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WISCELLANEOUS,

How TO0 EbDUCATE A BMAN OF
BES!NESS_.

In the edueation of 2 business man,
it mnust never be forzatton that his fu-
twre lite - il be o Jile ol action, and
not of study.  Great eave st there-
fore, be taken that the bealth be ot
impaired, inoa steife for useless honors,
that the feelinegs be not suflered  to
grow over sensitive in reeluse contem-
plation, nor the mind Jose its spring
and elasticity under a load of cuniber-
sone ainl tl!;lll':l:'!]:.':'.! tearnine, It has
been said that at least one-tourth of the
students of eolleces feave them with
fmpaired health Gl one halt are too
son=itive to bear the e jus‘l“n:[-: of
the warld; ana perhaps, two-thinds of
tite balance have deleet thin
would seriou-ly mar their happiness
and useludness, e is wonderfal how
many pients spead theie inoney which
they ean il spare, to wndic their sons
o all future usefulness, A calleginte
cdueation cannol be recommended, aond
ifattinnbde is not desirab'v. A count.
e house is the business man’s col.
hege, When the youth has finished
Lis course off preparatory cdieation s
a =chool or private sewinary, under
the chiarge of an able instructor, who
teaches  as much ]1)‘ conversation, s
by o prescribed course, he shoubd go
into s comntiigg Lowse, whatever may
be bis future ocenpaion. It is there
that Lie will Tearn ovder, method, wd
ahedience, an b aequive a knowledoe of
Il and bosiness o lifie 1t is there
that he will learn the value of tine,
e the value of money—two very .
portant things to know.  Whatevo r of
cotiecit he may have brougeht Gam the
villnze academy is soon rabbed ont of
Lim.  lic learns to Hlnll'."'. Lo stibinnil Lo
ad  be  paticot—to endure reprool”
without nrer and to hear eontradic
tion with good bumor, Tl is ohlised
te keep his wits ahout him, to decide
quickly, to have acenrmte cyes, and
trathidul Lilrs, and Lo dearn that there
are just sixty wduotes inoan hour, A
connting house e¢dueation witl be of ad
vantage o every man, whatever his
fature oceapation may be, A maral
cdueation need nat be dwelt npon.—
This is especially a wark ot seltealii.
vation,  No one’s principles can be
called temtation proof; but those which
pre the result orfogical conviction, und
for which repeated suerifices have been
As ability to comnunicate va-
vied and practical knowlede by conver.
sation, is a qualilication that especia'-
Iy fits num to be o teacher, it should
pot be overlooked in the selection of
one.

Lreedley’s Treatise on Dusiness.
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Tine Max 1y Tue Moox.—DProfessar
Lee, in anote of his vinslations of
the travels off Von Batta, says,  “The
following aceount of the man iu the
moon, I had frem by month of a New
Zealander: A man named Celano once
bappened to be thirstyamd coming near
nowell’ by moonlight, he intended to
drink; but a cloud coming over the
moon prevented him. e then enrst
beeause it refused to give him its light
but upon this the moon cumo down
and took hintup forcibly together with
o tree on which he had luid hold; and
and there ‘is now scen continued the
Zealander, with the tree, just as he was
taken up. I would wierely remark, that
it is by no moans surprising that vul-
gur eredulity should be much the same
all the world over; bt that it should
arrive at almost precisely the same
results, is curious enongh,”
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* A good story is told of a rustic youth
and acountry girl, who sat facing each
atherat a husking party,  The youth,
smittenswith the charins of the Dheauti-
tolinaid, only wvented his passion in
gly” Tooks; and now and again touching
J&‘;my‘.ﬁ foot under the table. At tha
titna thiere Leling no blonmers, the eirl
-either fearful of the purity of her stock-
ings on deterinined 'to make the youth
express whit hu seemed so mueh th feol,
bo' e hix advances alittle while longer in
silenco; when sheé eried vurd “Laok here,
if youdove me, teli*me: so, but don’t
girty oy stuckings?” 1T Q2

L

THE SILVER SIXPENCE.
“Do you see here,” said o ragred
little boy to & wroup of young, gaily
dressed urchins, as he eame up from
Market street whart, in Philadelphing
“Do you see here—1've a silver six-
penee!”

