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ELLICOTT CITY TIMES,
LOUVIS /. & J. RARWOOD WATKINS,
Editors and Propristors.

TERMS —#3 PER YEAR IN ADVANCE. |

127~ ADVERTISING RATES.—One rquare, |
vonstituting 6 linos, &1 for onc insertion, $1.30 |

for two insertions, aud 25 cts. for each subse-
quent insertion. All advertisements less than
G lines churged as equarcs, Advertisements
payable upoa first insertion.

¥

J. HARWOOD WATKINS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
PLLIOOT? CITY.

USFICR—AL the offlce of “The
City Times," in the Town Hall.

CHARLES W. HEUISLER,
ATTORNEY AT LAY,

18 Law Boiuvixgs, Barrivsong, Mbp,

March 9, "78-41.

J.D. McGUIRE,
ATTORNEY AT LAY,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.
OUerice—Two Doors West of Lelshear's Btore.

Oct. 7, '706-11.
JOIIN WARFIELD,
ATTORNEY AT LAY,
Fronuxce P. O., Howarbp Couxtr, Mp.
sfareh '80, "78-1f.
I. THOMAS JONES,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAV,
No. 82 5T. raUL eT., BALTIMOKE.

Praetices in the Courts of Baltimore Clty
urd Howard and adjoluing Couuntias,

Elllcott

Cuan bo found at the Court House In Ellleott ‘

City, on the First and Third Tueiday of cvory
iconth.

Dee. 12, *T4-t1.
IMENRY E. WOOTTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

UFF1cE—Nvarly opposite tha Court House,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Nov. 27, '89-1y.

——— B

EDWIN LINTHICUM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
UFFiep.—XNearly opposite the Court tHouse,
ELLICOTT CITY, Md.

Nov. 27°69-1y.

WM. A. HAMMOND,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW

Cuau be found et the Court Houss, Elllcott
City, ;m the First and Third Tuesday of cach
tuonth,

OFFICE—24 St. Panl 8t., near Lexlogton,
Baltimore.

July 27-72-f.

JOHN G. ROGERS,

ATTYORNEY AT LAW AND BOLICI-
TOR IN CHANCERY.

Will praetice lun Howard, Anne Arundel apd
the adjolnlog conntles.

Speelial attention given to Collections, aud
Remittances made promptly.

OFFICE~—In the Court House, Ellicott City.
Jan 6, "72-1y.

ALEXANDER H. HOBRS,
COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

No. 32 ST. PAUL ST., BALTIMORE.

Attends all the Courts In Baltimore City
and the Cireunit Court for Howard County, and
will be at the Court House In Ellicott City the
Finst and THIRD Tuesvay of every mounth—
{Orphans' Court days). .

Mar. 8-296-1y.

C. IRVING DITTY,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAV,

¥0.31 ET. PAUL BT., BALTIMORSH,

Practices In all the Courts of the State; in
the U. 8, Courts, In Admiraity and Bank-
ruptcey.

Particular attention given to collection of
Mercautile Claima in the lower countles of
Marygland.

Jan. 29, '70-1y.
T. RB. CLENDINEN,

ATTORXNEY AT LAYV,
No. 82 \W. FATETTE sTRRE?,
BALTIMORE, MD.

Mareh 2, '78-1y.
DR.SAMUEL A. KEENE,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Having permanently located himeelf at Fl-
ilcott Cltv Is prepared to practica his profes-
sion in this City ard Couuty.

Ae mnay be found at his place of business at
all hours, except when professionally angaged.
Night ealls promptly attended to.

Oct. 8, '69-tf,
DR. RICHARD C. HAMMOND

GfTers his professional Ber;'ice:l to tho publle.

OFFICE—At Pine Orchard, Frederick Tum-
plke, Howard County.

March 16, '73-tf.

DR. JAMES E. SHREEVE,
DENTIST,

(G@raduate of Baltimore College of Dental
Surgery).

Heviog bought out the good will of Dr. E.
Crabbe, I tender my profeszsivnal services to
his patrons and the publlc generally at the
afiica tormerly occupled by him,

MAIN STREET,
THBEE DOORS BRLOW LEISHEAR's BTORS,
April 91,'77-1y. i
JAMES L. MATHEWS,
AGENT FOR THE
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE .COMPANY
: or

ANNE ARUNDEL AND HOWARD
COUNTIES.

OFFICE—One door west of T. H. Hunt's

" Store, Ellicott City.

Feb, 16, 'T8-41.

NATHAN SHIPLEY,
LAND B8URVEYOR.
Surveylog at priees to sult the times.
. F. 0. ADDRRSS,
COOKSVILLE, HOWARD COUNTY, MD:
¥Feb. 38, '78.8m.

