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BERTRAM & BARNARD,

AT THEIR OFFICE, CENTRAL STREFET.
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1 copy for one year, in advance,  Gs. 3d.
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Persons getting up cruns of TEx Subscribers
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Henry Harvie, Iigq.
Centreville—Major Wright, Esq
Upper Bedeque—\Wm, G. Strong, Esq
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Crapaud—~{Charles Collit.
St. Blleanor’'s—W. T, llunt & Co
Misconche—Joseph B. Perry.
Lort Hill—David Ramsay, Esq.
Cascrenpec—Nenjamin Rogers, lsq
Tignish—DBenjumin }Iu(z' wooid, Esq
Muminigash—Thomas Costin
Margate—Reuben Tuplin, Esq
New London—DXidgeon & Stewart
Stanley Bridge—George R. Garrett
Mulpeque—1. & P. McNutt
Southpori—IHenry Beer, Exq
Vernon River—Mr. George Vickerson
teorgetown—Andrew LeBrocque, Evq
Mr. THomas Gonrpoy, of Neweastle, N.B.
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Summerside Markets,
Susmaersive, Dee. 20, 1866,
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Business Gards,

BANK OF PRINCIE EDWARD ISLAND,
Corner of Queen § Waler Sis., Charlottetown
President—Hox. Tiosmas H. Havieasn.

Cashier—WirLiax Cusparn, FHsquire,
Discount Days—Mondays & Thursdays.
Hours of Business—I1fom 10 a.m. to 1 p.m.,
from 2 p.m to 4 p.m.,

~ UNION BANK.

Grafion St., Queen's Syuare, Charloltetown
President—Cianries PaLmen, l~'.ur_1u'u'c.
Cashier—James Axvrnrsoxn, Esquire.

Discount Days—>Mondays, Wednesdiys,
and Saturdays.

1ours of Business—IFrom 10 a.m to 1p .,

from 2 p.m to 4 p m.

~ SUMMERSIDE BANK.
Centyal Strect, Summerside, P. E. Island.
President—Hon. Jous R. GAnbiNER,
Cashier—1. L. Lypraen, Esquire
Discount Days—Tuesdays and Pridays.
Notes for Discount must be in befure 11
o'clock on Discount duys,

Ilours of Business—10 a. m., to 1l p.m.
from 2 p. m., to 4 p.n

DR. PRICE,
Physician & Surgeon,

OrricE—At the SumMersipe Drua SToRe,
next door to Bank, Central Street

SUMMERSIDE, .. i D EGISLAND,
October 12, 1865,

PRSI S bl L

S e
JOHN "RONWER, "o, W, 5.
MEDICAL OFFICE
OVER GREEN & SCHURMAN'S STORE,
WATER STREET, SUMMERSIDE, P.E.1.

Medical,

R. MeNEILL, lately, llevue Tospital,
New York, would £fespddetully ghnounce
to the inhabitants s N&w Lohdon
1y, that he has op
J. M. Lydinrd’s
(formerly known
may be consulted i 8 departments
of his Profession, at w\l} hours—day or night.
Stanley Bridge, New London,

Oct. 18, 1866, —tt
GEORGE ALLEY,
BARRISTER AND
Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY »uBLIC, &C.
T'elegraph Buildings, Water Street,
Charlottetown, P, E. Island.

" THOMANS KELLY,
Barrister - at - Law

AND

NOTARY PUBLIC, &o.
ﬁll\ﬂ\"?llS]l)E, - = =« «DE, ISLAND,
aug. 9, 1866 1y 'l

T S SIUENG
Plain & rnamental

Business Gards,
s
WILLIAM BEAIRSTO,
Commission Merchant,

Auctioneer & General Agent,
WATER STREET,
;‘_)'um_mr*rm_‘Jv, wmemcmeencaeane P B, Iiland
T TEMARTISON
CoMdMisgION MEROHANT

Auctioneer.

Flour, Groceries, and
Dry Goods.

Water Street . . . ... Summerside.
" CARVELL BROTHERS,
AUCTIONEERS,
Commission Merchants,
And General Agents,

BANK BUILDING, QUEEN STREET,.

