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J. HARWOOD WATIKINS,
ATTORNEY AT LAY,
ELLICOTT CITT.

OSFICE—AL the oflice of *The Ellieott
City Times,” in the Town Iall.
CEIAPRL:S W. HMEUISLER,
ATIORNEY AT LAW,
13 Law BuinpiNes, Bantisors, M»,
Murch 9, '7S-tf.

J. . STcGUIRE),
ATTORNEY AT LAY,
ELLICOTT CITY, MD.
Orricz—Two Doors West of Lelshear'a8tore.

Will prosecute claims for Pensions, Bounty,
Je., and practice generelly before tho Depart-
ments in Washington.

Oct. 7, '50-11.

JOHN WARFIELD,
ATTORNEY AT LAV,
82 St. PavL STREET, BaLTIMORA.

Will be at Ellicott City on Orphans’ Court
dayz, the tirst and thira Tueedays of every
month.

March ’3), "iS-tf.
L. THHOMAS JONES,
ATTOLNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAY,
No. 32 ST. I'AUL ST., BALTIMORE.

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

Can be found at the Court Houio In Ellieott
City, on the Firat and Third Tuesday of every
month.

Dec. 12, '74-tf,

YEEINL2Y E. WOOLTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

OrrtcE—Nearly opposite the Court House,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.
Nov. 27, 64-1y.
EDWIN LINTITIGCUNM,
ATTORNEY AT LAYW.
Orrice.—Nearly opposite the Court House,
ELLICOTT CITY, Md.
Nov.27'69-1y.
""" WM. A ITAMIMOND,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Can be found at the Court House, Ellicott
City, on the First and Third Tuesday ot cach
month,

OFFICE—29 St. Psul St., necar Lexington,
Baltimore.

) July 27-72.4f.
JOIEN G. ROGERS,

ATVORNEY -AT LAW AND SOLICI-
TOR IN CHANCERY.
Will practice in HHoward, Anne Arundel and
the adjoining counties.

Special attention given to Colleetions, and
Remittances made promptly.

OFFICE—In the Court Houiae, Ellicott City.

Jau 6, *72-1y.

ALEXANDER H. HOBDS,
COUNSELLOR AT LAW, «4 s
N0. 32 sT. PAUL 8T., BALTIMORBE,

Attends all the Courts in Baltimore City
and the Circuit Court for Howard County, and
will be at the Court House in Ellicott City the
First and Tainp Tuespar of every munth—
(Or{.‘haus' Court days).

Mar. 6-°75-1y,

" C. IRVING DITTY,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
K0. 31 ST. PAUL ST,; BALTIMORE.

Practices in 211 the Courts of the Btate; in
the U. S. Courts, in Admiralty and Bank-
ruptey.

Particular attention given to collection of
Mercantile Clajws in the lower counties of
Maryland.

Jaun. 29, *70-1y.

T. R. CLENDINEN,
ATTORNEY AT LAYW,
No. §2 W. FAYETTE STRERT,
BALTIMORE, MD.

March 2, 778 1y.

DR.SAMUEL A. KEENE,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD.

Having permanently located himszolf at El-
licott Citv i3 prepaed to practice his profes-
siou in this City and Couunty.

He may be found at his place of busineas at
all hours, except when professienally sngaged.
Night calls promptly attended to.

Oct. 3, 69-tf,

DR.JOHN M. B. ROGERS,
(LATE OF BALTIMORR).

Having located at Clarksville for the prae-
tice of medicine, respectfally offurs his pro-
fessional services to the community.

May 18, "78-tf.

DR . RICHARD C. HAMMOND

Offers his professional sorvices to the public.

OFFICE—At Pine Orchard, Frederieck Tarn-
pike, Howard County.
March 16, *78-tf,

DR.JAMES E. SHREEVE,
DENTIST,
(Graduate of Baltimore College of Dental
Surgery).

Iuving bought out the good will of Br. E.
Crabbe, 1 tender my profes:iunal services to
his patrons and the publie generally at the
affice formerly ccecupied by him,

MAIN STREET,

THREE DOORS BILOW LEISNIEAR's SYORE,
April 21,°77-1y.

WILLIAYM J. ROBINSON,
LAND SURVEYOR,
Orrioe—At the Court House, Ellleott City.

Oet. 12,73-1y.
JAMIES L. MATHE WS,
AGENT FOR THE
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCZ COMPANY
or
ANNE ARUNDEL AXD HOWARD
COUNTIRS.