WILLIAM B. PETER,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

Roeal Estate and Colleetion
Agencoy, and

QENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY,
BLLICOTTY CITY, MD,

Estates attended to; Rente and Bills Colleated
Money procured on Securities. Purchades
and Sales of City and Country Property
effectod. Property Leasod. Money
Invested in Ground Rents,
Mortgages, &c., &c., &e.,

Free Of Charge. All
kinde of Property Insured at

" Lowest Rates. 23

<MONEY. TO LOAN, at Low moéai

,onfirst

‘Glase Becuritles, inSums from $1060°t0 §10,09

Juae 24, '7I-tf.

- Notw, Tom, I know you klesed we,

; a8 the hero of Perryville.

ATOLEN,

i For 1 felt it on my cheek:

I was Iying on tho sofs,

" But was only haif aslecp.

\ hen I heard you come in suttly,
And I thought I would not spesk,

But I realiy kuew you kissed me,
For I felt it ou mny cheok.

Now, please do not deny It,

For, yousce, I don’t much cate,
! For I know that 1 looked lovely,
With the roses In my halir;
: And I'm sure I canuot blame you,
; It was not so very wrong,
i To steal one little treasure
Yon have coveted ac long

Yos, ‘l'uin, you nre forglven,
As It 1a your tirat offence,
And no one could be angry,
1f possessed of comninon seuszo ;
! And, perhaps, | might forgive you,
Were you penitent and meels,
8hould you kiss me on my lips, dear,
[ustead ot on iy cheek,

1Z2ell’s TNavern,

A Reminiseonco of Ante.-Hollum Days
in Kentucky.

Who that visited the Mammoth Cave of
Kentucky before “the cruel war,"” does
not remember the rural, vine-covered iun,
“Bell’'s Tavern,"” where travelers and tour-
ists sojourned for an hour, a day, or days,
perhaps, for rest anid refreshmeat previous
to the brief coach journey to the under-
ground wonder, where each little torch,
borne through the darkness, reveals oro
splendors than ever did Aladdin’s lamp 1
The year before the firing at Sumter
(who could foresee the lowering storm.
clouds of the future{), I passedd a season
at this tavern—three summer months,
about which “the scent of the roses” will
ever linger: Here 1 met many of the
Irrave and beautiful, the fair and gifted,
from Maine to Florida —from abroad,
From this quiet little inn there went out
into the world of fashion and ton one of
its leaders, Mre. Senator Gwyun, of Cali-
fornia.

Here Sallic Ward Huaot, the belle, par
exeellenee, of ths Southwest, gathered
roses, and made radiant with her beauty
the simple little parlor of the tavern.
Here I met General Leslie Coombs, the
one living man whom I know who has
actually found the elixir of youth. Hair
black as a ravens, und no dse; white
taeth, with no dentist’s bill behiad them !
Ha was, and i3 even oow, at an advanced
age, the o3t youthfu!, vigorous, and
charming of men.

Hither, one sultry July day.,came Lovell
H. Rousseau, handsome, gallint, and
genial; he who so soon after won his
double golden stars amid“shot and shell,?

Io this delightful retreat [ et Tom
Marshall, the eloguent (of whom so char-
ming a paper wus written in a number ol
the Galazy). He was aflable, almost
boyish, amid the roses and strawberries,
and brilliant after his *peach-and-honey.”
Apropos of peachi-sod houey: The
Lees dallied with the roses and lilies in
the garden, and boney, “with a flavor g0
sweet one could scarce distinguniah it from
an odor,” waos created. In the old-fash-
joned orchard the peaches grew, and
blushed, and were gathered. Down in a
mysterious collar they wese placed, and
prepared by skillful hands, 2nd ley thero

for years in darkness. Theun, lo and be-
hold! there came up nectar fit for tho !
gods; a delicious, amber-colored liquid, '
not yet perfect untii the golden honey
was added. i
And this was peach-and-honey !
Charles Dickens wrote his name on the
register of Bell's Tavern, ancknowlodged

his peach-and-honey very goad (this in a
marginal uote), went over to the Mam-
moth Cave, and returned for another

glase.

I came to *mine inn” in this wize: A

little dove-eyed invalid calleld mo “moth-
or.' The physician ordered me to leave
the city for fresh air, cream, new-laid
eggs—in short, for all wemnay expect in

Arcadia—and I found them. My family
party, includiog myself, was my baby-
girl; Lucy, a browa-colored maid ; and
an immense doll, in gorgesus array, chris-

tencd by some godwmother as *“Pee-wee.”
When we eallied forth, Pce-wee was
always a member of,the party. We livad

al fresco. We were out in the sunshine

morning and noon; and, in the sweot

twilight hours, we liogered under the
trellised arbors until the dews grew too
heavy.

