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TS EVIDLENCL,
‘The morning's brilliant light,
ULe impenctrable datkness of night
Fhe river that incessantly flowe,
Pl forest that impereeptibly grows;
Uhie varicgated bow in the cloud,
‘The thuuder o appallingly loud;
Tlie lightning o brilliantly territie,
‘The carth so mysterionsly prolitic;
I'bie ocean so untathonably deep,
The mouutain so majestically steep:
I'hie sun o replendent in beauty,
The moon so placid in duty;
Man created in God’z own imuage,
Wornan created to do him howmage ;
Al proclaim without & word,
The existence of u Gad,
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FERBELILVED IN IMUOREALITY

In Mr. Bryants poem, * The Fload of
Venrs,” which was first pubijished two or
thiee years since, are these lines :

So they pasa
From atage to slage along the shiving course
OF that fair river, broadened like a sea,
Az its smoceth eddies curl along their way,
They bring old friends together; hands are

clusped
Injey unspeakable; the mother’s arms
Asain are folded arouml the child she loved
And lost. Ol sorrows are furgotten now,
Or but 1emembered to make aweet the hour
that overpays them; wounded leart: that
bled
Ui broken are hiealed forever,

A gentleman who hud been sorely be-
teaved was struck by the the unquestion-
ing faith in immortality here expressed,
that he wrote to Mr. Bryant, asking if
the lines were to be understood asa state-
went of hisown beliel.  Mr. Bryant ia-
stantly replicd in the following note,
which has not been publisbed before, and
which has a peculivr interest at this
time:

CoaMmiNaron, Masa, Aug. 10, 1556,

Dear Sir: Certainly § believe all that is sad
in the lines you have quoted. If 1 had not I
could not have written them. L believe inthe
evertasting life of tha soul; and it seems to
me that immortality would Ue but aw inper-
feet gift without the recognition in the life to
corae of thoze who are dear to us here.

Yours truly, W. C. Bryast.

F. M. Bangerr, Esq.

——— < S———

JEFFERSON AS A LOVER.

Young Tom Jeflerson, student at**Dev-
ilsburg,” performer on the violin, nnd
courtier of Indies, was n very different
person from bis excellency Tlhiomas Jeffer-
son, *Apostle of Democracy,” and Presi-
dent ol the United States. Yet they were
the same.  And, if the student-and-cour-
tier phaze was nz much a part of the man’s
jndividuality as the public-presidential
phase, why not consider it and delineate
it 2’ There i3 a lalse, and cven a little
mean, philosophy on thia subject. His-
tory has become so “dignified” thut che
protests against fumiliar details of the
lives and characters of her fumouanaes
as derogatory to them. They muet stand,
as statues, with folded arms, wrapped in
Romun togas or voluminous clonke. They
must not eat, or laugh, or jest, or lower
their lordly eyes to the every-day life
around them. Mr. Turveydrop must not
torget his “deportmert,” or Mr. Peckeniff
bis folding of the handg; and the con-
sequence often is, thaut we laugh at these
gentlemen, and say that their *digoity”
is pretension or hypoerisy.

Jeflerson is one of these historic igures;
~und we are apt to fancy bim forever writ-
ing Declurations of Independence, or re-
ceiving, with an air of august dignily, st
the fiont-door of Monticello, the pilgrim-
visitors from every nation. It i3 eitber
the great champion of the democratic
ideu, or the President, or the gray-haired
celebrity, that we.sce in our imaginations.
Obscrve the figure on the base of the
monument at Richuond. Tt is of gigan-
tic size, bronze,enveloped in u buge cloak;
the hand bolds the pen; the mighty head,
“oppressive with its mind,”droops toward
the breast, and *“we hold these truths to
be self-cvident” seema about to issue from
the bronzed lips.

And yet Jefferson was not in the least a
man of bronze. 1Te was one of the gayest,
the most fumiliar, the most unpretending
people that ever lived. His manpers
were remnrkably engaging. e was fond
of chit-chat in dressing-gown and slip-
pess.  Ceremony was his abomioation.
He would not even wear silk stockings,
substituting the democratic pantaloon.
He would use no powder—it was too
courtly. He would not receive the mem-
bers of Congress, ss Washington did,
standing superbly in full court-dress,
cocked-hat under arm,and shakiong hands
with nobody; but, when he had any
thing to suy to the Houses, sent an ordin-
ary mes:enger, or rode and carried the
paper, dismouoting, switch in band, and
bitehing his horse near the Capitol. His
exccellency was, in fact, the least “heroic”
or “digoified’’ of men ; and, ion his early
years, he was the gayest,most rollicksome,
aond mosat scampish of the students at the
college at Williamsburg, a place which
he habitually spoke and wrote of as
“Devilsburg.”