OFFICE—One door west of T. H. Hunt's
8tore, Ellicott City.
Feb. 16, '785 tf.

WILLIAYM B, PETER,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

Roal Estate and Collection
Agency, and

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY
ELLICOTT CITT, MD.

Estates nttended to; Rents and Bills Collested
Money procared on Securitica. Parchases
and Sales of City and Country Property
cffected. Property Leased. Money
Invested in Ground Rents,
“Mortgages Seal‘auy&e.,

-Free of Cuaige. All
kinds of Property Inaured at
Lowest Rates.

MONEY TO LOAN, at Low rates, on first

» elass Securities, in swms from $1,000 te 819,988,

Juno 24, 'TL-tf,
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A GREAT KLCRET.

My friend, here's a seeret
By which you may thrive :

i fam fifty years old,

And my wife's forty-five—

A queen among beauties,
The wedding guests aaid,
\When we went to the church
With the priest, and were wed.

That's thirty long years past;
And I can avow,

8he was no more 2 beunty
Tome, then, than now!

For nover tho scath of a
Petulant frown

Has ploughed with its furraws
Her youuy rosus down.

And still, likea girl, when
Her praise~s 1 spealk,

Her heart fairly blushes
Itself through her cheek.

Her sinile ia more tonder
FPor bejug less bright;

And the little bit powder
That mekes her hair white,

And all tha soft paticnce

That shows through her face,
In my eyes, are only

Like grace upon grace.

For still we are lovers,

As I am elive, A
Though I, sir, am fifty,

And she’s forty-five !

And here’s half the secret
I meant to unfold,

EBhe don't know, my friead,
Not tke least, how toscold!

Nor does she get pettish,
And salk to a pout,
8o, since we feil in love,

We never foll ont !

°  And herc's the full secret
That saves us from atrifu :
I Kept her a siceetheart,
In makingher a wife/

And if you but wed on

My pattern, you'll thrive,
For 1, sir, am 1ifty,

My wife, forty-gve!

-

Our Visit to Mount Vernon.

I found Washington a pleasanter city
than its caluminators allow, and not as
pleasant as my excited fancy had conjure:d
up.
blinded with Jdust, aud blistered, head
and foot. I “did” ita public buikiings
without flioching; turned my brains up-
side down in the vain attempt to study
tho interior of the dome of the Capitol;
coaxed a pair of tight Loots to the very
top of the editice; had a good look at hoth
“Houses;” gazed my fill at Sumaer, the |
shaggiest lion of a man I ever saw; caught
a glimpse of Revels 23 he walking out of
the Senate-chamber; saw DButler, who
looks sou full of fight that it seems forever
trying to ooze vut on his bald and shin-
ing pate; and Banks, less happy of coun-
tenance and clieerful of tone that he was
twenty yesars ago. .

I mot the President, and liked his in-
ecrutable face; I shouldn’t like it, how-
cver, it I were to call on him for any
favors. It is not the style of countenance
that an office-sceker might hunger after.
I sauntered gracious!y through the Red-
room, the Blue-room, acd the great E.st-
room, and felt, like any other true born
American citizen, that I was monarch of
ail I surveyed till I sat down in a red
plush chair, and was politely requested,
Ly the usher to vacate my comfortable |
seat.

My time was limited. T had promized

[ . O P T\ LTV ot D YO R IT T O PR Crt Bieats

‘stretch of imagination to fiucy that

I walked its side avenues till I was |

 tore s, giving

i sacred dust is laid.

KLLICU

i
!otl_wr. eang a !)he:xsin; littie melody, the
Prefrain of which was:
v *Oh, when | was single,

My pockets did jingice,

[ wish I was single again, again.”
. They amused us very much, particular-
1y as after cach eshibition of their re-

mariable powers they handed us a hat—

. not of the latest fashion —into which we
were expected to put something.

The first time I deposited ten cents in
thiz unigque receptacle; my friend did
likewize. The second time, grown wiser,
‘I re‘luced my coatribution one-hulf; the
{third time I gave my only ranzining pen-
ny; the fourth time I looked the man
sternly ia the face and droppad in a but-
ton, Le took the hint. The tifth
, time he didn’t come,

und

We longed eagerly for the fisst glimp:e
of tie classic shades, zad were sure we
ciught it just fifty-five times.
hours before we neared the point of 1.
tere:l, owing to the stubboroness of the
tide. Then, at the boat’s shrill whistle,
we understood that, at last, we had
reache | the home of Washington.
hearts beut Eigh with entbusiasm; we
| were €0 babbling over with delight that
' we forgot to ask what should be the sign
i of our return, but settled between our-
gelves that we should find out somnehow.
We always do fiad out sorachow, 1 have
roticed on other cceasions.