They all set np a hearty langh,—
“Why,” suid Jerendiah Budd, whose
fauther was wowealthy shipper, ©1 have
gotsix silverdollars to spend on l_.‘in'ist-
mas, and that fellow is proud ol a six
peties.”

Theodore  heard Tl, and  Jooked
thonghitlully on the ground forsa mo-
ment;y then reeollecting himselt, Six
dolliars to .R‘rre‘mf,” it tervd lll.-; “hut,
sixpenee to deep is better than that”

Theodvre kept his sixpence in his
pocket, carctully wrapped up, P sev
eral woeeks; when one day his unele,
win kept a fruit shop at the corner ot

—Theadere,  your  sixpenee o't
arow iy in your pocket;  you should
plant i

The little boy understoad him bet
ter when he told bim, if” he pleasal he
might buy some it in the market
with it, aod stand in his shiop and - sell
it out ngain. Ile empraced the ofler |
—donbled his money the next day—
and went on until he bad no room for
his inereased stock in his little cormer. i

His unele, observing the theifty and, |
withal, honest tarn of the voy, finally |
tock him into his store as an
anty i nllowed hi privilege to trade
in sundry speciticd articles on lis own
acceonnt,  The close-t attention to bus-
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o his sl fands, and the ran ot goad
ek, as it is ealled, which generally
rins to those who are saving. industri.
oas and pradent, i the course of three
or tour years cnabded b to go into
partnership with bis wicle, 2ud o ex.
tend his business te double his former
damonnt.,

Hhving trimmed Lis sails right at
first, it beemne s kind of second nature
with Themlore, to keep what sailors
wonld call elose 1o the L, and e
muwde headway astoni=hingly now,—
Soon aifter e wis twenty one he was
enabled to oy ont the whole stock of
A dievgoods merchant, and gointo Lus.
ire=s o0 his own accomst entirely.—
Stll he prospered—emmmenced im-
porting - chatged his hosiness linally
e a wholesale concern—cemlun ked in
the bidem trade—and at Last marmicd a

the alley where he lived, said o him, | !
= : M the banks of Fox
{ad so much to the Leauty and  seen-

fine il whose i tune was but o litthe |
interion to bis owes and it was said af-
ter that oecnreence he was ot worth
less than half' o nailtion.

Theodvre. now Tived in an eleeant
honse in Aveh street, kept s can o,
el bl everything in pretty style; yet
Lieattemled to Lis business,  That he
mizht never lose sight ot his good for
tune, the silver sixpence was blended
with the wems on his carviaees it form-
e the seal with which he stumped his
lettersy and he had one of the coin—
he used 1o say the very ddentienl one
lie first owned—fastened upon his desk
in his connting-room,  Remembering
thus constantly that. by small means
he bl risen, he still, amid much well
bestowed charity and in the eonstant |
practice of true benevolence, looked
well to small thing<, and never forgot
liow to reckon conts as weil ns dollars,

Thus smoothly  were Theodore™s
uiliaivs going forward, when one sultry
iy, just as he hid  entered  his eount-
ing-room, a thin, squalid fignre present-
el himselt ut the comnter, and  asked
fur employment.  Ile wore a thread-
bare suit of Wlack, an old hat, and  his
shoes were almost ready o drop
o his fect,

Sl what capacity,” asked Theodore, l
“do you wish for employment

“loany cupacity” was the reply ;
“hut s comtinued  the  stranger,
wiping a tear from his eye with his
cont--leeve, “my fiher was o merchant,
and e brought me up 1o Lis profee.
sion, [ should therelore be glad of
cmployment as a clerk.”

Theodore looked at the man closely.
Mo imagined he :aw some lineament
he remembered.