Dealer in

Charlottelown, - - - - - P, F, Island,
WILLIAM DODD,
Commission Merchant,

And Anuctioneer,
QUELN isQ'I?AItE,
CHARLOTTPETOWN -+« P.E.ISLAND

THOMAS HANFORD,
AUCTIONEER

AND

Commission IMerchant,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
Nov 1, 1865
James Greenough,
FLOUR

Commission Blerchant,

No 47 Commercial Street
Corner ol Winton Street-- - - - BOSTON

o 0L RIORARDS.
Tmporter and Wholesale Dealer in
British & Horeign Groceries
4, North Wharf,

St. John, New Brunswick.
Dee. 6, 1866. ly

: J. F. HILL & CO,,

DEALERS IN

Potatoes, Apples, Onions,

Horeign & Domestic Hruits,
Cranberries, Beans, Green & Dried Apples

Stalls 107 ad 109.
and Cellar No. 19, Faneuil Hall Market

SOUTH SIDE BOSTON.
E. D. STAIR,
CABINET-MAKER,

AND

Undertaker.

FURNITURE OF ALL KINDS MADE
TO ORDER.
Kent Street, = .= = = = = = === Charlotictown.
Sept. 1860, Gm

DAVID BERTRAM,
Saddle and Ilarness Malker,
Water Street . . . . . Summerside.
October 12, 1865, ly

JOHN ANDRIEW MACDONALD,
Importer of Dry Goods,
[Tardware, Crockeryware, Groceries,
stoves, Ifurniture, &e. &e.
Summerside, === = « « = - P. E. Island.

fr!il-‘. snhsceriber  having! phirchaged  the
STOCK LY TRARE AT aftks LAToLyax
; T e et o B Paess In FutAre will be

e . S )

At St e ;?"f w .
conducted (,: IE@ A
keep I'Ql]ifllm]} hn
adupted Tor the counti®
solicits a share of puliic ago.
ALBERT L. ANDERSON.
St. Eleanor's, April 10, 1866.

o oMnils

fl‘llIC MAILLS for the UNI'I'ED KINGDOM,
NEIGHBORING PROVINgES, UNIT-
LD STATES, &cf, will, until Arther notice,
be muke up and fhrwarded $#om the General
Post Office, Churiottetown,
For CANADA, NE
the UNITED STAE
Monday evening at § o
day morning at 8 o'c
For NelEA 8 I'L:
Monday and Thikelay
vin Brule, cy day
For GRHEA'L IN, NEWFOUND-
LAND and theN FEST INDIES. evory alter-
nite Monday Wmogniiee at 9 o'clock, and every
u!tunmw Wadnesduy morning at 10 o’clock,
viz :
Monday, Dece. 3.
Monday, ** 17.

Fu‘/m, every
gy at Y: and

ening at 8 o'clock.

Weidnesday Dee. 5.
Wednesday, “ 19,
I’. DESBRISAY,
Postmaster General,
Gen, Post Office,

PEASE P,
L1, persons who
Subseriber, ei
otherwise, previon:
pnsiti\'o]‘y request
Delay will only

nnt, or

Summerside, Kof, 15 1866,

N. H.wl\irdicn“;mf'e over’ the Store of

HOUSE &SIGN

PAINTER,

Summerside, . . . . P. L. Island.
October 12, 1865.

Blanks af all kinds for sale at
the “ Journal® Office.

Mesers. Green & Schurman.
Residence at the Crirron Housn,

» by Book aceount,
d to make IM-
s to save expensos

20, 1866,

¢ respectfully

mmerside, Prino Edward Island, Thursday, Decorber 20, 1866
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e XOETRY .
TH.S FOOTSTEPS OF DECAY.

0! let the soul its slumbers break—
Arouse its gcnses, and awake,
To see how soon
Life, in its glories, glides away,
And the stern footsteps of deeay o
Come stealing on.

And while we view the rolling tide,

Down which our flowing minutes glide
Away so fust, !

Let us the present hour employ,

And deem cach future dream a joy
Already past.

Tet no vain hope deceive the mind,

No happier let us hope to find
To-morrow than to-day !