From the boat he walked up o sort of
shaded lane. The masz, in beaatiful va-
ricties of green and yellow, lined the
banks. The grass was tbick under our
feet, and thie shadows few. The road was
ridgy with recent raing, but on either
hand the verdaut carpet of Nature, prot-

ster, or velvet tapestry, was starred  with
the Lrightest wild flowers.

| “Wazbington has walked this same
! path,” said my companion, reverently.

| <Ualess 1t has been openel sioce his
death,” said 1.

[ %At all eveats we are nearing the house

It wastwo !

Qur |

tier every way than Druss:ls, or Axwmie- ’

Md., SATURDAY,

bourd; one of them played the banjo, the | staircase, the sacred room in which he

dicd —all thezse we carefully iospected.
i While enjoying the beautiful view from
t the cupoln, wo heard a whistle.
i ‘It can’t be possible that is the signal
{to go?” quoth 1.
i “Or course not," was thereply; “*we've
i only Leen here haif an hour, Besides,they
i Llow two whistles always."

I possezsed iny soul in patience at this,
Pand we went on and out with our sight-
.' eecing.  We found numerous rslics —at
| least we chose to call them so -nond dili-
i gently labelled them :

i A feather or two bLelunged to a lineal
i descendant of Father Washington’s most
{ venerable rooster.  An antiquated oyster-
sheil, found in the interstices of one of the

barng, might have Leen opened to furnish
1 a bivalve for the great man’s palate. My
! friend dug upa jack-knife, that appeared
to have been buried & bundred years. It
was at once made to do duty as George
Washington’s packet-knife,the one he cut
| the cherry-tree with.

After 1 liad carefully labelled it, my
friend vravely suggested that I had better
i find a hatehet for that purpeee, as it was
uever chranicled that the good boy ueed a
knife on that occnsion.

It wnas only o momantary forgetfulness
on my part,so [ erased all but the firet line
of the inscription.

We cut the bark (small piecas of it)
from bis favorite tree; we purloiusil a fow
flywers from his stately little garden ; we
dug moza from his bagks; we ate our
frugsl lunch surrounded by some dozen
hens and chickens, who fought tor the
crumbs ; we parried the nose-thrust of an
elderly goat; who had probably been
petted by visitors till ke had become an
impertinent graybeard.

Suddenly it occurred to me that we had
heard no second swhistle.

Possibly the steamer inight be still at
{the wharf.  We hurried down. Nothing
in siglit except a crazy boat and three or
four scantily-clothed colored young boys
Of them we queried nrbout the

!

tishing.

Arrow.

fand grounds, Tt will not require any

his |

| footstepa kave hallowed them,” was the

| reply.
! A narrow, winding path presented it
{ self.  The fair estate laid mapped out be- |

i
|

giimps«s of paradisiacal |

o
gk
L

tened by pretiy views of |
Potomace,

opaizngs, bri
the glistening ‘

“Here,” 1 said, a3 we reached a emnall |
enclozure, “must Lethe grave wherein the l
Remove your bat, |
my friend; liere the greatest and best ofy
his Kiud sleeps io a few feet of common
carth!™ i
Poctic apostroples rose to iy lips the |

I felt incliaed to
knee, but heppily
curbed the pious inclivation. [ say hep-
piiy, for at thit moment a little red-
coated yellow boy, with a mouth that
transgressed all the lines of beauty, saun-
tered idiy toward us, munching n green
apple.

“My little lad,” asked I, conscious that
often tlie very occupants ol hallowed
shades arc not familiar with the where-
abouts of famous loecalities —*my little
lad, what place is thisi¥

*“Izus,” repeated he, going at the apple
again.

“Wiat does he say?? queried my com-
panion; “it saunds hike Greek.”'

I 1cpeated my question, and saddenly

tears were in my eyes.
kkneel, at least on one

to be home on a certain day, if possible.

ing way.”

My pretty hosteis (all Washington hoe-
tessea are pretty, they say) looked up
with ao incredulous expreszion.

