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THE FIRST OF THE GlHHUSTs.

Athenagorous was an Athenian philosopher, who
Hourisbed duting the reign of the Eupuor Marcus
Aurelius,  For a short period he hota the Platonse
Professorship in the Alexandrian Museuns, butbeing
converted trom Paganism, he resigned the suaatol,
and became an vpen and zealous teacner ol Chisii-
amty. He was vue of the first oi the menof learnig

who joined ihe new religion, and hie principel wois,

adcres<ed 1o the Emperor, isan apology fof the Chris-
tians, in which he defends the resurrection ot e
dead, and the unity of the Deity, theiwn poants
chiefly atiacked by the Pagans. For the tollowing
jncident of his lile, we are indebied toa Monkish
Chronicle, printed 1n the seventeenth cenlury, but
whether it occurred previous to, or alter his conver
sion, we have been unable w ascertain.  In all ages

h=rent 1o our nature. has produced apparitious, but we
inclige to the belief that the one here described, ranks
with the first to which the revealed religion gave
birth. Since then, whatl hosts ol sitilar tales have
been told !

There was a noble mansion for sale in Atheus,
It had already been purchased a nuwber ol limes,
but each of the owners, afier a few days pussession,
was glad to get nid of i, even at less than 1> cosL
1t was said to be haunted, and the spectre or de-
mon, whichever it was, permilied tuue of tae in-
tnates to rest.

Athenagorus, returning to Athens, (from Alexan-
dria probably,) passed by the house, and perceving
the beard that announced it fur sale at a very jow

rice, detertmined to make it bis residence.  He
gougln it, and laughed at the owners reason fur selling
itso cheap.

4 Phanks to his ghosiship,” he said, “ I am

housed like 2 Consul, for which he is welcome to |

pay me a visii, 28 soon as he finds it couvenient to
come.”

Resolved to sleep there that night, he took imme-
diate possession. Everything about the place way
jn excollent conditiun, and but little preparauon was
needed to make its internal arragements complete to
his wish. His slaves were dicmissed early o rest,
bat Athesagorus himself, according to cusiom. con-
tinued reading and writing unt widoight arrived.

Athens had long since sunk to repose. and silence,
as ir solitude, gathered around him. Itwassudaen'y
broken. A sound as o} chains dragged through ke
house, smote on his ear,—Louder it grew, and pearer
it came, but Athenagorus continued to write andis-
mayed by the no:se.

At length he lovked up, and perceived the spectre
betore him. It was that of a man, fecble and old,
and apparenily bending under the weight of his
cbains. A collarof wou. encircled his necx, with a
Jarge ring artached, and a chain several feet long
Chuins, too, hung from his hands, were joined at his
feet. His looks were reproachful and »ad, and his
feaiures seemed worn by the sharp corrodings of

grief. In the eves of Athenagorus he apprared more

an object of pity than dread.
“'Tis one of the mariyrs,” thought Athenagorous,

The spectre lilted Lis hand as if he cesired to be :

followed.

But Athenagorus was busy, and did not choose 10
obey the imperious command of a ghust.  hie there-
fore rephed o the sign by anothe:, reguesting the
spirit o wait. )

The spirit sighed deepiv, but made no other at-
tempt 10 dirturd the phialosop®~r while he continucd
to write.

Having firished, Athenagorus arcse, and taking
his light, commanded the ghost 1o procecd where he
wished. The latter obeyed him with juy, but his
steps were so feeble and tontering, that Athenagorus,
impelied by & feeling of pity, offered bis gid  He
found that the shadow prestu.ed no sulst.ice, except
to the eye.

¢ IWhat art thou 1 he demanded.

Bat the appantion answered only with 3 melan-
choly shake of the head, stift movx‘xxyg slowly along
his chaits clankicg harshly at every step.  tles op-
p=d in the Court, agad ratsed his hz~d as 0 rivet
attention, and paimied solemnly dewa to the spot
whereon he then stood.  As he did 30, the mocn em-
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| erged trom a croud.

