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rule, and keep a constant view of
Ilie lovely being who had made me
false lo Kitty. Her hair vvas as
soft and smooth as black satin, her
skin looked as if the sun or wind
li.id never teched it (Killy always
freckled a leetle in the spring of the
jear,) her neck and arms were like
a baby’s, an | her little hands looked
as if playing the piano was too hard
work for ’em. ohe wore a pink
silk frock, willl another one over,
made of some kind, of thin stuff’—
She received all them stylish peo-
ple so quiet and easy as if it didn’t
Muster her the least bit in the world,
bowing as graceful as a lillv on a
windy dav, and speaking as soft
as a bird in a rose-bush. You
wouldn’t wonder s’Bij ih  Bcnrpole
was mortally wounded in the
heart, if you’d a-bcen acquainted
wilh her. By and by, w en llie
company lind got done streaming in,
she came across and spode to me
lot ol pleasant things, till |
felt quile lo home. Of course |
deader and deader in love every
word she said. Pretty sown lheard
music lhat made my toes tingle,
and she asked me if | didn't want
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to go in the d;ijcin’saloon. She

A A . C LS‘ D E H O T E L took my arm—that little hand actu-
isustntiss SStmtori?. e S MG AN alldy rested on my coal sleeve |-
and we went into another big room,

MEDICAI 'cARDS?* JOHN MILLS, Proprietor. that run across the foot of the hall,
Gl SHim Hstlas where the gayest part of the crowd

ijkTTToSTETTE, was, and there she introduced me

Me nber of the Royal CollegeofSurgeons TGCHQ to a black-eved, sassy little minx,
as pretty and pert as she could bo. j
Of course | wanted to ask her to
dance, hut Ididn’t know a step of
the danced figure they was dancing,
nor a note of the music.

‘Oh. dear me, Mr. Beanpole,
don’t you dance V she said, when
the first set was over, and still
Ididn't ask licr,

‘1 reckon |
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’ do, miss, when |
know what’s up. It's my favoiite
amusement. But: 1 don't know
your new city fandangoes.’

‘“Wiliat could you dance]' she
asked, with a spiirfcling smile.—
‘Maybe we could get up a country
dance’—ar.d the little flirt went ofT
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d [h?vm‘kj es N f to the fiddlers, and asked ’em some-
Mm @]W]% thing, and come back laughing,
Y and said next time we’d have a
TGUD \;%fig:ﬁ chance.
Sure enough! They played
ISAAC BOWMAN. M. D THE VELLKNOAN 1 ﬁle Money musk," she and | took our
o e BL%HOE/W. H%TEL, places lo the head, a few other
Graduate of the Univer>i(y of Vic I'q:t I m e couples, smiling and whispering,
Coll. & Provincial Licentiate, Cor. of Palace &George Sts look theirs, and we begun. Il

there's anything | can do and do
well, besides s'ngin’ in c. oir, it’s
to dance ‘Monfiymusk ;" aud 1
meant to show them city chaps we
country fellers could do something.

[kast of thk market,] roconio.

LAW CARDS I put in my tallest licks, specially
’ . in balancing to my pardner and
TEEFY, JOS. GREGOR'S ABIJAH BEANPOLE: down ihe middle. We had the
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hull party to look at us, before we
got thrcugh. My pardner did first-
rale, though not quite so spirited
as Kitty would have been ; and |
don’t believe Jones or any ot his
tribe ever made a graceluller bow
than 1did when the music stopped,
and 1 led her to a seat. When
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vvas extra nice, and | drunk it all.

‘ Take another,” says he; ‘it
won’t hurt you a particle to drink a
pitcherful of that mild cider. Don’t
be bashful ; there’s plenty of it.’

“Wall, | took another ; | was
warm, and dreadful dry. 1 guess 1
drank nigh onto a quart before we
went out of the dinin>-room. Id
often done it lo home, and didn’t
think anything in partic’lar about it.
1 hadn’t much inore’n got back in
the parlor before the gas'ights in the
chanticleer begun to dance rutlier
funnv. and the people all seemed to

be gilling ruther dizzy nnd con-
fused. | felt like settin’ down, be-
ing a liltle dizzy myself. Miss

Goldplate was slandin’ a little ways
from the sofa where | was, and 1
got a-looking at her, and wondering
vvliat made her act so. All of a
sudden she’d go way up to the ceil-
ing ; then she’d dodge this way,
and then t’other, in the most curi-
ous manner. All at oncesl sho be-
gan to bow to me and then to fal
over. J sprang up and caught her
in my arms ; but something in ihe
floor trinped me, and we both came
down together. She wvvas on her
feet iu half a second ; bul I couldn’t
(iit up lor some time ; somebody
had to help me.

¢l don’t wonder you fell, Miss
Goldplate,” 1said ; “it’s the danged
floor. I'm sure. It threw me, too.