Some details of Lis ‘‘love-uffairs" there,
and of his marriage, may amuse the
reader,and even add gome fresh and char-
acteristic touches to his portrait-—worth
drawing accurately, if it bo worth draw-
iog at all. The writer confeszes his per-
gonal predilection for tracing this familiar
side of distinguished pergons. Why deily
them ? They were wmen, Why insist on
bombastic enlogy and colorless generali-
zZation. They had their faults and fail-
inga—their foibles, oddities, eccentrici-
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ties, humors. They laughed nnd wept,
and played antics sometimes, ns naturally
as Shakespeare shot deer, and Henry IV,
rolled on the floor smonyg his children

his pipe n3 he goes into the battle of
Point Pleasant, and Genersl Szott cating
his husty plate of soup, aod Judge Mur
shall earrying his turkey home from war-
ket, and Wushington showing the youny
men how to throw quoits.  The portrait
is morelife-like ; und what we want above
all things iz n “good likeness.”
Jefterson’s early life at Willismsburg is

never was a more volatile young fellow.

! be; he was simply a Virginis boy,with »

| decided tendency towarnd every species of

' fun 3 and an assiduous gallant smoug the
Ulittle belles of the capitul, where his heast
seems to have bLeen than once
broken, but promptly mended,nfter which
he was ready for n new engagement with
N new eneiny. 1
tut that time, when he
~on manhood, was what is culled ordinary.
1is hair was sandy, his fuce sunburat and
searcely to be called handsome, und  his
figure was Iank and wogular. He jwas o
good daucer, and o very creditable per-
former on the violin, of which he always
His manners were casy
and informual —ultogether, an “average”
young gentleman, liked by those who
knew him, but not rated by snybody asa
prospective great man.  All {the zceounts
represent him as full of frolic and zest of
life —ready for any cscapade; prone to get
into scrapes, nnd laugh his way out of
them ; and to pay Lis court to any little
colonisl Blue Eyes whomn he fell in with.
We first meet the youth, on his way to
college, at the house of Colonel Dand-
ridge, of Hanover, where he is scen jest-
ing, dancing, and enjoying himself, while
o bunkrupt couatry merchant called Pat-
rick Henry plays the fiddle and joins in
the gencral merry-making, Then be up-
pears at Williamsburg —und  bebold :
youung Tom Jefferzon is launched on the
restless surge of college-llfe.  He tells us
a'l about every thing and everybody in
his letters. The old Raleigh Tavern, on
Duke of Gloucester Street, where lic is

motre

was just entering

music, to which the beaux and belles ure
dancing in the famous *“Apolio Room.”
Jetferson is thete, with the 1est, und the
sighs of the lover mingle with the record
of u grand college emente. *‘Last mght,”
he writes, ‘a3 merry as sgreeable com-
pany und dapcing _with Belinda in the
Apollo could make me, [ never thought
the succeeding sin would have scen me
so wretched as | now am! Affuirs at
W(illinm) and M(ary) ure in the greatest
confusion. Walker, McCluig, and Wat
Jones, ure expelled pro tempore. lLewis
Burwell, Warner Lewis, and one ‘Thomp-
gon, have fled to escape fagellation™—
which, no doubt, young Jeflerson himself
migh have exposed himeelf to ulzo. Of
the Belinda here referred to ke speaks
witl the extremest reserve.  He trembles
lest gome ane should penetrate the seeret
of hislove, und identify itz object, The
youny lady is called by the sabriquel of
“RBelinda,” but that i3 fur too plain.  He
writes it in Greek letters.  But even then
the mystery might be solved —so he re-
verses the letters, still in Greek, snd the
young lady becomes Adniled.  Still be is
distrustful, and says to his conespondent,
“ wish I had followed your example nnd
wrote in Latin, and that I had called my
dear Compana in die, instead of Adniled.”

And now can the reader fancy the
youth’s meaning 2 Cvinpana in die i3 Dell-
in-day, and Bell-in-day is Belinda! Alas!
he has not preserved his sceret from pos-
terity. Belinda was Miss Rebeeca Bur-
well, u little beauty of the greatest love-
liness of character, und young Mr. Jeffer-
gon can see nnd write of nobody clse,

“Denr Will," he says to his friend, 1
have thought of the cleverest plan of life
that can be imagived. You exchange
your land for Edgelill,or I mine for Fair-
flelds; you marry S—— P——, und I
marry R—— B——; join, uud get a pole-
chair aud a pair of keen horses, practise
the law in the same courts, and drive
ubout to all the dames in the country
together. low do you like it 7

