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THE EAR-MARKS OF WIT.

There is nothing eise in the world which

bears the marks of its nativity so uondi
takabiy as wit and humer, speech
ofnmie might have been delivered by

Webster ; the ry of Wordsworth and

Southey might have been written by Amer- |

icans; there is nothing abotit the German
philosophy which is so essentially German
that it pot have been English ; and
there are some of the French dramatists
#ho ¢ould slmost bave imitated even
Shakspeare himself.  But it Iv not so with
wit and humor. Gitén a jest, and it
needs bat little distersiment to tell whenee
it came. Bheridan’s much quoted remark
concerning Dundas, that he ‘reserts to
bis memory for his wit and to Lis imagi-
nation for his facts,” could mnot possibly

have been made by any but an Englishe ' slave the working-classes, with whom we | bad fairly plumped upon the pillow, the |
fiwh, of even By an Englishman of any  are identified. Thiuk ef labor thus go- | gele was going it like mad. When [ first | said.
|ing on in one monotonous and eternal ey- | came to the western country I used to be |
Douglas Jerrold’s witticism, Tt is bet- | cle, limbs forever on the rack, the fingers | surprised at the quick unceremonious way !

other than Sheridan’s time.
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equal o sush a play on words ds (h

[ which Hood pafs wmito the motth of the
in vaditing

! vetider of ear-trumpets, who,
I8 wares, esys:

‘“Fheie was Mrs. F.,
85 very deaf

! And
it
Well, 1

rd from her husbatd at Botany Bay.

Charles Lamb was never like sfijbod
yindy #p was
like Charles Lamb.

plied to the complaint of his syperi
later in the morning than a
| writers, by saying, ‘Yes;
ing
evening.' good thi
s0 essentially and _wholl
ity o
| origin.
liis thoughts or anything like them. No

body else would ever have thought of pity-
| ing our forefathers, who lived before the

timees of eandlelight, beeause when the

stood it !

—= Hearth and Home.

P

|
|

No Saspartt.— Io a prize essay on th

,;but he has never shown himself

Thag she might have 'mlr“ﬁ 3
been knocked on the M:ﬂ-.
a::’i-i.bm, ot the very next day,

ever
t was he, of course
(who else eould it have been?), who re-
in
af he eame’to Bis desk
ny o'ber of the
s:":'w
er in the
‘Were always
his own, that
wistaking their
No other wan eould have thought

| craeked & joke after dark, they had to feel |
- about for & smile, and Aandle their neigh-
sure that thcy wunder-

APPLES GROWING:
R
Uedersesth anappletre$ . |
Sat @ dame of cottlely seditiing,
With ber work vpon ber kites,
And ber great eyes idly dreamiag.
Q’er the harvest acres bright
Came bet busbend s din of resping ;
Near to her g2 ihfant wight '
Throegh the tangied grass was creeping.
0 ihie Btnaches long asd high, '
And the great green apples growiag,
Rested sbe ber wandering eye,
With & retrospective koowing.
This, she said, the shelteris ,
. Whete, whes gay and raven headed,
o A
Tavghing words and peals of mirth
Long are changed to grave éndesvot,
| Sorrow's wiuds have swept to easth
Many & Ylossomed hop forever,
Thunder clouds have igtered o et —
Storms my path have chilled add sheded ;

! O the bloom my gay youth bore,
Some bas fruited —more bas faded.

Quickly and amid her sighs,

Through the grass her baby wrestled,
Smiled on her its father’s eves,

Aud unto her bosom nestled.
And with sudden, joyous glee,

All the wife’s and half the mother's,

y

v

Sabbath, written by a journcyman printer | 8uill the best is left, and she,
in Scotland, which for singular power of | 18ave larasd to live fox ofhers.

language and beauty of expression, has

never been surpassed, there occurs the fol

page would this life present if the Sab

tlon :

“Yokefellow ! thluk how the abstrac- there was just a breath of breeze sighing |

e ———— e ————

0, my! didn’t the wind blow? When

*

you'd stsnd a good
throat cut without so mush as
|leave, ma'am, to begin with! A gentle-
{man ?  With all my faults, thauk heaven,

| that is uot among them I

‘You pecden’t have gone on that way

' to proveit,’ [ said tartly.