It s pitchin® about like a ship in a
storm. What’s the matter with itV

*The matter is with you ; you’re
a little out of your head. Here,
Brown, help this gentleman up
stairs.” Mr. Goldplale, trying to
look as haughty as a king, but bob-
bing around like anything, took
hold of inv arm and helped tne out
of the room.

| believe me and Jones had a
stupid ride home; bul I don't re-
member the partic lars. I waked
up lale the next mornin’, with the

neadachc feverely. I was very
much troubled in my mind.—
Pretty soon my friend knocked and
came in.

‘“What’s wrong P said I, setting
up in bed, and rubbing my head.

1Wall," said he, ‘1 s’pose the
fact is that cider you drank was
champagne, and noi being used to it,
it upset you..”

When it crawled
hair all that |

through my
must have done to
make myself ridiculous, and that |
was ruined forever in the estima-
tion of that beautiful bein’, | give a
groan of despair. But tho next
minit | was mad as a hop-load ;
my sorrow turned to wrath ; |
jumped out of bed, and if Mr.
Jones didn’t get a thrashin' llial
prevented him ever playin'l any
more tricks on greenhorns, I’ll loSe

my gness. | was about twice his
size, and wa’nt troubled jest then
with tight ciothcs, and | give him
what lie deserved. He hollered for
help so’s all ihe women lolks ga-
thered about the door. I licked
him till he bogged my pardon, and

' Was that her father?’ | whis- . said we wore even, and then | quit*
pered to my friend, anxious to be Jones saw how much credit I"d 1 wasn't sorry to receive notice
making out the family 1 was so in- done —myself. —he came  round |hat very day to appear in court
terested in. again, and took me down stairs t0 and testify against the chap with

“Not exactly,” said lie, his face SUPPer. . the diamond ring.  His lawyer iried

) red with laughing wilh his hand- ‘ You astonished the F. A.’s,” to pester me into making a fool of

WI\E/\B kerchief in his mouth. +Y.m'll get said he. iua whisper.  myself; but I got the kugh on him

Q.EH']S.T I . along first-"ato. only don’l shake 11 calkilated to,” said I, with and had the satisfaction of knowing

W Tauty Auil § 181 Hands with the waiter next time.— considerable pride. Ihat his client would probably re

Are \ou ready to go down?’ Wall, the supper was some, the |ceive his reward for a long series of

Charles < Keller, YORK “So far as [ know,” said I, gel- chayna and the silver most put my |such kind services as ho d been do-

HN-YGA A ling very warm and nervous. eyes out, and the eatables—wall. V ing me and others free gratis for
T L What happened during lhe next thought the St. Nicholas couldn't ,nothin’1

myree minutes | can’t say. i never be bei.butthiswas better. lguess | If ever there was a homesick

Ame lo mynelf till Miss Goldplate’s some ofthedishes was fried um-j hap glad to pack his trunk and bid

_ smile fell on me like sunshine on a mm’-birda and slewed roses.— ;the little village of New York good-

and |
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oul to scald,
trying to bow

milk-pan sel
found myself
Jones

“I'm pretty well, | thank you.—
Aurora 'j How are youl’ | said, without
the least idea of what she’d been
saving ; and as for her father, who
was standing beside of her, he pre-
tended not to see my hand when |

Id it out, and was very still’in-
deed. 1made up mv mind he’d eat
a pound of starch that afternoon.—
| stepped on six ladies’ dresses and

and as | hid got hungry doing up

away from the waiters, and the
table, and the handsome WOTEN
long enough to dispose of a plateful
of some kind of chicken fixin/ and
a dozen pickled oysteis, and a few
biscuits, which | could do without
being embarr issed, for | was crowd-
ed into a tight place where no-
body noticed me, where | had a good
chance to help myself. Mister
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e (U Arda two fat gentlemen’s toes white Jones kept clus by. Pretty soon he
Jones getting me to a safe |asked me if | wouldn’t have some-
place. The rooms were chuck full, thin’to drink. Jtold him I’d la
MFEJJ}’]ZBR iL) and the women took up so much a cup of coffee, but | was a teeto-

taler, and never touched any kind of
intoxicating beverage.

space the only way a man had any

"W ilson, A
chance at all was to wriggle and

rg e
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twist about as oily and slippery as ‘Pshaw!’ says he, ‘don’t you

JH aaoﬁO'I\MHLL, an eel. 1 gness Jones was getting drink cider?’
THOMAS SEDMAN, tired of his joke of takin’ his ele- ‘Now, | did take cider some-
100 phant to see the lions, for he’d no times to home ; pa thinks it's heal-

sooner got me a standin-up place in (thy, and always allows il use ;

a corner than he made cff and left |as 1 was dreadful ihirstv, | said |
me, and l1saw him playing smash Iwould thank him fora little of that
amongst some mighty p*etty girls, jliquid to wash down them oysters
| didn’t care. 1 was standing'and ham. He brought me himself
, where | could see the crowd first- a large tumbler full of cider. It

Carriage and_ Waggon
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Uichmond Hill, April 8, 1862.

