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WASHINGTON’S LITTLE HATCHET—The 

Chicago "Tribune" gives the follow ing new ver- 
sion of the hatchet story : Washingson’s parents 
were very particular as to little Georgie’s play- 
fellows, never allowing any tut his little cousins 
or nephews to visit him. One of these little play-, 

fellows.and in some way connested, was one of 
the Custis boys. Among other cognomens be-, 
stowed upon this youth at his christ ening was that 
of Isaac. Well, Isaac and Georgie were playing 
together in the orchard on the day when [the hir- 
toric cherry tree was disfigured. The parental 
Washington came along and was much enraged 
to see his favorite tree cut and hacked in a very 
bungling manner. So he said to Georgie, ‘Come 

here, you rascal! Who cut this cherry tree of 
mine ? George gazed for a moment at the rid- 
ing whip in the old gentleman’s hand, and then 

replied : "Father, I cannot tell a lie— Ike cut it 
with my little hatchet.’"

possible to pay without ruining every little rem-beyond my reach. Nella, farewell, and may 
cant of our small means ; and yet he insists on it, you be as happy as my fondest prayers can de- 

1sire !"
I turned toward the door, but the next mo-

imagine it would be pronounced by any honorable 
mind. My dear mother’s health is in the most 
precarious state, and it is impossible for me to 
leave her at present ; but I would gladly, faith- 
fully engage to make you gradual payments for 
the sum you claim, so soon as I am disengaged 
from my present duty to her. I can work, sir, I 
have accomplishments, which I can and will turn 
to account to earn the required sum ; but, if you 
have one drop of kindred blood to my beloved 
father in your heart, you will not persecute Lis 
suffering widow for restitution of a most involun

Alorfry.
THE EVERGREEN.

Chaste may be the snow-drop’s bloom. 
Smiling o’er its wintry tomb ;
Sweet may prove the summer flower. 
Clinging to its parent bower ;
Fair the water-lily blow
Where its native stream may flow;
Elfin forms may haply dwell. 
Buried in the cowslip bell ;
But, alas ! these fade away- 

Autumn comes — and where are they ?

Weeping may the willows grow. 
Far and wide their shade may throw ; 
Fresh the giant oak wave on. 
When its rivals’ verdure’s gone ; 
Flourish may the mountain pine. 
Freely thrive the trailing vine ;
Brake and thicket blossom round. 
Green be all from bound to bound : 
But their brightest leaves decay— 
Winter sweeps them all away I

and mamma is so delicate—and in short, I was in 
despair. I hope you did not think me forward or

ment a soft hand was on my arm, intercepting 
my flight, and a sweet voice pronounced the 
single word :

** Quarles f
I looked at her. Her sweet face was beame 

ing with tears and smiles, her lips were quiver- 
ing, her eyes raised pleadingly to mine, 
a "Quarles, is your gift to me to be valueless? 
Will you make me wish you had never found 
that wonderful document ?"

I daresay my answer was not very coherent 
nor our dialogue very lucid or interesting to 
the general reader for the next five minutes ; 
but I do remember that Nella at last burst into 
one of her gay laughs, as she exclaimed, sud- 
denly :

" I am very glad you will have to take the 
name of St. Clair, after all; for although it 
was once the cause of such a happy mistake, I 
have no fancy that you should ever again be 
confounded with that terror of our lives, QUAE- 
LES PENRUDDUCK.

unwomanly, Mr. Penruddack 7"
It is not necessary to repeat what I said."It is 

enough that it by no means was a vivid transcript 
of what was in my heart ; but, at any rate, it satis- 
fied sweet Nella, and ere the interview ended she 
had promised to give me a full inspection of all 
the papers belonging to this unpleasant affair on 
any day we could appoint, and I took my leave 
with as much exultation as if I had obtained the
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a that has attended the applied 
all cases of

