-

I IS
e br-

sire

L0 & J. HARWO0D WATZEINS,

x\“\’.‘\:\’(.l':.
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. BEEARWODED WATHINS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ELLICOTT C11Y

Ellicott

1w ofilee of “The

t
in the Town IHall,

.

3.5k HeGUERE,

ATTORXNEY AT LAW,
FLLICOTT CITY, MD.
oreen=TTwo Doors Wost of Lelshear’ s Stora.

Oct, 7,064

i FIEOMAS JONES,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOLL AT LAW,

NO. B2 STL PAUL ST., BALTIMORE.
Practives in the Couarts of Baltimore City
avnd Howard and wdicining Counties,
Cun te found at the Court House in Ellicott
City, o the First and Third Tuesday of every
montlh.

Dee.

T O, WOGTETON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Orricr —Nearly opposite the Court House.
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Nov. 27,681y,

EDWIN LINTIECD M,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
'rrice.—Nearly opposite the Court House,
ELLICOTT CITY, Md.
Nov. 27681y,
Wil AL BEATIMOND,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LA W,

Can be found at the Conrt liouse, Ellicott
City, on the First and Third Tuesday ot cach
monil.

OFFICE—24 810 Paul St near
itimore.,

Jaly 273

Lexington,

211

IDIX €. ROGER
ATIORNEY
TOR

)

AT LAW AND SOLICI-

[N CHANCERY.

Will practice in Howard, Anne Arundel and
the adjoining counties.

n=

Special attention given to Colleetions, and

Remittances muade promptly.
OFFICE--In the Court House, Eilicott City.
Jan 6,

ALEXANDIR 1. MORES,
COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

Ne. 02 ST, PAUL

S
T., BALTIMORE,

Attends all the Courts in Baltimore City
and the Circait Court for Howard County, and
wiil be at the Court House in Ellicott City the
Frest and Tainn TUespay of every month—
tOrphans’ Court days).

Mar. 6775-1y,

C IRVEIXNG BETTY,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

NO. 51 ST, PAUL 5T., BALTIMORE.

Practices in all the Courts of the State; in
the U. 8. Couris, in Admiralty aud Bank-

ruplcy.

Particular attention given to coilection of
Mereantile Claims in the lower counties of
Maryland.

Jan. 29,70 1y,

DI.SAMUELL A. HLENE,

Ornie does not like one’s feclings to b doubted,

11 confessed that 1 a wee bit pouted?—

o

N

———
RIS

. IX

Vo

pos A2

TU QUoQus,
An XAyt in !hT(.'mu(-rrn!ury_
/'.lz.r.;(;/:.f-n')r/.e,

Ou ne youprens-nons pas?’

[

Lt Perir Asonrvravs,
NELLIE.
If Lwere youa, whea ladics at the play, eir,
Beckon anl nad, a metodrarma through,
]

I would not turn ab:tracteldly aw ay, Fir, |
I were you!

FRANK.
ITI wereyou, when persons I affeeted,
Wait for threz hours to take me down
Kew,
I would, at lcast, pretend 1 recollocted,
Irl were you !

to

NELLIE.

I 1 were you, wihen ladies ave so lavieh,

Sir, as to kezp mo every waltz but twe,

I would net dunce with odious Miss McTavish,

Ifl wereyou !

FilANK.

If [ were you, who vaw you cannot suffer |

WL of the best—the mildezt “hones-dew,” |

I weull not daues with smo%ke-consumiong |
Putler,

It I were you'!

-

NELLIE.
If I were you, [ would not, sir, be bitter,
Ilven to write the “Saperine Review—"’

FRANK.
No, L +hould doubtless find fiirtation fdtter,
If I were you'!

NELLIE,

Really! You would? Why, Frank, you're
Gquite delicious—
Hot as Othello, and as bla ¢k of hue
forrow iy fan. 1 would nat Lo suspicious,

Il were you'!

FIZANK.,

“Itis the cause”  1mean vour ehapercn is
Bringing some well-curled juvenile.  Adieu!
1 shall retire.  1'd spare that poor Adoais,

1T were you!

NELLIL,

FRANE.
One does not liko one’a friznds to miscon”

ttruc.—

NELLIE.

IRANK.
I shonld admit that 1 was qigue, too.
NELLIE.
Ask me to danee.
If T were you!

I’d gay no moreibout it,

[ Waliz. Freant)

- T —— - AL p——
GHOST-S3CENES,

FROM TIHE LIFE OF ONIZ WHO NEVER SAYWY

A GHosT.

IT is no fault of mine that [ never saw |
a gihost, 1 have tried hard enovagh, and |

have been in the very thick ofi them time
and again; but, for some reazon, they
never remained lovs enough for me to vet
a sight; or if they did stay, they would
become suddealy converted into some-
thing ridiculousiy sbsurd.

Perhiaps the ressen tor this is that I had
become uecustomed from early hoyheod

Qs

, itself upon the haunted coruer of tite Jurse

|
1 -y - 1
| tally aifferent chsracter, which I confess |
|

t About ten o'tock I emerge

quired,
“Sure as a gun,” she replicd; and so
did the seullion-boy, whose voice quiv-
cred as Lie spoke.
“Now, you foclish people,” I said, I
will go rigit up to itand show you what it

sudden the mystery was solved.
mill stream and pond, 1 could look down

extended tothe higher leve! I was leaviog
and had overspre
thin to be noticed.