Our golden dreams of yore were Lright,

Like them the present shall delight—
Like them decay,

Our lives like hastening streams must be;
T'hat into one engulfiing sea,
Are doomed to full—
The sea of death, whose waves roll on
O'er king and kingdom, crown and throne;
And swallow all,

Alike the river's lordly tide,

Alike the humble rivulet's glide,

To that snd wave!

Death levels poverty and pride,

And rich and poor slecp side by side,
Within the grave.

Our birth is Lut the starting place:
Life is the running of the race,
And death the goal;
There all our glittering toys are brought—
That path alone, of ull unsought,
Is found of all.

See, then, how poor and little worth
Are all those glittering toys of earth,
Thut lure us here;
Dreams of a sleep that death must breal <
Alas! before it bids us wake,
We disappear.

Long ere the damp of death ean Llight,
The cheek's pure glow of red and white
Has passed away ;
Youth smiled and all was heavenly fuir;
Age came and laid his finger there,
And where are lhf-y?

Where is the s!rc@n that spurned decay,
The step that roved so light and gay,
The heart's blithe tone ?
The strength is gone, the step is slow,
And joy grows wearisome, and woe!
When age comes on!

Select Aiterature,

OLD HUMDRUM.
ACHRISTMASSTORY.

LY 5. ANNIK FROST.

“ I wonder what old Humdrum will give
us for a Christmas present,” said Nellie
[[astings, as she twisted her envls betore
the sitting-room mirror, and admived her
pretty face, as therein displayed.

¢ Don't Nellie,” said her sister Agunes,
looking wup from her sewing; * nicknames
are intensely vulgar, and it pains me to
hear our kind friend so spoken of.”

« Kind friend, indeed,” said the beauty,
snucily ; “what has he ever given to us
but o fow prosy sermons

« 0, Nellie, what should we have done
without his enve forus? Think how cheap
the rent of this little cottaze is made for
us, and how many scholavs hie has procurved
for you, and how well he pays me for the
sewing, lHe isa Kind friend,” and tears
stood in Agnes luastings' eyes as she
spouke,

¢ Well, then, don't ery about it, sis,
and Nellie gave her sister a hasty Kiss,

1 won't call him nicknames any more,
if it displeases you, and I shall soon be
independant of his Kkindness,” with «
scornful emphasis upen the last word.
“There is one of my tire=ome brats at the
pate now,” and she sauntered into the
little parlor, to meet the music scholar

SO0,
bou would searecly have supposed the
b 1 | B 1

........ LR T A FRRL Y b F ) T

tention “t coming up the garden walk, to take his

sisl
dn
Ne
till

belles in the cirele of fashion, and suitors
were not wanting, some attached doubt-
less by vyouth, beanty, and talent, others
attached by the reputed wealth ot Mr,
Hastings. Fortwo years the twinsreigned
us queens, heart-whole and gay. Agnes
was something of a blue, and had heen
guilty of poetry. Helen added to her
beauty a wonderful talent for musie, and
a superb voice.  Cultivated to the highest

perfection by her proud father, the voice |

richly deserved the fame it had acquired.
and few saloons considered their visiting
list perfect where the beautitul young
singer was not & guest.

From early childhood there had been
great dissimilarity i, the characters of the
sisters. Agnes, grave, even reserved,
wns fond of reading., something of an
artist, with great sweetness and gentle-
ness of disposition, and at sixteen a mem-
ber of the Episcopal church, and a Chris-
tian, sincercly trying to keep herselt ** un-
spotted from the world.,” Nellie, on the
contrary, wasa dashing, lively girl, super-
ticial in all studies excepting music, full of
animal spirits, and thinking religion ** yvery
niee for old people.”