AY COMPLAINTS
clans of high standing to ampler 
se of whom nay ne us of the face 
res. We have space only for the

tary wrong.
"Yours respectfully,

"NELLA ST. CLAIR.”
I rubbed my eyes, and rubbed up every dormant 

corner of my memory to aid my comprehension 
of this mysterious letter. I certainly had made 
no claim on any “Mrs. 8. Clair" in the United 
Kingdom, either in my private or professional ca- 

pacity ; nor was I conscious of deserving any of 
the hard epithets bestowed on me by the fair Nel- 
la I and I most reluctantly came to the conclusion 
that I had been guilty of an involuntary felony 
in breaking open another “Quarles” letter ; but, 
on a second perusal, a more cheerful thought 

came into my mind. There was evident distress, 
and, as it seemed to me, distress that a legal brain 
and firm will might remedy ; so, after a brief con- 
sideration, I came to the determination to risk a 
visit to North Bank, and, “coute qui coute,” dis- 
cover the source of Miss Nella’s trouble, and the 
whereabouts of my namesake. Yes, that very 
day she should have her letter answered in per- 
son, if not by the right person for whom it was 
intended.

Alas! there was not much difficulty in carry- 
ing out my purpose. I was but a briefless barris-

position of Attorney-General at a blow. 
••••

Days passed on. I worked early and late 
at the mass of papers entrusted to me by Nella I 
St. Clair ; but as yet I had discovered nothing 
that could tend to prove their exemption from 
the claims of my churlish namesake.

Indeed, it unluckily appeared as if the heirs of 
Eothen were rather life tenants than actual 
owners of the estate, since they were bound 
to keep it up iu is pristine freshness and splen- 
dor ; and the late Mr. St. Clair had certainly 

betrayed his trust so far as care or providence 
was concerned, and my utmost efforts were 
vain to interpret the conditions of the deeds in 
any way that could prove Mrs. St. Clair free 
from the penalty of the sins of her thoughtless 
husband.

It was a sad conclusion for me to come to 
for 1 had by this time learned to feel for Nella
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A gentleman one evening was seated near 
a lovely woman, when the company around 
him were proposing conundrums to each other, 
and, turning to his companion, he said:

Why is a lady unlike a mirror ?"
She * gave it up.”
" Because,” said the rude fellow, a a, mir- 

ror reflects without speaking : a lady checks without reflecting " ***108 a lady epeaks

" Very good," said she. « Now dhswer me, 
why is a. man, unlike a mirror ?"

"I cannot tell you.”
"I-cause the m ror is polished, and the 

Tan is not.

Interesting Torpedo Experiments.
In an interesting account of torpedo experi- 

ments made recently at Chatham Dockyard, 
the correspondent of the London Times has 
the following : ___

The Volta is a floating arsenal of these in-

But the "evergreen" still waves, 
W hen the tempest rants and raves ; 
When its sleet the lime tree dims. 
Whistling through its naked limbs— 
Not a leaf of it is cast. 
As a plaything for the blast ; 
Firm it bides the pelting hail. 
Drifting snow and free zing gale : 
Still the same, ‘tis ever seeu- 
The fresh—the “bonnie evergreen !"

weseloce.dense in our I

3. RACINE, Eq-,

eal. •* Having experienced the . 
afrom the use of Dr Wistes’s 9. I am induced to express the 
: I have in its efisty. For nine’ 
uelly afflicted with a severe and 
anpanied with acute pain in the

fernal machines. There is a forge on board.St. Clair as I bad never done for any living 
being, to sympathise with her sorrow and her :and a tinsmith’s bench for making fuses___

There is a telegraph, room containing several 
instruments adopted by Royal Engineer offi 
C-rs, and among these an indicator is especi- 
ally ingenious. We will imagine that the Vol-

joys, with a heart that was fast becoming 
bound up in her for its very happiness. Yet 
withal I had a secret hope, and a cherished 
purpose, which I only waited to reveal, till! 
knew what the whilom heiress of Eothen was 
but a portionless maiden, with a clog of a hea 
vy and sternly-d manded debt.
• "I will make one more effort,” I said to my- 
self. 6 I will go through the deeds once more 
line by line, and then 1 shall have but one 

more effort to make to see this same Quarles, 
whom Nella confused with myself, and see 
what arrangement can be made. Yes, a fe a 
more hours will decide my fate.”