“What is your name?" he added,

The stranger hesitated 2 moment,
hung down his head, and replied in a
low vaice, “Jeremiak Budd.”

“Ab!" snid Theodore, recollocting
him instantly; “und you have got clear
of your six dollurs long ago, 1 faney
Jereminh,”

“Yeos," enid Jereminh, with a sigh,
“but | have not forgotten the ragged
little boy with the silver sixpence.—
[ad I been balt' as eareful of my thou-
sands as he was of his penoe, 1should
not have been here firiendless and pen-
niless this day.”

There was a bhalf trivmphant smile
on Theodore's face as he took the hand
of .the visiter, which seemed to spring
from sell.ecomplacent feeling, which
was excusable, because it arose partl
from the consciousness of his ahility
to aid one whose impradence had cans-
ed his:misfortune, but who seemed to
;eonfess his error,  He'took the appli.
eunt into his employ, and in the pro.

cess of time restored him 1o the busi
ness.doing world—an active, prudent,
and valuad le man,

The lesson taughit in this story is too
plain to need a word in addiion, ]
will simply ask—where is the needy
mian who hns not spent more money
foolishily in his life, than would be ne-
cessary to muke him comf rtable now?
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The Spicid BBlall
A Tale of §t. Thavles.

When leaves by the wind of autmnn

nre stirred

When the quick wild bark of the wolf

is hieard,

Whien the owl his dismal warning hoots,

And a vivid flash the lightning shoots,

A spirit form the Ldians say,

Is seen around yon blulf to play.

Near the flourishing villnge of St.
Charles rears one of  these majestic
blutls, which so frequently are found on
viver, and which

ery alits silver waters. 1L is sitnated
alittle south or east of the villuge,
Along its summit are several ancient
woundsy which have,  probably, for
ages, been the burial places of the
natives, and one recently has been
chosert as the resting place for the
dead ot this village and immediate vi-
cinity.  The east and  south side are
witshed by a small brook, called the
Cedar  or Blofl rurg while, alon its
base, at the west, rolls the rviver in
its lung and silent grandeur, its shores
sl untouched by the hand  of eiv-
ilized many oo the east and south
east rises the Leautifully rolling pra-

irie, dotted here and  there with the
ficlds of the emigrant settler.  The

beauty ot the scenery  from this point
is such thut the travellers who have
wazed with delight at other blully and
points on the river, are struck with
uneoton interest on beholding this
spoty and, on leaving it, ften turn and
linger still, as if enchanted, to gazo at
its beautics, v is called the “Spirit
Blufl}” and a tale is told of it of so much
interest, that many a hent is made
sid at its recital.  For a numiber of
years no ludian has Leen  seen to
pass over its summity but, Ly a cir-
cuitons path, all go round it, fora
dark eyed Inding wnid) they say, is
seen to hover mround  it—=Some for-
ty-live years ngo, there was, in the
mation of the Pottowaitomies, an fgred
chicl; whose maime was Wayishkee,
and who was, in 1836, stiil remember-

]
fed by the old ludian traders at Chiea-

go and other points on that beanti-
ful luke. It was in the time of this
Chief that one of the most melun.
chaly transactions that ever ocenrral
among the Pottowatamy  nation took
place noae this bluil, Ononibidga, the
only danghter  of - Wayishkee, was
dear to her parents and  the Loast of
her tribe. Contrary to the wishes of
her fumily  she tormed an ardent at-
telinent o a young hanter of  ler
tribe, wind one whom she knew to
be strongly attached o her.  But,
when asked in marriage of” her par-
ents, he was refused, and likewise to
learn that her daughter was intended
by them for another, a young brave of
distinetion.  The Iatter had acquired
a Lune by deeds of valor rendered his
nation, and the many captive whites he
bad taken along the suores of Lake
Ivie, and even sinong the nation of
the Senceas. At the mention of the
young  hunter \\'i:-hiug Om_mi],dgn in
marriage,  her  family  pressed the
brave to urge his suiv with her, which
he did with ardor gl uneeasing as-
siduity, but she  refused Lim and