“Please don’t go,” said the good old | that my buggey plunged down the ra
¢, who was sincerely attached to e, | dezeent to the level of the ulluvial bot-
and who clutched my arm, **thut thing | ton, where the mist was dense, my mys-
will Liart you,? terioys companion assumed larger po-

“Hurt met” 1 cchoed merrily, ns 1 portions and a more brilliant form It wus
broke nway; *‘sce here!” a lunar rainbow, the first [ had ever_seen

I started toward it in a run, while she | between my cye and the earth —thouch 1
and the boy, whose teeth actuslly chat- | had ooce, in travelling, seen an exceed-
tered while peeping from behind ber.uni- ingly brillinnt sofar rainbow between the
ted earnestly in sayving:  Please come back! | carringe window and the ground, near
Fhat thing will jump on you! it will dite {enough to be reached by my walking-
you! it will tear you to picees!” P cane. The lunur iainbow showed scarcely

But I persisted, and they soon saw their [any color except @ dull, misty white,
terrible ghost resolved into the harmless Thus ended thit ahost scene; and, as
light of their own fire.  The house, it has my horse toiled up the steep and wooded
Leen saidy, was new wud  vnlinished, It | ascent of the hill beyend the stream, and
had its fitepluace ot the farther end. On ' 1 began to reflect how baily I might bave
entering it at night, their first act was to | buen sesred but for the habit of inquiring
raise a light, by meavs of a splinter or | juto mysterious appearanees,I was amused
two of rich pine, in the fireplace.  Tue | o feel, ut that distance, my flesh creep,
Hiulit from this fire struggled through a | 4y my hair rise on end, as if the ghost
bole in the stone underpinning, projected | were even yet at my elbow.

There is a common proverb,more forci-

«
{

house, and became o ghost.  When 1.
lizht was smuil in the cirimney, the ghost |
was small on the corner; and, just us it |
flickered in the wind, the ghost danced |
on the wall.

The shudow of my moving figure, inter-
mingled with that dancing light, solved
the sceret; and, from that time torward, |
although they often saw the light of their i
tire, they never more saw the grirost. duty of my life, thot-of proving to a
_ About twenty years afterward, having tenderiy-attached husband a  series of
in the mean time enjoyed w reasonable r facts about his besutiful and acenmplished
share of spectres, apparitions, ete, —somo | wife, which must degrade her from her
of them pretty wild and mysterious—at ! position as leader in eociety, avd even
wus my lot to meet with tiwo others of t0- | necessitate his own separation from her,
He himeelf, in full view of the possible
consequences, had requested of me the
y | discharge of this duty, and bhe nobly
¢ | acknowledged it by the part he acted

toward ber, toward the commaunity, and
{ towarnd myself,

Poor woman ! she died that fall in her
husband’s house, which had been vacated
fur her use; an i given to her with all its
rich furniture. She and [ met but once

rains but it pours.””  Such was my ex-
perivnce at that time; for pot many
months elapsed between what has juet
been deseribed end another scene of a

My professionzl relation to the community
in which my lot was cast, had impozed
upon me the most painful and delicate

Liid not enjoy at fiest, and can scarcely
saj that i enjoy even now the recollection
nswcioted as it is with the feclings of th
moment.

Xy residence was a half-day’s ride dis-
tam from a city, which I visited once a
wedt, returnivg home sometimes after
dark. 'The road usually travelled was lon-
ger oy several miles than it ougzbt to have |
beenand the greater part of it led through  after that teo successful intervention. A
heavy sand. I often preferred a shorter | servant had ushered me, as formerly,
and firmer way through the woods, which, without snnouncement, into the parlor
thouga pleasantly ehaded, was very blind  «wpere she sat, I can never torger, if life
wnd dinmeily lonely.  After passing two- | extended to the end of time, the scewl of
thirds o the way home, the road led ' hatred which her beautiful face assumed
throughu deserted farm, of geveral hun- as she cnught my eye, und then glided
dred acre, which lay broadside to an old hiaughtily from the room.
sawmill &d poud.  The houses, of which ! After her death, tie busband took pos-
there werd three or four, about cighty pa- | session of his desolated home; and, on my

ces from tle road side, were stiil capable first visit to the neizhborhood, for we
of sffordisg shelter; though, like the Jiyed twenty miles apart, be insisted on
fences, ther were in o tumble-down con- my spending the night with him. I did

ditisn. Tiere were no iniabitants nearer
than two niles on one side,and four miles
~nthe othw, I never had passed the
spot withod thinking that, ot all places
I had ever zen, this was the most invi-
ting torefures from justice as a plice of
concealment fur the road waus so seldom
travelled tha the traclks of wheels, of hor-
ges, or even o pedestrians, were very rare.

One cvenig, about sunset, [ left the
city, and almet mechunically —certainiy
without thoudit --took the lonely road,
which Ibad nver before done at night.

so, and we sat togethier in the very room
where, unknown to him, she had givea

her feclings.

tuve done less, would have been wrong.
But that lcok haunted meall the evening,
and titled me with s<dnes:.