Carefully, slowly did I pursue once more

It has been decided in an English court 
that clowns are exempt from serving on juries. 
One of the first jurors whose name was called 
at the Old Bailey recently asked to be ex- 
cused, on the ground that he was engaged as 
a clown at one of the theatres, and was subject 
to a penalty of $500 for non appearance. He 
produced a copy of the bond given by him to 
that effect, for the Judge’s inspection, and was 
accordingly excused.

Artemus Ward was born a humorist, was 
funny from Lis cradle to his grave. Once 
when a schoolboy, he and a friend got hold of 
a pack of cards and indulged heavily in euchre. 
A Baptist minister was stopping at the house, 
and to secrete the cards, they placed them in 
Lie black gown which bung in the closet. But 
what was his horror to see the minister one 
day in the river baptizing his converts, and 
presently the cards commenced to float upon 
the water, the first card being a couple of bow-- 
ers and three aces. Well, he got walloped for 
this, and his aunt pictured to him the humilia- 
tion of the minister. Said she, "I don’t see 
how he got out of it." Artemus replied, "I 
don’t see how he could help going out on such 
a hand as that."

ter —that is, a barrister with but few briefs; and 
had it not been for the five hundred pounds per 
annum left me by a penurious godfather, "Mr. 
Quarles of happy memory,” my chambers would’

---------------------••4---------- ----------
The other day a lady fell off the Brooklyn boat 

into the East River ; a poor Irishman sprang over 
and rescued her. When she was safe on deck have quickly wanted a tenant, and Mrs. Chan- 
again, her husband, who had been a calm specta- Ining a patron ; so I made all necessary arrange- 
tor of the accident, handed the brave fellow • ments, and was soon in a first-class "Metropolitan’ 
shilling. Upon some of the bystanders express- carriage, en route for St. John’s Wood, 
ing indignation, Pat said, as he pocketed the coin, "Does Mrs. St. Clair live here ?" I asked.
•Arrah, don’t blame the jintleman, he knows best ; "Yes, sir; that is the lodger here," was the
"mayhap, if I hadn’t saved her, he’d have given

£is the centre of a spider’s we of wires 
stretching to a system of torpedoes disposed 

for the protection of certain works in the 
Medway. There are the 500-pounders, lying 
in wait for big ships, and the 50-pounders 
which act as Vedettes to keep off boats and 
small craft not worth the great explosion. On 
& green baize table in the telegraph room 
stands the indicator, and directly any of the 
tell-tales which float above a torpedo is struck, 
a slide falls, and displays a number which is 
the number of the torpedo. I the disturbing 
vessel be friendly, she is allowed to pass on; 
if an enemy, the telegraphist has only to take 
up a peg, about the size of those belonging to 
an ordinary cribbage board, and to thrust it 
into a tiny hole, thus connecting the wires and 
firing his submarine mine. A ra’t which is 
to be blown up tomorrow consists of two old 
pontoons, with timber lashed across them, 
and an inverted mast reaching eight or nine 
feet under water, to make certain of touching 
the torpedo. The "submarine mining com 
pany" are sure of a treat when they fire a tor- 
pedo, for directly the explosion sub-ides, the 
water is all “of a glitter" with the fish which 
are killed by the shock.
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u months since a litre daunt 
age, was taken with Whoop 
vated form, and nothing we 00

"Yes, sir ; that is the lodger here,” 
lofty reply.

me a dollar !‘ I at once seized the admission, and requested 

my card to be taken to "Miss St. Clair."
"Yes, sir. Her ma’s very poorly, and don’t 

see anyone ; but she’ll see you, I daresay, if you’ll

the weary repetitions of the same phrases and 
the same names and with the same result; 

but as I took up the last parchment it appear- 
ed to me of a remarkable substance, and I be- 
came at last so convinced that its thickness 
was unnatural, that I held it up to the light to 
satisfy myself of the cause.