j persisted in her preference for the

young hunter, .o the commendations
of her frendsin favor of the brave,
she replied that she had chosen one
after her own mind—one who woulil
spend bis lite with her; and by his
profession, would  provide for her
subsistence, and seeure her comfort and
happiness; but, it she accepted  the
Lrave, he would be constantly bent on
some deed of during exploit, he would
be absent from her, exposing himsell
to dunger, and perhaps death, on some
distaut battle field, leaving her awid-
ow, to tread alone the path of this
unfeeling world,  Ononibidga’s  ex-
wostulutions were of uo avail with
Lur family or friends. They, atlength,
by stratagemn aud some other menns,
succeeded in driving the young hunter
Lo sume distant land, from which le
never returned; or ab least, was never
maore seen among his tribe; and then,
by harsh means, began to compel her
to aceept for her husbhand the brave,
whom they had chosen, But, to ali
her expostulutions and “assertions that
she could never love any otlier but her
young hunter, and, that rather than
have the brave whom she so much dis-
liked, she would live alone in the depths
of the solitary furest, they paid no re-
gurd.  Ouonibidga, to this time, had
been the juy and delight of her fum-
ily, and been indulged more than was
usual fur the females of her tribe. Her
brother had expressed o wish that she
might, i possilile, be porsuaded, rath.
or than cumpullcd to.gecopt the. brave

this enough?

tor 4 husband. In order to remove some
of her ubjections, they toole measures
o make suie provision for ler future
maintainance  and presented to the
brave all that in their simple mode
of living, an Indian could desire. At
about this time a party was formed to
go to the Red [’i]:c Stone, on the
shores of the Mississippi, above the
falls of St. Anthony, o procure some
oft the charmed stone for their pipes.
The parents and brothers  of Ononi-
bidga were of the party, and she her
selt’ was also one with them., It was
on their assembling at this blufl pre-
vious to their departure. that they oft
fered their presents wo the brave, En-
conrged by these, he agrin renewedl
his suit, but was, as heretofore, vnsue.
cesstul—Iler fumily  and  friends,
angry at what they supposed unjus-
tifiable obstinacy on her part, remnon-
strated  severely, and  even  used
threats to compel hier to obedience,
“Welly then,” said Ononididaga, “youn
have left e no hope. [ old You I'did
not love him, and that I would
not live with him. 1 now wigh to re.
main single, but you will not allow me
even that poor boon. You say you
love e, and that you are my par
ents, iy brothers and my fiiends; yet
you have driven from me my hiun-
tery and T will wever! never! Juve anoth-
er.  You bave foreed him toiroam an
vuteast from village to village, and
from tribe o tribe, and, this moment,
pethaps, he is alone, far flom his
native tribe, none with him to assist
in building  his wigwams orj.spread
his skins for his bed, none to wait upon
him, when faint and weary with the
lubor ot the chase, sighing ‘o _the
night winds for his Ononidign.it-Is not
Would you hpve me
Joyful when my hunter is farnway?”

But she could not représs her
passion even here, and before others
could speak, she resumcd;

“What! I marry another,fone on
whomn [ ¢éan never place my afféétions,
and with whom L ein never Ué hap-
py? 10 this is your love far “me, be it
so.  But svon you shall have eause to
regret your ‘course,” Suying this,
shie withdrew, and while they ware
busy in making preparations for the
festival, (determined upon unitmg her
with  the  brave  that day.) she
wound her way to the top of the blufl
and ealling 1o her fricils, addressed
them thus: “You thought to compel
me, but you shall sce how eertain [ean
defeat your plans.”  She, then come-
menced singing her death song, sweet
er by fur than  the dying ccho of the
evening vesper, as the still hreeze waf
ted it soltly townnd the regions of
the blest.  She then rushed with the
swiftness of a deer toward  the river,
—Iler friends, to  resene ler, rushed
all possible haste;  ealling on her
name with hearts ready to burst with
anguishy assuring her that her hanter

should be  vestored, it she  would
desist. It is invaine You are too
late,” she replicd, as she paused a

moment on the brink of the precipice.
Then, with a mighty  bound, she
plunged iato the river; and  before ier
friends could reach the spot, its chrys.
tal waters had closed over her forever.

