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BY GRORGE D. PRENTICE.

hern seas there is an isle,
sky forever smile,
\Where storms cast not their sombre hue '
Upon the welkin's boly blue; |
1V pere clouds of blessed incense rise |
From myriad flowers, of myriad dyes, !
Auod strange bright birds glance through thebowers

Ob, dear one, \rguldl it ﬂ;'ere our lot

dwell upon that lovely spot
Tostray through woods in blossoms star'd

:ohtens the dreams of seer or bard,
'll,':‘benrelch otbers whispered words
\(id the wild notes of tropic birds, '
And deem our livesin those bright bowers
Unpe glorious dream of love and flowers.

Sr—————— e
“BY-AND-BYE.”

There's a little mischicfmaking
Eltin, who is ever nigh,
Thwarting every undertaking,
And his name is By-and-bye.
What we ought to do this minute
«“Will be Letter done,’”’ he'll cry,
¢t]f to-worrow we begin it'’ —
¢Put it off’’ says Br-and-bye.

Those who hecd his trecherous wooing
\Will his faitbless guidance rue:
What we always put off doing
Clearly we shall never do:
YWe shall reach what w e endeavor,
If on Now we¢ more rely; . .
But unto the realms of Never
Lecads the pilot By-and-bye.

ﬁ
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THE Bncni:ggn MARRIED;

\UCH MORE AGREEABLE TO ALL PARTIES.

BY WILLIAM HENRY PECK.

When Henry Bordan was upon his death-
bed, and had becn told by his physician
that, 1f he had any unsettied business any-
where, he had better attend to it quickly,
he seat tor his friend Tobias Hardgnp, an
honest but eccentric mane

Tobias, who smelt money n the aftair,
hastened to the bedside of the dying man,
and was about to pour forth his lamentations
over him, when Bordan checked him with
a gnm smile and said :

«Don’t do it, Hardgrip, for you know
‘twould be all nonsense. | am dying, and
you are glad of it.”

Glad of it! Why, dcarest friend, what
can you mean'! Havel not cause to la-
ment, when the man whose purse has often
helped the firm of Hardgrip & Co., is about
to depart for—="

‘Precisely,’ said Bordan. But of late
years yours has been the purse that has
helped the house of Bordan & Soun.  Well,
the =on died Jast month, and now the fath-
er nust alter lim. Your house will enjoy
a moropoly, for who can outhid Tobias
Hardgtip, when Henry Bordan & Son are
grave-dust?  You are glad—you know it
—don't sav no, for [ tell you I would be
very glad, if it was I, silting so well and
strong at your death-bed, my friend Tobias,’
sail Bordan, writhing in the sheets as death
gave bim a nip 1n the vitals as a hint for
him to hurry through with all he had to
xay.
‘] have not the least doubt of il,” groaned
Tobias, ‘I should be much surprised other-
wise. No doubt, it is much more agrecable
to all parties as it 1s.”

‘Precisely,’ groaned Bordan; and then,
speaking very slowly, and with much difii-
culty, he continued: *‘Let us come to busi-
ness.’

“T'hat’s it—that's the word—1I like busi-
ness. \What is it?’ said Tobias, moving
closer to Bordan, and producing a pencil
and note book. ‘Go ahead, lor your time
1s short, Bordan.’

‘You were ever a stony-nalured man,
Tobias,” said Bordan, bitterly. ‘But you
are right— my time is short. Some day
you Hardzrip, will say the same, when you
are lying stretched '

‘Never mind all that, Bordan,’ interrupt-
ed T'obias quickly, ‘that’s all right.’

‘Very well.  Hardgrip during the sixty-
nine vears that 1 have lived, I have amass-
ed quite a large properly. DBefore Dr.
Crampil! told me my case was hopeless, |
thought myself a poor man; but now that |
must leave my riches, they seem ten times
as great ’

‘No doubt—no doubt—a very common i-
dea,’ said Tobias, Aourishing his pencil.—
‘How much do you leave ?’

'Eery near two hundred and eighty thou-
sand.’

‘What! so much! Then why did you

L T = s K

forbidden.

little thing like her. I am a crusty old,it.’

bachelor—{ know it; I have no more heart
than a half:penny.

a boarding school.
marry heroff. Is that it?’

'
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ferred applera.‘ Why ? Because they were ing. Where did she find that name=—0Or-
Besides, what shall | do with a!lando! Itis a miserable name—I don’t like

‘I trust your dislike to the name will not
I must send her off tojextend to the owner,’ remarked the young
When she comes back, lgentleman. rather flippantly, as if it were a
mere trifle whether Tobias liked him or not.