It was uncommonly opaque : that fact was 
soon demonstrated. Then I held the edges 
to the boiling water, that the stream might 
soften the adhesion, if there proved to be any 
on the sheets, and in a brief space I had the

3 make any use of the above you’ 
ball induce anybody to use your 
I, for 1 have great confidence a 

P: QUITTE, 
the Courrier de Bt Elygacinvihes 

Lewyere, Singers,
cupation requires an anussal exes, 
is, will find shis the OHL REuoDs 
and instantaneously relieve their 

nedy, unlike most others, is ••

Interesting Cale, 
QUARLES PENRUDDUCK. walk in here, sir."

And the servant disappeared, after placing me

“Please, sir, here is a letter for you,” said my in a commonplace dining-room, unmistakably like 
laundress—the respectable individual who attend- a lodging-house in its arrangements.
ed on my mundane wants, so far as cleanliness In about three minutes the door opened, and a 
and careful cooking of my breakfasts and lun- young lady entered, whom 1 could have identified 
cheons were concerned—“and it’s very lucky, sir, in any court in Christendom as my unknown cor- 
that you are so well known ; for, you see, it has respondent. Graceful and refined, perhaps, rather ..

= - satisfaction of seeing the edges
womanly sweetness and grace in every feature and and be degrees unfold 

movement, Nella St. Clair came, timidly and yet’

IT TO TASTE.
lowed to pass over the irritate®, 
the difficulty.
‘COUNTERFEITS AND 
IITATIONS.
litate to name only, without pos 
lag none unless signed “I Buses.

open slightly.been to one or two places already, till they had than precisely beautiful, but bearing the mark of 
the sense to try the ‘Temple,’ sir.” 1‘ themselves into two 

delight and surpriseMrs. Channing handed me a letter as she spoke, 
the manifold stamps and addresses of which did, proudly, into the room ; but as she raised her

But what was my
eyes when I read the contents of the newly discov- 

ered parchment !
It was no less than a codicil to the will of

Theodore Hook was one- punning on names, 
and a gentleman named Dunlop defied him to 
pun on his name. " Ob," sail Hook,“lop of 
half the name and it is done’ (Dun).

Why is the tolling of a bell like the prayr; 
of a hypocrite?—Because it is a solemn sound 
by a thoustless tongue.

Why is a husband like a Mississippi steame 
boat? Because he never knows when he may 
get blown up.

when a man is out of money, he shows the 
least of it. When he is out of temper, Le 
shows the most of it.

Why is a washerwoman the most cruel per- 
son in the world? Because she daily wrings 
men’s bosoms, - dAS wring®

.SAM OF WILD CHERRY

FOWLE . soN, 

IT STREET, BOSTON.

r sale by all Drusuirts.

indeed, justify her comments on the wandering to my admiring gaze, a start of astonishment ir- The Changes of Time.
tour it had made. The direction was plain 
enough :

"QUARLES PENRUDDUCK, Esq"
But then came a rather doubtful sequel in the 
place where the said “Quarles” was supposed to 
live : “Temple Place,” "Taverton Street,” "Ta- 
vistock Place,” and divers other localities the cog- 
nomens of which began with the same letter, and 
had the same family likeness in the rest of the 
word ; and, finally, as Mrs. Channing remarked, 
“they had the sense to try the ‘Temple,’” where 
she triumphantly bagged the truant epistle.

There was little wonder that she thus appro- 
priated it. My name was not a common one. 
The Christian appellation had been received with 
“open eyes” by the clergyman who had asked my 
sponsors to “name this child ;” and the Cornish 
family surname was scarcely less peculiar in the 
great metropolis. Wherefore, Mrs. Channing 
justly opined that it needed no great stretch of in- 
tellect in the post-office officials to discover the 
residence of “Quarles Penrudduck.”

Thank you, Mrs. Channing, was my reply.— 
"Yes, no doubt it is for me;” and the sensible 

dame took the hint, and withdrew.
I held the graceful-looking letter in my hand, 

without at once opening it. 1 say “graceful,” not

repressibly arrested her steps.
"I—I think there is some mistake,” she said in 

a sweet, gentle voice. "Surely, you are not Mr. 
Penrudduck ?"