“Going to leave us without visiting |
Mount Vernon?” she exclaimed. “Why, |
nobody thinks of doing so. You must '
certainly see the grave ot Washington.”
I turned to my bLrother tourist,a smooth ;
sedate young maa, after the u:est clabor-
ate and ministerirl pattern.

“Can we spare one more day?” [ asked.
He taok three eips of coffec an:d unother |
mouthful of toast while deliberatiog,and

then replicd that he thought we might

venture. He didn’t see as it would mnke

the difference of more than a few hours;

there might never be another cbance; a

boat weat down every day; the gail waz a

pleasant oue, and {he fare reasonable.

“I'il put you up & nice lunch,” s1id our

pretty hostess, ‘*and you'll never be sorry

if you pgo, I can promise jou. Tie

grounds are lovely; an‘l then tlc /lear o!d

houte—Ido so dote on thosz famous old

houses—those classic shades like Mount
Vernon!”

Ilooked at my watch; we had just
thirty minutes in which to reach the
boat. Could it be done?

It was done. We two, with lunc!: care-
fully packed in a very emall basket,found
oureelvea nn a wee boat called the Ariow,
which was preparing to be ahot off, and
making a prodigious noise in the opera-
tion.

The captzin wae good-vatured £nd
portly —all portly men are good-natured.
I am portly.

Presently we were off, pasiing the Ar-
senal, with itz fine grounds and fresh
greenaward, and many other places ex-
ceedingly beautiful in scencry. With sc-
rene sunshine and a delicious breeze, the
sail promised to be delightful, and we
weto nently tho only passer.gess fur Mount
Vernon,

There wero two remarkable negroes on

“To-night," said I, one morning at the | hard in his efforis to
breakfast-table, “I must ba on my wind- | the apple at the same time.

{ templative chicken.

felt like putting iy fuce in my bat.
“Old isus,” he said again, Lreaihing
aoswer and swallow

“Oh —aly —1I see,’’ responded my friend,
“this iz the old iee-fouse st which we have
been doing humage;” and suddealy the
classic ehades echoed and reeclioed with
our laughter.

The little boy paused aghast, stopped
munching, and looked as if he were go-
ing to run away, He hitched his sinall
trousers, and stood on one o)t like a con-

“My Loy, where 7s the tomb of Wash-
ingtou?” I asked, us soou as I could com-
maud the gravity eszeotial to the subject.

“Up sher; massa, teke da’ dar roady”
and he pointed to an opposite path, and
caimiy tinisbed his apple.

Another moment, an:l we stood by the
veritable tomb. We did not nezd t»
school our exuberatnice now; we felt tha
we were gazing on the ashes ofthe migh-
ty deall, wod were solemn.  With what
power the reeollection of the wonder-
working events of the past came over us!
We spolie in whispers, Far a3 the eye
could reach from this cminence, Nature in
her loveliest forma and colors appealed to
our Learts. Here he lived, walked,
talked, planned; in that little whitec nan-
sioa yonder he breathed his last, and was
carried forth, never more to retura. Aod
hiere before us, in the simplicity of a re-
publican tomb, he slept.  No srmed
guards to protect it from sacrilege; no
splendid monument to proclaim that here
rested allthat was mortal of the greatest
nizn of his age--the Father of his Coun-
try.

My fricad ventured to remark that it
looked rubbishy rouad the place. It did.
Theie were bones and fragments, and
stones and litter. T suspect they don't
bave many servants to keep the classic
ghades in order.

We went to thoe house, were admitted,
saw the Lafuyette mantel-picce, the
wicked-looking key of the Baatile, the
old, jangling harpsichord, the qucer lit-

|
[ We bit

‘“Been gone two hours,” said one,

“But when will theother boat be herel”

“There’s no odder bosat to-night, mas's;
to-morrow at four the Arrow’ll be back.”
sur lips, and looked at cach
other in blank cousternation.

To-morrow ! Indeed, to-day we should
have started on cur journey home, The

i ¢lacaic shades for a moment lost all their

beiuty, and scemed ezceedingly blank
an:d commonplace.
“What are we todo 2 asked wy friend,

{ ¢wwhich ’is name i3 Fraok,” as Mis. Brown

would say.

1 shook tny liead. We toiled back to
tho house. The relicabegiu to be trouble-
some.

A night-black darkey eat half asleep on
thie porch. We succeeded in rousing him.