The person who did notllike it us much
as the ardent youth no doubt desired wus
Miss R— B herself. The young
lady does not smile on the future Presi-
dent—or leaves him in most unpleasant
uncertainty. He isabsent for the moment,
and writes to one of his friends; “! have
npot a syllable to write to gyou about.
Would you that I should write nothing
but the truth 2 T tell you that I know
pothing that istrue. Or would you rather
that I should write you a pack of lies?
Why, unless they were more ivgenious
than I am able to invent, they would fur-
nish you with little nmueement, How
does R—— B—— do? IIad [ better stay
bere and do nothing, or go down and do
less ? or, in other words, had T better stay
here while I am here, or go down that 1
mnay have the pleasure of sailing up the
river again in a full-rigged flat? You
must know that as soon as the Rebecea
(the name 1 intend to give the vessel
above wentioned) is completely finished,I
intend to hoist ssil and away, 1 shall
visit particularly England, Ilolland,
France, Spain, Itaty (whete I would buy
me a gnod fiddle), and Egypt,and return,
through the British provinces to the

et us be shown General Lewis lighting |
| B, lover, “sighiong like n furnace,” try-

. . - - {
delineated in hiz own letters, which re-
mwain and paint his picture cleatly. There |

The future President had apparently no |
i premonition whatever of his celebrity to

His personal appesrance |

going to it in solemn conclave, with
other patriots, years after, is ringing with §

! v
Cnorthward, home,  This, to be sure,would

"ako uz two or three years; aud, if we
“both should not be cured of love in that
time, I think the devil would be in it.”

Here is u preture of Thonas Jeflerzon,

} ing to jest, und pouring forth his Lopes,
'his fears, und  his “most humorous sad-
iness The Rebecea sail-boat was never

lauched, it seems, from the stocks, ‘I'he

lover, finding that his rosy dreaws are all
dizeipated by the fearful fact of his
CsweetheartUs engagement io another per-
sot, does not go abroad, commit suicide,
or cven fall into melancholy, He sum-
mons bis philosephy, and lnughts in the
fuce ol Fate, #With regard to the scheme
which | proposed to you some time
since,” he writes his friend, 1 am sorry
' to tell you it is totally frastrated by Miss
R. B--——"3 marringe with Jacquelin Am-
bler, which the people here tell me they
daily expect.  Well, the Lord bless her!

sense nadd good feeling in the impulsive
youth, then, as alterward, the philoso-
pher.  His dear Belinda married Jacque-
lin Awmbler, who became treasurer of the
sommonwenith, and for his great inte-
grity was called the “Aristides of Vir-
ginia.” And it is 1 somewhat curious
fact that, as Jacquelin Ambler married
| the ludy who disearded Jeflerson, so his
%l)rulher Edwuard Ambler married Miss

i Cary, who is said to have discarded
Washington. The two Presidents were

tius unlucky—which only proves that

suecess in such  enterprises *‘goes by
favor!”
The discarded and  “demoralized”

young gentleman slowly rallies after this
fatal cncounter, and steadily recovers his
good spirits. No longer engaged as a
combatant in the snelee, he views with
philosophic calmness from afar the strug-
gles of bis friends, and takes a warm in-
terest in all the young belles. *When
you sce Patsy Dandridge tell her ‘God
Lless ber!' .. .5— P is still left
i for you. I buve given her s desceription
of the gentleman who, as I told hier, in-
tended to make ber un offer of his hand,
anl asked whether or not he might ex-
pect it would be accepted. She would
not determine until she saw him or bis
picture. . . . Who toli you I reported
you waa courting Miss Dandridge and
Miss Dauvgerfield?  So fur wus 1 from it
that I frequently bautered Miss J
T ghout you, snd told her how feel-
ingly you spoke ol her. . .. 1. Page is
courting Fanny Burwell. . . . W. Blaud
and Betsy Yates are to be married Thure-
day cennight. . . . This letter will be
conveyed to you by the assistance of our
friend Warner Lewia. Poor fellow! nev-
er did 1 see one moregincerely captivated
in my life. He walked to the Indian
camp with her yesterday*”—a picturcsque
resort not fur from Williamshurg—*by
| which means he bad an opportunity of
| giving her two or three luve-squeezes by
i the hand; and, like a true Arcadian swain
haz been so enruptured ever since that he
is in company for no ooe!”

and abandon, surrounds these old scenes!
You reecgnize in them the cacket of youth,
and merriment, and joy. The face of the
writer laughs bebind the pages, sod there
is a lurking humor in his picture of the
swain of Arcady squeezing his love's
bzod, ut the old Iudian camp, where he