Two years after theiv debuf, the grave
Agnes was betrothed to a young lawyer,
poor but talented, with a heart full of de-
votion to his beautiful betrothed, und a
head that promised in time to win him dis-
tinction in his chosen profession,  The
engagement was satisfuctory to relatives
on hoth sides, and preparations for the
wedding were commenced, when Agnes
met with an accident that evippled her for
life. She was driving out with her lover,
when the horse became frightened, and,
making a sudden plunge Jorward, threw
her from her seat into the road.  Her in-
juries at first appearved to be slight, but as
time went on the physicians found the
injury to the spine was twisting the
ficure to one side, and making a limping
eait and a cnrved back unavoidable. In
the agony and horror of discovering this
Agnes dismissed her lover, spite of his
prayers and protestations, and then months
of bitter repining proved that even her
Christian gpirit could sink under her heavy
burden. It was a still greater aflliction
that roused instead of erushing her, and
restored her faith, patience, and hope.
Ier father committed suicide, after peril-
ling bis own and sister’s forfune in one
speculation, and losing all; and  that
sister, deprived at once ol home, fortune,
and the brother she idolized, in one short
month followed him to the grave. Nellie
was [rantie under this complieation ot
trouble, and now Agnes, ronsed from her
own sclfish grief, eame out true and faith-
{ul in the storm around her.

Friends came forward to effer coussel
andl assistance, and {rom the wreck of the
once noble fortune a small sum was se-
cured, barely suilicient to clothe the or-

‘phans in an humble style, greatly at vari-

ance with their onee splendid  wardrobes,
By the advice of thedr father’s Inwyer, the
wirls Jefs the city and went to o small
country town, where, by their needlework,
they ecarned a support.

They had been but litile time in their
new home when a stranger, o gentleman
past middle age, came to reside at G——.
It was not long betore he became ac-
quainted with the young seamstresses, and
in a short time so won their confidence
that he became a fast fricnd,  Ilis means
appeared large, for he bought a cottage
for himself, and two others which he rent-
ed, ona to the sisters, and a large hand-
some stone mangion, in proeess of erection,
was soon known to be his future home.
[Taving letters that made him at once in-
fluential in G , he used that influcace
to procure musie scholars for Ielen, who
Lore the drudgery of sewing but badly,
and himsell kept Agnes busy on the most
exquisite of shirts, eollavs. and enfls, al
lnrae prices, but of the most claborate
finish,

The musie lesson over, Ilelen eame
again to her sister's side,

"o S at that handkerchief?? she said,
touching the dainty embroidery growing
under her sister’s busy fingers,  ** What a
dandy old—>Mr, Lawrence is.”

o | think, Nell, dear, it is more the de-
sire to aid me by giving employment, than
from any dandyism of his own, that he has
such  wonderful shirts, and =0 many
handkerehicts with his initials embroidered
in the corner.”

“ Agaie,” A long panse—then, agaiu:
* Aggie, is he in love with you?"

Startled and shocked, Agnes let the
work fall from her hands,

“ Neli, how can you "

“AVll, bat, Agnes, see_how odd it is.
[Tere we arve perfect strangers; with no

carthly eluim upon him, and he takes as
mueeh dntorest in our concerns asil he was
)
(5] b

Nellie—no, no, a thousand times no |

question.  He, so good and noble,
avhat ama T2 and she touched the
e that rose some inches nbove its
plaece,
Is, and as stupid as possible, Of
he cannot expeet youth and hesuty
cwifie, I think he will propose to
1l so does Harold.?
rold 2
ere, don't look astonished. OfF
you know what Harold came here

t, Nellie—"
sar me out. e eame to make love
and propose ;. well, he has proposed,

Bio "
follie I"
ghy not? \

‘ith a hanghty look of definnee,
Le—he—you know, Nell, they say he
§ very constant.”
fFudge! A parcel of old maids who
=~ to win him, and eannot, tattle for re-
1 tell you, Agnes I um gick of this
and she sprung trom her seat and
the floor with quick steps, to and fro,
=d fro, like some beautitul wild beast,
=d but untamed,
Sver stupid children, who ean’t or won't
£ ; sick of hearing glorious melody tor-

 into hideous sounds; sick ot being
aned to houra; gick ol poverty, ohsenri-
and toil ! Harold Granville is vich. He
os me ; he wilktake me away from this

tehed village to a cirele such as [ once | sents from Europe, Asia, or Africa, as the

rned in”

*Do you love him, Helen 27

*Well enongh to get along.  He adoreas
-, and that ie much more to the point.”
¢ But Nellie—his—his—intellect.”