‘No; do no such thing—rent a house—| ‘Can’t say yet, Mr. Tompkins; saw you

buy a house—rear the child as it she were |refuse to aid a poor woman a while aio—
your own. Promise—swear that you will sorry to see that. Why did you not help
raise her as if she were your own flesh and i her?’ asked Tobias, poking the fire.

blood,’ exclaimed Bordan. ‘One sees so many imposters_ that one is
‘That'’s 1t. Modern people send tbeir afraid of being imposed upon, sir,’ said
own children to boarding schools. But!Tompkins, very red nevertheless.
Henrv, my old friend, rest assured that I| ‘But, sir, you have not shaken hands wilh
will perform all you require. Stop—sup- |your sister’s son.’
pose she marries before she becomes twen-! <How do you do said Tobias, giving him
ty-one ? [ see belore me at least five hun-ja grip ot the hand that made Orlando grin
dred impudent young ninnies in ker train— with pain. _
she'll be pretty—her mother was—you had | ‘But you are not my sister’s son—I nev-
good taste—never mind all that, suppose!er had a sister—your mother was the daugh-
she marries ?’ iler of your mother’'s mother betore your
‘If she marries without your consent, !gnnd-mother married my father—do you
then the property all falls——save an annuily |understand ¢’
of four hundred to youself,’ said Bordan. ‘Perfectly,’” said Orlando, who was but-
‘Is that all set down in your will—and is !{ting Ins brains among all these mothers
this parchment the will?’ asked Hardgrip, |seeking for his grand-mother.
taking up a sealed document. ‘Your mother asks me to allow you to
‘It is; and this is my final will and testa. |make my house your home during your stay
ment.’ in this city. How long shall you stay 2’
‘I think you will live long enough to rec-| ‘A few days only. 1 am on my way {o

> ? | Of one square 10 lines,) inserted -
s ! THRER 'na:sql'ur on(l-bou.u)lnd ‘l'll’li:l’.-.nl:
’ ’ |  cents fur each subsequent incertion, Longer oass
o - l'n propertion. A libers! deduction to yearly od-
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tily a little mistake you have made int,’
said Ilardgrip, unceremoniously breaking 1t
open.

p'What mistake! hat do you mean?’

‘tlenry Bordan, 1 have the reputation of
being a sorbid, avaricious man. Perhaps
the world is right, for I do love money.--
Now, | am willing to try to please you. |
will take fatherly charge of your daughter,
change my mode of life, buy a house, be
deviled with servants, worry myself with a
housekeeper, fight off the dandies when
Laura grows up—and all that. But I shall
not make mysell miserable by breathing
temptation with every breath of my nos-
trils. Strike out the condilion that she
shall marry with my consent, and I amn
your man. Otherwise, [ am ofl!’

‘No such condition exists,’ said Bordan.
with a gratified smile. ‘Examine the will
and vou will find what | said to_be true.—
What I said was meant to try vou. You
are an eccentric man, but hone»t and faith-
ful.’

It is unnecessary to speak further of the
interview. Four days alter its termination
Henry Bordan’s reinains were conveyed to
their final resting place. Tobias Hardgrip
was a single gentleman of thirty-five vears
of age, blunt and matter-of-fact in his ad.
dress, almost rude in his manners, fond of
money, yvet honest, and had a heart much
more gentie than the world believed. lle
was the only son of a man who had reared
him {rom infancy, in the belief that gold
was evervthing; and it is no marvel that
the heart of T'obias had, by con:tant con-
tact with his father's metalic nature, become
somewhat hardened, yet not irretrieveably
so. His miserly father had died a few
months before Bordan’s second marnage,
and freed from his influence, T'obias had
begun to think there was something else
besides money to live for. And that some-
thing, in his eyes, were the smiles of Lavra

California to dig gold,’ said Orlanda_ light-
ing a cigar.

‘Allow me,’ said Tobias, who, among oth-
er and lesser flailings, could not bear the
scent of a good cigar, and taking the weed
from the mouth of the young gentleman he
threw 1t into the fire. ‘You see I don’t
like tobacco; it makes me sick. So you are
going to dig gold. Maoy go there to dig
gold and dig such decp holes that, bless my
soul! they fall into them and die. That's
vour affair. Here's the address ol my
house. There is ne one therc now, except
a little girl—a ward of mine. Walk about
the city. 1'm busy. I'll meet you at my
house at 5—my dinner hour. There, clecar
out.’