Native celebrities, of courae, had Bell's
Taverp. Fimt, there was Uncle Jim, the
colored centenarian, who had received a
“quarter” from Washington, snd held
Jelferson's hiorse oaco upon a time. He
had grown crescent-shaped, walked with
a huge cane, but was suctive, bright, and
ulways honored by the guests. [His re-
miniscences, if a little tedious, wero
listened to with ioterest, and many a
piece of silver was slipped into hiv hand,
He had one accomplishmeat that was the
delight of the littlo folks. He could im-
itate tho chirping of a equirrel in a mar-
velous manner. He rather prided himself
on this gift, which, I imagine, he con-
sidered special. He had also the gift of
sgecond sight.”

Next o interest cemo “Suad.” Now,
S8had waa not a piscatorial delicacy by
any means. She was the blackest little
girl, with the whitest teeth, I ever saw,
I made ber acquaintance in this manner:

(0]
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were, redolent of all summer fragrance
and sweetness! As wo walked down,l
heard a sweet child-voice singing a quaint
plantation melody; and nestled among
the strawherry-vines,with a Lasket almost
filled with berries, wasa little black girl
about ten years old. She was not at all
dieconcerted at sceing w2, but stopped
her singing, aud exclaimed, “What a
pretty little white gal, and what a doll I
I asked ber her name. She said, “Shad.”
The atrawberries wete tenderad the “little

white gal;” the doll was piaced in Shad’s |

bands for temporary nursing,and a friend-
ship cemented.

From this time uniil we parted, Shad’s
devotion to me and mioe was marvelous.
It was like that of a faithful, loving dog.
She followed mwe evervwhere—auch an
affectionate heart under the da-k breast!

This sumiwer I had a *-hobby,' a3 most
idle women have. It was geology. I'had
only a meagre schoal igunorance of the
subject, but I rushed in practically. Thiz

portion of Kentucky abounds in peculiar

geolngical specimens, not ounly in the
caves, but outside, above-ground. And

there is scarcely a farmer who has not a

cave in which to keep cool his milk sand
butter. Such jaunts as I had, such speci-
mens collected! I lived out-of-doors,and
grew of a nut-brown tint, to the horror
of my city friende, who dropped in now
and then. Ia all of my excursions Shad
accompunied me, iu her little bare fest
und uncovered head. 1had s sux-bonoet
made for her, but her ruetul face under it
excited my pity. Shad, however, removed
any dificulty by speedily filling it with
spec'mens, ns she had caught the word,snd
enjoyed using it. 3he was a perfect little
mimic, andl an absolute genini. Sume-
times, in these rural wanderings, [ would
be accompanied by an elderly sacant.
Shad, an eager listener to vur couversa-
tion, orrather to his disguisitions, would
make the most ludicrous use afterward of
hier recollections. In time, iny little rooms
becnme a perfect
shells, pebbles, mossss, ferns,and all kinds
ol stones, to tho disgust of iny tidy cham-
ber-mwaid. When ether duties or pleas-
ures kept me In-doors,8had mado a point
of collecting for me; and such things,
considering me omnivorous in my tastes!
One evening, as I sat on the piazza, talk-
ing to u nervous old 1ady, my little Topsy
walked up, and placed in my hand a
carefully-folded paper, looking herself
very exultant. “Spec’men,” she said.
I opeoed the paper, and there wes
a live bat, glad enough to be eman-
cipated. Now, | have a tertor of
Lats (#lways thinkiog of a vawpire); but
when ike old lady shrieked, and Shad
looked s0 disconcerted, I controlled my
nerves.  By-tue-way, bats do greatly
abound in this section, and in the caves
they are purely white.

At nine o’clock in the morning the
traing loitered an bour for breakfust (aud
such a breakfast —10ses and strawberries,
with cream, broiled cbicken, fresh eggs,
etc!) The Louisville and Nacghville trains
met, and there was always a pleasurable
excitement, for one familiar face at least
beamed on us daily.

This was the summer preceding the
presidentinl election that made Mr, Lin-
colu cbief magistrate. There was a vast
deal of feeling in Kentucky, and my sym-
pathies wera strong.