dear me, Agnes, hie's as old as |

“ I'm sick of drudg- |

- : —— '
| Oh, he's a fool, 1 know. So much the

{better—I will rule him.  You may tell old
( Humdrum to-night, Agnes,and he e send
imy bridal presentat Cheistias.™  And she
left the room, singing us she went a gay
Lair from Traviata,
|  Agnes sank into a deep reverie. Her
| sister's questions had touched upon bitter
memories and a painful present.  Dack,
over intervening years, her thoughts trav.
elled to recall the lover of her girlhood.
| She pictured again the frank handsome
| fuce, heard again the tender loving voice,
{ felt the tender caress of long ago, and then
{eame the ngony of parting.  She heard the
pleading words to which she would give
fno ray of hope. Loving him utterly, she
{had resolved never to burden his brillinnt
feareer by giving him an ailing, crippled
{wile ; never to bear the misery of seeing
his love turned to pity : never to beara re-
proachdor loving Lersell hetter than him.
i He had left her, left the city, and she knew
nothing more. Was she to Lave unother
trial now ?
] Probing her heart with a firm unshrink-
{ing touch, she found there a vespectable
{afteetion for her kind friend; a sense of
| dependence upon his advice and friendship
that it would be very bitter to lose. She
knew that it would cost her mueh pain to
| wound him, be a sore tral to her to see
him no move, yet she did not love him,
Too well she knew the leeling were heant
[ strings to mect heart, too well she remem-
{hered what dreams love had nwakened in
[ her young life, to mistnke this ealm, res-
{ pectiul friendship for the tender passion,
! Yet, if [elen was righl ! Ifheloved her,
land was secking to win her Jove, what had
she done? In her greatitude for his kind-
ness, her real frankly expressed pleasure
in his society, had not she encouraged him
to think he might win a dearer place still ?
1ot tears were conrsing down her pallid
chieeks, when her hands were taken in u
firm clasp, and a grave, gentle voice spoke
her name, ** Agnes, you ave in tronble,”

She knew the voice, and the hot blood
rushed tor a moment to her face ; then she
suid, hesitatingly :—

¢ [—was—thinking of the past,”

“ You must not think too sadly,” said
her {rviend, seating himselt beside her;
¢ perhaps the future may have bright days
too, T—youknow to-morrow is Christmas
and T have an offering to lay at your feet,
my little friend, that you may not alto-
aother despise. 1 have long—"

¢ Good afternoon ! .

Nellie's gay voice interrupted them. She
was followed soon by her lover, and the
tete-a-tele was not resumed. It was late
before all the visitors had  departed, and
Nellie threw herself at her sister’s feet.

“Well, old Humdrom must see how
Harold and I stand, and if he don’t send
me something handsome to-morrow he's
foo mean fo live”

++ (), Nellie, don’t talk =0."

¢ Was he proposing Aggie, when I ¢ame
in? I did not see him until it was too late
to get away, or I should have kept Iarold
in the parlor a while longer.”

¢ Please Nellie”

*“Well, I won't tease you, You are the
dearest of all sisters alter all, and may be
sure of the best room in my futare home,
and all the love your madeap sister can
give you.”

“ Thanks, dear; but T ean never consent
to he dependent upon Mr, Granyille,”

s Stuff and nonsense,  You may sew
your dear fingers off, il that will ease your
congcience.  I'm sure it will be as well to
sew forme and Harold as for old—3Mr. Law-
renee.”

s But—"

¢ There, don't say a word, ‘To-morrow
I'll convinee you by all the rules of logic
that it would be barbavous eruclty to desert
me, but now | am too gleepy.  Good-night.
By the way, won't the old maid’s tongues
run ? Havold and I will be served up all
over the village, with pepper sanee. Good-
night! Pleasant dreams to you!”

But dreams wili not come without sleep,
and gleep would not visit the eripple’s pil-
low. All night she Iny thinking oi’ the bit-
ter task she felt sure the morrow would
entail upon her. Thinking ot the true wise
counsel so long offered her, of the hours of
| pleasant intereourse so soon to end, think-
Hing too somewhat sadly of a future of lon-
liness, or spent in the home of o man she
could not respect, and whose money had
won her frivolous sister’s hand,