When Tobias was again alone he began
to think about his step-sister’s son.

‘He is very handsome. He 1s very
showy. He has plenty of impudence. Why,
bless my soul, | believe he is the finest
looking fellow [ ever let into my house. |
don't like him. He looks very dissipated.
Laura's too vouug to fall in love—bless my
soul ! she's eighteen. Suppose she should
fancy some popinjay like Orlando, and mar-
ry him?  What would become of me—of
Tobias Hardgrip? Nobody shall marry her!
But stop—she's a woman—she'll marry
:--omohojy; l declare I never thought she
was o very tall—so mmuch eighteen—till
now. DBless my soul, now | think of 1t; she
is a full grown woman, That accounts (or
all the beaux she's talking about lately.—

But { know she does uot care a paniul of

ashes tor the best of them. She can’t mar-
rv without my consent. Nonesnse! il a
woman wants to marry, she'll doit—there’s
no holding her. lesides, | struck that
clause of the will out. What on earth will
become of me when Laura marries? [ must
begin to think about that. But 1 hate the
idea. She shan’'t marry.’

All that day, till five o'clock, Tobias

Amar, who afterwards became the wile of |brooded over the thought, and once caught

Henry Bordan—a victim of worldly-mind-
ed parents upon the golden altar of Mau:-
mon. Had Tobias declared his passion n
season he would have found that Laura lov-
ed him: but a deep-seated self-distrust had
deterred him, and his beloved became the
wife of a man old enough to have been her
grand-father. After this the heart of To-
bias grew harder, till atthe time of Bordan's
death every. corner and crevice of it was
filled with dollars, or the love of dollars.

Bordan being buried, Tobias purchased a
neat residence, hired an excellent house-
keeper and the requisite number ol servants
and began a diflerent kind of lile from that
which he had hitherto led. It was not long
betore he found that his tender little charge
was growing very dear to him; and as year
alter year sped by, her sweet and lovely
graces dislodged every one of those hard
dollars from his heart, till the smiles and
happiness of the beautiful girl were the
principal things therein.

‘Bordan gave me ten thousand dollars to
take care of her,’ said Tobias one morning

as he wended his way to his oftice, the|

himself entering upon his ledger this sin
cgular and inystic merchandise,
Suppose lLaura should marry Tobias
Hardgrip.’ :
‘Bless my =oul, | never dreamed of that,’

aid Tobias, blushing very red, and looking

about him in alarm. ‘*If old Bilks, my book-
keeper, should see that entry, he would run
me to death—1| should never hear the last
of it. Oh, no—that is foolish. I am forty-
three and she is eighteen. Twenty-one
vears are a long jump between man and
wife. Besides that would not be treating
her like my own flesh and blood. Bless
me, yes it would. If 1 marry her she will
be ‘flesh of my flesh, bone ot my bone.’—
| am getting sillv. Say, Mr. Bilks, do I
look old:’

‘Not at all,’ said Bilks, who was sixty-
two, and who considcred Tobias a rather
young man.

" On his way home Tobias laid several wa.

gers with several of his acquaintances that

lnone of them could guess his real age.

‘Forty,” said one; ‘Thirly-eight,” said
Two; ‘Thirty-five,’ said Three; ‘Forty-nine,’

tell me three months ago that you had not!parting kiss of his ward tingling upon hisitald Four;_'Sixly,' f}"d'l"i"e: and Tobias re-
enough to bury yourself with exclaimed!cheek. ‘Bless my soul, I believe I wouldilusetl to discount Five's note the very nexl
Tobias, kniltm'g his brows. give the same amount now to be allowed ! day. _ :

‘To keep you from asking my endorse-|the privilege. 1 think I stand a chance ta! When he reached his house Tobias found
ment,’ said Bordan. ‘The times were very |get the remaining ten thousand by
slippery. Some of our best houses were|her—not that 1 wantit, Bless my

crumbling, and I think you were a little! how that little thing, Laura has changed my ieaCh other ten years. ]

shaky then.’ L nature. Must be because I love her moth-! ‘Why, uncle—"" said the fascinating Or-

‘Do you! Well, 1 was not; but do you|er so much—she looks just like her.’ i lando. ' o i .
know I imagined you were, and was afraid| Here bis attention wasaltracted to a beg-| ‘Don’tcall me uncle,” cried Tobias, rath-:
of your paper,’ grinned Tobias, sharpening;gar woman, asking alms for hersell and sick ‘er snappishly. “I am not your un‘cle.—i
his pencil. infant of a young and richly dressed man| You sce, your mother’s mother had a uaugh-i

