affront men of age and po-

: sition, and thus make them indisposed to
, help you. They think, and think rightly,

that it is for age to talk and for youth - to

listen. But even among those of your
own standing, young man, with your way
to make, be advised. Nature has given
you two ears; keep both fully employed.
You have but one tongue; let it enjoy
plenty of leisure.

RELIGION.

If conformity in details be desirable for
those who wish to do well in the world, it
is strictly indispensable in matters intrin-
sically important. For any one to talk
irreverently of, or conduct himself with

( levity toward any institution of church or

jStateiswhat I have never been able to

jtolerate ; and it is a style of conduct which
jl am glad to say, society is certain to vis-
it with its severest displeasure. Busy as
,we used to be in the office all the week

I when I was a young man, I rejoice to say
that I never was once willfully absent

I from church, either forenoon or afternoon;
. and, higher considerations apart. I may
, say that I know of no better way for a
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¦ young man to show that he possesses a
, steady and tractable s/Vit, deserving ad-
vancement and encouragement, than by

; regular attendance at church. Nor do I
f know anything which tells more justly,

' against a young man’s prospect in busi*
’ ness than neglect of the ordinances of re-

¦ ligiou.
. j ENTERTAINMENT.

: ‘ I have said that I cultivated silence in
• company, yet I took care not to be nio-

F rosely taciturn. I listened with defer-
’ ience and interest to the conversation of

i Imy elders and social superiors, and was

• always ready to laugl) a t a joke, provided
1 ‘itwas proper and harmless. And when

¦ my age and position became such as to

*!call on me to lead the conversation, I
i,could amuse the young fellows, too, with
! harmless tale and anecdote. What Ihave

¦ avoided, both as junior and senior,

! | was the delivery of views and opinions.—
! |l never, in my recollection, said a word
s jto the prejudice of any one. or ever said a

[ 1 word which could hurt the feelings or pre-
s judice of any respectable member of socie-

, ty. My aim was always to impress those

1 whom I met with a feeling that I was a

5 sound, cautious, good-tempered man of
1 business, aud of business aims.

HORSES.

If I have a taste for anything besides
business, it is what I believe no man ever

i suspected. I am fond of, horses; aud

¦ what is more, I am a good judge of a
. horse. But no man ever heard me talk

• of horses. Even since my success in bu-
’ siness became decided, I have notindulg-

-1 ed myself in keeping a horse. The young
I man who wants to succeed will do well to

¦ follow my example.’ If he allows himself
> even to talk about any amusement for

• which be may have‘a taste, it is astonish-
¦ ing how soon be may have a reputation

fixed upon him for being knowing in it.

¦ He will have plentyof rivals eager to talk
1 of him as a good shot, a good fisher,

- knowing in horses—being well aware that
t such a reputation is certain to be most in-

• jurious, probably fctal, to bis business
1 prospects.

! DRINKING AID SMOKING.

L __

When a young ni(ua_l was a member
} of a debating in our. town. I

[ never spoke except men the business of
?. the .society w.*u neck My reason

. for being a member was that a good many
, men ofinfluence belonged to it, with whom

’ I had thus an opportanity of becoming ac-
quainted. My frietd Sam was a distin-

. guisbed member; atd I recollect going to
jhis lodgings one nijht out of curiosity,

( when he had a meeting of bis choicest
, friends. They were drinking toddy —a

j composition whieh Ihate ; indeed, I hate
. all spirits; aud as to smoking, it is a me-

[ thod of employing time which has always
t seemed to me suitab'e only for those of

r weak intellect. I was prevailed on, I re-
( member, to try a pipe—faugh! It was

r the first time aud the last. They tried to

, encourage me to “persevere,” by holding
. out the prospect that by so doing I should

become a smoker ic time. Dare say I
. might have succeeded in making myself

| a slave to an expensive and idiotic habit
, had I chosen ; but Ishould by learning to

smoke, be putting down the smallest item
I to the credit of my account with Fortune,

was what I could not see; much less did
i I see that any balance was thereby likely

. to accrue to Profit. I thought it as well
, to reserve my perseterance for somewhat

different objects. So much, I suppose,
for not being smart. But the talk was
the wonderful thing. “What was love?”