Ten o’clock was his hour for retiring.

lof stairs and threugh o long corridor to
a gloomy-looking chamber in the second

da:k woods inp the moonlit
thiz deseited fam, and, 23 I nearea the

houses, the idewccurred for the tirat time |
that I hud ben imprudent, and must |

fuottalls sounded o0 hollow.
tunate lady had died in one of the rooms

guard against pasible attack. But nobody ! strongly tempted once to usk the servant
atd nathing sjseared in the deszolate which it wa=, but did not. e sct the |

court-yard, and{ rattled along in my
light bugay witha seoss of reasl relief.

. a - :
without any satisfaction, when ali of a | mysclf b
On ap- | minutes was fast aslecp,
proaching the cleared ground near the on opening the blind

and sce a heavy mist. That mist had been |

The moment however, |

. ble than elegant, which cays, It never !

similar character, only fur more trying, |

that last look, so intensely expressive of |
I had done her no wrong. |
ludeed, my part bad been done so - |
peratively at the bidding of duty, that,to |

A servant condected me up a long flight |

d from the story. 1 had ofiengone that way with |
opening of "him’ before, but never before had our |
The unfor- |

on that floor; this I kacew, aud I was |

3 i 1
candle on the toilet, bade e a respectiul -
"good-night, and retired to his room in the |

I

)

i nest.

s 2]
C Hl'

which roused e from sleep that
nicht.
dicd out or been removed from the prem-
iscs.

T — - R ——

Some dAnecdotes of Edwin For.
rest.

' Duaring three of the vears of my as:o-
ciation with Eldwin Forrest, 1 was his
[ Hiterary ngeat. It his temper was as vio
f lent as is commonly supposed, it will be
granted suchan employee would have been
expozed to its almost contivuous exhbi-
tion.  This was not the ca=e. Oaly one
instance i3 recalied by me in wnich he
gave way to it. .\ gross error had been
made in the printed cast ot oneof his per-
i formances in Brosklyn —“Richelien.” On
parriving st the Academy of Music, where
hie was actingg, about the end of the third
act, Mr. MeArdie, who had long been con-
nected with him, met me in the lobby of
the theathre.

“Mr. Forrest wantsto see you,” he said;
“but I would advize you to keep out of
his way until the morning. He is savage.”

“What about?”

“Three of the characters are difierently
filled from the names in the housze bili.”

Tustead of taking MeArdle’s good na-
tured hint, I at once went round to For-
rest,s dressing-rcom. No sooner had 1 en-
tered it thau bis wrath made itself heard.
Thrusting the offending programme un-
der my nose, he demanded i I “had sent
it to the prister.”  Looking over it, I re-
turned an apsiver in tiie aflirmative. Thea
ittorining me that I must have been *an
idiot,” he poured out a volume
| rically vituperstive anger for some ten
ininutes, at o2 of which, I presume
| to lus intense astonishment, I quitted the
aparurcnt.

Ou the following morniag, when at my
isual businezs-hour ~ten o'clock—1 1e-
[ peired te his apartment in the Metropo-
i litan Hotel, I coinmenced our interview
| by informing him Uhad ~diszovered how
| Leame te be such an idiot.” Ie grow-
| lingly asked, “How was it?? and I placed
in his bund the stage-muaager’s list of
the cast.  Afier reading it through care-
fully, he inquired why I had not ex-
plained the matter on
vight. The reason was, that, ignorant
Cwhether tiie paper bad beea destroyed by
me, I Knew the value 1 myse:f shonld
have set on o similar stirmation in such
a casc. Therefure, I Lad waited until I

.
¢

he ol

e G0

|
|

e

U bly long pause, be sald, kaitting Lis
| Lrows;

[ “So Isupposz you want un apology for

what I told you?',
“Not at all, Mr. Forrest.
| You to say you were wroag.”
“Why,” he roared out, “that’s worse!
However,” he added, after a moment, re-
flectively, “I supposze I was.”
[u the meantime, ne had been foldin
- the halfsheet of paper, and was procez.d-
my to lay it aside.
“Excuze me. That psper is mioe, Mr
Forrest.”
“Yourst?
“Ceriainly.

I only wizh

154
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Next morning,
and looking out,
i there, on the coping of the chimney, were
to be scen, sure enough, the feathers and |
y | sticks usually Leloaging to o pigeon’s-
wd it with a stratum too |
Many times afterward have 1 slept in
p:d | that same room, und many times have
| heard the rustling of pigeons’ fenthers
frem that same spot on the chimney, but !
never agais that peculiar and melavcboly -

It is probable that the variety of
| pigeons whiehh preduced it had cither

of rheto- |

the preceding |

bad the prosf in my hand. After a tolera- |

& )

I will thank you to return :

to pay particular attention to every thing
of u ghost-lixe clhiaracter, and never to let

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

However, after aszing the bouse ai:nut

L o furlong, and reahing the middle of an

old ceratield, I wastartled by secing a

it to me.”
“Bat I want it.” !
“For whatg”

yard, leaving this large and many-cham- |
bered house to the sole occupancy of mine

A A
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£

bad picces unle

they are cye traps,
they come

to ‘Mectamora’ rather

Much as Isaw of the great uctor dor-
{Ing the years in which 1 was ciosely con-
fnected with Lim, and often as

never atluded inmy presence.  This
his divorce.  Never bad he mentioned
bis wife but once. That morning he had

in bis conversation,
| several ine

and  had narrated
idents connected with bis early

NO. 6.

It
than
*Lear,” it is only because they know more i
abeut the red-man than the old Briton.”