‘T'he spectre fuoked up with a ! “0Oh,
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no,’ replied one—“not an

y thing; you

glance ol despaur, and instanty sunk throagi the ! wouid'nt sell your Whisleers !”

| ground.
J

grass from the spot, tnat he migot be etiapled tu know
1 agdain. and then retired o s coudin.

O the Llowing day he gave inlormation of what
had ocouried. dbd the agisnates came and exam-
jned the spot. On wigging, they found there,
the botes of a man loaaed wun chaws,

ted no moie

Of how many moldern ghost stories isthe furegoing
 the suw and subsaace. The Chromle quotes Piiuy
' the youager, as its authority.  But Pliny died, A.D,

P13, Awelios was elected Emperor, A.D.161.

Cotn. CroCckET 18 2 QuaNpary.— 1 never but
{once,” said the Cotonel, *¢ was wm what § call a reai
| genmne quandary.  fowas duri g my electioneer-
Ting tor Congress. at which time 1 ~tolied about
_the Wuods, so paiilulariy pestered by polities. that |
orgot wy nfde. Any man maj forget his rige, you
i Ebow 3 bul abisn’cevery wan can wake amends or

his torgetivlness by s facuities, } guess, It chanced
{ that as | was strolling along, considerable deep in
;Congrr»iuuah; tne fifst thng that ok my lancy
wus the snarhug ol sume young bears, which pro-
cevded trom a hollow tree; but 1 svon foand that 1
could not reach tr- cubs wiih wy hands; so 1 went,
teet foremost, w see tif 1 conid draw them up by the
toes. 1 huag on at the wpot'the hole, stcdiming with
afl my unght to reach them, untl at fast wy hand
stipped, and down 1 Wil thufe than 2 feet deep.
the boitam of thai biavk hole, and there | found mny-
!seit hip deep, iu a family of live youny bears!

1 svon found that I might as weil undertake to
climb up ine greasiest part of a rawmbow, as o ge
back, the hole 1o the tree being so Jarge, and its sides
i 50 stouth and slippery from the rain.

Now this was a real, genuine regular quandary
If su be [ was to shout, it wou!ld have beew doubiiul
| whether they would hear w2 at the selilement, and
| it they would hear ne, the siury would ruin my clec
' tion ; for they were of a quality tov cute to vote fur a

inan that venturcd into a place that he eoulun’t get
s humselt out ol Weil now, while 1 was calcutating
. whether it was best w shout lur brip, or 10 wait in the
. hole uutil atter electivu, 1 heard a knud ol grumbling
and growling overhead ; and lovking, 1saw the old
, beat comming down, slein forcmost, upon me. My
| wolto 1s always go ahead! and as soon as she low-
- ered herself within my reach, I got a ughigrip uf her

tail in oy lent bane, and with my hitde buckborn-
haftea pepidiie in the ciuer, 1 commenced sparsing
‘her lorward, 'l be shot if ever a member vl Cou-
gresy rose quicker in the worl: than I did! She
touk me out 1n the shake of 2 lsm*’s 1ail.”

SPECULATION IN WHISKERS, OR SHAVING
IN A BROKER'S OFFICE.

BY SGL. s\

f There lived  in Milledgeville, in 35332, a dandified
" individual, whom we will call Jenks  This individu-
al had a tolerably favorable opiniot of his persoual
appearance.  His fingers were huoped with rings, and
! his shirt bosom: was decked with a magaiticent breast-
pin: coat, hat, vest and boois were made exactly
| to fit; he wore kid gloves of a remarkable whiteness;
{ his bair was ailed and dressed in the 1atest sud best
_stile: and, to complete hiz killing appearance he
{ aparted an enortuous pair of real whaskers ! OF these
cwhiskeds, Jenhs was as proud as nyoung cat of her
tail, when ghe first discovers she has one.
I

| 1 wassitting one day in a broker's office, when
. Jenks came in to inquire the price of exchange on
New York. He was invited to sit down, and a cigar
was offered lum.  Conversation tarmng on the sul
LJject of buying and sclling stacks, a remark was made
by a gentleman present that he thotght no person
i chould scli out stock in sach-and-such & bank at that
; time, as it must gei better in o fow daye
y,  “1will sell gny thing 1've got, if 1 can make any-
lthing on it,” marked Jcnkng ’ d