Oune dewy, ambrosial morning, with my
littie “Duchesa of Wonderlsod” and her
purse, ] seated myself in the coolest arbor
of the beautiful old garden. Roses, aud

! honey-3uckles, and the clematis, shiclded

us from the morning suo, and the mora-
ing dew and freshoess were an incense
from heaven. My little girl lay oo a rus-
tic seat, and was fed, in Bybarite style,
with strawberries. Idly 1 read some
Creamy volume. I heard footsteps, and
before me stood a bhandsome, courtly old
geotleman —no, not old in spprarance,
He raised his hat and blandly said:

“Do you think I could have a few
roses? or would it be petty larceny{”

My answer was:

T have carte blanchs here, snd wiil
gather you roses and violets too.”

This pleasant, genial gentleman took
my little girl in his arms, and was cvi-
dently touched by ber fragilo beauty.
We talked of many thinge, and drifted
into the presidential campasign.

“How are your sympathiesi” aske:l this
charming gentleman,

My enthusiasm in regard to John C.
Breckenridge was very intense, and 1 g0
expressed mysolf at length.

“\7hat do you thick of Douglast” he
said.

My roply was to the effect that, know-
ing Mr. Douglas perionally, T admired
and bonored him, but Mr. Brackenridge
was the one man whom [ should like to
see President,

The next question was:

“YWhat do you think of Bell{"

My answer was in the exhaustiue, em-
phatic manner of half-informed young
women. ‘The burden of my sentiments
was this:

“Mr. Bell is tho exponent of political
priociples in which I bave no faith, and
I consider him personally an unscrupu-
lous man,” etc,

mouth of my auditor.
proached.
note and merit stood ULofore us.

ion, and said:

rival, we strolled Into the strawberry-

One Juue mdroing, 3oon afier our Aar-:

|
\

Aond this was Mr. Bell!

“curiosity-shop” of |

A ourious smile played around the
Footateps ap-
A venerable clergyman of
He
looked surprised at sesing my compan-

For a moment I was disconcerted, but

1
; Mr. B—"s hearly, countagious langh met |

{ its response, and how we did laugh, to

‘ be sure! He bads me good-by, saying:
‘11 | um elected President, I shall cer-

tainly give you an oflice, for yun are a

| very brave champion.”

i So we parted, and never met agaio. It

! strikes me curiously now how utterly we

| ignored, in our coaversation, the possi- |

i bility of Mr. Liocolu’s election 1 think
" thera was no electoral Lincoln ticket in
; Kentuck—I may be mistakon.

Oue lovely summer Saturday 1 bad a
telegram from our poat-editor—the latu
George ). Prentice—that he would ar-
rive on the evening train. I commuuica-
' ted the inteliigence to my charming hos-
gtess and her hospitabls husbaud. Then
| began our preparations to give a fitting
reception to our honored guest. A cool
little chamber,white-curtained and draped
was all wreathed in flower:~-bouquets on
chimney-picce and dressing-stand,wreaths
on tha mirror, and a lhuge dower-pot io
tie fireplace, where wood was burnt dur-
L ing the winter days. A very charmiog

nook we marle for eur beloved editor.
" Farand near, as the furmers came in
for the daily “mail,” the news epread that

the expectal gneat. Aty P. M, with a
shrick and a whistle, the train came thuo-
dering up.  Oa the platfurm the country-
people loitered for s glimpsa of the edi-
tor whose *‘pen was mightier than the
sword™ (for theso election-times were full
of excitemen:, prescient, too, of tragedy
amd bloodshed, and in these days the
Louistills Journal wielded & woadrous in-
‘ fluznce). Always reticent, averse to Le-

ing lionized, Prentice made his
swiftly to the little parlor, where we mat
him. Thence he was conducted, by the
i delighted colored waiter, to his chamber,
s remove the dust of on August day's
travel
awaited him a goblet of peach-and-honey,
i crowued witn luscious red strawberries,
quite endugh to tempt the gods. A hasty
 toilet, and Prentice was ready for supper.
{ A supper at Bell's Tavern—it wus a
! themo fit for poztry, and our poei did
justice to it, practically at firat, postical-
! ly afrerward. Broiled chicken, of the

x right crisp brows; coffee, strong and dark, |

 made golden with delicious cream from

| were wailles that only a Southera veygro
can make; rice-cakes, aad all those hot,
delicivas dighes that people peraist in
calling “indigestible.””  Prentice, if not a
gourmand, was certainly an epicure, and
how hs did enjoy that supper! We were
a quartet party, at a little round table,
snowy white in its covering. A vase of
roses, aud lilias, and crab-apple blossoms
(tbhe most dainty and delicious of per--
fumee), lent their fragrance, and wax-
candles shed their softened light. Pren-
tice waa briliiant, and after wo adjourned
to the parlor he wrote au impromptu (I
have it yet) as exquisite as any of bLis
printed verses. I don’t generally believe
lin impromptus so called. They often
come after slcepless nights and hard-
working braius, vut this was as fresh and
sparkling as a glass of champagne. Be-
fore we scparated for the night, the pext