) I have
heard him speak of his theatrical friends
and cnemies, to one personal sorrow he |
wias

been _singulttrly interesting and expansive

life. Suddenly and unpremeditatedly he

spoke of Fonthill. Mrs. Forrest's name
feli from ins lips.  Breaking off abruptly,
{ it seemed as it a shock had stricken him,
i His brow lowered —his lips settled into a
sad and stern expression. He remaine
seif-avsorbed  almost durivg  tie
mainder of iy visit. ]

As hie hunselt once told me, he lua
been a very imperfectly elucated young
man,  Dut the course of mental  disci-
piine to which he had subsequently sub-

re-

]

Jected himelf was Iaborious, and he bad f
~ thing
in hte,

| determined upon ascquinng  every tl
| fuliv.  Very few men are there
who have had the besetits of a trained
and reguiar education, who have lesrned
and Koown a3 much, and acquired that
much as solidly, as he nad doue,
i One of s most pronounced character-

1stics was his love ¢l truth, and his re-
i spect for it in oithe He would be tol-
| erant of any criticism of himseit from one
[ who liked bim,if he bad a respeet for that
i man’s judgment.  Nay! from such he ae-
{ tually sought criticism.  As  he once
said;

“Weareall learners. Not w day passes
but I can discover some fault in charac-

« .

tempting to master.”
“Not certainly in your, ‘Lear,
| thinkingly broke in.
i “I tkouglt it was in our borgain you
{ should not flatter me. Don't begin it

v
b

I un-

| pow.”

i And, strangely enough, when he first
| enzaged me to accompany bim where he
| was ucting, oue of his prime stipulations
[ with me removed any doubt I miuht cn-
r tertain regarding the sactitice of my indi-
| viduality ~let me rather call it bonesty :
[ U oyou writcavout me while we are
| together, Mr. Rozenberg, I do not want
i to be putfed. I know you like my acting

years since.
[ an

Consequertly, I can stand

Nor was this merely “talk” upon his
part. Qucg, while still under my engage-
{ment with bhim, I had occasion to write
{ about his Claude Mcelnotte. Nor could it
{ by any means be considerad a pleasant
wrticle, as I stated that it would be neces-
gary for any map,who wished to enjoy his
splendid clecution in the scene where he
tdescribes his imaginary palace to Pau-
ling, to close his eyes, unless he wished o
sce the “Farneze ilercules, dreszed like an
| English footman, attempting to make
| love likea delicate youth to a charming
| 3itl.”  Oa showing him this article, in
| accordance with bis wish to sce any thing
I might write sbout him, he read it twice
| through, emplissizing tha close of each
{ perusal with an avgry “Ugh!”  He said
i nothing more, and never reproduced his
i embodiment of Bulwer's French gardeaer
{ suve ovnce.

1
1

Then it was done in conse-
quence of un expressed wizh oa the purt
of some friends to see him in thiz char-
acter.

¢ His obscervation that “we are all leara- |

s was undoubtedly the expression of a
thorough conviction upon his pare, Up to
| the very hour of bis death he was a civse

i

j and  unremitting reader and student, not
talone in bis profession, but 1 every thing

¥ think you choose to say about me.” |

it pass tili it was thoroughiy uuderstood.

Having permanently located himself at El-
ficott Citv iz prepared to practice his profes- |
sion in this City aud County.

He may be foand at Lis place of business at
a1l hours, except when protessionally ergaged.
Night calls promptly attended to

Qct. 3, "69-11,

DR.JAMES B SHRELVE,
DENTIST,

(Graduate of Daltiraore Colleqe of Dental
Surgery).

{
{
ra
s

y @

1

aving bought out the good will of Dr. E.
Crabbe, I tender my professional services to
his patrons and the puablic generally at the
office tormerly cecupied by him,

MAIN STREET,

THREE DOOR3 BELOW LEISHEAR'S STORE.

April 21, °77-1y.

WELLKAM B PETER,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

sstate and Collection
Agency. and

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

|

Real

Estates attended to; Rents 2and Bills Colleetea
Money procured on Sccurities. Purchasces
and Sales ot City and Country Property
effceted. Property Leased. Meney
invested in Ground Rents,

t about fourteen vears ofa

i me nside avd inquired in coniidential tone

An instauce of this, occurring when I was
@e, 1Y Serve us

a sumple for otliers.

One summer evening, iy father celled

whether iny bird-gun was at koae and in
shooting-order; to which, with sone won-
dering at what was to come next, I re- !
plied in the affirmative. ;

I wizh then,” said he, “*that, for an |
bour or two, to-night, you would keep |
watch, from your windowsover the south- |
cast corner of the houze. The servants
complain that every night, about bed-
titne, something mysteriously white—in-
deed, they say, that the darker the night,
the whiter it scems -comes to that corner
sud Keeps up a singulsr dince as long as
they keep watch: that it bas no  particu-
lar shape nor size, not arms nor legs, no
head, Lody, nor wings; opnly that it is at
first about the size ot a goose, and soon
afterward spreads out to be as large as
a blanket. I am inclined to think it is
the work ol some fun-ioving neighbor,
and I am perfectly willing that you
should give him as bad a scare as he has
given the servants; bat, since he has done
no special barm, I am not willinz that he
should be burt.  So load your giin with
| zeasor galt, or somethinvg that wiil sting
I'without drawing blood.”