And what was Mr. Lawrence thinking
in those same long hours, when he too tos-
sedd upon a sleepless couch? lle was re-
calling hours spent with the pale, gentle
cripple, when his own woild-hardened
heart had grown soft and tender in the
light of her smile, the music of her voice.
He was thinking of her pure Christian pa-
ticnee, her vesignation to suftering, her
quict fndustey, her unwavering checrtul-
ness,  Then he thought of his new homu,
[ whose Targe rooms were furnished and
[ ready for occupants, and he fancied her
| presence makiug the house a home, her
taste adorning the rooms, her smile wel-
coming the muster when he entered; and,
[ loss selfishly, Le looked forward to the lile
of ense and rest he meant to otfer her, re-
storing the oom to Ler cheeks and  the
| light to her eyes, -+

Cheistmas-day dawned baight and clear
{ The sisters were seated ip theie little sit-
[ting-room after breaktast, when My, Law-
rence’s servant hended in o smiall pareel,

Upon being opened, it was found to con-
[tain o set of dinmonds of exquisite purity,
| heantifully set, a tiny note for Helen and

said yes, and in Junuary ©will be o letter for Agnes,

() Aggic! are they not superh? And
for me; see, my e is on the cavd inside.

and the young airl's head | But”—and, as she read hev little note, her
~ 3 v 1 8 13 e
[ehecks grew erimson, s not this spiteful ?

and she read aloud 1 —

!

[« Will Miss Helen aceept the accom-
{panying jewels, it they are handsome
fenough to gave old Humdrum fiom the

| charge of meanness "

« Read vour letter, Agnes. Of course,
{us he sends you nothing, he ofitrs you
{ himsels’ for n Christmas gilt.”

There was a long pause, then aery fron
| Agnes—* God is very good tome !”

{ ' What is it, Agnes?”

{  *8it here, Nellie, Do you remember
{ how often father and Aunt Lizzie used to
| speak ol our uncle "

{ *“'Fhe one who sometimes sent us pre-

| case might be?”
gignature at the foot ol the letter,

‘Lawrence Hastings,”  read
{** You don’t mean-—"
i

 Yes, Nellie, ves.  Our own dear uncle,
who wanted to win our luve before he made
himself known. And, Nellie, the house on
the hill, the new house, he bas settled it
upor me, with an income of two thousand
a vear for lite, only nsking me to let him
be my guest there,”

¢ And you eonsent 2

He was there, in the doorway, [asking
the question,

Nell looked up with a comical look, half
tervor, hall penitence,

“I'm sorry,” she said, advancing to
meet him.

He kissed her tenderly. ** Never mind,”
e said, heartily, ** perhaps 1 am a little
prosy.  You will stay with us till you are
married, and 1 promise you as handsome
t trousseat as New York can furnish ; but
here,” und he turned to Agiies, 1 look
for some comlort after a lonely, wander-
ing life.”

she gave him a tearful but happy emile,

* You loveme, Agnes ?? he said, gently.

* As londly as you can desire.”

“Uhen you will aceept my offer. Come,
the carringe is at the door, your home is
ready for yvou. [Iinvited Ilarold to dine
at the new house to-iday, so you will come
iut once, to muke ihe beginning of a new
lite for  Old Humdrom.™

SOCIETY IN NEW YORK.

A late New York paper contuins the follow-
ing faithful sketeh of *society” in that me-
tropolis :—

©To be fushionalle it is not enough to be
rich, to be respectable, to live and dress well,
to give parties and to entertnin many acquaint-
ances.  All this is requisite, but something
more is necessary. Fashionable society is
organized by a clique of wealthy persons, who
having nothing else to do, muke it their busi-
ness to give dinners and parties. They are
generally intelligent, reside in handsome
houses, dress richly but in good taste, drive
fine but not fast horses, and can trace their
ancestors back as far as their grandfathers
although their granfithers are often envelope
in a dim and romantie mist, through which it
iz quite impossible to distinguish whether they
were ghoemialers or noblemen. These organ-
izers compose their society of a few hundred:
young ladies and gentlemen, divided for con-
venience into half a dozen cligues. Most
American ladies are in a hurry to get married
young: they know that time is fleating, and
they want a man to pay their dry goods bills.
Fashionable young ladies are in no such haste,
With rich parcents, and in an assured position,
they do not care to marry befere they aro
twenty-five.. Having finished their education
at a tushionable school, they pass the interval.
until their marriage in dancing the German,.
attending the opera, and receiving the atten--
tions of the gentlemen, with whom, however,
they do not go so {idr as to flict.