“Belinda,” looking into her eyes, and pes-
haps equeezing her hand, too, in the
Lright morning, or under the stars or the
moon! All the figures of that long-past

read these yellow old letters —the beaux
and the belleg, the students, and lovers,
and coquettish maidens, with their lace
and embroidery, and pearis and powder,
gone this many a day into the dust!
Jefierson diaws the fresh, odd picture,
aund you laugh with him as you read his

of haviog been written Ly u celebrity.
They show the “Sage of Mouticello” in a
new and unexpected light; aud unuother
passage in these letters has always st-uck
us us s0 richly comic and suggestive, 60

prevailing mood at this time of a person
soon to bhecome fumoug, that it i3 here
laid before the reader—the last éxtract
we shall make [rom the ancient epistles.
Young Tom Jefferson, it seems, was on a
visit to some friend, amd another friend
is the recipient of tho following account
ol his mizfortunes:

“This very day,” he writes, “to others
the day of grcniegt mirth and jollity, sces
e overwhelmed with more and greater
misfortunes than heve befallen 8 descen-
dant of Adam for these thousand years
past, [ smn sure. I am now in a house
surrounded by enemies who take counsel
togetlier agaiost iy soul; and, when I lay
me down to rest, they among themselves
say, *Come, let us destroy him!” I am
sure, if there is such a thing us a devil in
this world, hie must have been here last
night and bad some hand in contriving
what happened to me. Do you think the
cursed rats (at his instigation, I suppose)
did not eat up my pocket-book, which
was in my pocket, within a foot of my
head! And, not contented with plenty
for the present, they carried away my
jemmy-worked silk garters and half a do-
zen new minutes I had just got, to serve,
I suppose, as provizion for the winter.
But of this T shiould not havo accused the
devi: (because, you know, rats will be
rats, and huoger, without the addition of
bis Instigatione, might bave urged them

[ say”-—which certainly indicates good |

What an atmosphere of frolic, gayely, |

(Tom Jefferson) may have wandered with |

epoch rise up amd pass before you as you

lines, which have now the additional zest |

complete a picture of the character and |

| Jefferson, Esquire, counselor-at-law and

LT

to do thir) if something worse and from
n different gquarter had not happened.
You know it rained lust pight, or, if you
do not koow it, I nm sure 1 do, When |
went to bed, T laid my wateh in the
usual place, und, going to tuke her up af
ter I arose this morning, 1 found her in
the snme place, bub guasntam antatus b

tillo, afloat in water let in at aleak in the

roof of the house, aud a3 silent und still
ns the 1ats that had eaten my pocket-
book. Now, you know, it chavee had
had aoy thing to do in this matter, thera
were & thousand other spots where it
might have chanced to leak as well as

thiz one which waz perpendicnlurly over

my watch. Buot, LIl tell you, it’s my
opision that the devil came and bored
the hole over it on purpose.  Well, as |
was saying, my poor watel had lost her
specch.  Ishould not have eared
for this, but something worse attended it

the subtile patts of the water, with which |

the case was tilled, bad, by their penetra-
tion, so overcome the cohesion of the par-
ticles of paper of which my dear picture
and wateh-paper were compozed that, o
attempting to take them out und dry

them, my cursed fingers gave them such a |

rent 23 I fear 1 never shall get over. Mul-
tis jortune vulueribus percussas huie uni me |
impareu sensiy et penitus suecubui. 1 would
have cried bitterily, but I thought it be-
neath the digoity of a man, | wish .
the devil bad old Coke, for I um suse 1
pever was so tired of an old, dall scoun-
drel in my lite. The old fellows say we
must read to gain knowledge, and gain
knowledge to muke us happy aod be ad-
mired, Mere jargon! 1s there any such
thing as happiness in this world? No.
And as for admiration, I am sure the man
who powders moet, perfumes most, and
talks most nonsense, is most admired.”

A curious exposition, certuinly, of the :
“inner philosophy” of 1 man who was o
run afterward so serious, painstakiog, |

(ll!

and laboerious a career—with no nim  be- !
fore him, it seemed, but the uacauisition |
of knowledge, and the attainment of hap-

pioess by philosophy and the pcrform-%

ance of his duty. 1t isonly just to say
this of Jefterson; his motives were cleva-
ted; with all his fuults, be was free from
mere scheming and political ambition.

A fit pendant to this picture of Tom
Jeferson, the sighing and
youthtul lover, will be that of Thomas

political leader, us he proceeds, under the

inost favorable auspices, to the commis- |

sion of mutrimony.
courtship and wedding ure romantic and
amusing. The whole atlair i3 like an en-
tertaining little comedy.
back to the gay o!d Virginia days, when
life scems to have been full of mirth—
when the little country beauties of un
bonest obl sociely wore ilounces and fur-
belows, jowdered their curls, tipped

much .

unfortunate |

The detuils of his|

It takes you|

, : . x
ses wnd reached the door together,  ‘Ihere
they suddenly paused. From within came

878.