What boy just sprouting into m:nhood |
would not have been delighted with such |
a commisiion? L accepted it with undis-

Mortzaces, &e., &c., &e.,
Free of Charge.  All
winds of Properiv Insured at
Lowest Rates,
MONEY TO LLOAN, at Low rates, ou first
Clas:z Securities, fnSum- from 31939 to 10,000
Ju

ne 94

ne 24, *Vi-tf.
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un<lericok
tefre =

A
1tecentiv 1o deliver
certain Sunday Scho:
were gatheorod Hefo 1e im he began

11

Tdress

en

oreat nien in the weald,
Slhor inciznee snid he, P
ol Kentucky is & great man,

Now. all of
'-I:;'k_" stand up.”
Seven ehilaren arace,

w1

i

the Presidlent of the United

How many «f you have seen the

Precident of the Unite!d States??
Twao chitdren arose,

That s

Stares.

“Now,. " tlie :iwm}-"-r Je ceeded (][nl)])inu of its i(ll,'"“t\'. I sat for some time watch- H the feast affected by thy Sul\']”?‘?. I"‘S
R ’ wesprar ( 2 . 2N A

Lis voice to a eolemn key, “there is some | 104 ] 13 a5 )
en creater than the President of the | ine it a ghost.  As this raguired more fan- | the moonbeamna trom the buggy.
¥ than feil to my share, I ndulged first |

one ¢
United

mean?”

States. Do zoun know who 1

“Tilden, Tilden,” chirped out a half

dozen voices.

Then cversbody smildd and a cardinel  of fear. Fakiog the gun, asif intending | Only ove thing gave me satisfaction : \i_
- red flush mauntled to the roots of the lec- ; to shoot in case of necd, and agsuming a | ghost was o very reapectful aa.

turer’s hair.

P C—— —

~-Which is the ecasiest of the tllreci : ! im 0
Do | T solemn!y inquierd, pointing to it.

professions, law, physic, of divinity?
you all give it up? )
nis casier to preach than to practice.

Divinity— because it

{ guished pleasure, und immediutely set
{ ubout making preparation. . No o peas,

host and myself. I confess the loneliness |
_ ] what | secmed oppressive ; and, a3 I elowiy un-
in the rear, foilowrg me at the distance dicssed, extinguished the light, and got
of alt'arod, 1 teney quickly to learn | iy, Led, the thought would intrude Tit-
what it mighit be, ht, ere the eye could | self, wnd was fur fyom comfortable, that
be tixed on it it wagone, i “she had died batine wme with Dbitter
“Strange,’ thougt I, “for 1 certainly  hatrey.” &
did see 1.7
With this menta soliloquy I again | weary frame uare great accelerators to
looked forward, and tain tbe object ap- sleep. My uloomy surroundings were all
peared. I turned toze, and it vanished Jogr in oblivion in ten minutes’ time, and
as before. o, PO might have so continued till morning,bad
“Well, well) s*na.l . to myself, “this ot g sound, peculintly strange and
comes as uear to seeinga phost as I ever | unearthly, penetrated my ears and aroused
expected in thislife.  will try again.” | e to consciousness. It was as if a fenmale
A third time, on turing the face for- | toice, within twelve feet of my bed, were
ward, thia white objectrhatever it might : striving to speak, without being able to
be, appeared obliquelys my right, fol- | gy tculate a syllable.
lowing at the distance \f two or three | «\What can that be i asked myself,
steps —never ncarer, nerr farther.  Of glowly and empuntically, as, with clbow

the apparition there wasgo doubt. Al resting upon the bolstered pillow, [ per-
that was left me was t determine its

 linlly arose and peered into the surrouud-
nature and cauze. ) e . ing darkuess.  The sound, heard first in
Remembering that ingect vision is

: i my sleep, continued to be heard alter I
often more delicate snd sisfactory than  \yag perfectly awake. There was no mis-
that which is direct—as mt be plessantly | tyke as t. its being a reality. 1 listened
iltustrated ony clear nighty looking at. lony and intently enough to satisty myself
the heavens, when it willbe ecen that i that its source was sumewhere near the
sturs too [uint to give evy a ):hmmeré mantel, on which stood several rich vases
when the axis of vision is fed on them, { ot china. Not only was there no doubt
can be scen with distinetng enough to ' of there being a voice, but the only ques-
vertify their existence whenhe aX18 15 tion was,whether there was not more than
fixzd two or three degreea tguo side (¢0 | gne, for at times it certainly seemed to be

\
that the seventh and even tl ejghth of | qouble.
the Pleiades may be cometits scen by - While listening and pondering thus,

the naked eye) —[ eay, remenering this | measuring the direction and iustensity of
often-trie:d fact in eptics, Lacolved o the tones, thero came from the same point
study this object by looKiong ¢ it indir- gnother sound, which added teanfold to

white object on miright, and some

| however, were to be had; and, as oar salt
|

| the thinnest sort of ciething,
liberty of intermixi:
shot.