‘Precisely. We were afraid of each oth-|just before him. His blue coat and brass ler, which danghter is your mother, when
er,’ contlinued Bordan. ‘Now, you know I|buttons especially caught the eyes of To- your grandﬁlﬂher married my father—you
bave a daughter—a little girl of ten years. | bias. onderstand* |
My wife died three years ago—my second| ‘Go to the poor-house,’ was the brutal re-| ‘Oh perfectly,’ said Orlando, who was

wife—I believe you were present when we! ply of the young man, as he hurried on frc.m;complelgly mystified by this genealogical
were married.’ lthe beseeching and woe-begone woman. information. and who despaired of ever see-

‘Yes, I recollect; I thought what a fool| ‘Just what I used to say,’ said Tobias to ing'through it. ‘Well, Mr. Hardgnp, you'
YOuU were {o marry a young woman—you, himself, as he placed a dollar in the palm told me there was no one at home except a

nearly sixty, she twenty—1toolish, very.—of the poverty-siricken female, and hurnesl |little girl. I find here a magnificent wo-!
; o:{.' A ) ‘ / lon fronlzoher }learful thanks. ‘Just what [ man—demmy !"” and Orlando made a cres-

‘She was faithful to me I truly believe,! would say now, if my nature had not been 'cent of his back, and a love battery of his
Tobias.’ [soﬂened by that little angel at home. She leyes._ +
‘No doubt; I never said she wasn’t. Itis is wayw~ard, though, I must admit that— | ‘I?ld :VOH? _BIBSS myv soul, I think 50
much more agreeable to all parties (o be- ! but then she is only eighteen, Bless my ' too, said Tobizs, who began to hate the

licve so. [ do. | I get as far as eighteen in these davs ' son of Mrs. Tompkins, and wished him and

What next?’  soul ! | .
‘I have wi . ild® | thers. Eighteen! his brass huttons in the Red Sea.
ave willed all my property to my child' they are generally mother Loars b, Wes o1 Ver " lovily aad

¢xcept a few ies. others, one! why it seems as yesterday when she was a.
to Vol:lrseIE? Sy Ry r 'lim}ird littie short-frocked ygirl of ten—tond {amiable young lady, and who had been
‘One to me—thank youa; how much ' of cakes, and delesting guvernesses.— reared almost isolated {rom the world, had

. |
‘Ten th ' gai h! here's my office.’ ‘Tobias passed never known her guardian to be so enthu-|
'Kfimanc‘:“nd i) s ot ugh the oﬁler office into his private siastically complimentary as he was that

‘Very good. What am 1 to do to earn m, and found there the gentleman in the evening. He beat Orlando ‘all hollow,’ and
For | know I have a job on hand.’

blue coat and intensely bright buttons.— !that cerulean and brazen gentleman relired

inted” you guardian of my; This gentleman bowed and presented a let- that night with the impression upon his

‘I have g : ; :
daughter till T:::z shall have attained hm"I ter. Tobias Hardgrip read it carefully, and mind that Tobias Hardgrip could {alk fas-

Iwenly.first . I Il be satisfied then looking at the young man sharply, ter and more to the purpose than any (wo
with your uz:::f her dsll:rei:gh rhe inl:rvlal. 1! with his keen, black eyes, said : imen that be’htgl ever met. i
bave enjoined it upon her to present you! ‘So you are Orlando Tompkins—son of| ‘Demmy !’ said Orlando, as he tumbled

| | my step-sister. Why dida’t she call you into bed snd drew the cover up to his nou.l

With an additional t d.’ i :
‘She '01;':0:: s:?istg::::omen never John, or James, or Moses or Jacob? What ‘‘Demmy, I believe the y loves the:

e, Eve had a plenty of peaches, but pre.| —bless my soul! [ was very near swear- ward! No wonder; she’s deuced pretty,’
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and ravishingly artless. That Tobias Hard-| ‘That's just my opinion. It will be much Georgia Conrte-Rich Scene
grip is not a bad looking fellow, either — imore agreeable to all parties. And so you| After a well known Georgia Solicitor
He don’t look over thirty-three, and I know |wil/l marry Toby Hardgrip! Hurrah! Did|General had administered the usual oath to
be must be nearer fifly. It's strange how!you love me all this time? cried Tobias,|the grand and petit juries and bailiffs, he
some of these old fogies preserve their|who was higher in Heaven than -Mahomet|turned to the presiding Judge and remark-
vouth and looks, while we ynungsters jever soared; and who was now seated upon|ed:. .
of twenty-three looks sixty at thirty. [|the sofa with Laura by bis side. Selicitor—May it please your Honor1 do
must quit smoking. Demmy ! must give| ‘Yes; for years. And isn't it a'shame|not remember any form of oath administer-
it up, or my face will look like a dried oys-{that I have been forced to ask you to mar- | €d to the lobby baliffs, but by your permis.
ter in five years.’ ry me 2’ said Laura, nestling ber burning|sion I thiak I ean frame one that will be
Yes, Mr. Orlando Tompkins. give up |cheeks in Tobias' bosom. satisfactory to the Court. s
smoking, hard drinking, late hours, gamb-| ‘Bless my soul, no! [never would have| Judge—Proceed, Mr. Solicitor.
ling, and several other fashionable amuse- dared to ask you to marry me—besides this} Solicitor—Put your hand on the book.—
ments of that spindled-shanked, dissipated |is Leap year, and that makes it much more| Whereupon a tall, lean, vinegar-faced son
demon called Young America, and there|agreeable to all parties.’ of Anak, stepped up and promptly grabbed
will be a faint hope left for you to see vour} The following morning Orlando Tomp-|the book.
fortieth birth-day out of Purgatory. kins, on decending to his breakfast, at 11| Solicitor—You do solemunly swear, in the
A week, two weeks, three weeks, pass- |o'clock. found to his surprise that Tobias|presence of this Court and us lawyers, that
ed on; and still Orlando lingered at the hos-!and Laura were awaiting his tardy approach|you will take your position in the l::bby
pitable house ot Tobias, his presence begin-|at the table. and there remain with your eyes skinned
ning to haunt that worthy gentleman as the} ‘So you both slept late, too. Vell, lhat's‘ during the eutire sessions of this Court.—
Demon did Faust. x clever; we can all breakfast together, eh,|That you will not suffer any one to speak
‘I am afraid she loves him,’ said Tobias{Miss Bordan ?’ said he, sealing him:-ell'.-—-‘aborc a low whisper, and i any one skall
to himself. ‘I know heloves her—fortune.|*Why, Mr. Hardgrip, you are dressed like ;dare do so in the presence of vour royal
What n bless my soul! I believe 1{a bridegroom.' 'highness, vociferously exclaim, ‘silence mn
swore mentally)—why didn’t I leave that| ‘Bless my soul,’ said Tobias, smiling trom | the lobby,’ and it order is not immediately
condition in the will ? or, asit wasn’t there, [head to foot, ‘[ am one. While you were!restored, vou further swear that you will by
why did I not insist upon its insertion > I|snoozing up stairs, I went out a bachelor and | one ponderous blow of your fists, planted
am afraid | sl_nll grow savage, and wish the [came back a benedict.’ between the peppers of the offender, knock
voung rascal in some place whose name be-| ‘Demme' youdon'tsay so. Why, where's|him down. All this you will do to the best
gins with an li—Halifax, Hamburg, or Ila-}the bride ?’ ;
vre de Grace, or—bless my soul! any other| ‘Here at your service, Mr. Tompkins.—|God.

place that has H at the hilt.’ Will you take tea or coffee, or chocolate! The bailiff took the position assigned him,
Tobias offered Orlando ten thousand dol- {this morning,’ said the blushing Laura, and | and immediately after the court was organiz-
lars to set him up n business 1n the with eyes much brighter than the siI\'er; ed, Tom Diggers, who looked as green as
Sandwich Islands, orin Porto Rico, If hetea-pot. | young gourds, walked into the room, wear-
would startimmediately. ButOrlandogrin-| ‘No, [ thank vou,’ ssid Orlando, rising,|ing brogans No. 11, and his hands thrust
ned a decided negative, while Laura seem-|and very white, ‘I think I'll take my depar- | deep into his pockets, and inquired :
ed to become more infatuated with him eve-|ture. Demmie !’ ' ‘Hello, fellows, where in thunder is Jim
ry day. ‘Bless my soul! that's much more agreea- Snellings?’
“Ten thousand dollars!’ said Mr. O.|bdle to all parlies,’ said Tobias, -as Orlantloi ‘Silence in the lobby,” roared the enrag-
Tompkins' one might as he tumbled into|‘mizzled.’ _ -ed ofhcial.