Such was the story told me by an
aged Indianin 1836, And while tel-
ling it the stitlness of his age forsook
his limbs and the fecling of youth
again, renewed  his oage, while  the
tears trickled down his turrowed chieok.

And be was the beloved young
hunter who  had
his Iast time, returned 10 behold the
spot where onee had trod the last
steps of his Oubnibidga,

e S
A Short Story.

BY

DICKENS

On his last voyage home, the cap-
tain hud on board a young lady of ve-
markable personal attractions—a phrase
Luse as one being entively new, and
one you meet with is the newspaper.
This young lady was beloved intense.
ly by five young sentlemen passengers,
o d in turn she was in love with them
all very ardently, but without any pas-
ticular preference for  either,  Not
knowing how to make up her determ-
ination in this dilemma, she sousulted
my friend the captain.  The captain

being o man of an original urn of

mind, says to the young lady “jump
overboard and marry the man that
jumps after you.” The young lady
struck with the idea, and being natural-
ly fond of bathing, especially in warn
weather as it then was, took the ad-
vice of the captain, who had a boat
ready manned in case of accident.—
Accordingly, the next morning, the five
Jovers being on deck ‘nnd looking very
devountly at the young lady, she plung
ed into the sea head foremost,  Four
of the lovers immediately jumped in
after her. 'When the young lady and
her four I6vers got out again, she says
to the captain “what am I to do with
them now, they areso wet?” Says the
captain, “take the dry one.” And the
young lady did, and- married him,

.+ We don’t believe a word af ity
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once more and for

] Visit

to the Ugly Mamn.
DY SIMON SUGGS,

As we stepped aver the low fenee, |
heard the hum of a spinning wheel,
and  another moment, one of the
sweetest rosiest fuces [ ever beheld
looked out the door. It was Lucy
Wallis, the pretty  daughter of the
Ugly Man! Saluting us modestly, she
asked s in—and o be seated—and
resmned her work,  There are a fow
more lovely girls than Luey.  In her
muist blue eyes was a blended expres

sion of mirthfuliess and  something
more tender, that went into youor

heart without ever asking leave Clad
in o homespun frock, conrse, but
tastefuluess i its colors and adjust-
ment.  And oh! how brilliantly spot-
less—her fingers tipped with the blue
of the indigo tub—her little fect in
buck skin moceasins—she plied her
task industrionslyy vow  with un arch
toss; shaking into  place her  rich aub-
urn hair; and  wow, with o hound
torward gracelully catching the thread
the had slipped  from  her fingers.
Sweet voiced, too, was Luey Wallis, as
she stood at her \\'Iuru]‘ spinning two
threads, One of cotton on her spindle,
and the other of gossip with my excel-
lent and loguacions friend Dick M'Coy.

Plague take the girl! She has made
me forgot her  ugly futher! Mr, Wal
lis annd his wifie were from home when
we got there—haviug been on a vis.
itto a sick neighbor—but in half
an hour they returned,

“Thar they come!” said Dick, as
he heard voices autside the  enbin.
“take a seat and don’t be scared!”

“You've never seen daddy, have
you squire?” she asked, slightly cul
oring und pouting,

“Never have—always hiad a eurjos
ity,” but the wounded expression of
the girl stopped me, and in anoth.
el moment the ugly man was  be.
fore ne.