T'here fushionable gentlemen are also a pe-
culiar class; they toil not, neither do they
spin, except waltzes; but Solomon in all his
glory was not arrnyeid like unto them. The
Geriman is thgdp svle occupallon. 1hey rise
late, breakfast at ncon, and then come down
town, ask the grice of gold, and drink a cock-
tail al the lower Deluionico’s by the way of
Lusiness. Fatigued with thig excrtion, which
they perform with great solemmity and regu-
lurity, as if the finances of the nation would
be disurranged should they owit it, they then
ride iome and dress for dinner,  After dinnex
they go to various parties, lead the German,
and retire at 2 o'clock, A. M., to be awake
severid hours, trying to invent a new figure
for their fuvorite dance?  Their only ambition,
like Von Bismarck’s, is to be the Germun
leader. 1f the dance got off! well no Prince
could be prouder. If the couples get confus-
ed the leader is cexiled, like Napoleon after
Waterloo.  When they grow too old to dance
they marry fashionuble women, and when they
die they expeet w enter a fashionable heaven,
and dance the Germin throughout eternity
upon floors of pure gold and music ot angelic
harps.—'I'hese are the real fashionables, and
to apply that term to uny other chigs is a mis-
tuke.  ‘They set the fushions in dress, in am-
usements and in soviety. and a host of admir-
ers and imitators are ready to follow them.
They did not patronize the watering place
hotels last snmmer, and conseguently the sea-
son was u complete fuilure.  ‘The fact is that
these tashionables have been crowded out of
many of their old haunts by the newly rich
people who huve more money and spend it
more extravagartly. The true fuashionables
never waste a dollar. They have the best
things, but buy them at the lowest prices.
Only the shoddy people give their carringes
to their conchimen ond Hght their cigars with
areenbaeks. It is as untashionable to throw
away money foolishly as it is to earn it hy
hard work, I'he newly rich may flourish at
the watering place hotels, pay enormous bills,
and make the fortunes of rapacious landlords ;
but the fushionables have quietly withdrawn
to their neat cottages and secluded villds,
where they are more comfortuble at a much
cheaper rate.”

DON'T LIKE MY BUSINISS.
———
There is no greater fallaey in the world
than that entertained by many young men

Lthat some pursuit in life can be found wholly

suited to their tastes, whims, and fanecies.
Uhis philosoplier’s stone can never be discov-
ered, and every one who makes his life a
scarch tor it will be ruined. Much truth is
contuined in the Irishmman's remark * It is
never aisy to work hard.”  Let, thercfore,
the fact be always remeinbered by the young,
that no lite-work can be found entirely agree-
able to noanan,  Success always liea atthe top
uf w hill; if we would reach it, we can do sa
only by hard pevsevering efforts, while beses
with difficulties of every kind, Genius counts
nothing in the battle of lite, Determineod, ob-
stinnte peraeverance, in oue single channel is
everything.  Hence, should any one of our
young renders be debating in his mind a change
of business imagining he hag a genius for
some other, let him dismiss the thought as he
would a temptation to do, evil. It you have
mide aanistake in choosing the pursuit or pro-
tession you did dont make another by leaving
it.  Spend all your encrgies in working for
and elingtng to it, as you would to the life
boat that sustained you in the midst of the
ocenn,  If you leave it, is alimost certain that
you will go down; but, if you cling to it, ins
forming youreelf about it until you are its
mustery bending exery energy to the work,
suecess is certain, Good, hard, honest efforts,
steadily preserved in, will make your love for
vour business or profession grow, gince no one
should expect to reach & period when he can
feel that his life-work ia just the one he could
have done best, and liked best, We are al-
lowed 30 wew and feel the roughness in our
own pathway, but not in others; yet all huve
thent,

Nellie,

Tuovent.--Thought engenders thought.

Place one idea on paper, and another will
“ Yes—look " and she pointed to the|tollow it, and still another, until you have
You ¢annot fathom your
Theve i a well of thought there
which has no hottom ; the more yon draw
nore cleay and fruittal it will be.

written a page,
mind,
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