“Where i3 the gentleman of the houxel”
I asked.

“Dunno, sir,” was the reply. *“P'raps
you means Mas’t W~—- in de office.””

He l«dl us to the office. “¥Mas'r W---—"
was there, with the proper official aspect,
and a pen behind his ear. e appeared
o bo reading, but the moment he saw uy
his pen was in is Laad, and bis keen eye
seemed to say :

“Contribution, sir 1"

Frank was spokesman,

“ MW , weare left,” he said. “Not
knowing the regulations of the boat, we
failed to obey her eignal.  Whatshall we
do "

“ Well, really,” said Mr. W—— *really
I don’t kunow.”

“Is there no way of getting off ¥

*-Only by the boat, sir.”

“Are there no teams to be had 7

“Not in this place. And, I regret to
say, no accommodations for travellers.”

“We must get off,” said Fraok.

“I wish I could help you,” zaid Mr,
W . *Ah I mighteend for Uncle Ned,”
he exclaimed, after a reflective pauso ; “he
has a couple of mules, but it would be
for you to attempt to go to-night;
there will be no moon, and Uncle Ned is
very careful of his mules.”

I wondered,even in that trying moment,
if Uncle Ned was a relative of that much-
sung uacle who *‘kad no wool on the top
ol his head,” but did not venture to put
the question,

Presently Uncle Ned made his appear-
ance—a gilzantic negro, though old and
bowed, wiih the head of a philosopher,
and the eye of a hawk.

useless

“\Well, gen’linen,” he enid, when I had
stated the circumstances, I ken tote ye
down to-morrow airly for a ’sideration.
['s got two dretfel good beasts—they’s
beauties, they is, and they’ll kerry you
quict.”

“What will that censideration be 1"

asked Frauk,

“Wel!," he said,twirliog his rimless hat,
and surveying his patched overcoat, ©]
reckea I ken do it fer ten dollara.’

I suppressed an “Oh !”

Frank suppresied one, too ; I could ece
it in his face.

Mr. W— toyed with his pen, 2od his
eyes twinkled. I suspeat that he had been
tuken in Limself, and rather enjoyed our
being done for.

I bad only five dollars with me, and
Frank ba:l but little over that sum. We
had compared notes previous to starting.

“3o that is you price,” said I'; and any
one would bhave imagined ine the posses-
sor of a well-packed pocket-hook.

“Das de price , boss,” said the old man,

tle parlors, tho quaint frescos, the wide

straightening himezelf a little; “you see

it'’s a long an’ a haird road to trabble, an’
. I couldn’t take two gen'lem for no less,no
} sott 0o’ way, shuah.”

“Very well; but where are we to stay
to-night 2" I asked.

“Well, das anader queshoa, mas'r,” re-
plied the negro,with one or two aswkward
Jecks. “Ain’t no tavern anywheres here-
abouts —sartin ob dat, sir.

“I don’t eee but we must tleep some-
where — perhaps there's a barn on the
premises,” said I,

Mr. WY was busy pulling at a scant
mustache. Suddenly the old negro put
out one foot, stroked the side of his nose,
and eyed us askance.

“Dar’s Aunt Sally,” he exclaimed.

! “Who is Aunt Sally 1"

“Mighty nice ole 'ooman, sir. She’s got
a cabin wid a reom over-top. She’il 6x
ye, gen’lem.”

“For
Frank.

“Yes, boss,” Uncle Ned rejoined, “I'll
make dat all right. Won’t ask ye no
more, s2ein’ yees rale gen’lems ; =0, if ye
pleases, I'il show yo' whar Aunt Sally
lives.,”

The old rexmp knew that be had charged
us five dollars too much,but was evidently
charmed that we had not beat him down
one-half,

In the cource of an hour we were sitting
in Aunt Saliy’s cabin, eating pone-cake.
Thsa little place wes as clean and uneat as
hands could make it. Aunt Sally berself,
high-turbazed, tall, and consequential,
moved about v7ith upsurpassed dignity.
Alter we wore better acquainted, her fat
sides shook more than once at our poor
Jjukes.

By an uncerlsin ladder we gained our
room. It was pitch-dark, but Aunt Sally
handed us a tallow-dip that enabled us to
make a survey of the premises. A low,
comfortable bed, spread with white, took
up half the room ; a little table stocd by
its side, toppedd Ly a ragged and well-
thumbed Bible; a chair dill duty as a
wash-stard ; and by tie window we dimly
perceived a bowl and pitcher.