‘Well, you are a sharp old damsel, arn’t
you ' turning bis big eyes upon me, and
up his wounth 1n & comical way,
which 1 shall never forget.
{ be pretty good-looking, if you didu’
isuch a wide ruffle on your nighteap.
{ly, isn’tit a lunker—big emough for a
grave-yard fence.
I said, looking very savage.
rec immitating my

twisti

Sir !

i

I began.

koow ¥’

‘Ma’am " he answe
voice and tone to perfection.
*Ob, if I were only out of this bed, sir I'

I swear

| “And pray, madame; what is there to
lowing passage. Read it, and then reflect | AUNT POLLY AND TIHE BURGLAR. 'hinder you from geiting out, I'd like to
for a while what a dreary and desolate |

| *Do you intend tc insult me, you good-
bath were bletted out from our circula- | [ went around the house that night, lock- for-nothing ecreature? Oh, if the wind

{ ing doors and windows before guing to bed, | only would blow you away.’

*If one goes the other is sure to go tovs,” |

tion of the ®abbath would hopelessly en- | about—nothing more; but by the time I ' he said stolidly.

*If brother Joe would only waken,’ I

He cocked his eye knowingly.
*You waut to make me believe that he

ter to be witty and wise than witty and | forever straining, the brow forever sweat- | storms had of coming upon people—ha!f is in the house somewhere, eb ? My dear

otherwise,” was not only very English, but 'ing, the feet forever plodding, the brain "the time, it seemed to me, out of a clear, madame, you are as transparent as air.— |

very Jerroldy, and few people wolild need forever throbbing, the shoulders forever iunnocent-looking sky.

to be told who said it.
And 50 it 1s with the humor of other
peoples.

vuunting the glories of the past, wanted

to know ‘where you will find a modern'!

building which has lasted as long as the
ancient ones 7 Equally evident is Sir
Richard Stecle’s nativity, from his cele-
brated cfort to extend hospitality to a
friend, to whom he said, *If you shoull
ever ceme within a mile of my house, 1
hope you will stop there.”  And there ean
be wo guestion that it was an liish editor
who aunounced that a prominent gentle-
man of the country had ‘died suddenly
after a lingering illness.”

Perbiaps the niogt strongly-marked bu-
amor; howerver, is thatof our own country.
Tris of wbroad gougn sort—a kind of
high pressure afffit—too mnch like usto
Lelong to anybedy else. Thackeray'sjoke
nbout the size of our oysters was purely
FEuoglish, of course, and differed in every
way from that of his American compan-
ion, who remarked that he had secn an
oyster so Jarpe that it *took three men to

the repark of the North Carolinian, who,

ncighbor's hogs, said that *he had to put

overeoats on them to enable them to make |

a shadow i the sun.’ It most havesbeen

thig Nextl Carolinian's brother who said  duet, and sometimes the mothers of sue- |

An scquaintance was ‘so tall that he never ' cess, prosperity and advancement. To be |
found out when his feet were eold till they thrown upon one's resources, is to be cast |

bha? got warm again.’ |
Nobpdy but an Ameriean could have

called Shakspeare ‘a boss poet,’ as Aste- ' dollars in his poeket instead of one shil- |

mas Ward did. |

But the most peculiarly American form |
of buor yet deteloped 1s that which has
lately become so popular among editorial

aragraph-writers in our Western States

rl is indescribable, and we can indicate
what it is only by giving one or two ex-!
amples:

sMee. Gwin, of Davenport, assisted the |
kitchen fire, one day last week, with the |
keroseneean. The heavy rain kept a |
good many people from attending the fu- |
heral.’

‘A Chicago man ate ten dozen eggs on |
h wager last week. The money he won
has been paid to bis widow.’ !

‘A man cut in Kansas said he could !

daink a quart of Cincinoati whiskey, and ' mentally speaking. Who fills our offices| by !’

he did it. = The silver mounting on his!
coffin cost 813.75.'