• —“Did men act from free-will or from¦ necessity ?”—and I fancy that they drank
whiskey-and-water, smoked their vile to-
bacco, and muddled the small modicum

1 of brains which God bad given them, two

’ or three nights a week in this way. If
’ there is anything for which, from my boy-

hood, I have found it difficult to bide my
contempt, it is a man occupying himself

1 with poetry, metaphysics, and such stuff,
1 instead of giving himself to the honest

I and obvious wotk of life, and pocketing
• the honest payment for it. Iwellremem-

-1 her how my clothes smelt of tobacco next
morning, and what a fright I was in lest

1 our master should notice this. I was,
i however, at the office as usual half an

1 hour before regulation time, and I can re-
member that I got a job to do which would

1 have fallen to Sam bad he been there in
time, It put half a sovereign in my poek-

-1 i et—a sum not to be despised in those
days,

I’INALE,

Now I do not mean to say, in giving
the above sketch of my own animus, that
men have not arrived at fortune whose
mental machinery would, if dissected,
show a very different arrangement of
wheels and pivots. Sheer audacity will

; sometimes do wonders, especially in life.
Yeti think my own plan has been about
as sure and easy a one as can be followed.
If I were to name one advantage of mind

• which I have had over other men, I should
i say it is this—l was a sensible fellow as
a young man. By reason of pride, con-
ceit or being over-ambitious, you will of-

i ten see a man between bis twentieth and
twenty-fifth year commit an error which
he never has a chance of retrieving. Op-

. portunity gone is gone forever. He is
¦ thrown off the line—shunned—>so to i

: speak, and the rest of life is embittered. I
' not only by the consciousness of failure,!

t but by the consciousness that he has only
. his own vanity to blame for the failure.— i

- Generally I have noticed the causes of a |
man’s failure are distinctly visible to every j
one but himself. I have known men with

. capital business heads, and with all the
. inclination to work, the mystery of whose

lives—inscrutable to. and undreamt of by,
themselves—lay in their manner; shy, re-

. tiring fellows, who never make acquain-
tances, but allow any man to cultivate
them; hence their tendency is inevitably

: downward in the social scale. A shy
( man, whose mental cuticle is so tender

that the blood comes at every scratch,
may, perhaps, succeed as a clergyman, or

t a doctor, or chance may put him in a safe
business position, but to push his way
through the rough and thorny brushwood
which besets the outset of a business ca-

reer, is what he need never try.
Know your business, scrupulously re-

spect the world’s conventionalities, face it
boldly, receive its kicks and its cuffs —of
whieh you will have a good allowance at

starting—with invincible patience and
good humor, and it will come round to
you in time. But it is a coy mistress,

¦ and one with many lovers. Unless you
woo with perfect self-mastery, and with

knowledge of its ways, your suit will not
prosper.

i

LOT SKUTNER’S ELEGY.

Lot Skinner was the meanest man
That ever saved his neck ;

He grudged the very breath he drew,
As ifit were a cheque.

When he was in the grocer line,
And turning fruit to gold,

He’d bite a raisin straight in halves

To make the weight he sold.

He never gave a dime away,
He never lost a pin,

A ninepence saved rejoiced him more
Than taking ninepence in.

Of counterfeited bills he used,
The best of every kind,

Which in the way oftrade he kept
To swap offon the blind.

“’Tis little things that make a pile,”—
(This maxim he could trust,7 "

¦ So whhh he sawed his pile of wood,
lie always saved the dust.

He had but one book in the honse,
And that he never read !

’Twas called ‘‘Economy of Life, ’'

And did him good he said.

At last it cost so much to live, —

Per day some twenty cents— ¦
‘‘lwon’t stand this,” he only groaned,

And died to save expen se _

Adieu, thou scrap of lifeless cla J !

Thou pale ink human blot!
This line shall be thine-epitaph

“An unproductive Lot!"

SOME REMARKS ON MEN.
BY JOSH BILLINGS.

The Suspicious Man.
Suspicion, a little of it, is most as good

as wisdom, but it is one of them kind of
diseases that men are not to have small, •
It is like the measles—if they have it,
they have it all over.