March 14, 1862,

Ttiere was plenty of solid fare, too ; 1by.

‘*Moneyinusk,” | tore my attention jbut

it was me. My goods was all
on their way, and i'd nothin’-to do
go home and receive ’em. |
;got back safe, just about teatime
one evenin’, and pa and ma cried for
ljoy- They’d seen about my loosing
I'my money in lhe papert, but hadn’t
seen about my gelling it back, nor
received my letter telling them
about it. Pa was Irvin’ lo borrow
money to go to York lo see what
had happened to me. There was a
load off iheir minds when they
heard the truth. They said the
whole neighborhood wvas excited
about it, and had been lo see them
about it.

As soon as it was dark | set oul
to surprise Kitty. Ma said she'd
been very much cast down; so to
comfort tier slill more 1 took along
the presents 1’d bought her ; and a

good loi of them there was—a
hreaslpin, a gold pencil, two
dresses, enough ribbon to trim a

bonne, a pound of candy, and seve-
ral trifles. | wore my York hat and
suit of ciothcs, jest to show ’em to
her. My heart came up in jvy

| saw the well-known
candle shinin’ out of the sitlin™-
room winder. 1’d forgot till about
Miss Goldplate ; my mind was sot
on stealin” unbeknown into Kilty’s
presence. I'd dreamed it all over ;
how I’d stop her scream of surprise
by smotherin’ those poutin’ lips
with kisses. | went solily up the
walk, onto the steps, and opened
‘the door, and weiU in. There sot
Miss Kitty Caraway on the settee,
and by lur side sot Reuben Loomis,
with his arm abcut her waist —
When she saw ’twas me she jump-
ed, and looked kind of scart.

*You needn't look so mad,” said
Reub, coolly. “ Kitty’s thought
better of it, and concluded to take
me.’

‘0, ’'B'jah.” stammered Kitty.—
‘1 heard you lost all your money,
andj knew of courso you couldn't
keep store or afford to get married.
So 1—I—’

‘Yes. ma’am,’ said I, ‘exactly;
it’s all right and 1 turned round,
with my bundle of presents under
my arm, and marched back to
mother’s.

| took pains she should hear of
what was in that bundle. | expect
she cried her eyes out when sho
found | could *afford to keep store,”
bul I never give her a chance to
change her mind again. [I’ve got
my sign up, and my store a-going
now ; business promises fair, and
when | git time to pay a little "ten-
tion to the girls, I reckon | shan’t
have no trouble in findin’ one that’s
willing to take a pardnersinp with
’Bijuh Beanpole.

mouth when

COURTESY.

Courtesy is not merely an observ-
ance of the conventionalities of so-
ciety ; it is in reality founded on
common sense and manly feeling.—
An uncourteous man is one of the
greatest bores in the world. He ol-
fends everybody, and instead ol
being treated with kindness and
consideration by his neighbor, he is
generally intensely disliked, and no
language is sufficiently strong to
express his demirts. To be cour-
teous is simply to pay a proper de-
ference to the feelings of others.—
A well educated man is generally
courteous. The fact of his mind
been liberalised-ieaches him the ne-
cessity of exercisinjHiis virtue. Be-
nevolent men aro always courteous;
the desire to give pleasure to others
is sufficient inducement for them to
cultivate this good quality. It is
just as easy to bo courteous as the
reverse. This time has gone by
when bluntness was taken for a sign
of honest), ft has found that dis-
honest men can be blunt and rude
as well as honest men ; and compli-
ments of deference to the feelings of
others have ceased to be a mark ol
insincerity. A person who is ha-
bitually discourteous, generally pos-
sesses but little sensibility, anil he
cares nothing for wounding tho feel-
ings of others, excusing himself by
saying that he only speaks about
what he thinks, that is, to put
lortli his own private opinion, what-
ever it might, be, no matter whe-
ther it would wound the feelings of
his dearest friend. Of course, if a
person’s opinion is requested, he
must tell the truth; but even that,
can be done in courteous- language
which wili wound no one. Ifcour-
tesv were more generally practiced,
it would be productive of the best
results. Mutual civility among
other classes of society would be
found a potent remedy for more
than half the social evils that now
oppress us.