We cannot fail to discover at once the
parentage of anythiog of this sort. Itis
too evidently indigencus to be mistaken |
for an exotic. |

The jeats of other nativns are equally '
Wwell marked.  Your French bon-mot has |
an vbhiistakable shrog of the shoulders
abolt it. Germah wit is elaborate and
minutely accurate b allits Jotails. A
Beoteh juke must of necessity be gimlet- |
{oinle‘d, clse it could mever be driven

ome in the heads of Scoteh |
;1 We cannet only discbier the sationali-
ty of a jest from interual cvidemces, bnl"
we can ofted tell the exact regiva wheote |
it came, and sometilnes even its tery au- |
thorship is spparent. When we hcar a|
man say that be ‘wrestles his hash’at such |
a place, we kbow very well that that man |
was ‘raised” west of the Alleghanies. —
The man who asks You *what you've got
kpew what you

waula to
to tell an)}a’" m

to do, has no need '

liveg on the banks '
of the Mississippi viver. And it eculd |
only bave been a college student, a
sophomore at that, who, whea asked at
slath never set, replied, “roostars.’

f
There are some jests as we havealredd} kis employ, and ove day heving cccssion |

rem:arked, whose very authorship is ap-
nt ; eotably some of [Tood’s and vear-
r;':" of Charles Lamib’s.  Saxe has close-

Iy inittud bis wastet in the matter of Jong

Who would hesitate for a mo- |
ment to eredit Ireland with the man who, !

| dropping,' the loins forever achiug, the|

;restless mind forever scheming.

the merryeheartedness it would extinguish

turely dig !

ing and spinning, sewing and gathering,

mowing aud reaping, raising, building,
dizging and planting, striving and strug-
gling—in the garden and in the ficld, in
the granary aud in the barn, in the facto-
ry and in the mill, in the warc-house and
in the shop, ou the mountain and in the

ditch, on the roadside and in the wood,

in the city and in the country, out at sea
~and on the shore, in the days of bright.
ness and of gloom. What a picture would
the world present if we had no Sabbath !

|
man.

cy paper

fortune, are all the daunghters of miscon-

into the very lap of fortune. Had Frank-

lin entered Philadelphia with a thousand

ling and a ninepence, as he did, in all
srobability he would have gone on a spree,

instead of hunting up emplojment, and ‘L being built beyond. My room was at | the Lord,’ he said

*Think of the Leauty it would efface,

of the glant strength it would tame, of the |
resources of nature it would crush, of the
sickness it would breed, of the projeets it
would wreck. of the groans it would ex-
tort, of the lives it would immolate, and
| of the cheerless graves it would prema-
Sec them toiling, sweating
and fretting, grinding and hewing, weav-

t Derexv ox Yourserr.—The editor of
swallow it whole.”  Equally American was | the Albany Kaickerbocker is a semsible

) There is more truth than poetry in
in 9"0.‘“" of the extreme lcanness of his| the f.,“nwins which we copy from his gpi.

Bad luck, as well as mischanee and mis-

In my old bome I prided myself upon
reading the signs of the sky; but here,

sonow, it was sure to rain, and when T could

was in high glee at having foolcd me.

took it just as it came.

on the Louse clattered up and down, the
windows shook, the blinds ratiled, and
half the time it secmmed to me that the bed
on which I lay would be blown throngh
the side of the house. 1 know I'm a fosl-
ish old woman, but at the thought 1 couldn’t
belp setting my ruffled nighteap straight,
and smooth back my hair, beeause if I
shou'd go, why there was Deacon Albee’s

what am ! saying!

'goodneu me, when T tlought it would |

have taken a solemn oath that the clouds '
were going to pour, why, whisk they'd go, ' question, I will attempt to answer it.
and the sun would shine out as though it begin with, my finsncial affairs are in a |
So | complicated coudition.
I gave up being a weather prophet, aud ! little of=—credit, none ; I am forced to levy oyer our i
| a trifling tax upon my friends in this and | y)jke !
That night everything out of doors seem- | other neighborhoods, to extricate me from | and another.
cd to be in commation. Theloose shingles |my disastrous condition.

| Had be been under this roof, you would !

have screamed blue murder long before

! this titne.’

 colleet a certain amount [ intend leaving | vour chureh I
(for France or Italy, never, pethapse, °

to return.
| heart.!

| “Please do not interrupt m@;, madame!,
heuse opposite, and—but Lord bless me, ' [ have buat a few moments longer to stay, |

*Oh, you varmint ¥
agony of spirit
*Well, ma’am since that is a fair, honest

I ned, in pure
What do‘r;:u want 7’
To

Money I bave but

As soon as |

Do pnot shed tcars at. this,

dear madame, for wherever my footsteps' sometimcs, they ey,

tend, your image ruffied nighteap and all | you have got the last clinker, now set ms '
=will remain forever imprinted u, on my  free.®

*You old goose !’ T said

i without child or chick to speak to, but I in an adjoining closet forty dollars and

such nights to do their mischief in.

posed that I got much rest.