A suspicious man is most always a cun-
ning man; and a cunning man is gener-
ally a rogue.

What the happiness of a suspicions man
consists in I never could tell. 1 It is cer-
tainly not in friendship, for he is afraid to
trust bis own brother ; it cannot be in con-
versation,’ for he believes every man lies;
nor in affection, for he looks upon artless-
ness, even of children, as the germs of

¦ fraud.
If a man is born with this trait, it is

aways the stoutest one he has got, and a-

• bout the only one ; for suspicions are like
sheep sorrell, a vinegary weed, that runs
every generous plant out of the! soil.

If a man learns to be suspicious, it only
proves that he has been to bad schools,
where not touch of anything else was
taught. •

Nobody but a fool would lay aside all
caution to undertake to go through this
world like a lamb frisking his tail; but
nobody but a rogue would learn any more'
suspicion than be was actually obliged to.

The Wise Man,
Wisdom is a six-horse team, with a

careful driver on the box. Yea 1 a wise
man ia an iron-clad elephant chewing bis
cud.

But this world is full of wisdom that
never comes out of its hole; that always ,
roosts on the top of a tree and hoots
at the wayfaring men, but cannot show
him out of the wilderness.

These kind of‘wise men are like old.
guide boards at the crotch: of the roads
with the lettering all washed off—>wooden
prophets worse than the news.

Wisdom is made oiit of faith and virtue
and truth, seasoned with toil and ezperi-
ence, and scented with modesty.. This
kind of wisdom is full as glorious as it is
scarce. .

.. .j . i
But experience without doubt, is the r <

boss school-master of worldly wisdom.—
He taught Adam and wife their first les-

I son, and he has never been out of a job (
'since. His schools keeps all day Satur-¦ days and Sundays too and baa but one va- 11

cation in it, and that is when all bands
Iare asleep.
| But say what you will, wisdom is a rare
jbird anyhow. There is lots of folks that
can show you the mule that-kicked them
last, but it takes one'of your classical
scholars, one of yqpr blooded wiedomers
to point out the mule that is going'to kick
next.

Buy wisdom, my friends, whenever‘it
is in the market, for she is a haVp with
1200 strings.

The Effeminate Man
. ; .

The effeminate man is a weakpoultiqs.
He is a cross between a root beer and

ginger pop, with the cork left put of the
the bottle over night.

He is a fresh water mermaid lost in a
cow pasture, with his hands filled with
dandelions. r - : !/.

He is a tea-cup full of whipped sily
bob—a kitten in pantalctts—-a sick- don-
key with a blonde mustache. ,

He is a vine without any tendrilla—a
fly drowned in sweet oil—a paper kite in
a dead calm.

He lives like the butterflies—nobody
can tell why. ' • aoii

He is as harmless as a cent’s worth pf
spruce gum, and as useless as a shirt but-
ton without any butjpn-hole.

He is as lazy as.a bread pill, and has
no more hope than a last yeiar’a grass-
hopper.

He is a man without any gall;and a

woman without any gizzard. .rf
He goes through life.onr his tiptoes and

dies like cologne water spilt on tfie ground.

Keep Warm and Save 'Your Life. i

Within ..thirty days from to-day
will be many deaths which might be pre-
vented by warmer clothing. Many a fa-
tal case of dysentery is caused by tSe
want of a woollen undershirt. Of aa extfa
blanket at night. The sudden, changes pf
temperature which occur at tbjs season of
the year are very trying to the constitu-
tion. People with weak lungs qtrtckJy
feel the effect of them. Frequently the
thermometer falls many degrees witlMP a
few hours. Not only the feeble, but ro-
bust and strong persons suffer from such
great variations of temperature. When
the weather grows cold rapidly,; the pores
of the skin are suddenly closed* apd: the
result frequently is a bad cold, wbiqh may
bold on ail winter and terminate ip con-
sumption, or a fatal attack Of dysedtery,
or that dreadful disease the typhoid fever.