Truly had McCoy said “nothing on
the breathing earth could match tim.”
[is' face generally had ihe appéatance:
ol recently healed blisterspot. Tlis
prominent eves seeis |'L‘udy to drep
ofl" his face, and were almost guiltless
oi fids.  1ied, red, red, was the almost
prevailing eolor of his  countenance
—even his eyes paitook of it Ilis
mouth—ruby red, looked as it it had
been kicked very lately by a rough.
shod mule, after haviug been origin-
ally made by gonging a hole in his
face with o uail grab!  The tout en-
semble was horrible, unspenkalble ugly.

“So you've come to see the ugly
man, live you Squire?  I've heard
of you before.  You're the man that
touk the sense of this country, last. |
was in Georgey, then,  Well, you're
mighity welecome,  Old - waman, fly
round. et something for the Squire
and  Dick to eat. Loy, hain'’ you
no fresh aigas aboue?”

Luey went out at his suggestion,
and her father went on: “They call e
ugly. squire, and Lami. - My fat er be.
lore me was the ugliest man that ev-
er lived in Haneock connty.  DBut 'l
give yon my ixpericnce after sup-
per.  Belikes you have hearn  that
I've been thro' the rufls. No! Well,
when wo  get something to ent, I'll
tell you more about it, old woman
for henven’s sake, you fly round thar!”

Tue old Indy did “Nly around” and
Lucy got the *aigas,” and between
them they got an excellent supper,

The purity of the table cloth, the
excellence of the ecoffee, and  the
freshness of' the eggs, not to mention
Luey's good Jooks, were more than
n o sctoff against the  ugliness of
Billy; so that Dick and I continued
to ent quite heartily, to the evident
gratilication of our hospitable, though
ugly entertainer,

Supoer over, old Billy drew out his
large soap-stone pipe, and filling and
lighting it, he placed it in his mouth.
Atter a whif or two, he began:

“It’s no use argifvin in the matter
—I am the vgliest man now on top of
the enrth,  Thar's nury nurther like
me! 1 am a erowd by myself. |
allers was,  The fust I knowed of it
though, was when | was bout 10 years
old. I went down to the spring branch
one mornin, to wash my tace, and as
I looked in the water, I seen the
shadow  of my face! That’s the last
time I've seen my countenance—I
darsen’t but shet my eyes when I'go to
the water,” |

“Don’t you use a glass when you
shave?” I inquired.

“Glass! Thunder! ‘What glass could
stand it—would bust if it were an
inch thick. Glass!—pish!”

Lucy told her father he was “too
bad, and that he knew it wis no such
thing,” but the old man told her she
wis i “sassy wench, and 1o hold
her tongue.” -

“Yes,” he continued, “it's so; T've'
not seen my face in. forty years, but
then T knows how it looks,” " |

“Well. when I groyed up, I tho't
it would hard to;ﬁng;‘%t ;

be willinF, to . take. m
Weame———t g S s
-

“Oh, you was not oneommon hard
favored when you was a young man,”
said old Mrs. Wallis.

“Oncommon! 1 tell you when 1
was ten yenrs old a fy would'nt
li ht on my face—and 1t can't  be
much wuss now!  Shet up, and let me
tell the Squire my ixperience,”

“Its no use,” put in Luey, “to
be running one’s own  self down that
way, daddy, it ain’t right.”

“Runmin down! Thunder and light-
nin Lucy, you'll hav- nie as guod look-
ing us John Buzeman your sweet-
heart.”  As he suid this OId Bill look-
ed at me and succeeded in covering
the ball of his left eye, by way of
uw wink. Lucy said no more.

The old man continued:

“Well hard as | thbught it’ud be to
get u wife, fust thing | knowed, | had
Sally, here, and she is, or wus, as
‘pretty as any of them.”

Old Mrs. Wallis knited convulsive-
ly and coughed slightly.