I didn’t stop to reason that there was
very little in my poor little house to tenipt
evildoers.

to me.
The house was a cottage, with a kall
running the length of its two rooms—an |

did very well until somehow T got it into  eighty cents.
my bead that burglars always chose just like to borrew of you for an indefinite |5
Af- length of time. The €ighty cents I do |

ter that [ started at every sound and as | pot care anything about. You can retain |

there were thumpa and clatters on all sides, | that, as a trifling evidence of my gener- | the lock was all right. Then I tarned the |
aud in every direction, it isn’t to be sup- | osity in this great emergeney of my life.’
*You are a robber, a thief, then

 spitefully.

monuth.

‘He that giveth to the poor lendeth to ! this.
speaking just like a!

died at thirty-five, from driving tandem the back, opening iuto the hall, and the preacher,

teams and drinking brandy smashes, in-

i frout room adjourning. So my eyes went |

*And he

stead of living to the green old age of Arstfrom one door tothe other, lingering, T | of hin) 7’

cighty, and a philosopher, whote amuee-
ment was the taking of thunderbolts and
bottling up lightwing. Fad Napoleon's
father been the owner of a princely estate,
his son would never have got to be empe-
ror. A good kick out of doors is better
than all the rich uncles in the world. One
never tries to swim so hasd as when he is
compelled to swim or drown.

To be a rich man’s son is the

greatest
isfortune that

m can befall a young wan

of State or honor ?
the rich or the sons of the opuleut.
A kuowledge of starch and debauchery

The parlor is the sccne of their oratory,
and hair oil the care of their souls, poor
oreatures !

-in

B A high officer of the Sons of Tem-
perance, presenting himself with the smel!
of grog he had been drinking, at the door
of a *Division’ for admission, was waited
upon by an Irish sentinel, to whom he
gave the password, when the following

?"Sir.‘ said he, ‘and ye are Mister
O'Wright, the Grand Worthy Patriarch
of the State of Khaintueky, I do be sfter
Lelavin'.'

*Ycs,’ said Jim, ‘you are perfcctly right,
my friend, but why do you ask the ques-
tion ?

‘To toll ye the truth, then, sir, end
shame the detil,’ raid Pat, ‘ye do be hav-

in" the right password for a Son of Tem- |

uee, entirely ; but by the blessed Saitit
atrick ye've the wrong shmell

i

27 A plummer had an Irish lad in

for & piece of zine, ordered him to get one
twelve incles square. “Yes, sir,” seid
Pat. ‘tweclve itiches square, but how

must say, with more dread upou the cue |
leading into the hall.

*It T should be robbed of that forty dol- |
lars aund eighty cents’—said I to myself. |
Just then a blind went whack, and spriog- |

my mother taught me—'Now I lay me|

ting up to sleep than laying down.
‘What an old fool you are Polly Quim-|
I began to say, aloud, trying to!

own voice.
§
i

back, and therc he stood, the very object
that I bad been dreading, Mr. Burglar
himself.

*Good evening, ma‘am,’ 18 said, in such |
|a polite way, that I foand myself in the
{ motion of bowing back, and saying gcod'
tvening too. !

cst eyes that I ever saw in a persou’s head. |
The bair on his tem
All inall, Le look

Christian gentlewan, and not a3 midnight |
| thief.

‘Quite a windy evening, ma’

*You must be loneiy by yourself.
Somchow, this touched my temper.

forgot who was speaking, snd

back as tart as coald be.
*I prefer to choose my

i

TS,
‘You do, indeed! Sodo I.
! case T bave my preference—mot yoo.’

ing chair, and stretched out 'his
| though be intended to stay a while.
I *Will you be so kind, sir, 28 to go aboat
iyour busipess? What do you thisk of

{1y together, resclving that
peak again.

‘If you have no objection, ma'am, I'll

Not the children of| get up my courage by the sound of my look around a bit,’ be said, taking up the

i | lamp as he spoke.