slightly Babbatarian, s0 there could be no
excursions for the morrow—-Sunday—
but our gueat must bLe presented to the
lion3of the place —Uncle Jim and Shad.
Tae day, fitst of ali, was to ba inaugura-
ted by & morning walk whila the dew
spatkled oo every flower and blade of
grasa. We were up and out of doors with
the matioal singing of the earliest birds,
and, ag *‘the early bird catches the worm,”

ing —tuch a walk! Dewy freshness on
every leaf and blossom; the air redolent of
a thousand perfumes; the fragrance as-
cending like incenee to the sky! Aurora
from the east, all gold and rzd, and not
far off the deep, cloudless azure whisper-
ing of the meridian heat to come! A per-
fect day, bringing heslth, exhilaration,
acd vitality, to say nothing of appetite
for a delicivus breakfast! Thess meals
at Bell’'s Tavern were “miracles” thsat did
“repeat’” themselves. After bieakfast,
seated on the verandi, we summoned Un-
cle Jim. He came, gorgeous in a huge
scarlet cravat, that was always the chief
ornament of his state-dress. In due form
he was presented, and, removing bis hat
—1tor Uncle Jim was a trus Virginin gen-
tleman—he acknowled the introduction

in this mauoner:

“God bless you, massal I hears you
print a newspaper. You must be a great
man."

“Not so great as you,” answered Mr,
Prentice, “for you have seen Wushington
and Jefferson, and I have not. Tell us
about it.”

Uncle Jim was in bis ¢lement, and,with
a wave of his hand, seated himself on the
ateps of the piazza and began his legends
—a little garrulous, perhaps, but not a
Lore by any meane. After his reminis-
cence#, he closed with the squirrel-cbirp-
ing for the delectation of the little one,
 and when he gracefully retired, with a
silver half-dellar in his palm, he evident-
iy felt that he had acquitted himself with
honor. Shad was now solicited to grant
an interviow. She had been earlier noti-
fied that ber presence would he desired,

qhio hittlo elaves were wont to wear. Her

Prentice was coming., an'l everybody
felt it iocumbent on him to con- !
tribate his share ia doiog hoaur to

way .

Here, on a white-covered table, !

cows that fed oun clover, new-mown bay,:
i and all things fresh and nice; then there !

day’s programme wags arrangaid. We wero |

80 we ba:l our recompense. Such a morn- ;

i and her toilet wae something marvelous. |
I l: ,:“" not aware that you kuew Mr.!gheliad on a clean, flax-linen dress, that |

beds. How aromatic aud delicious thayl head was crowned with a gay-colored

One day, in arrangiog “things,” T had

‘ wiven her a pair of half-soiled, pivk-eatin
slippers that struck her faocey.

for Shad repudisted stockings.

Around her waist was a girdle of corn-

- colored ribbon that some visitor had giv-
en ber.
i mense bouquet of poppies, which seemed
i her farorite flower. 1 can see the tiny
I figure now, in its grotesque grace!  With
: thy gravest air she approached Preatice,
: mide a courtesy, and presented him with
i the nosegay, making a little zet spesch,
that I bad amused myself io teaching her.
{ Toes, sceming quite relieved of ihe regu-
; lation duty, she exclaimed, “Mr. Pren-

.

?tice. your pig's all done aund put away.”

{ My visitor Jooked quite curious in regard |

" to his porcine friend. The truth is, that
: the delighiful hostess, in arranging a biil-
; of fare, had decided that a pretty little
i roast pig (ab! shade of “Eliv,” you knew

. what a bonne bouche it is!) would makg a |

’ pleasing central fizure for the Sunday
tdinger.  Shad having watched its prepa-
i ration, nod knowing in whose hooor it
: was done, felt enchanted at giving “the
. earliest information.”
The Sunday passed in sweet serenity
%lhat was not monotony. With the per-
‘fume of fuwers, the singing of birds,
“heart atfiuence in discurszive talk,” could
there be monotony! Monday's sun rose
gloriously. A delightful littie party bhad
been arranged for the Diamond Cave.
You dou't know this bijou of a eave per-
baps, but you should. Scarce a mile in
i extent, but glittering with gems, radiant
i with beauties, brillisnt in wooders —well
" you might eall it a mile of tairy-land.
Beautiful bit of poetry, magical mile of
romance, you still exist, while my tavern
is gone! A short drive, and not a long
walk, from the ion, our merrs party went,
some in carrisges,others strolling through
the ambrosial forest. Now,that was ‘'a day
to be merked with a white pebble.” We
took flowers, we tlecorated shrines; we
christened chambers and bowers with
names we loved; we wove fancies, and
were altogether a dreamy, lotus-eating
party. We came back, however, to deli-
cious renl life, wwhen the aroma of the din-
ner gieeted us on our return.