If the day seems ever so warm and
bright, it is much safer to wear pleuty of
underclothing, at this season. In the
evenings the dews fall, and it grows chil-
ly very suddenly. At all titnes, eYOn
when it feels the warroest.-ofie experiences
the difference which iaßQmarked, between
the autumn atmosphere and that of ram-
mer. There is something mora-th’au the
mere difference in the foraperature, .itpiay
be in the electricity. 'An occasional fife
in a room dries thP wall and purifies the
atmosphere. .'-AsHttla timely attention, to

pll these things would prevept a greyt
deal of the disease and suffering which are
among the ills to which humanity Is liA-
bfe. ¦ : ,aoeal€ fell* Jed* a l*’,v

There are many ready made itofinupdit
the cabinet shops aod undertakers —little,
short, tiny ooffips -r-which are going to
filled up soqn by jittle children—some of
them ad swdet, beautiful children ahj--
body’s, but your own; and jfist to think of.
it—the coffins, might bo left’empty, and
the little children -might -be -left in their
homes to pky/vrfid make those
homed) bright, if .only .warm abaci/ and’
stockings, which, would .keep Jittteafept
ijry, and warm clothes dpd - soft
blank.qts, were more plenty.

’

. *
Do hot bothef yourself to bant up a,

missionary. Be sure that whenever yem
send 0 pair of v&rtn abode to * needy
child, a good enough; missionary, though
you do not see'him,.always travels
oftbem.,[ In prarming, feepaod;'moping,
bodies you warm hearts also; apdbesides,
it warms your own‘heart *(d do"this. ’—AT.,
¥. Bim. *

- i bak j
h . :~n —***.;T".'rsrT...{car-uUh
: A ScALLAprAG;—“Tbomas A. Hamit
too,’* says the Memphis Avalanche, “thb
sugar thief, tke White-fivetied peijtlfref and
the apostate to the Confederate caHise, has.
returned to the uniorfcaaate oity wlrich he
curses by his loathsome,,habitation*; .fle
is more pestiferous .than the liqe and locust
of Egypt, than siroccos, .tempests, hurri-
canes and whirlwinds. yoHdw
fevef, -phthisic, rheumatism and gaat are
all.bad enough, but (hey,am blessings ip

comparison with the leprous scourge call-
ed Hamilton.. Mho grasp
jvhereyhe fpet of ||ie renowned H,uus,ti;o(L
the' earth.' so does the rich garbet that
sods 180 fields WithfeKarid criip iih-‘
der the blighting trWaff bf Hamiltob’s ChoK
ven hoofs. Whoa heenleri a garden, the
full-blowp fiftwera all Aprq to. tguph-me-
nots. and hang their beads in mpdest
blushes of shame. The birds hush theik
matin Vongs aV hiAapproach, and fly AWay
as if some evil geoidft bad poisbned their
fragrant bowers. The dogs bark at bim
with a kind of melancholy bow-1, and when,

be approaches a har,o yard the chickens
crow in a long mournful drawl.”

jCYT Why are the stars the beat astron-
omers ?

Because they have studded the heavens
for centuries.

*Wmsi s2^ki-wkasc*.
.in ¦; • >

:T/.3oli<.ira >:V flfl

* the feille^iJy.
“He is a pour creatdre 1 ,” rejoined Trim.
“Why sot; paid.my uncle'. „M*U| i !f. lanKynn no>tl“Because, in the first place, (continu-

ed the Corporal,, looking full upon my un-
i cle,) because he- endeavor to please

everybody. In the
ment/perhaps a small paragraph'pops

; upon him; b'e hastily tbrovteft td thecom-
i posi tor—-it is inserted—add ¦' UAs rhined

to all intents had purposes.” AW .i."

vTob much thVoasb says my
uncle'wieb-adeeb sign, “tod—-

j —case.” .U.TTTI HOH 0510 .6
“An’"please your honor;” continued

1 Trim, elevating his vbhte, and striking
( inft%hl%i^)lSrable?siASdß l?‘asd%Hsse

your honor* this is not ike whole.”
1 “Go on. Trim,” said my uncle, fed-

, iogly* m7om tedoil won**

. ;;T|ie printer unitedCorporal, “hits upon a piece that pleases
hi/n mightily, and he

[ gfo’&wn with his
sir, who can calculate the hufaiSat] SUMS'?