At that mement I was sure I heard 2| from you my dear, or if I see in_sny way

is all that a rich maun’s son aspires to.— | Step in the littie hall, and before I had time | that you are becttning nervous, 1 shall be

to wmove irom my place the door swung oblized to quiet you by the use of—"

He Yeld

*Chloroform I" 1 gasped.

‘At your

It would be the death of me,’ I moan-

ed.

*1 should be sorry to bring such a loss
ing to the world, but, believe me, all that
He was a middle-aged man, with mous- | rests in your own hands. This door leads
tache and whiskers, and he bad the bright- | into the cleset where the trauk is, I be-

¥

! tronk was at the further end of it.
I me eay here that thid closet or Store room
aniwcred | was in the ‘L’ patt of the house, fully s

| foot lower than my room. Mé.
company, sir”’| was not acquainted with the fact.
He laughed, asd shrugged up bissboul- cing toward me with bis sharp cyes, to
de |see if 1 was
Fn this ward snd went sprawling on all foars. I

| don' know to this day
Then ke sat dowd leisurelf in m} rock- to save the lamp as he d

Iy a3 ever.

s s
nr:gnbemld gct upon bis feet I replica

He wasn’t joking now.
| determined !

Meve,’ be said making straight for the
les was quite gray ' closet where my forty dollars were put
like & respecrable away for safe kecpin
I didn't say a
| the ehloroform bed seared me neaily out

am,’ be'of my wits. He tarned the key in the
went on, as be stepped into the room.— | door (I had always kept it lock

e forty dollars I would

" Ieaid

I koew I had forty dollarsand  ing and making a bow for all the world |

cighty cents laid away io my poor depart- | |ike a 'rench dancing-master.
ed Jasoun's old wooden chest, and [ felt money, if you pleg",‘

that to loose that would be a terrible thing;

that steals from the

1 closed my lips tight:
would pot

‘If I heat any noise

a small vial.

service, madame.’

word. To tell the trath,

ed) sud the

-bDe a geatleman, | ¢
of getting your
'by your

you'd |

I me like the report of a pistol.

‘Now, the |

There was 2 'up somewhere,

.
poor, what |
| wonld bring to ns.

‘My Bitle does not dispose of his case |
, especrally, madame.’

‘And you came here to rob me—me, a
r woman ¥’

‘T came to borrow of yoa, for an uncer-
ieg up in bed, T began to say the prayer | tain length of time.’

I saw it was useless to waste words with

down to sleep,’—though I'm etre it iook- | him ; besides, I didn't altogether like the
ed n great deal more as though I was sit- | look in his eyes.

i

quiet, he took a step for-

how lLe managed |
H.htilu.ﬂ?

t, as broken in the fall, and burned as bright-

My wits came to me here.—
lightly as a cat out of bed, |

R

et woman nearly to death—no, sir

*No, sir.’
*Name your price then, dear girl.

say every woman has.’

itatingly.

I heard a chuckle.

First step toward it ; she begins to tal
'of what is right.’

'dered at if I did begin to think of
price. But I seid not a word.
*Liook bere !

this cursed bole. I'm smotbering.’
‘Try some chloroform,’
through the key hole.
*Curse the chloroform !
me out ¥

slipped 1olo d ¢allco wrapper and my slip

perd.
| “1f 1 got the money,
“him out of the closet?” 1 wondered.

again, and perbaps murder me.’

| wottld try to get cut of it somehow, jus

| for the sake of poor Rebecea,

wanted to go to school.
‘Your heart is in the right

{ under the door.

I couldn’t withhold an exclamation o
delight.
sneered.
Here goes another, and another
Isel. T dare sa

*Is there in yours ¥’

suppose every woman has ber price—they
“No; it wouldn't be right,’ I said, hes- |

I'll put five hundred dol- ciris a
| lars in good sound gold uuder the door, marve
and you can count it as I push it through 'and without with sacred symbols and was |
picce by piece, if you'll ooly let me out of | set with rare gews. It had, moreover.