bed and drew the sheet up to his nose.— | s ————————————— l Brogans—You must-be an all-fired tar-
‘Ten thousand crab-apples! The girl 1s HUMOROUS. ‘nal {ool, and et ye jist open that bread trap

worth, they say, nearly half a mllion.—|——————— — - - of your'n agin, your mammy won't know ye.
She is deuci-dly taken with me—I] am sure COME IN AND SHUT THE DOUR. f Whereu%mn {hm Jarvis,{he bailiff, let%‘y
of it. Tobias 1s sharp, darn sharp—but Oh“!.f;;‘;?f;‘;%?&:ﬁ:}‘md" 'the dogs o' 'war and greeny fell flat on his
Orlando TOlﬂllkinﬁ IS Sll:ll'l‘lﬂl‘- Not my un- The lwp]e's g\'ﬁ aie upq_-[;’ .John' baCki with his PEdESlﬂll at an .ﬂgle of for-
cle eh? Before long he shall be glad to _As they are passing by ! ty degrees in the air. He grabbed greeny
claim me. 1 like this digging for gold in \0,;3'““3““‘ ‘Eu what they may think, by the seat of his trowsers, and dragged him
pleasant parlors, and in handsome gardeuns, A THAel wisk o tale :'::,Eﬁb"f“"' 'weong end foremont into the presence of
and in a lovely damsel’s eyes, better than - : l_lnis lonor, the Judge, and sawd:

in the mud and water of California. Bless | *Mr. Judge, here's that darned infernal

Come in and shut the door!
| . : Nar, do not gay, ‘‘No, thank you, Jane,'’ :

|my soul! as Tobias xays, iti1s much more With such ,{,L_,hful smile; ' %Jolm Diggers, that warn't never in a court
‘agrceable to all parties.’ \dics whispered *‘No,"" | house afore, and undertook to run over this
Winle Orlando was soliloquizing in tlus They meant ““Yes,™ all the while! i chicken, but 'cordin to my oath, | fetched

| . My father, too, will welcome you : | . ¥ FHELY
‘complacent mood, a dialoguc was going on b old void that belsres ' it  the tarnel critter up stoodin, by givin® him
lldmn"'_ look well Qlﬂl;'lﬁﬂg here-— la J(‘I‘k atween th(" P_\'EE '(‘Orllln tO ll_ﬂ', ‘nd
now say the word, and I'll maul the dog-

'below in the parlor, where Tobias was sit-
ting with his beautiful ward. Come in and ghut the door!
.juice outen him afore you can wink yer
‘eves twice.

Tobias would have burned daylight be-
| " Judge—Turn Lim loose, Mr. Bailiff, and

fore Orlando should out-sit him.
taccept the thanks of the Court for the

‘Laura, I bave something very impor-
tant to tell vou,’ said Tobias, who had been
A \ prompt discharge of your official duties.
| Exit Greeny with eyes as large as saucers.

of your skill and knowledge, <o help your

e —

 —
- - — —

You gaid when ladics whis

You say 1did not answer you
To what was said last nmight:

I heard your question in the dark—
Thought on it in the light;

And now my lips shall utter what

revolving a plan in his mind to solve all My heart has said before.
Yes, dearest, |—but stay awhile—

doubts. _ 3

‘What is it, papa ? said Laura. taking a Lothe 18 484 Sht the Gooct Ak Usexsscres CLuis 2 8asation &
seat tpon the soia_ by his side, sbd reSNgl ™ = o nene TR T labg sandacias o€ ia b T X o
her Jainty, snowy hand upon his stout and wr Conmiry. the tendency of temperance orators to put

The editor of the Wedowee (Ala.) JMer- themselves forward as previous examples
hand<ome shoulder. TR i o
m?ﬁh.m i,i.lmu‘“ don't call me papa! [[cury lets himsclf off in th2 following style 2 of the blithing eflects of drink, an exchange

am not vour papa,’ said I'obias, upon whom| ‘There is not the least shadow of a doubt : ;?:o' d lh::ljl ‘:In:ntlicllhree_ mo'p'l.hs ;30 ;

this affectionate and filial appellation splash- |about the matter—ours is emphatically, un-, . = .. 3:)!1: f"') kl :PP'“E:"‘ a“ - 'I‘_'d

ed like a2 bucket of cold weter. deniably, positively, comparatively and m.,?mp! Iriengs " l:a:::l- A :' month silci'wa -,
‘Why, [ have called you so for o many |perlatively, a great and glorions country.fct} N e hsad E:,?;g: . TJ{ pock-

vears,’ said Laura, in asloni;hment.l l The annalls of time furnish nothing to corn-;m;d o %heers P anolhir' “Lm;l’l’::g
‘Not so very many, my dear girl; only {pare withit: Greece was'nt a circum- . : ’

eight. Cail m}e: 'l'ob;'.' d stance, Rome was ‘nowhar;"" Venice' Iriends [ had a good coat on my back, &
“I'oby! Ha! ha!