I need not dwell on the next day’s ex-
¢ cursion, nor the two days’ lingering at

i the Mammoth Cave, where, between sub-
limity and awe and fatigue, one is &l-
“most  orerpowered. Prentice left us.
. When noxt I saw Lim, he was heart-
: stricken, mourning the loas of a gallant
| young son, who fought under a flag of
: scarlet and white, and 80 gave his life.

in death.

; ened for me that eventful summer, have

i gone before!” “Ab! for the wofulchange |
| same moment_another shot was heard, |

‘;’Lwixt pow and then!"” Crittenden and
{ Bell, Rousseau and Prentice, sleep in their

! respective family burying-grounds., Oth- .
; ers fell on the battle-field, bravely fight- |
‘ing. Some lay dead in the gray-and-
{ gold—some in the blue uniform; wherever '
i they are, may their graves be coverad |

; with perennial flowers!

Years after,1 went back to the old
_place. Bell's tavern lay in ruins, the vic-
. tim of a deelructivs fire. I wandered in-
i to the garden. The tangled roses bloomed

ries grew at their own sweet will, but a

H

- spirit of desolation reigned. Dowa in |
i the orchard the apple-trees were pink and |
. white with bloom. Under the spreading '

i boughs of onec, Uncle Jim lay sleeping
peacefully. By his side a tiny mound
covered the deal body of Shad. Thelit-
tle ticeless feet were at rest forever. I
wes not ashamed of the tears that fell on
the flower-petals covering these graves.
A new Bell's Tavero has arisen from the
ashes—but it is not ny tavern, with its
memories bright and now sacred.
To-day, my Laby-girl of that summer
stands in sweet maidenhood, “where the
brook sand river meet.” And I—my
heart is buried in a far-off grave, o'er-
grown, with myrtle, violets, and jasmine.
With Tiny Tim [ say, “God bless us ali!”
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Eix¢ ALvoNso AXD THE Prav.—King
Alfoaso went to a8 Madrilene theatre with
Bignor Canovai del Castillo. The play
was wretched, abominable, cxectable.
“How do you like it 1"’ said the Minister,
just es a waiter entered the royal box with
icee. “Bplendid ~its the finest play I

tween us,” eaid the young King, it is
probably the worst play ever written, but
I didn't wish to say so before the waiter.

hurting s feelings--see 1"
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—An cccentric, wealthy gentleman
stuck up a board in a field on bis cstale,
upon which was painted the following:
I will give this field to any man who is
contented.” He soon bad an applicant.

“Yes, sir, very.,” “Then what do you
want with my field 1" The applicant did
not stop to reply.

—  —— G CR—— -~ -~ -

' -—On tho average throughout the ycar,

i ono railroad train per minute leaves Lun-

in the year.

turlan, borrowed from her “mammy.”

From :
tbesa pesped out now the little black feet,

In her haod she carried an im-°

Thae next visitor who came to us, whose!
memory I cherish, was John J. Critten- .
den, the statesman beloved in life, revered !

How these reminiscences sadden me.
: How many, who brightened aund brief- |

in fragraace and beauty. The strawber- |

ever saw in my life,” #aid the kiog. “Be-

“ell, sir, are: you a contented man (Ul

ERose-Churms.

The iragtauce of the rose is poiseized
of such an unqualified, never-cloying,
ever-fiesh sweetness, thiat never can
bave touv much of it—unever enoughs
S There i3 nothing that makes a lady's
drawer sinell nicer than dried rose-jeaves,
with a guspicion of lavender added—the
very fact such fragrance being
breathed from her clothes-press would bLe
accepted, even in a court of law, as
suflicient evidepce that the owuer was
neat, and gentle-thoughted, nsd pure-
minded. Musk, patehouli, jasinine,while
‘each of thear has its admirers, have no
' power to call up the tresh and pleasing
!associntions that attend upon the scent of
" rose-leaves.