TIM

the sound of voices singing, to the music |

of the hurpsichord and the violin, n pathe-

tic song, and the voice of the performer :

on the violin was that of Mr. Jeflerson,
At the sound, the rivals ure siid to have
smiled io a forced ahd melancholy man-

K

Malapropos.

Chatles Dickeas once wrote to a friend:

L LI

“ 1 have distinguished myself in two re- |

spects lately.
known down to dinner, und talked to

" hier uhout the bishop of Durbam’s uepo-

ner, and retired in despair —-sueh is ope

version,

agreed that cach should enter solus, and
“tempt his fate.”  Jefferson preceded his
rivals; they waited, heard the singing,
concluded from the

mind, and  weat away  disconsolate and
hopeless,

We repeat these old traditions without
vouching for them - knowing only the
result, which certainly indicated  that
Jefferson triumphod.  In this January of
1
rustled with silks and satinz, enveloping
some of the lovelicot bellea of Virginia,
and 1ang from sunset until dawn with the

bl
44~

formers receiving special fees from the
happy bridegroom to play ‘with ardor, as
we aseertain from his own note-book. o
Vinginia, especially that old Virginia, the
merry youny people made every thing an
excuse for “a frolic’ ——above all, 1 wed-
ding; and so “The Forest” was crowded
with guests, the great firepluces roared,
the long hours flitted beneath satin-
slippered feet, and Mr. T'homas Jeflesson
was married, and rezeived the  congratu-
lations of his friends on the nuspicious
occasion.

Then tho bridegroom get out with his

' bride for ¥ Monticeilo,” where he had be- |

tender tones of the |
fair widow that she had made up her

the matter of Mr. Cheese. |
And [ ex-

tism in
found she was Mrs. Cheese.

The other tradition is, that all | piated to the member for Marylebone,

three thas met at the door, nod it was |

Lord Fetmoy—generally conceiving him
to be sn Irish member--on the contempt-

! ible character of the Maryleboue constit-
| uency and Marylebone 1epresentatives.”
Two such mishaps in one evening were |

|
|

]

gnn to build two or three years before, on |

the destruction of his patrimonial home-
| pected reply.

stead, called “shadwell.” The journey
Jdrawn by four lorses—or u part of the
journey, nt lea st, a3 we shull proceed to
show —and the landscape *by no means

“blossomed with gatlands gay,” a3 when

the birds of Jasmin’s poem “left lher
home.” It was midwinter, and ¢ heavy
snow had fallen. As they approached
the mountains the snow increazed in

| possible to proceed in the vehicle.

young and delicate womuan might have
been purdoncd for waiting at least until
{ the next day. The courageous bride
promptly decided to go on.  She and her
husband accordiogly mounted just at
sunset, for a ride of eight miiles —the road
for the most part, o mero winding bridle-
path along the mountain, in whoze nar-
row bed the snow lay three or four feet
deep. The landscape was forbidding
enough, with ita forests weighted down

about on shoes with bigh red heels, and
flirted  huge  fans, aad  danced  the
s“minuet,” nod were poetizad in the Vir-
giniie Gazette ns “Clorinda” or *‘Florells.”

[tiz Junuary, 1572, just as the Revolu.
tion i3 goiog to begin, that Jeflerson re-
appears upon the ecene.
cntered upon the great public curcer
which will make him so famous, but i3 a