What a ridiculous |could’'nt hold us a candle, while all mc:uiem:""”g I never had before. (Cheers and
name,’ and the little hands and litile feel of | nations sink into insignificance before our!

clapping of hands much louder.) A fort-

: _ : . ‘night after that, my friends, I bought s cof-
Miss Laura danced with merriment. countrv. It has longer rivers, and more of Pt T Was

ed at. Looks very ‘veil when signed to a|run faster and go farther, and make more’

 here but stopped and looked serious. *‘You
;:z:cl;uflo:- a hundred thousand or so—blessnoise, anc rise higher, fall lower, and dolbwot:::g‘:ﬂr'thzm::::?};::d the speaker, ‘‘why I
sou] !

goes well too. But Laura, what{more damage than any body else’s FIVers. 1t ouaht the coffin bocat‘:: lll lr::lyt ‘rr;:tnd::;r!
do people do when they get marrid? VWhere | It has more lakes, and they are bigger and. taingil'l kept the Hedee mmllerpfoﬂil ht,
do they go:’ deeper, and clearer than those of any olherfl AR Jasie O“e' L b &
'f have heard that they go away some |nation. It has mote cataracts, and they| '
where and live together, never caring for|fall further and faster, and harder than all} peusion TaLk.—A —u"ip since Friday
any onc cxcept each other. Papa—I mean |other cataracts. It has more mountains,! |, through portions of the neighboriag

;l‘ob_sl-—l-]lldeclare [ can’t call you Toby,’|and higher ones, and more rnow on 'e'“-!counlies ol Alexandria, Fairfax, Prince
aug e +a\ra,

and harder to get up, and easir to fall down \yilljam, Fauquiet, and Culpeper, Va., sat-
'NE‘"CI‘ milld lhal, Ca" me PUdlling'hﬁad. lhan a" Olher mountainl- ll has more gOld,i iSﬁﬁS us "lat the ne“rspaper de,criplim o‘

as thal monkey Tompson called me once.land it is heavier and brighter, and worlh!{he excilemant now existing throughout
I heard him' Bless my soul! I am going to !more than the gold of other countries. Our}pat gtate are not overdrawn, as extrava.

marry.’ ‘ rail-cars are bigger, and run faster, a“d‘-,ganl as more or 'css of them may appear fo

Laura. people than all other rail cars. Our steam-| gennathizing with those who were not long

‘Why nol. Bless my soul. I am notiersare longer, and carry loads, and "b“e]since murdered and their neighbors whose
too old. Only forty-three, and there’s more | their buster”” oft'ner, and the captans swear: nroperty is now being mightly fired by North-
pith in me than in ten such laths as that fel- | harder than those of any other country.—!ern emissaries in furtherance of the aboli-
low up stairs. Say, you minx, am I too|Our men are bigger, and longer, and lugh-}(jon cause. This excitement, however, is
old!’ er, aud thicker, and can fight harder and!pot a wild one, as represented by journals

‘No, not toc old,’ said Laura, slowly and|faster, anddrink more whiskey, chew more | ¢acretly or avowedly favoring the cause of
mournfully ‘but I thought—' tobaccc, spit more and further, kick up their| aholitionisim.

+Eh! what did you think. Bless my |hecls higher, and do anything else more; |4 s a calm and clear sentiment in favor
soul,’ cried Tobias, springing up, ‘1 suspect{aud better, and oftener than men of all olh-!(,r a speedy end of the government of the
vou thought nobody would have me. I|er countries. Our ladies are prettier, dress| Upited States, if it is to continue to be s

e s e = W e w e e i ww

- — — A ——

pleasing ‘Orlando Tompkins and Laura Bordan chat- {know six—six ? | know sixty-six that would ! finer, spend more money, break more hearts,| ;necans through which parties from the Nocth
soul | ting away as merrdy as if they had known |iump at me.

lwear bigger hoops and ehorter dresses, and | may steal into the South, and there stealing
' do not mean that. | mean—tell me kick up the mischief generally to a greater'agnd burning Southern property and murs

dear guardian, for you shall always be dear|extent than all other ladies. Our polili-fderi“g Southern citizens, may be counte-

|to me, married or single, can I not love youicians can spout louder, lie harder, make gas: na;ced in such acts by an almost universal

cnough? Must you go marry to be loved il’asler. dodgze quicker, turn oftener, make | expression of Northern <enliment in their