We slept sweetly that nighe, anxious as
we were,in our novel quarters. Aunt Sally
called us up enrly, gave us fried bincon
and corn-cake, with *’lasses” in a brown
cream-jug, and, at seven precisely, came
Uacle Ned with his mules.

I have often though eince that the ride
was worth the mouey, aside fromn Uncle
Ned’s entertainiog conversation. The old
man told ua that he was ecighty-nine.

“Born on de place, gen’lem,” he said ;
“zcen de ole gen’ral more times ’an you
could count, I reckon. Mighty good mas’r
he war, too; slaves all loved him. Kyl
dey eet up a howlin® when he died, I
recken. All down de place dsr wazslights
an’ firesa burpin’,and dem what didn’t sing
war cryin’, an' dem as wasn't eryin’ war
prayin’, un’ 'twas jus' as ‘twas when d¢
Lord was taken, I recken,™

This the old man said with a golemn
face.

The roada were very paszable, some of
them perfect bowers, where the trees met
over our heads, spreading a net-work of
quivering light beneath. Many a picture
we saw on that eventful morning as Uucle
Ned pointed out places made historical
Ly the “late onpleasantoers.”

One ancient thatch-covered mill we
paesed,sbout which Jounged eeveral strap-
ping negroes, each with his white bag
waiting for the meal to be ground. The
great beams wese cool and dripping
parsted with that inimitable bair-hike
delicacy of green and amber made by
lasers of nlmost impalpable moss; the
sound of the water trickling from the
wheels caused my nerves to tingle with
boyish pleasure. Here and there were
stretches of field and hill such as vo pain-
ter's skill could rival, aud everywhere the
irrepressible Virginin fcnce kept us com-
pany.

At last we reached Alexandria,wnd par-
ted with our Uncle Edward, after trans-
ferring two cerisp paper pictures to his
homespun pockets.

Arrived home, we found our pretty hos-
tess in an alerming state of mind, she
having conjectured sll pozsible mishaps,
but, producing our relice, ghe soon re-
lapsed into her usual state of smiling com-
placency, and to this day has, in a con-
spicuous place in ker cabinet,the old jack-
knife that we had labelled with so much
care.

Plain Talk to the &Girls.

Your every-day toilet is a part of your
character. A girl who looks like a “fury”
or sloven in the morning is not to lio
trusted however fincly sbe may look in
the eveniog., No matter how humbie
your room may be, there are eight things
it should contain: a mirrror, sSoap, water.
towel, comb, hair, nail and tooth brushes,
They are just as essentizl as your break-
fast before which you should mske good
and free uee of them.

Parents who fail to provide their chil-

dren with such applinoce not only make
a great mistake but commit a sin of omis-

sion.

Look tidy in the morning; and after
the dinner work is over improve your
toilet. Mako it a rule of your daily life
to “dress up” in the afterncon. Your
dressmay Lo nothing better than a cali-
co, but with a ribbon or flower or some
bit of ornament, you can have an air of
self respect which invariably comes with
beivg well dreszed..

a consgideration, I suppose ¥ suid |

i the door of hiis study he would shut

! Charles Picizens,

! His favorite excrcise was walking ; and, |

{ when in America, scurcely a day passed,!

i no matter what the weather, that he did .

! not accomplish his eight or ten miles. It

1 was on these expeditions that he liked to ‘
{ recount to the cempanion of his rambles
' stories avd incidents of his carly life;
and, when he was in the mood, his fun |
and humor knew nc bounds. e would ¢
then frequentty discuss the numerous |
characters in his delightful books, and
would act out on the road, dramatic sit-
uations, where Nickleby or Copperlicld
or Swiviller would play distinguished
parts. I remember Le said, on one of |
these occasions, that during the composi-
tion of nis first storirs he could never ¢
tirely dismizs the clhinracters about whe
he happened 1o Le g

the “O!d Curiosity Skop™ was in proc
of composition, Little Ncll followed b
about everywhere ; that while he

would never let him rest, even in
most retired moments; that at miduiA 100
and in the morning, on the sen and AN
the land, Tiny Tim and Little Bob C C
chitt wese ever tugging at his coat-sle
as if impatieot for him to get back
his desk and coutinue the story of

rt

- - 2 i
writing : that, why/ 2 >

Jlother’s Advice to Eliza,

“Eliza,” said a fond mother to lher
off:pring recently, as that oflspring was
ubout going forth in tow of a young man
who worships the very sidewaik she walk
upen, “go to the breadbox and eat a gcod
big crust of bread before you go out.”