mere country lawgyer, traveling from court |

to court. and not yet married.  Did ¢ Be-
linds wound him so deeply by refusing
bim, that he chosc not to renew his mat.
rimonial uttempti We bave no record
upon that snbject, and only know that,
up to about the year 1770 ar "4, he re-
mained single.  Then his fate came.
There was o very beautiful young lady,
who had been Mizs Wayles, and had mnr-
ried st seventeen Mr. Bathurst Skelton.
In 1563 her husband died, leaving her s
widow at nineteen, and u3 she was a
beauty und something of an heiress, (oo,
ghe was besieged by ndmirers.  Her por-
trait hiae been painted—Ilet us look at it.
She was now about twenty-two, a little
above the medium  height, slender, and
of un elegant figure. Her complexion
was very fair, with a delicate tint of the
rose. large bazel eyes, full of life and
feeling, luxuriant bair of the richest
auburp, swmiling lips, n beautiful neck —
these were her outward attractions. She
was exceedingly graceful, an excelleat
rider, noted for her grace in dancing, and
gang auG played sdmirably upon the
harpsichord. Such i3 the enthusiastic
portrait we have of this young lady—and
the painter adds other merits.  Her heart
was warm, her sccomplishinents a3 &
house-keeper remarkable—let us sum up
in 2 word by saying that, according to re-
port, the lovely yaung widow must have
Leen something like a paragon; and it i3
nol to be wondered at that the paragon,
who had substantial charms in addition,
was tmuch courted, as soon as her term of
mourping expired. Among these cour-
tiers appeared the ex-student of Devils-
burg, Mr. Thomas Jeflerson, aud, it we
are to credit tradition, it was not the in-
tellectual qualifications alone of this gen-
tleman which determined the pretty wi-
dow to accept him. The tradition on
the subjcct of his courlship appears in
two forms: One veraion is, that there
were three young gentlemen, Jefferson
being one of them, of whom the young
lady was equally fond. All vieited her
assiduously at her home, “The Forest,”
in Charles City, on James River, and, up
to a ccertain day, cach secmed equally
favored—none could boast of any prefer-
ence on the lady’s part over another. Ou
that day the two rivals of Jefferson
chanced to reach “The TForest” at the
same moment, dismounted from their bor-

He bas not yet !

by the snow, its bieak expanse swept by
the night wind, and the actual danger of
the driftg, but the bride never faltered or

i lost her good spirits; they floundered on,
plunging through the snow, slowly ascen- |

ded the mountain, and at lsst reached the

tonly a speciea of pavilion had been fin-
ishedd. Here new misfortunes awsited
i them. It was late at night —the servants
{had probably concluded that they would
never venture out on such a night, and
had gone o sleep. There was no fire,
no supper, all was dark, chill, cheerless,
aml eilent as the grave, Such was the
first visit of the young lowland bride to
her bushanad’s house--unot a cheering one,
certuinly.

But to youth and guyety nothing ia
datk. Instead of losing lier good spirits,
the bride laughed, and began to sing a
gay ditty. The servants were waked; n
bright fire was soon blazing in the little

covered, bebind some books on a shelf,
part of a bottle of wine, with which—and
some supper, too, it ia to be hoped--the
bridegroom and his bride made merry.
[Tour after hour, we sre informed, they
laughbed, and sang, and jested, in the lit-
tle puvilion of the mountains, where the
log-fire burned brightly in defiance of the
cold, and snow, and winter’s wind with-
out—the bride ag light-hearted as a bird,
and her hushand, no doubt, well pleased
with her merriment; and so they disap-
pear through the mists of yeuars, laughing,
singing, just married, and romantically
happy! :

A stern and unshriuking recolutionnaire,
fighting for religious lolemtiox‘l, political
frecedom, and the equality of man; & de-
termined politician, battling against
Hamilton iu the Cabinet of Washington
for State rights; an immensely popular
aud powerful chief magistrate, with n
party at his back to whom his will was
law; an old man in tho country, controll-
“ing public aftairs by his private letters;
and last a broken-down invalid, wander-

ing slowly about the grounds of Monti-
cello, where he and his bride sang so
goyly that winter night—-these successive
phases of Jefferson are well known to
everybody. That earlier likeness of the
individual as a merry college student and
“‘Jover of the ladies” is probably not so
familiar; and yet it is necessary to a full
understanding of Jefferson’s character.
Under tho reserve and reticence of the
astute politician and statesman of com-
manding genius, competent to direct the
atfairs of nations with the surest and
steadiest of hands, was always the hidden
gpirit of mirth and frolic, and he kept it
to the last. It was hearty, healthy ele-
ment in & man of remarkable character,
and is another proof that great men have
nearly always a fonduness for humor.
Joux EsTEN CooEKE,

i - - - |
i was made in a lumbering old chariot, |

depth, und, having reached “Blenbeim,’ |
the country-zcat of Colonel Carter, they ]
found the drifts so heavy that it was im- | have given it!”
The |
alternative was to remais at Blenheim or |
continue the journey on horsebuck, andu |

enlivening notes of the tiddle —-the per- ! siltotlistehen etk Gl

enough to reduce the most brilliant talk-
er to the condition of the three ** insides™
ol the London-bound coach, who beguil-
¢d the tedium of the jourmey from South-
ampton by discuzsing the demerits of

I took u young lady un- |

William: Cobbett, until cne of the ~paity |

went so fur s to assert taat the the

tic tyrant, given to bLeating his wife;

when, much to his dicmay, the solitary |

lady paceenger, who had hitherto sat na
“ Purdon me,
ir; a kinder husband and father never
breathed 5 snd I ought to know, for I
am William Cobbett’s wite!”