Life without Love.— We some-
times meet with men who seem to
think that any indulgence in an af-
fectionate feeling is a weakness.—
They will return from a journey
and greet tlieir families with a dis-
tant dignity, and moving among
their children with the cold and
lofty splendor of an ice-berg sur-
rounded by its broken fragments.—
There is hardly a more unnatural
sight on earth than one of those fa-
milies without a heart. Who that
has experienced the joys of friend-
ship, and values sympathy aud af-
fection, would not rather loose all
that is beautiful in nature’s scenery
than be robbed of ihe hidden trea-
suies of his heart! Cherish, then
your heart’s best affections. In-
dulge in the warm and gushing af-
fections of filial, paternal and frater-
nal love,

LIST OF ‘MAN’S RIGHTS-’

It is a man’s right to be cheerful
and happy when he returns from
business to a bright fireside, thus
showing his appreciation of fiis
wife’s endeavors to please him.

It isa man’s right, when annoy-
ed, to turn with confidence to his
wife, ready and willing to be sooth-
ed and comlorted by her.

It isa man’s right, should his linen
be overlooked occasionally, in con-
sequence of pressing demands, either
of business or family, to kindly men-
tion ihe deficiency, ready himself to
find an excuse for it.

It is @ man’s right to see that his
wife is respectably attired, before
emptying his purse for any young
lady who asks assistance for a ba-
zaar, or giving his money to aid
temperance pic-nics, or olher such
follies, without the least benefit ac-
cruing to himself.

It is a man’s right to see that his
wife has recreations necessarv for
her J health, even as he studies
his own.

It isa man’s right to assist his wife
in the discharge of her duties to her
children, by his generous disposition
and consistent adheranco to good,
sound principles.

mtls a man’s right to chose for his
daughters companions men that will
be most likely to prove good hus-
bands, rather than monied ones.

It isa man’s right to consult his
wife’s wishes ; or if lhat is some-
times impossible, to show a willing-
ness to make as light as possible the
extra trouble she must endure for
his pleasure.

It is a man’s right to provide for
his wife as unsparingly as ho pro-
vides for himself.

And finally, il is a man’s right to
be a man. without stooping lo the
undignified position of finding fault
with his wife, when troubles annoy
his little mind.

Such men, instead of making slaves
cf their wives, would make compan-
ions of them, thus placing them in
the most nofclc position to which
they aspire, and for which their
Maker purposed them.

Fecbral Groumlooution ---
«How not to do it’ was a disagree-
able common saying during tlie Cri-
mean Wat, when ihe impediments
and miseries of our English ‘Circum-
locution office’ were being illustrated
by the sacrafice of thousands of
pounds and hundreds of human lives.
The worst histories of that period,
including even that of the recovery
of the walking stick that was acci-
dentally left in one of the establish-
ments under the management of the
Admiralty, is left far in the rear by
the following illustration of the Re-
publican ‘ round ahout way’of doing
things in tho Federal army, as re-
ported in the American papers.

A day or two ago, says the Ame-
r.can paners, an unsophisticated dar-
key waited upon a certain military
gentleman with a bill of. one dollar
and fifteen cents, for washing done
at the Camp Hospital, which after

ndergoing a rigid scrutiny by the
fficer, was returned with the fol-
lowing explanation, which the as-
tonished son of Ethiopia listened to
with an equal amount of wonder and
perplexity

This bill,' said the military gen-
tleman, 1will first have to be sent to
the Quartermaster-General at Wash-
ington, and he will report to the Ad--
jutant General, who will lav it be-
fore the Secretary of War for his
approval. Tho Adjutant being sa-
tisfied* it will be sent lo the Auditor
of the State, who wiil approve of it,
and send it to the Secretary of lhe
Treasury, who will send it to the
United Slates Treasurer, who will
at once despatch the order to tho
Collector of this port to pay the bill.”

The darkey relieved himself withl
a long drawn sigh.

‘ Then massa,” lie remarked, ;dat
last gemblam you spoke of pays for
do washing, does lie 1’

“No," continued tho other, ‘he
will hand it to the Quartermaster ;
hut as there is no such officer here
al present, some proper person must
be appointed by the Secretary of
Was, under direction of the Presi-
dent, and his appointment must be
approved of by the senate. When
this commission is received, the
Quartermaster will show it to lhe
Collector, and demand the funds.—
You will then call upon him ; he
will examine your bill, and if cor-
rect, he will pay it, you giving your
receipt.’

The unfortunate nigger scratched
his head, then shook it, and finally
said—

‘1 guess I’il hab to let dis washing
slide, but it am de last job I docs fo"
Uncle Sam, shu I’

There is only one lady at whose funeral
thero should be general rejoicing. When
we bury Annie-Mosity, a regular jollifica-
tion would not be inappropriate.

An Irishman on applying for relief, and
being told to work for his living replied.
If 1 had all the work in the world |
couldn’t do

The Height of Politeness.— Pas-
sing round on the opposite side of a lady

lien walking with her, in order not to
step upon her shadow.