I had a light by this time; and had | cers with wisdom,’

how could T let [ shal know
‘I
should not dare to meet him ; be’d rob me
But 1
said, ‘I'll take the gold,’ resolving that I | the pages of an open book.’

who so much l

, lace,” he ! eity.
sald avd the next momenta big round |the feeling of indignation that no
{ gold piece came through the wide crack |

*It’s all right enough now, =n’t it 7 he ! the study of charatter as 1t was
*‘There’s nothing like pilding | to hiwm under this new aspect.
nsalittle. Bah ! all the world’s | tened to the conversation of the nobles |

- ———

:the ma‘i;.-iﬂi and said:

hearts of men. Let no evil in dee

‘to hear is to obey, and the thing

' done.’
k people marveled that still

y evil things
| unsettled state
pire ; but the prince said noth-

setting a ing, thinking. ‘Ouly a few ufore de'ysand | jon ¥’

all will be made right.' At length An-
rpcnrtd. and showed the prince a
ous ring. It was in.cribeg within

tke double power of rendering its wearer

I whispered invisible and revealing to him ali the evil,

| that dwelt in the hearts of those upou whom

Will yott lct | he chaneed to look.

*Now shall I be able to choose my offi-

| ] said the prince, ‘and
- {to administer the laws justly, never con-
founding the innocent with the guilty. —
the inmost thoaghts of my
nobles, and who are truly attached to.my

rson. No disgtise #ill a%ail dnything,
for I shall read men’s motives as one reads

t| 8o the prince put the ring upon his fin-
ger, and went out to test the virtues of his
talisthan and see what was done in the
At first, he could hardly repress
one rose
at his coming, that the Leads retfinined
!cnvero‘l, and the talk went on regardless
f| of his presence. Then, remembering that

{ he was unseen, he addressed himeslf to
presented

e lis-

» | who had been lls father’s eotinselors, and

Count fust, my pious dam- ! was shocked to sce the discrepatey be-
y there’s no confessional in | tween thicir thouglits and their words.—

| Ktartling revelations met him

at cvery
{turn.

Men who had expressed the ut-

| ‘Well, if there was, gold gets into that { most devstion to his person regardad his

*Wait a minute.’
‘But T won't wait, T swear { won't
‘Can you help yourself *

r fellow ¥
*Sit down flat on the floor,” I said.

school boy.
‘What next

key with a sharp click, which sound

Hold fast, there:

‘Well; no, not much; but I’'m smoth-
'and I must be to businessat onee. Ihave!cring in here. Cac't you take pity on a
Well natursliy, [ was lonesome entongh | jearned that you have deposited ina trunk |

I heard him plump down as obedient as

I turned to the kitchen door to see if | the court.’

| . .
character with seerct contempt, and studied
how they would turn his weakness to thcir

own advantage. Those who had profes-

and unpriueipled.

;anolhcr covctous ; this one Justful, that

he avowed.

*These are the vices of the rich,’ sail
the prince. ‘Among the lowly I shall
find the virtue that flies the palace and

So his wandered from street to street, |

| ous conditions. e had asked that the

‘There !" I ericd, and sprang into the | evils of men might be disclosed to him ;
‘Kither, at your service, madam,’ ris- 'kitchen, locking the door behind me.

but it scemed to him that ke fourd noth- |

He came out of his prison swearing like | ing but cvil. Al lives were black with

a trooper.
‘Bharp old Satan!

wegood night! L
You have robbed me. Good night!
Get down and say your prayers.’

Apnd T did. What is more, cried like
a baby over my money, thivking what it
I never saw the strange burglar agoin,
and in a few weeks Rebecca was comfort-
ably scttled at school. No one ever knew
where the money came from. An wuncle
died about that time and some of my neigli-
bors shrewdly suspected that he had left
us something ; but I had nothing to say
on the subtject.

bout six months after my adventure

brother Joe eame to we, one day; and said
that he hal been stopped iif the street by
a strange man that morning, snd that he
had begged him to say to Madame Quim-
by that the frill of her nighteap was just
a little too wide ! So saying be d on.
‘What did lie thean T Joe asked.

‘Nothing, only he was erazy,’ I answer-
ed; but my face was red as a blaze.

-

Tax Borer.—No# is the time to watch
for this yedrs’ érop of boters. If you will
lock at the Lase of the tree you will sec a
little deposit of chips, which will indicate
thei# location. The§ &an be removed with
a kuife without injury to the tree. They
will appear lixe a worm one-third of an
ivech in length, Most persons nertect
t:io tperation till Spring, by which time
they will bate made a large cavity in the
tree, std done much injury. Waeu they
remain twd years they become a large

worm, and do great injury to the tree. — |
Let| We beard many complaints from those

who bave soffered within the last two years
from their ravages, and admenish 2l our
feaders who bave young orchards to watch
their trees. If grass grows sround the

draw it away. and the borers may |
::‘}odu!c_n- below the garface of the

groand.