“Why,” replied the blushing girl, “1
don’t feel the least hungry.  We have on-
Iy just had tea.”

*“I know it, but when Adolphus takes
you ieto s restaurant you'll eat ice cream
and sponge caike, aud ham sandwiches

and oysters enough to scare him out ofa
year's growtih.  Beware how you sit dowa
on the budding flame of Cupid. Ofcourse

{ Adolphus will spead the money you savo

things, but that
Wiien he asks you
it and have some oysters, cven if

Say you don’t ap-

billiards aod
sy kes no difference.

him on

hunary, dou’t.

C‘%’"’ f==24
e 2 : )
- __':’.:% 'n_'-‘gmstmg the mouey ot their

&

on trifies whea it might

writing * Oliver Twist,” Fagin the JLADIES', MISSES’ anatursihing a house.

SHOES, &e., &e7i¢e of an oyster
“nuple of tow-
e assortment kept consiantly on Lauu.
Kinds of Light and Heavy Work, cxe-
uted 2ccording toorder.  Satisfuction
guaranteed  Call and examine at
our3torcon MAIN STREET,
nearlyoppesite the How-
ard llouse.

Jan. 1, '7s-itl

lives. Dut he said, after he had

ricus demands his characters were
customed to make for the constant a
tion of his ulicady overtasked brait
resolved the phantowm individuals st
no longer intrude on bis hours of 1
tion und reet, but that when he ¢

ail in, and only mcet them again wh
came back to resume his tusk. That
of will with which he was preemis
endowed, enabled hin to ignore
manifold existences till he chose to
their  acquaintance. He said,alsc
when the children of bhis brain Im(:
been launched, free aad clear of hi
the world,they wouldisometimes tury
the most unexpecte’l inanner to lool
father in the face. !
Sometimes he would pull my anp

BOOTS, BHOES & NOTIONS, &e., &e.,

e

lished zeveral books, aud saw wlmt‘ (L‘HQALJ_L&;/ Lls IZUE“:,

DEALER IN
DRY GOODS, GROCIERIES,
Ko,
Respectfully
informs the Pubdblic
that he bas constantly on

kand a large and well-assorted
Stock, embracing

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Dress Goeds,
Cloths,

Cassimeres, Cassinctts, ILinen

Muslins, dc., de.

Hardiwware, Drugs, Liquors, Cutiery, and a gen-

eral assoriinent ¢y Hardicare.

Country Produce bought and soli

CALL AND EXAMINE,

Jan. 1'78-1y.

we were talkieg together, and w!
*Let us avoid Mr. Pumblechook, v;‘;
crossing the strect to meet us;” og
Micawber i3 coming; let us turn ¥

ars.

St
thisalley to get out of his way.” |
vays eeemed to enjoy the fan of his !
piople, and had unceasing mirth o |
Pickwick’s mizadventures. In
one day to a question,prompted by u'psy-
chological curiosity,ifhe ever dreamed of
any of his characters, his reply was:
“Never; nod I am convioced that no
writer (Judging from my own experience,
which cannot be altogether singular, but
must,be a type of the experience of otherz)
has ever dreamcd of the cresture of his
own imagination. It would,” he wenton
to say, “be like a man’s dreaming of meet-
ing himself, which is clearly an impossi-
bility. Things exterior to one’s self must
alwuys be the basis of dreams? The
growing up of characters in his mind
ncver lost him o sense of the marvellous.
“What an unfathomuble mystery there is
in it all 1" he said one day. Taking up a
wine glass, he continued: “Suppose I
choose to call this a character, fancy it
a man, endure it with certain qualities;
and ctoon as the fine filmy webs of
thought, almost inpulpaple, comning from
every dircetion, we know net whence,
spin and weave about it, until 1t assumes
form and beauty, znd becomes instinct
with life.”

In socicty Dickeus 1arely referred to
the traits and chuaracteristica of people he
had kuown : but, during a long walk in
the country, he delighted to recall und
describe the peculiarities, eccentric and
otherwize, of dead and gone as well as
living friends. Then Sydoey Smith, and ;
Jeffrey, and Christoplier North, and Taul-
fourd, and Hood, and Rogers sceemed to
live over again in his vivid reproduc-
tions, made so impressive by his marvel-
lous memory and imagination. As he
walked nlong the road, he appesred to
enjoy tho keen zest of his companions in
the numerous impersonations with which
he was indulging him.