Time changes all things. It is the language 
of our hexameters at school, and of our decla 
mations at college ; it is confirmed by the la- 
mentable experience of our manhood, and re 
membered in the bitter reflections of: our

Nella’s grandfather, revoking its previous pro-
Visions, Oil the ground of its now being hope-
less that there should be a direct male heir.

; and bequeathing the estate and all its belong 
and I had the honor of a communication from you ings to his granddaughter, on condition that 

this morning,” 1 said, stepping forward. “But, to

"I certainly bear that name. Miss St. Clair

her future husband should consent to take the age. The old god with his scythe and his 
beceni,wi. : name of St Clair.|hourglass, hits wrinkles and his wings, wakes 
be.ca ndid with you, I also fancied that there was | Twice, thrice, did I read this document, us to a melancholy sense of his supremacy, 
some mistake, though one of which I was irresisti- with its signature, and its witnesses, and dates, when he interfers with the enjoyments which 
ly impelled to take advantage. If Iam not the and then, with a strangely heavy heart, I took are springing up in freshness and verdure 
real "Cuarles Penrudduck’ of your acquaintance, my way to North Bank.
I assure you that I do bear that name, though I ! "Oh, mamma ! darling mamma 1—how_ 
hope not the same nature. Is he a relative of thankful I am, for her sake !" exclaimed Nella, pathies extinguished, the brotherhood severed 
yours, may I ask ?" I with tearful eyes, when I had explained to in twain. Listen to a young man of twenty :

“He is. But I am sure it cannot be you, for be her the full purport of the discovery I bad He has formed opinions which no temptations 
• • made. ‘ And are you quite, quite sure. Mr. can alatas—Citi— *1:1 -------------------------

around our own hearts ; when he points to the 
blighted friendship, the blasted love, the sym

can shake-connections, which no circumstan- Why are gentlemen’s love letters so liable, 
cos will dissolve. He is going into the world ! to go astray ? Because they are always mis- 

i with a set of companions whose feelings and directed.
thoughts are his own ; and he will defy the | What sweetmeats did they have in the ark > 
corrupting influence of cold society, hand in Preserved pairs.

is quite middle-aged, if not old, and—”
Penrudduck? Can we really go back to dear 
Eothen, which, I believe is the only cure 
mamma can haves?’

"I am quite sure you can return to your

getab’e preparation discovered to 
Dr WM. GRAOR, surgeon in King 

agh its agency b’e cured thousands 
and wounds that baffled the skill, elane of his day, and was zeasrdeld.
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fording relief and a complete case.

r 95 CENTS A BOX.

OWLE & SON, BOSTON, 
Proprietors..

Egiets and Dealers generally*

"And I am not ‘quite’ an antique !" I said.
laughing, as I stole a glance in the mirror at a vis-
age which certainly had not seen thirty years.
"But, though it may seem impertinent, Miss St. own
Clair, I do earnestly wish to be of service to you ; I replied, wills a half-smile, half sigh. .It 
and as I am a barrister, and, alas ! not a very busy 
one, I may, perhaps, be able to do something in 
your affairs that ladies might not be equal to ar- 

ranging."
Nella looked at me earnestly for a moment with 

her clear blue eyes, and then a frank smile came

band with men whose principles he embaces. What did the spider do whenproperty, your own home, Miss St. Clair," he came outwhose genius he admires, whose talents make of 
them illustrious, and whose ambition will nev-

the ark? He took à fly and went home.
only remains for me to establish the validity 
of this document, and then my task is done.”

"But you will come down to us there, Mr. 
Penrudduck? You will not desert us now— 
you, to whom we owe so much ?" said Nella ; 
earnestly.

"You are very kind, but it will not be in 
my power," I said, with unnatural coldness.

" I am very sorry, but I must have offended 
you,” she said, with fresh moisture in her dew y 
eyes. "-We have given you too much trouble, 
Iknow, ever since that mis sent letter. I

All women are good : good for something 
or good for nothing.,

er make them base. Five years hence, all 
this will appear to him, according to the tem- 
per of his mind, very ludicrous or very sad Which is the oldest tree? The elder tree, 

of course.