Tuoe perfumers, when they wish to pre-
| serve rosc-leaves freeh until they huve got
a suflicient quaotity to distil, or uze in
i other ways, are in the habit of picking
| them, separating  the leaves from the
!staiks, and mixing them iuton paste with
salt, in the propurtion of six pounds of
leaves to vue of common salt.  This, put
in jars, will kecp auy length of time.
Packing aitcinate layers of salt and fresh
. rose-leaves away in jars is a first-rate,
simple way of getting a fine essence of
rose. Let the jar; remain covered in the
{ cotiar for a munth or two, then put the
! pulp into a crape, and piess the maisture
‘from it. DBottle this esseuce, and let it
{ stand out, corked, in the run and dew,

' until it is quite clear. One part of this

W

of "

|

i
i

L
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ten parts of spring-water. will give you a
fine-flavored roze water. A good tincturs
of rose-leaves may be made by- simply
digesting them in stroug spirits; while
thiee parts of leaves of just-opencd roses
| to four parts of sweet olive-otl, pounded
{in a mortar, kept still for a week, and
then expressed, will give you an excellent
+ oil of rozes.

1 knew an old lady who used to make
la great variety of charms, amulets, etc,
i out of rose-leaves, that were more fra-
; grant and quite as durable as those mauu-
i factured_out of perfumed clays. Her pro-
jcess was to fill a mortar with roses
! gathered with the dew on them, eprinkle

{over them a little powdered cinpamon |

. aud cloves, and then bray them thorough-
; Iy until they formed a stiff browo mass of
" about the consistence of putty. This she

"moulded into beads, crosie: and figures |
! of various kinds, aud then dried them in |

| the sun or in an oven. ‘They become as
! hard ng pebbles, and rctain their sweet-

nes:s a long while. Fingers that ure skil-

{
|
| some very pretty and appropriate mantel-
orpaments.

————ape - fare—

Anecdote ol Victor Fmanuel.

Victor Enanuel was passionately fond
of hunting.
i one day in the neighberhooad of Rome, he

put up a hare, at which he tired. At the

! gnged in the puisuit of game, I shot
the hare,” said the king. **Away with
you, sir!" eaid tho man; “ suy fool would
say that.” It belongs to me, and T wiil
take it,” It belongs to me, and [ will take

¢ 1 would like to 8ce
The king doub-

|
Lty cried the kiog,.
| you," shouted the other.
{ led his fists, his emall eyces sparkled with
i rage, nd a regular scuflle eusued, in
i which smart blows were givea and receiv-
i ed, but the conquerer of the two Sicilics
remnained victor. ‘The vanquishe:d buater
took to flight bestowing as he went epi-
! thets the reverse of complimentsry on hi®
antagonist. Arrived at the southern gate
of the city, the king ordered the com-
mandant to trace the conquercd burghe,
to his home nad to find out who he was,
It wurned out that he was a respectable
master carpenter near the Porto del Popo-
lo. By the royal command a carriage
was sent to his house, and ho was inform-
ed that the king wished to gcc him. The
honest man could not comprehend the
meaning of the requisition, aud with best-
ing heart reclined on the silken cushions,
Arrived at the palace,lie recognized,to his

bhimself.
“ I havo requested you to come here, be-
cause in the hare some grains of shot
which I nover use have been found. We
were both right, and what think you?l
We shzll eat the bharc together.” And
himself throwing open the dining saloon,
{ covers for two were scen, between which
smoked ibe contended-for hare.

—— - —

i,  —By Private Wire—Mr. Basisgball
! (city merchant): *“ Most convenient! I can
1& converse with Mrs, B, just as if [ was in
5 my own drawing room. I'll tell her you

I didn’t know but that he might lfe the | are here.” (speaks through the Tele-
authﬂr' and so couldn'’t take the riek Uf; phO“e-) s Dawdles is hcre_just come '
! from Paris~-lcoking co well —desizes to |

| be," ete., ete. “ Now you take it and
!you'll hear her voice distinctly.”! Daw-

i dles: ** Weally I (Dawdles takes it.) Tho |

| voice: ' For goodness sake, dear, don't
! bring that insufferable noodle home to
i dinner !"—London Puneh.

H = - —e———mp > CTV——

' —-A Jury in North Carolina, after be-
| ing charged in the usual way by thejudge,
' retired to their room, when a white juror
! ventured to esk a colored aasociate 1l he

! understood tho charge of the judge.
P4 Golly ! exclaimed the astonished juror,

don. That would be five hundred and |** he don't sharge us nuflin for dat, does |
tweunty-live thousand six hundred trzjus [ he? Why, I thought we was gwine to

git pay !”
I

e:cence, oce part of spirits of wive, and |

ful at mouldiog way in this way turn out |

As he was slooting alone

fired by a stout burgher, who was also en- |

horror, bis late adversary in the king !
% Mr. Salvina,” said the king, |
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A Soevereign Disconcerted.