—D’cople have different notions of tiine.
A laedlord, who is his own r1ent collec-
tor, recently called on an tenant, who,
with pale, tranbling lips, faltered, “I'm
very sorry, but times ure so bad, and—
and—1 am no? quite ready. Ifyoucould
only give me a little time.”” *Well, well,
yot hnve alwags been a good payer,”
said the landlord. **A little time —eh?
Ceitainly, I am goiog up stairs, and—I
will look in as I come down.”

——— e e XL e A e e &

—4"Good-by, sweectlicart,” were his last
words to the beautiful girl who burg over
tho front gate and pouted her sweet red
lips to be kissed ; and then, as he walked
down the street hesoliloquized ; “If I had
all the money I have squandered on oys-
ters and ice crzam and buggy rides for |
that girl. I could buy me an overcoat
now 3 and “whew I hie said, as the win(}’
whistled arvund the coraer, *“I'm goiong to
need it pretty soon, teo.” :
e L

—A Western lawyer included in his
bill against his client: “To waking up
in the night and thinkingz about your
case, $5.)

e e
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—The time you've got to think whai
“new leaves” you'll turn over the 1st of

TAKE NOTIOC
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[ oAy
NT& BOOTS from Two to Seven Dol-
Boys’ Boots and Shoes

Gne Dollarto 'Two Bollars.

LADIES' GAITERS %1 TO $2.50

.

MOROCCO BOQTS 31.50 to

£2.50.

)
e | Children’s Z1oots 30 Cenin to One Hol-

years, viir” vaul AL .. Sl
gleepless vigilunce ; with the inierest, a
perennial stream ceaselessly runniug ou.
Like a huge nightmare eating out the
steep of some restless slumberer, ti:e up-

St

paid mortgage rears up its giunt front in
perpetunl torment to the miserable weight
who is beld within its pititess clutch. It
holds the poor victims with the relentless
arasp of a gisnt ; not oune hour of recrea-
tion not a2 rowment’s evasion of its hid-
cous presence.
fyiong aspect while the interest is paid;a
very devil of hopeless destruction when
the payments fail.

A genial savage of modi-
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—Gordon, the Scottish painter, used to
tell this story of Lord Palmerston .

“I had exhibited for several years, but
without any particular success. One
year, however—the yeur before I painted
*The Corsicans’—Lord Palmerston took
a sudden fancy to my picture, called
‘Summer in the Lowlands,” and bought it
at a high figure. His lordship at the
same time made ioquiries atter the artist,
and invited me call upon him-

“Iiwaitediupon.hizlordship accordingly.
IIe complimented me upon the picture;
but said there was onve thing nbout it he
could not understund.

“+What is that, my lord ' I aske’l.

“+That there should not be such long
grass in a field where lhiere are so many
shecp, said his lordskip, promptly, and
with a merry twinkie of the eye.

It was a decided bit this; and, hav-
ing bougzht the picture and paid for it,
he was entiled to hus joke.

“‘IHow do you accoaut for it 2” he went
on, smiling, and lovking tirst at the pic-
ture and then at me.

“¢Those shecp, my lord,” I replied
‘were only turned ioto that tield the nigh
before I finished the picture.

“His lordship laughed heartily, and
s1id *Bravo’ at my reply, and gave mea
cominission for two more pictures; and I,
have cashed since then some very notable
checks of his—dear old boz!¥
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—Editors like brevity, but a man who
was recently hung in Iudiana suited them
too weil. He made no rematks about
heaven, but nodded at the preacher and
said, “I’ll see you later,” and the trap
fell.
J e

—Yverybody knows Capt. George W.
Earhart, of the Baltimore Police Tlorce
IIc bas used Keller’'s Roman Liniment,
and pronounces it an incomparable pain
destroyer. Sold evergwhere at 50 cents,
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—When you send a paper to a young
lady cut a small item out, no matter
what, This insurcs the office the sale of
another paper. She has got to sea what
it was, if it takes a week to find out.

— e —— P I e .

—A small boy,of the freckled species, in
the parlor where a dry goods clerk is
sparking the boy’s big sister, will mako
the coutse of true love rouglier than rid-

January is rapidly shortening.

ing 1n a lumber wagon.