“However, she never kissed me
afore we was married and it was
a long time arter atore she did. The
wity ol 1t was, we had an old one.
horned cow, mighty onnery (ordina-
ry) lookin’, old as the north star, and
pour as a black snnke. One day 1
went out to the lot A

“Daddy, | wouldn't tell that,” said
Lucy in a peisunsive tone,

“Blamed ef 1 don’t  though—it's
true. and of you den't keep  still, 1l
send for Buzeman to hold you quict in
the corner,” -

“Yes, | went out to the lot] and
thar sure as life was my * old woman
swung to the cow, and the old thing
flyin round and cutti. g up aii sorts of
shines. Ses 1| ‘what the deuce are
You up to old woman?—And with
thut she let go and told me she was
trying to practice kissing on old Cher-
ry, and she thought arter that shecould
mwalke up her nind to kiss me."”

“Old man you made that! 1'veheard
you tell it hefore—but you made it,"”
said the old lady. R R
T UEWell, well, | told her; Squire, sés‘l,
come down Lo it, shetgyour eyes! hold
your breath!—and wpon that she bus-
sed me so you might have heard it
a quarter of amile, and since that
nobody’s had better kissin  than me.
Now, that was my fust ixperience
about being ugly, arter |1 was grown,
and it warn't so bad neither!

“The mext timme my ugly fecters
came into play, was in Mobile; was
you ever thar?  Greatest place on
reen yeartl; stenmboats, oysters, free
nigwers, furriners, brick houses—that
is the plade!l [ went down on p fat
boat from Wetumpky, with old John
Todd.  We had a fust rate time of it
till we got most to Muobile, and the
stenmbouts  would run so close to
us that the sloshin, wonld  pretty near
eapsize.  They done it for devilment,
How old John enssed, but it done
no wond. At last ses I, Il try ’om; el
thar's enny strength in cussing, Il
make 'em ashamed! So the next one
catne along, cavorting and snorting like
it was gwine right into us, and did
pass in twenty feet. I ris up ona cot-
ton bag and ses to the crowd—and
thero was a most alinighty one on
the guards of the boat—ses 1 “You
infernal racketsmaking, snorting sons
ol- : -

“Afore 1 could get any further in
my cussin the erowd  gin tle most
yearth-shakin® howl that  ever was
hearn—and ane feller, as  they were
broad side with us, hollered out, *It's
the old He ugly bimself; Jeminy what
a n mouth! With that thar wus some-
thing rained and rattled in  our boat
liko hail, only heavier; and directly me
and John picked up a peck of buckhorn
handled knives,

Old Mrs. Wallis lovked to Heav-
en, as if appealing there for the for-
giveness of somé, great sin her ugl
consort had committed, but said noth-
ing.

“So I lost nothing by being ugly
that time. Arter I got in Mobile, how
ever, [ was bothered and pestered by
the people stoppin in the street to
look at me, all dirty, tnd lightwood
smolked as | was fren being on
the boat,”

“I think I'd a cleaned vp alittle,” in-
terposed Luey.

“Old woman ai'nt you got narry
cold tater to choke that gal with?
Well, they’d look at me the hardest
you everseen.  But I got ahead of
my story. A few days afove thar had
been a boat bursted and & heap of
people scalded and killed, one way and
another, So, "at lust [ went into a
grocery and a squad of people folleied
me in, and one 'lowed, ses he, its one
of the unfortanate sufferers by the
burstin of the Franklin; an-d upon that
he axed me to drink with him,and as
I had my tumbler half wayto my

muuth, he stopped meé of a sud-
d-en' kil A

“Bag your
ses he,’

whooped like a gang of wolfs. Finally,
one of 'ein ses, ‘don’t make fun of the
unfortunate; he's hardly got over be-
ing blowed up yct. Let us” thake up
puss for him.” Then they all throwed
in and made up five dollurs.—~As' the
man handed me 1he change, he axed
me, *Whar did you find ¥oiisell’ af-
ter the explosion?’ .y\ -

“In a flat boat,” ses I, . T

“Iow far from the Franklin?®:
he asked: : : .

“Why,” ses I, “l hever seeii he
but as nigh os 1can guess, it must
bave been, from what they tell iiie:
nigh on to three hundred ‘and seven-
ty five miles,  You oughter seen’ the
gange seutter. As they left ses onig)
fit’s him, It’s the ugly man of all.”"— A,
Y. Dutchmnan, : it

o T AmE A e A ey
Not at lllomé.