Iow, u:ed as o kitchien, Iirmed the ex-

Aftcr the child-  treme of the eastern wing.  The ghostal- | might possibly be reflected fra some | 1.

ways apjeared at tice inner coruer off the

: : : ! thence : ground to my ri |
Ly observing that tere were s ome very  south wing, being thus exposed obligue | thence upon the groaad to my rijt and |

iv to view from my toom and the kiten-

e Governor  E-ioor and more fully vizgible trom the | 1ion didt wot vremice vwoech jo thicsse ;
new  and uvofinished | . ’ * daehl

- . . =g : i Ve » CET 4rtila - (3] AR i
vou who have seen the Governer of Ken-  buildiag, on s line with the castern wing, | lenned over my varaished dashbed and |

servaniz’ aouse, o
and about twenty puces distant,
» Gunin haud, I tcok my place carly,but

 Hie e el »ate thing appesred antii thie =ervants bad !
ut.” he continned, Sthere is a oreater D0 Sl ; L i . s iy \
man than even the Governor of Kentucky. | retired to their house. Scarcely bad they | =ie s DeovergliEm it RkTces) Sufjent

clogsed their door, however, betore the
Cdreaded spparition began its dance; and
it answered so perfectiy to the picture
Pgiven, tiiat no doubt was lelton my miand
ing its queer anotions and trying to imag-
L cy
in a hearty, siient fnugh, then went to the
L servauts’ house to be certified that that
[ thing on thez corner was reatly the object

i serious aspeet, I knocked at their door.
| The cook crne, opened 1t a few inches,
| and peeped cut.

“Is that the ghost I am to shoot at?”

“That’s it,” she vnswered, with evident
| indicatious of fear.

was too fing to do any “siinging™ through | certan .
¢ I took the ! indistine!, and apparently intopreal, wae
~ i WIS 1L ‘e wr

1 a few anustard.-seed | keeping cven pac Dy at
g | distance of a few stens oblique hehind,
Our hous? wus an I in shape, of which | _
my reom above, and a brick basement be- | on wy icft, about balf-way up tgky.and

cetly. Al tuat could be detetined with |,y perplexity. It was a rustling, like
certainty was that something Viteymisty, | that of a lady’s silk dress when h’astily
-moved. The darkaesa of the room was

not perfect. A faint moonlight, enough
| “to make the darkaess visible,” tegether
fwith some of the objects, struggled
[ threugh the crevices of the window-
[ blinds, Tsoratinized every corner of the
I marked every change in the
tone of the voice, and in the rustling of
the silk dress. Nothing was to be seen,
and there was so change of tone or place
in either of the sounds, so long as I con-
tinued to observe,

How long this was, it is impossible to
; decide from the sensation, for, in such
{ cases, minutes seem to grow iuto hours.
i At last, however, a thought occurred,
| which furaished a possible solution to
| to cover tho buggy, and 10 cavaz my. i the mystery. The sounds, ns has been
| mentary ceasstion of rag reflection | g | said, came evideotly from the neighbor-
 paszed through. T carefully vatchedyy | 1,504 of the chimney. The unfortunate
Cindirect vizion, but tee object s nép | lady had been o great pigeon-fancier, I
= | had teen a dozen different kinds *‘tum-
reflectionf | bling” about the yard, or “pouting” on
) Tu | the dove-cote. A favorite place for a
what was it 7 | | Pigeon’s-nest, as everybody knows, is the
| T confess that my philosophy,often }, imperfect ehelf usually found on an out-
' to o test in preceding ceser, aud alwa ' side chimuey of a Southern house, where
 triumphant, begans now to feel o stral the flue or stem sets off from its clevated
base. May not these outlandish sounds
I peaceabl proceed from some strange pair of pigeons,
i ghost; it made no attempt to com Dutch, Irish, Chinese, or other, such as [
ncarer than two or three paces, and, evethad never before met ?
at that distance, kept deferentially in the This probability was so strong that I

. rear, . ccepted it as the truth without further
] All through that old ticld —occupying hicstioning ; and, with a feeling of dis-

w
eV

ith the ln'gv at the

The moun, a little past the hafullwas
b o far in advance that I thoushterTighe

i bright spot on the bugay, and Lehrown |

{rear. The apgles of incidence arpefiee-

still, in default of every other 1pop, |
I examioed, but could sce no sign'f re-
I flection.

! Ahead of me ia the road fell theyark

s

i evidently not caused by

An easy conscience, however, and a !

“To bhave it explained by thie fuul who
gave it to you,”

“I was in Lbopes, Mr. Forrest, you had
worked off your wrath on me.  Let me
abuse the offender. . Neither you nor my-
self bave any relish for a tale-bearer.”

When I ssid this, he guve uiterance to
fone of his rare lsughs. The storm had

blown over. He gave me the pag

Wwas consigned to the fire—this occurred,
Lif I remember nightly, in the month of
November—under his own eyes.

This is the solitary instance in which
e had ever given way to a displiy of
temper inany prezence, and honestly [am
inchined to justify hjm in having done so.

oo

the munager in San Francisco—and my-
self spent with him in hiz own house at
Philadelphia that e was most expansive
in his conversation. Que conversation I
specially remember with him.
reference to the singularly low grade of
dramatic literature at the time--and in-
deed it is no better now—in this country.
He commenced speaking, and continued
doing so for some haif-hour. Judge what
my astoaishment must have been on hear-
ing him roundiy denounce the *“star” sys-
tem as responsitle for it! He asserted

literature in its best form —whether tragic
or comic—in the United States. In the
first place, the public had learnel to fe-
quire “stars,” and no management dared
bring out a new piece for the three or four
weeks of a “star’s” epgagement, because
the expense—latierly so censiderably in-
creased —ubsojutely preciuded its doing
g0, Hence, we bad the “Seven Diugh-

leading theatres, with nothing but legs |
and tinsel to recommend them. As for
the “sturs” themscelves, what object had
they in purchasing pieces? There were
*stock™ plays enough for them to travel
round the country with and coin into
dollais.
fervency that demonstrated his belief in !
what he assested, his own practice had
been strikingly different. e had pur-
chased himself seven or cight five-act
dramas, at liberal prices,and had “Tiwon
of Athens™ altered for him three times,
Five of these dramas he had produced,
and the heroes of four of them were, to |
the last day ke appeared upon the baards,
his most popalar, if uct his greatest, char-
acters.