and jtjsj>4l|oyM-yUh Ww*
(.They, fptgiye others, but - sey

. give.a printer. He has ajiost to jirrat
_ for, hnd er’efy bne sets Trp fhr a

TbC pretty Mlfes exclaims, r Wby doh’l be

3 giro u more poetry, marriagebaudhew

fqt&X— stale
bc politician claps his specs op,bis nose,

and runs it oyer jh search of a W-
-1 none ; bb fbkfes , liW%fWki
, off, (ofel st h*aiy s ticks; them! into bispiwb-
-1 ot,!detlarfng : Um pkfet ,gopdr fbittt*U4gg

thinks it oughtto be .printed eXprCssly for
fcTjb V Boferibif tfOyM.

> lerilt this (rni.plirtn*,MM}MMtoWl
* it, tbe honest Onrpotd, clasping
* Us band#

3 fc|fd& fffe there are
1 who do not hesitate to. cheat the printer

f ouT'6m>y !r Ott^rihfadft !t&y
fid Flanders j‘bat they ffttt*dhHnytMife

¦ jo bad an t/uttii-s m & dous ILd.; oT
r o s*iMfri!tV!i§i4.iji m-

I 9Mfa%ioam& iwi ~IT ixa

• a- -• Hoy* to Find Spewk.
1 Mr. Tj. -affronted- bia. Wife, who, to
1 punish him, resolved to act durabwhek-

' did she
¦ performed her houtoholddutice an usual,

j but speak she would pot. He tried %>

* coax her out of her/whim, but if-Vajty -
' At last he tried the following plan to oyep-

-5 come her resolution, by Working *on ner
curiosity—the raoet tmgdyetaabfe 'of°||.

1 mala i Eetorqiag oaf kmtk-
-1 mg from hjs employment, Mt

1 there as r mute..
commenced a vigorous search thr9“ghout

1 the room: ‘The closet"' was 6xamioea,Who
r bedroom* efraWers* boxes, shelve#

f : thing that could be thought cfovwtdUßit-

-1 and as he proceeded id his iepreh. sue
1 becatrie' shiSoira

What be wsedbektag for. 4 ‘Whit oedUNit
be? BhW looked fseft t^-glediiUif

bis search:, but no do, he was sober art
[ judge. e/fge df

looked undexlbe table coyer.
. mr chdlr—looked ‘umrai, it,

#nd-<fi4l wetit-strfirak WiWßifc4w ,yifhe
( partially W wbat hesmigbtxuight

’ tag “auswerea,
’ “Tour and"Ttavc ftfafeUw* ‘5

-Wvlljil aJdJ.ioT“
• o jJ .' f taMlfiid Pwfyirb*,^^nTia
' #migf¥wit
' ‘intieaven, those of Wars’ arif bpeu Ll 6
that loose’s., fne, tußt Wn kfWdVs
be' adhvWOugffle dtieSrtio

a 1 ,i,D ofl ?

1 wkixm rffiehiug &l I^°i!
iSm friend has h ffledd. itpe! ffe fHbkl’s

fVietia'has p fl’l^na—i-hdr ßisfeir de't.
, 'The oatucl 1wimWd fid^TOL'Md
!fhefb}SlWayhi#As; 2 of

mount a step in ichodsilig it mßdtf. H "•;OM

- isitrytbitW bid iMfiWV. sy

One eats; another say/* >aA

He who is asbatff&l wiltnot easily oom-
- teit 1# ie a gobd^rgW^iu>Salt%} be
.capable , ; 9sa hoo^

• ijkja ?ijo vO3 i'iT9*,Kpol&ii>h sfal

i her hands,” bas determfddd
otkers ibe beMflc of iier t <pysteg/ ,

i Bke
is gotkg to opea aelase foi
W joung ladies, in the a^t, nf hwband
catching. I; is to be called the “School
of Design.** ’ i ; ’'i 1: ’

. !? W ?.handsouiio.ifapfgauoh

JHT(n i what colors would you paaut i
storm at sea?

The wind blue and the tea rose.

little’band that* can make a
pie is a continual feast to the husband that

* marries it.