Onu of the few sovercigns who still
reign in Germany is celebrated for hia
sffvction for his eubjects, particularly for
the fmirer balf of them, Tbeother day Lo
was walking in one of the smaller atrects
of his small capital dneoy., when he re-
marked an extremely pretty girl working
in a shoemaker’s shop. A casua! inquiry
gatisiicd his Highneas that she was the
daughter of the heuse.  Soon alterwarda
a groom of tue chambers appeared in the
shop when the girl hiappened to be alone,
and, presenting ber with n box contain-
ivg a handsome parure, iuquired when
she would be ready to receive his High-
nes:.

The girl was surprigsed and wished to
conzult her father. The courtier as3ured
her this was unneceazary and piessed for
a reply. Mademvoiselle Seraphine said
the Prince would always be welcome in
their humble dwelling; but, Leing usgain
urged to fix a time, at last siid, “SBeveun
o'¢leck this evening.” When his High-
pees was informed of the reply ke was iu
excellent spirits, and several petitiona
and promotions were grante:d during the
afternoon. Just before seven o'clock the
Prince wrapped himself in a huge cloak
and walked off to the rendezvous. Ashe
approeched the shop what was his sur-
prise to percsive a transparency over the
door, with *[Iail to our Morarch’ in
flaming letters! The yard gate was wide
vpen and the yard strewn with flowers.

At the entrance stcod Fraulein Sera-
i phine in her Sunday best, ornamented
i with the jewels she had received in the
{ morning; on her left the houest shoema
ker, her futher, his apprentices and neigh-
bors all round. The good girl had, it
appears, either in ker innocence or as a
deep ruse, immediately apprised every
ore of the good fortune in store for their
house, and this reception was the reanlt.
As the Prince npproached Seraphise
came to meet him with curtsies, while
the neighbors and apprentices raised a
lusty cheer. Iis Highne:s had to make
the best of it, and, thanking thom for the
pleasant surprise, hurried off.

CrLeveER.—Wit is sometimes of good
service to the statesman or diplometist,
When Queen Elizabeth first proposed to
Defoe, the famous civilian, to employ bim
on a dipiomatic mission to Flanders, she
told him, among other thinge, that he
should have twenty shilling a day for hie
expenses, which at that time was thought
a liberal allowance. “Then your high-
. neis,"” a1id the doctor, *'I will spend nine-
i teen shillings a day in you Majesty's
service.”  “*What will you do with the
odd shilling ¥ said the queen. “Oh, 1
will reeerve that for my wife and two
children.” This answer had the effect
intended, and a considerable incrosse was
{ immediately madc in his allowance. Not-
, withstanding this, he was pressed for
 money during his stay in Flandersz, aud
t thought of a novel plan to get a supply ;

; he sent in a packet to the secretary ol
State two letters; one to the queen, and
the other to bis wife, which hemisdirect-
ed, so that the letter to his wife was ad-
dressed “To hes most excellent Majesty,”
snd that to the queen inscribed “To hia
dear wife.” The queen, having opeuned
the letter was eurprised to find it begia-
ning with “Sweetheart” and afterward in-
terlarded with "my dear,” “my love," and
other affectionate expreszions. It con-
cluded with requesting her to ba very
cconomical, for he could send her noth-
ing, ns he was very short of money, and
could wnot think of trespassing on the
bounty of her Mnjesty any further.
Whether the queean suspected the trick,
or believed iu hia necessities, is not cer-
tain; but an immediate supply of money
was sent both to the doctor and hla
family.

That Seftled It.

“*The timne has come at last,” said Alr.
Bidlack, impressively, looking his wife
tquare in the eye. “I have known for
eeveral days that it was inevitable, and
might happen at auy time."

“Why, dear, what is it 2 What can you
mean { You look so depressed. It cannot
be—and yet—O, relieve this killing sus-
pense. Alexander, have you—have you
failed 1" eaid his wife with clasped hands.

““No, my dear; my credit is yet uniw-
paired, and business is looking up.”

“You don’e mean to eay,dear, that your
old painjin’your old head has como baek?”
i “No.“

“You haven’t bad to pay that note for
your brother Joseph 1"

“No.”

“Have you--now teil me, Alesander
Bidlack, bave you had another attack of
vertigo ¥
z ((’No.”

SHas your casidier broken hiz Murphy
pledge 1"

“No."

i “Now I know—1 expected it—I ex-
pected it—1 knew it all the time—I felt

suro it would be so—Mr. Debonnaire hag
acked for Seraphina "

I *No, ncthing of the kind.”

i “Then tell me—without waiting another
i momernt—what has happened—I can bLear
! it—let me know the worst.”

. “\Well, that breechies button I told you
about, has got tired of hanging by oae
thiread, and bere it is.”

S S —
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—VPromissory notes in Kansas are aat
{ drawn so many’ “days after Jdate,” bud
*when I sell mny hoga,”