«aid Llura. luming the full blaze of her bril- more noise and do less werk than any bo- favor, as droved h_\' the present lone on the
liant beauty upon him. |dy else’'s politicians. Our niggers are subject of three-fourthy of the Northern
‘Yes; you call me Papa, and love me asa|blacker, larf more, have thicker skulls, and press under the lead of the secular New
Papa I hates Papas! [ want to marry! l'smell louder and need thrashing longer! York Tribune, and the religious New York
am tich, not old, good looking, strong; heal- than other niggers. Our children squall{ Observer. Throughout that trip we heard
thy, and—yes bless my soul, I may ven-|louder, grow faster, gettoo big lor their| po'other than sentiments in favor of disu-
ture to say, good natured- | must marry.:trousers quicker than all other children.  !4ion expressed on the subject.— Washing-
You'll be at the same, belore long, and li' It is a great country. It is the corner! jon Ster. -
shall be left alone. Bless my aoul! [!stone of nations; it is the top ol the pile, thel
can not live alone ! head man ot the heap, the last button on |

.

There will be no appeal to the civil courts

Laura, blushing and trembling like a rose- | the coat, the crowning jewel in the diadem, | for the relict of Bishop Onderdonk. The

leaf fluttering in the breeze, rose from lhe‘lhe capital of the colum, the last link in lhe: Church -'0“""5" . :'I 403 _

snfa, approached the handsome bachelor.|cllain, the ‘observed ot all observers.’” It Rumors have P';]““:i‘{l- n some lﬁﬂl:'

placed her soft hands upon his cheeks, ﬁﬂd,will eat up all other nations faster than Pha-lf‘?_ﬂ F““‘”'—TV '"_‘0‘,‘ {I': aauy papers, lhllll 'O

gazing up into his good looking face with roah's leankine eat up the lat ones. When| Bn-hqr.:.ol New York is aboqlrlo appnB ho

thcse bewitching blue eyes of hers, said: all other nations are numbered among the  the civil courts to oblain relief. The uh-
‘Will you marry me, Toby ?’ things that were, it will be just rejoicing in! op has l‘-"“'-'-" ago hﬂ_d in 1_"* _posscssion hl e
‘Bless my soul! Do vou mean it?' ex-'itsstrength. It will kick all other nations out: opinion of distinguished jurists that such sa

claimed Tobias, who felt, he '""“’“dﬁgt}f existence—it will lick all them up as the!appeal would probably be wcceﬂ:lul.dln(:
said, as it somebody had emptied a bowl of | cow licketh #alt. Ithas now 33 States, and | thousands ot dollars have been P'“:‘ ‘b‘.
live ants between his neck and shirt. l“more a comin.” [t covers more terntory his command to defray the expenses -

‘I do mean it—as I am a woman. I'than all other nations. And finaily, it has conlesl. But he has, ot all tumel:: :dtﬂ y
know you love me. 1 have known you loilouder[hunder’ faster hghtning' biggﬂ- th: l‘(‘rll_ﬁ‘d to lake any step ol the t'c:: .'a:.
long and know you so well, guardy, and ' colder ice, than can he found in any part of | ferning to leave the whole _‘I“l"l:e' bands” of
love you so much, and have loved you iozthe habitable globe. Hurrah for this prodi. the Church has |=l.|ced_lt-gln"m" of Bish
long, do you think that 1 can live away | gious constellation of Iree States! Hang ,tllhe Rt. Rev. Brethrenn the

: : ’ ' ition he has never
from you?’ | lman that won’t praise his own country. ops. From tlis position
'Bu{—bleu my c¢oul, this is pleasant— : / ' dreamed of departing now, no matter how

but, Atm IrSe— do Tomp-| The following, which is said to be record- | severe the temptation may have

I:ns.' up stairs—I mean Orlando Tomp ed l:II an Irish grave-yard, is excellent of its | to m:nﬂplnf his mr:_#-m“l;h:o:l;:!h i;
‘I detest. him. ish to see him}kind: t contemplates any die siierl

again,’ ﬂi:l ﬂ:n, :ll::o? :;‘hng with the “Here lies the body of Jobn Mound,  untounded. He 1s content to suffer sad to

emotion she had grappled. Lost at sea, and never found.” ' ait.
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