Do you understand me mow 7 than-
dered a country schoolmaster to an urchin

at vlboee head be threw an inkstand.
‘I've

she's lt;cked hersclf

it. Evil propensitics darkened all char-
acters. Even the little children were !

ing | " trying the kitchen door as | wauing in innocence—already putting
ook in his eyes and about his | she spoke. *Good night, Madam, De'il! forth the symptoms of terrible depravity. |
You've got the best of|

At length, overwhelmed with what he
| saw, the prince retraced his steps to the,
| palace, aud, secking kis private apart- |
ment, sent for the magician.

*Take back thy evil gift,’ said he, pluck- |
I ing the ring from his finger.
!the depth of the sea; nay, hide itatthe
centre of the wotld,  Let no man her ge-
| forth behold what 1 have this day ser o —

|
|
|

Wonld that as easily as 1 put by tb',- gift 1/

[ miglit put away the remembranes of what

| of gesterday the faith T Fave jost.’

‘If your majesty.’ said che magiclati,
{ *will ptt the ring or the other hand, you
! may find a counter charm for the know!- |
edge which yoo depiore; for then shall
you see the yood in others and thi evil |
that dwells i*, your own heast.’ |

Agzin thc prinee put the tidg vpon his |
finger, ard  sat silent #ith tlosed efes, !
while 2!l evil he had ever done, and all|
that, under favorable circumstances, he!
mi;l‘.: h.ve done, was revesled to him.— |
Ralsing, at length, his streaming eyes!
{to heaven, he said: *God, 1 thank Thes
| that hencefortd I need kuow the secrets
.of no heart save my own. May its weak-
{ress and sins tea&x me day by day the
| iessons of bumility. Fioding s5 much
limprfeelion in myself, let we wot look for
perfection in others; and, striving to im-
| prove my life, way 1 learn charity for al!
| men, and seek ever to be guided by Thy !
| wisdom, led by Thy truth, even as a little |
child is led by his father.’
| That night. as the prince slept, an an- |
| gel bore awsy from Lis remembrance the
visions of the day; and, when next be
looked ifito the faces of Lis lords and wo- |
bles, into the faces of bis subjects-—men
snd women aud litie children—he saw
the good that was in each, the possible
| beauty to which, through the ministratioas |
of God's providence, they slowly prew.-=
But the evils of s owu beart he saw
’de:r'-;. and day by day he put them from |
{ him by good wcrks, by huwility, and by |
' unceasing vigilence. l

No longer seeking an impossible per-!
foction, be made the best use of the in-

]
|

sen

‘Fashion for me

‘Well, then, 1'll give you two hundred.’ | a talisman that shall revesl to me ,the! person
b J e 1S ) .

T word of thotgh! edict thar hall nol bo l'e: -

vealed by the talismen which thou shalt'

create.” ‘0, mighty prince,’ said Anciris,

scd the love of virtue were self-secking |
Uge was dishones!, |

|

*Cast itiuto

L e i

made med tre y ; scrupuiovs

The king #as desd, and the prince, 'end, il au even higher standari

young . tame to the'of eRcelience, hfs people grew 2aily in

throve. be feared God aad and wisdom. °Itiurd ing

 Joved be shrank from exer the bearts of others,’ said the

ty;nd-l-tb_uvilynihher(.‘ ace. ‘bt better to keep oue's heart

- be : jiim | with di , for out of it are the issues
"- ; of if¥.— ot

No Daaxs.—Judge. Ray. the temper-

M,hc‘.ﬁ.ﬂdhb’“ got off

: t :

will be total
audience before
putes this, let make it koown.
' will account forsit, or ackuowledgs that T

which ; en.’
thoa hast commanded shall assuredly be:.m ————

Again the days went by, and the | o
the prince de- |
laped to organize his cabinet and pame !
I thought of my poor girl out to work  his prime minis:er. And man
t wear by the week, and so anxious to get an ed- | were done on sccount of the

Jol- | ueation, and I'm sure it isn’t to be won- | of the em

A tall, larze man arose, and folding bis
ms across his breast, said:

‘I offer myself as oue whope' expericnce
contradicts-your statements.’

| *Are you a moderate drinker ¥

o Tam!