Mr. Giles of Virginia and Judyge Duval
of Maryland, members of Congress dur-
ivg Washington’s administration,- board-

{4

led at the house of a Mrs. GibLon, whose

daughters were well on in years, and re-
markable for talkativenese. When Jef-
ferson  became P’resident, Duaval was
Comptroller of the Treasury, and Giles u
Senator.  Meceting one day in Washing-
ton, they fell to chatting over old times,
and the Senstor asked the Comptroller
if he knew what had Leceme of that
“ cackling old maid, Jenny Gibbon.”
“ She is Mrs. Duval, sir,” was_the unex-

An honest expression of opinion per-
hups uot so casily forgiven by the indi-
viduals concerned, as that wrung from
Mark Twain, who, standing right before
u young lady in a Parisian Public garden,
cried ont to his friend : * Dan, just look
at this girl; how beautiful she is!” to be
rebuked Ly “ this girl” saying in excel-
lent English : “ I thank you more for the
evident sincerity of the compliment, sir,
than for the extraordinary publicity you
Mark took a walk, but
did not feel just comfortable for some
time afterwards.

A stout, bearty-looking gentleman one

“day made hisway from the dock-side at

Plymouth to the deck of a man-ol-war
newly arrived from abrond, and desired
to be shown over the ship. Most of the
officers were on shore, and the duty of

| playing cicerone devolved upon a young

U midshipman.

He mude most of hia op-
portunity, and to have a lark at the ex-
pense of the elderly gentleman ag he show-

. ed him round, he told him how the cap-

|
‘.

site of “Monticello,” upon which it seems |

etan was used to grind the ship’s cofiee,
the eightecn-ton guns for cooling the ofli-
cers’ champagne, the main-yards for dry-
ing the Admiral’s Sunday shirls, and
many other things not genernlly known.
When the gentleman had seen all he
wanted to tee, he handed a8 card to his
kind ingtructor, saying : ** Young gentle-

i man, you are a very smart youth indeed,

and full of very curious information; and
I trust that you will sce there is no mis-
take in this card of mine finding its way
to your captain.” The middy glanced at

! the bit of pasteboard nnd read thercon

pavilion; and Jefferson, we ure told, dis- |

| sovereign, saying

i ter’s clothes bhalf quick enough.

the name * Ward Huat”; but before lLe
could thoroughly realize the situation,
the First Lord of the Admiralty, with a
parting nod aud pleasant smile, bad gone.

Another story, illustrating the awkard
results that come of letting the tongue
wag freely under a misspprehension re-
garding otber folk’s identity, i3 told of a
Loodon tailor.  An aristocratic custom-
er noted for dressing in anything but
aristocratic fashion, called to pay his bill,
The tailor’s new manager, after receipt-
ing the uccount, handed it back with o
: * There’s a govereign
for yourself, and its your own fault it
1sn’t 4wo. You don’t wear out your mas-
He
ought to have had double the amount in
the time; it would be worth your while
to use a harder jbrush.”

“Well, I don’t know,” said his lord-
ship, smiling; ‘I think my brush is a
pretty hard one too; his lordship com-
plaios of it anyhow.”

“ Pooh ! Hard! Not a bit of it? Now
il put you up to a dodge that’ll put
many a pound in your ‘pocket. You see
this piece of wood—now that's rough-
cncd on purpose. You take that, and
give your muster’s cont a good scrubbing
with itabout the elbows and shoulders
everyday; aund give the trowsers n touch
about the kuees, and it will bo a good
five pounds a year in your pocket. e
sha'n’t forget you.”

“ You are very kind,” quoth the en-
lightened gentleman. “1 will impart
your instructions to my valet, though I
fear while he remains in my service he
will not be able to profit by them, as I
shiall not trouble you with my custom. 1
wish you good-day."”

—If you eclect good and healthy food
for your family,you should al:o look to
the welfare of your Baby. For all trou-
bles of early Childhood, nothing is bet-
ter than Dr. Bull’s Baby Syrup. 25 cenls
a hottle.

PE—

—1If you marry between now and fall,
wed a girl who has a million yards of
piok mosquito bar in her own right.

ob-

The Forest” blazed with lights, i ject of their denuncintions waz a domes-
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vlﬁff‘.-){.g PRINTING,

, Cireulars, DBill-lleads, Legal
Forms, Cards, Tickets,

AND ALL KINDS OF

. - ¢
Jfaney %I]uh Aork
Exocuted with Neatness and Dispatch and

at the Lowest Rates.

[

[Prrofes<ional.
J. HARWOOD WANTIINS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LLLICOTT CITY.