One night 1 keard him murmuring a |
monologue in his dressing-room at Niblo’s |
Garden, during a “wait” in the play of |
“Mectamors.”” It ran something in this
fashion;

“It's coovgh to make a conscientious
actor cut bis own throat. Ilere’s a house
jammed from parquet to dome to sce
this piece, while tor ‘Lear’ it was not
two-thirds full. Such is the taste of the
public.”

Nevertheless, he koew that “Metamo.
ra’” was a good play, for, on the same
evening, in 8 moment of calmer thougit,
he said to me:

j
| for 1ts passage ncarly ten minutes of time ust at having been moved from my
| —I was watching and philosophizing \uanimity by u pair of pigeons, I threw

\

\

\

“The public never support thorouglhly

per,which i

It was generally upon the Sunday morn- |
ing which Mr. McCullough—at ‘present !

It was in |

that “starcieg” had destroyed dramatic |

ters of Satan” and “Black Crooks” at our |

But, whiie he said this with a |

i don’t like the way

|
.
{
|
|
|
f
{
|
|
E
|
'
=
|
|

[ wiich bore upon it. When speaking
With any berson upos a subject be be-
ileved bun to uaderstand more  thor-

otzhly than himself; Edwin Forrest was |

{the best und moest paticot of lisieners,
rarely icterrupting, save by a question for
i the purpose of acquiring more informa-
ton. At the same time, he had 2 very
; effectuai way in his own library of bring-
| lng any parposeiess conversation to a
cluse. This was by rising and methodi-
c:ly pacing its whole length-—some
sixty tect.  Ou his return to his seat, the
words of whiclh be wearied hail gencrally
| come to a close.

—— A Dr—

--A dinner party was in progress dur-
ing the brilliant display of northern
lights, and a gentlemzu, stepping out to
cool his burning brow, was startled by
the display about the frosty pole.
stood perfectly amazed, then turaing to
the window be saw within the wife of
his bosom sitting with the ladies waiting
for the liege lords to ead their champague
and cigars. Pushing aside the lace cur-
taiu he beckoned Mrs. Agnes to
come out.

thiog exstronory nowt
you bave been drinking too much wine.”
| “No, nor that, Wagunes; I mean exstroncry
phornomonums in the amosphere.™ “\Why

brilliant aurora Lever saw.” “\Wagnes, ure
things a shootin’ 7 “Yes, dear.” “And a
flashin’, Wagnes 27 “Yes, Dolly.” “An’ a
sorier spreadin’and dancin’—eh, Wagnes?’
“Adl that, my dear.”” “Ho ! ho!” laughed

He |

the husbaud, much relieved, “Do you |

ters Ihave been ail my life in vain at- !
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How Fwo Zmnmoriels Met.
In Prague there was to be another of
those great musical jubilees for which the
| cupital of Bobanty wa noted during the
list century, and from  every direction
Cjourneyed thither artists and laymen,
Leithier to participate in the exercises or to

listen.

Arewdy on the day before the size, the
1ens--large and smali—-of the city pro-
pee were overniied, and the Iandlords, de-
sirats as they fe o proiit by the ocea-
ston, conld sot do other than turn away
the luter arrivals,

Mauy were, theretore, compelled to seek
lodgings in the taverns of the suburbs,
which were usunlly patronized by people
of the lower osders,

A young man—a “pianist
puasspert—trom Vienna bad, Lke many
others, sougnt lodaines 1noall the hotels
of the city without suceess, and tinally de-
cided to o to an inn in oue of the sulb-
urbs, where e was toid he would proba-
biy find very comfortabie quarters and
very good fure.

The youth was received by a jandlord
of a very sutly mten,who, alter measuring
him from  head  to toot with a forbiding
glancerepiied viat e ceanld not accom-
modnie hmm—-ne was fulil”?

ut there was @ pretiy younyg
girl within bearine, who did not seem to
Le at all afraid of the cross-grained old
landlord, and ventured to difter from
him.

“Yes, we can accomodate the gentle-
man, too,” s:id she. “There will be no
one in the wine room this evening; every-
body will be in the city. It's very easy
to muxe up a bed for the gentleman
there”

“Do so, for all T ecare,” muttered the
landlord, and turned away.