This fashionable lie repeated daily
and hourly at the doors of our “first
families.” will. we hape, be numbered
among the things that were, ere many - :
more years roll uround. Ladies who !
teach it to their scrvants canndt refléct -
seriously upon the matter \\'ilﬁ'h'i_.lt' feel-
ing most deeply the degradation thes
bring upon themselves every time they
cause it to be uttered. They ‘are
shocked at the depravity of the cook oy
when she tells a lie to conceal the effect.
of some carelessness, and hold, up their
hands in holy horror when the cliatii-. +
ber maid is detected appropriating %
bit of lace finery; but is not their own :
sin the deeper dyed of the two?  Mosts
certainly it is. They not oyly dalib-
erately tell the lie themselves; but
they teach cach others to repeat it for
therm; and not only thit, but they do
it without the shadow of a justifiible -
excuse. . Oh, shame upon you, whoare -
living in such meanness, You degradeé’
yourselves, by such acts far lower than®
dues the common thicf Wwho makes:
robbery his living. 7 g

“But what shall we say then?” i
usual queried reply io rebukes of s
conduct.  The nost truthful and uh%;g
answer we ever received ifi i ans w,ax:.g;‘;
the door bell at the -house of a lady
who was, fishionably speaking, “not at
home,” was one which conveyed the
truth the whole truth, and nothing but
the truth. It was this; “Mrs— 18
at home, but it will be inconvenient . .
for her to see any person this after- |
noon.” Such a message contains noth-~
ing chilling or repulsive, nor yet any-
thing unladylike and more than all
this, it is the truth,  Such a message .
a rea] lady might deliver in person,
und none could hear without admiring
it. Render learn a lesson from this.
ITave you not some other fashionable
lie besides that of “not at home,” which
you praetice upon in your house o)

(i1

your business}—New York Sun.
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Ups and Dowmns of Wall
3 Strecet. Rk
In walking up Broadway, n day ‘or
Lwo since, our attention was arrested,
in common with thousands upan the
side-walk, by the appearanca of a very ¢
dashing equipage.” A pair of dandy :
horses, with rigolettes on their head,
and an uncommonly highly polished
carringe. The whole turn-out, includ-
ing the sable driver, may be fitly des- -
eribed as “‘nigger fine.” ~ On'glancing
at the occupant of the carriage, who sat
with fulded arms, “alone iniia glory,”
in the back seat, we were somewhat
surprised to recognize n man, who, twor
or three years since, was apparently,
in very different circumstances—hard’
up, we may say, for “such a thing as'a
five dollar bill.” ~ On expressing some  +
astonishment at this bi'illin'nia__app_é#i'-'- e
ance and remarkable metamorphosis,
a friend explained the secret by saying
that the Fifth Avennovdle in the dash-
ing vehicle had been gamnbling v
stocks—and had won! WP ’
Presently we met another gentle-:
man in “high feather,” who but ayear
or two ago was knotvn as “a’lnme:
duck” in Wall street, . “That man,”
said our friend, “has had a lucky turn'
of the cards. Ho lias mede o hundved’ |
and fifty thousand dollars within the -
past year on the full of Camberland:
Stock.” e e
And tliis is the way sudiden fortunes:
are made in New York: and thisae-. .
counts for the sudden appearance of'
those nonvean riché who “astonish the
nitives” by dashing in such: daziling’
splendur through Broadway.  When
you see a very glittering equi
ing through the streets, you ¥
pretty sure that its owners
saw in Wall street, or—FKeaps
up town—N. ¥, Mirror, 5

Sp uxm'.--x' Vi rginian,’s
on n possibliity o1 a divisie
surplus re verue ariong th
States, seys: “We i should 5
sén every dime of it sublin’
tomao, rather. than to hes
ception of'a solitary, tunt
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