Sull uncismared, Athenagatus plucked up some  immediately answered:

The!
- bones were properiy buried. and the house was baun- :

We
| du not temenber, and have not the atnonty by us |

Yo te!l wien Athendworas was botn,—N. Y. Msrror. !
and in all sects, the superstition that appearsiu-

this chance remark.  Jeuks

«[ would—but who would
want them?"  Any person waking the p\.xrclflusc
would lose money by the operation, Iin thinking.

“Well," 1 observed, “I would be willing to take
the speculatiun, if the price could be made reasong-
ble.”

(b, F'Il sell "ern chenp,” answered Jenks, winking
atthe gentlemen present

“What do you call cheap?” 1 inguired.

“r'll sell ’em for fifty dollars,” Jenks answered,
pufling forth a cloud of smoke across the counter,
und repeating the wish,

“Well, that is cheap; and you'll sell your whiskers
for fifty dollars?”

e witl”

« Both of them ?”

¢ Both of them.

@ PUl take them! When can T have them?”

# Any time you chouse to call for them.”

“ Very well, they re mine. I think I shall double
my money on thew, at least”

1 took a bill of sule, as follows :—

« Received of Sob. Smith Fifty Dollars in full for
my crop of whiskers, to be worn and taken care of
by me, and delivered to him when called for.”

& “J. Jevrs”

The sum of ffty dollars was peid, and Jenks left

the broker’s office in high glee, flourishing Five Cen-

ral Bunk X's, and telling all his acquaintasces of
the great barguin he had made in the sale uf his whis-
kers.

The broker and his friends laughed at me for being
taken in so nicely. * Never mind,” said 1, et them
laugh who win; I'll make & profit out of these whis-
kers, depend on i}.;’

For a month .&fter this, whenever I met Jgnks, ht’é
asked me when 1 intended to call for my whiskers?

« Tl let you know when I want them,” was always
my answer., = Take good care of them, uil them occa-
sionally : Ishall call for them one of these days.”

A splendid ball was to be given to the members of
the Legislature. I ascertained that Jenks wus on¢ of
the managers—he being s great ladies' man, (on ac-
count of his whiskers, I suppose,) and it occurred to
me that before the ball took place, I might as well
call for my whiskers.

Cne morning T met Jenks in 8
was adonising before & large mirror,
my whiskers at @ wonderful rate. )

# Ah! there you are, old fellow,” said he speaking
to my reflection in the glass. *Come for your Whis-
kers, I suppose 7"

“Qh, no harry,” Ireplied, as I sat down for a shuve,

& Always ready, you know,” he answered giving a

final ti¢ to his cravet . .

«Come to think of it,” said I musingly, 88 t)oc bar-
ber began to put the lather on mi face” Perhaps
now wouid Le as good a time as another; you mey
sit down and let the barber try bis baed at the whis-
kers.”

« Yon conld'nt wait until to-morrow, could you »
he asked hesitatingly. & There's a ball to-night, you
know—-"

“Ta be surc there iz, and T think you ought to go
with £ clean face: at all events 1 don’t see nny rea-
son why you should expect to wear my whiskens 1o
that ball; so sit down.” . b

He rather sulkily obeyed, and in a fewmoments s
cheeks wers ina gerfcc:. fonm of lather.  The barber
flourished his razor, und was about 10 porgmcnce
operations, when 1 suddenly changed my mind ! )

“Stop, Mr. Barber” T suid; “you need'nt shave
off thase whiskers just now.” S he quictly put up
his razor. while Jenks started up from the chair in
something very much resembling 8 padsion. .

«This is trifing " he exclaimed. You have claim-
ed your whikers—take them.” -

4] belicve n man has a right to do as he pieases
with his own property,” 1 remaried, and 1eft Jenks
weshing his face. :

A loud laugh foliowed

barber's shop. He
aund combing up