The young pianist decided to remain,
as the giri assured him that she would see
he was made comfortable, and that the
landiord was realiy not balf’ s> much of a
bearas he seemced,

She now hastened to prepace the even-
ing meal, aniddl the young musician ia
the mean time repaired to the large room
that was destined to be his bedroom for
the night.  As the usual evening guests

said his

1
'

serving-

—gemus as I think you called it, same |

1

|
|

Ste complied, when he siid |
to hersolemnly “Wagaes, d'er see any- |
“Yes, Dolly, I sce |

—-where,Dolly?” “Upper yonder,Wagnes.” ;
*Why, dear me, yes; I do indeed, the most |

Know, Wagnes—I mean Ilsgucs—when'r |

' I come out an’ gaw the celestial phono-

monums a glowin’ upper yonder, dang
e cffer I didn’t think I was drunk.”

c ——l — CTE——

Trayps.— A tramp asked for a picce

"could fall full upon his face.
| mauv,

were not expercted; the room had not been

lighted; but the moon shone through the
vine-bordered windows, so as to enable

the youtin to see his way, although in-
distinetly.  In one corner he discovered
a sofa, on which he threw himselt, in or-
ider to rest his weary limbs while waiting
supper.  He had been there but a few
mameats wiaea the door opesed and a
man catered, who walkel ty the farther
and darker ead of the rovm with a cer-
tainty of step thut showed he was not a
stranger to the apartment.

A moment afterward the youth head
the tones of a piano—at first a few uc-
cords, then a melody, a wild melody, that
might huve been likened to o chorus of
angels. ‘Pue youth partially rose from
the sofy, and listened az one would catch
the fiintest sound. How radiant was
every feature of his fice with cestatic de-
ligh:! This improvisation—tkis heavenly
inprovisation —it seemed to transport him
nto another and sphere! There was but
one —only one —who could produce such
harmony, and to sce and hear bim was
the chief object of the yuuth's journey.

He rose, and waiked on tiptoe over to-
ward the piano, in order, it poszible, to
see the pedformer. The tones grew softer
nd softer, until they finaily died away,

The jinale was divinely beautitul, and
held the youtbtul entbusist speilbound
untii tive zeestro himsclf roused bim from
his reverie. The batter, when he bad din-
ished playing, rose, went toward the sofa,
and threw himself upon it, apparently fa-
tivued.  As the lizht of the moon tell on
his fice, thie youth saw Le had before him
an clder.y man of & peculiarly noble and
benevolent miea.

Seeing  that he had not, as yet, been
obiserved an iden suddeniy oceurred to
him, an-d he seated himseif noisclessly at
the piano.

Again the iostrument was made to ut-
ter i3 sweetest tones, and the mun on the
sofy listened in profousd admiration. e
saw no one; but he heard, and what he
heard was suflicient torivet his entire at-
tention.

How pure tne tones came from this
master-hand!  That it was a master-
hand, the listener on the sofu quickly dis-
covered.

The joys of a youthful aeart scemed to
tind uttersnce 1 the first accords of the
young musician. Then, ygradually, the
tones beeame decper; the passions and
trials of a large, straggling nature spoke
in the full and powerful accords, until
they becume the ery of bitter despair.

What music it was! Theolder musician
clasped his hands across his breast, and
listened with bis whale soul.

He knew of but one who was capable of
producing such music, and it was mainly
in the hope ¢t mecting him tuat he had
come to the sjete. He was confident the
tirtuoso before him must be he, and he
oniy.

Finally, he aiose, nnd noizclessly ap-
proached the piauo, until be stood be-
hind the performer, who was so absorbed
that he neither saw nor Leard hiim.

At lust, be, toe, ceased playing. 1le
struck the last accord, acd sunk Lack
exhausted.  Afthat moment, a hand was
luid gently on Lis shoulder, while auother
took bim by thie arm and led him toward
the window, where the lizht of the moon
An clderly
with delight,

i

0
i@

his eyes beaming

lgazed at bim a moment, and then cried,
Iin a tone that betrayed deep emotion :

of bread and butter at a house the other |

day, aud on a couple of slices beiong |
brought to him, he immediately refused
it.  “Whats the matter?” asked the don.
of; “isn’t this good bread?” “Yes, the
bread’s good eoough,” said the tramp.
“Well, isn’t the butter good, too?” “Yes,
I've no fault to ficd with the butter.”
“*Well, then, what is the matter?” o |
it’s spread on,”
growled the fastidious meadicant.j

———E - A — . .

— Literary Young Man at a Party:—
| “Miss Jones, have you seen “Crabbe’s
Tales?”  Young lady scorofully—*“I was
not aware that crabs had taijls.” Litera-
Ty young man covered with confusion—
“I beg your pardon, miss! I should have
said, “Red Crabbe’s Tales.” Young lady
angrily, scornfully —*I wasnot aware that
red crabs had tails either!”  Exit young
man,

- e P— s

| but she isn't any
{ school-ma’am,

—LExperience may bLe a dear teacher, |
dearer than a prcuyi

{

|

“Mozart!™”

“Hagden!” responded thie young man,
inan accentnot less joyous.

Thus met, for the lirst time, these two
immortal composers, whase greatest wish

! bad long been to krow each other.

el e X ——
—A bachclor bad the blues, and ap-

plied to a docter for some medicine. The
doctor itquired into his case, aud wrote a

' prescription in Latin, which the bachelor
i took to a drug-store.

Translated, the
prescription read : “Seveateen  yards of

silk, with a woman in it After the
druggist zot  through laughing, tho

bachiclor proposed to a lady that evening,
and was married in two weeks.

——— e —

—*“We should become reconciled to
our lot,” is a Christain injunction, but
what puzzles tlie most people is how to
get a jot at all when real cstate is so in-
fernal high.

e — - E——

—It is claimed that a new singer can
risc one bar, or about two yards and a-
half higher than any other living tenor,
How’i that do for high?