OFFICE—At the office of *The
City ‘Times,” in the Town Hull.

Ellicott

"TCHARLES W. HEUISLER,
ATTORNEY AT LAY,
13 Law Buinpinas, Banrivenre, Mo,
Muach 9, 7St
TR D MeGUIRE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ELLICOTE CI'PY, MD.

OrricE—Two Doors West of Leishem*aStore.

Will prosecute claims for Pensions, Bounty,
&e., and practice generally before the Depait-
ments in Washington,

Oet. 7, "1,

JOIIN WARFIELD,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Frogexce P

Mareh P20, 'US

0., Howsin Covnty, Mp.
1. THIOMAS JONES,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

No. 32

e S

Practices in the Courts of Baltimore City
and Howard and adjoining Counties,

Can be found at the Court Housze in Ellicott
City, on the Firat and Third Tuesday of every
month.

Dee. 12, T4,

HENIEY B, WOOT'TON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
OrrFicE—Nearly opposite the Court House,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

PAUL ST, BALTIMORE.

Nov. 27,'69-1y.
EDWIN LINTIEICUMN,
ATTORNEY AT LAYW.
Orrice.—Nearly opposite the Counrt House,
ELLICOT'I' CT'TY, Md.
Nov.2760- 1y,
WH.A MAMMOND,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.
Can be found at the Court House, Ellicott
City, on the First and Third Tuesday ot each
month.
OFFICE=%9 8L, PPaul St., near Lexington,
Baltimore.
July 20921

JOMHN G. ROGERS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICI-
TOR IN CHANCERY.

Will practice in Howard, Anne Arundel and
the adjoiniug connties.

3pecial attention given to Collections, and

Remittances made promptly. ]
OFFICE—In the Court House, Ellicott City.
Jan 6, 72-1y.

ALEXANDER H. HOBES,
COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

N0, 33 ST. PAUL ST., BALTIMORE.

Attends all the Courts in Baltimore City
and the Cireuit Court tor Howard County, and
will be at the Court Hlouse in Ellicott City the
Firat and Tuiro ‘F'vesnay of every month—
(Orphans® Court days). :

Mar. G295-1y.

C. IRVING DITTY,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
N0.31 $T. PAUL 8T., BALTIMORE.

Practices in all the Courts of the Slate; in
the U. 3. Courts, in Admiralty and Bank-
ruptey.

Particular attention given to collection of
Mereantile Cluima in the lower counties of
Maryland.

Jan, 29, *70-1y.

T. R. CLENDINEN,
ATTORNEY AT LAVW,
No. 82 W. FAYETTE STREET,

BALTIMORE, MD.
M;trcll 2, 'Sy,

DR.SAMUEL A, KEENE,
FELLICOTT CITY, MD.
Having permanently located himszelf at El-
licott Citv is prepared to practice hia profes-
sion in this City and County.

fle may be found at his place of business at
all hours, except wheu professionally engaged.
Night calls promptly attended to.

Oct. 8, '69-tf,

DR. JOHN M. 3. ROGERS,

(LATE OF BALTIMORE).

Having located at Claiksville for the prac-
tice of medicine, respectfully offers his pro-
fessional services to the community.

May 18, *7S-tf.

DR.RICHARD C. HAMMOND

Otters his profeszional services to the public.
OFFICE—At Pive Orchard, Frederick Turn-
pike, Howard County.

March 16, '75-tf.

DR, JAMES . SHREEVLE,

DENTIST,
(Graduate of Baltimore College of Dental
Surgery).

Having bought out the good wiil of Dr. E.
Crabbe, I tender my professional services to
his patrons and the public gencraily at the
ofilce formerly accupied by him,

MAIN STREET,
THREE DoORS BELOW LEISHEAR'S STORE.
April 21, °77-1y.

TJAMES L. MATHEWS,
AGENT FOR THE

—

r

MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY
OF
ANNE ARUNDEL AND HOWARD
COUNTIES.

OFFICE—-One door west of ‘I'. H. Hunt’s
Store, Ellicott City.
Feb, 16, '7S-t1.

WILLIAM B. PETER,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

Renl, Estate and Collection
Agency, and

GENERATL INSURANCE AGENCY,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Estates attended to; Rents and Bills Colleeten
Moncy procured on Securities. Purchasea
and Sales ot City and Country Property
effected. Property Leased. Money
Iuvested in Ground Rents,
Mortgages, {e., &c., &€,
Free of Charge. All
kinds of Property Insured at
Lowest Rates.

MONEY TO LOAN, at Low rates, on tirat
Clasa Sccurities, in sums from 1,000 to $10,0€0.

Juoe 24, ’