A girl had seen her brother playing with a 
burning-gass,and heard him talk about the 
"focus. Consulting the dictionary, she found 
that the focus was a place where rays meek 
At dinner she announced that she knew the 
meaning of one hard word.

Her father asked her what it was and she. 
said it was the word focus, and that it meant 
"a place where they raised calves.”, 

This, of course, raised a great laugh, but she 
produced her dictionary in proof.

"There," said she, triumphantly, “Focus,.‘ 
place where the rays meet. Calves are meat 
and if they raise meat, they raise calves , and 
so I’m right, aint I, father ?’

A remarkable story comes from Bombay, 
which suggests the propriety of employing 
monkeys as detectives. A Madras man mak 
ing a journey took with him some money and 
jewels, and a pet monkey. He was waylaid, 
robbed, murdered, and buried by a party of 
assassins. The monkey witnessed the whole 
affair from a tree top, and as soon as the vil- 
lains had departed be went to the nearest police 
officer’s staion, attracted his attention by his 
sighs and groans, and finally led him to the 
grave of his master. He then enabled the 
officer to recover the stolen property from the 
place where it had been concealed, and then 

went to a bazaar and picked out the murder- 
ers one by one holding them fast by the log 
until secure). They have confessed the crime, 
and are held for trial.

because it had any of the novel “Oxford” envel- over her features.
opes or monograms to distinguish it, but because 
it bore the impress of female elegance in the clear, 
delicate calligraphy, the nicely-folded envelope, 
and the tiny seal, bearing the simple name “Nella” 

in its stawp.
Even had I been less justified in the act, Ifear 

should have been tempted to ascertain the name 
of the fair correspondent ; but, as it was, I felt no 
compunction at breaking the seal and examining 

the contents of the epistle.
It was dated “North Bank, Bt. John’s Wood,” 

and ran as follows :—
"SIR,—

"J cannot believe that you are aware of the 
extent of the injury you are inflicting on the inno- 
cent widow of your late relative by insisting on 
the claim, which it is so perfectly impossible for 
her to satisfy that it is a needless cruelty to press 
it, even were it more irresistibly just than 1 can

"You look good and true," she said, simply. "I 
will trust you.”

And then came the whole tale. She told me 

that her father had been a kindly, improvident 
man, without any habits of business ; that it had 
never occurred to him to investigate the tenure 
on which he held the property which descended 
to him from his ancestors ; and that, when he was 
killed suddenly by a fall from a ladder he was 
climbing, his whole affairs were found in a most 
disordered condition. “We soon left dear Eothen,” 
she went on, “and mamma even abstained from 
removing one single object from any of the rooms, 
because it was entailed, and she had no proof that 
all did not belong to the owner of the property. 
But only a few weeks back, Mr. Penrudduck, the 

present possessor of the estate, sent in a claim for 
njuriçs and dilapidations, which it would be im-

have often wondered how two of the same 
name could be so different,”’ she added, naive- 
ly. " But you will forgive us, and come, will 
you not ?"

" Miss St. Clair,’’ I said, desperately, • • I 
ought to go away,and let you believe me a capri- 
cious, ungrateful brute! But I cannot. The

iG MACHINES.
Y FAMILY SHOULD HAVE 
original Weed Sewing 
Machines.

ated Machines are now on sale a 
,where the public are invited to 
t for themselves.

truth is, that all is changed now. So long as 
you were portionless, I dared to cherish wild PERCOCITY.— Wendell Phillips says, “Put 

an American baby, six months old, on his feet ; 
and he will immediately say, "Mr. Chairman," 
and call the next cradle to order,’’

- - They say of ex Qucen Isabella of Spain, 
intercourse with one ei four, a 381 • aiclnouing® ad.* wYE.even tough icuriyen be charged with 11*7 sis bus

dreams, and look forward to sheltering you 
through life from the trials that threatenedJAMES STOOP, 

Agent.
CHANGE HOTEL, 

King Street.
Stephen, TNT B 

J. NEILL, Proprietor.

you i but 1OW, when you are SO raised above 
me, so ind- pendent of any poor aid I can give, 
it is not for me to ri-k the danger of further
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