‘How long bave you drank in moders-

‘Forty years.’

*Avd never were intoxicated

‘Never.’

*Well," remarked the judge scanni
the subjcet from head to foot, ‘yours is a
singular case; e%? think it is casily ac-
counted for. Y am remindel by it of »
iliule ste§. A colored man, with a loaf
'of bread and a bottle of whiskes, sat down
{to dine, on the bank of a clear stream.—
|Tn breaking the tresd ke dropped somo
(erambs into (he Water. These were eag-
erly s ized and caten by the fish. That
circamstance suggested to the darkey the
!dea of dipping the bread into the whis<
key and feeding it to them. Tt worked
well.  Some of the fish ate it, and became
drunk snd floated helplessly upon tke sur-
jtace. Tu this way be easily cauglit alarge
{number. But in the stream was a large

fish very unlike the rest. It partook free.
ly of the bread and whiskey with no per-
ceptible effect. It was shy of every ef-
fort of the darkey to take it. He resolved
{to takeit atall hasrds, that he might
{ learn its name and nature. Ie procured
|a net, and afier much effort, caught the
| fish, carried it to a colored neighbor, and
| asked his opinion in the matter. The other
{surveyed the wonder and then maid 7—
| ‘Simbo, 1 understand dis case ; dis 6sb is
a mullet head, it alt't got any brains,’
‘Iz other words,” added the judge, *aleo-
i ho! thects only the 2)rain, and, of course,
“those having none, may drink without in-
jurs.”  The storms of laughter which fol-
(lowed dtove tke ‘moderate drinker’ from

|

{ the louze.

D

Wasmseroy asp Jerrersox. —Wash-

one ambitions ; and cven the saiatly prime ;ington and Jefferson were directly opposed
minister—his father's friend—spoke half- | to each other in opinion ¢ inore than ono
truths and had other matives thav those ' question of pelicy it the Settlement of out

| zovernmental system:, but the chief

nt
of difference had to do with the Legisla-

tive branch of the Government.  Mr. Jof-
ferson advoeated a single house, composed
of delegites clected directly by the peo-
ple, and one day at a tea party, at whick

t3 ' looking into the homes of people in vari- j both were present, Jeffarson entered into

a labored argumeut in sayport of his view.
Whea he had dooe, Washington quietly
remarked :

‘You have yours.If jast now iildstrated
the necessitr for ¢<wo houses.’

- *How 507" a.ked Jefferson.

‘You pour your tea from your cup td
your saucer in order that it may become
cool befor e vou drink it, and that is pee-
cisely v hat we ought to do with our laws.'

The anecddte serves to shaw the force-
w~ hods of ergument employed by the
Father of the country, and it ferves also
to remind ns that when we to'd the story
in the firesence of & very prim and prop«

| per little gir} recently, ahe remarked :

¢l shan’t enjoy the Fourth of July any
morc. I didn’t know Mr. Jefferson wad -

'so rude.’
it has diselosed. Win back frova the grave ,8) Wh

‘Why, what do you mean, little one?
we asked.

*Oh! it's so disgtisting to pour one's
tea.into one’s saucer.’ :

Fo that little girl the Declaration of fn-
dependence bas forever lost its flavor.

And that little girl reminds us of an-
other who insists that there are three sex-
os—the male sex, the fathale Se2, dtid thid
inscets, — fealth and Home,

Wixrer Crorurva. —In Lis experimentd
to dete:mine the heat-conducting power
oflinen. cotton, wool anld #ilk, Sir Haom:

( phrey Davy found not ouly that these ibd-

terials conducted heat in the order gited
abore, lincn being the best, but alio that
the tightness or looselesa of wearing pos-
gessed in jmpHrtant inflience Itistherefore
evidont that in the seleetibn of #inter cloth-
ing, and especially of that o be worn next
the skin, the materials of least conducting

wer, as wool and #ilk, should be choscu,
and the fabritks shoald be loosely woven:

- ——

£ An old lady, on entering a storé

the other day said: ‘Why it éan't be
that you keep this store yet! I thought
you had gove out of busitess. I ain’t
scen your name nor anythiig about jour
store in the psper for Otery & jear, and
everybody in our seigborhood thinks yoa
bave gone out of basiness.’

A good ctire for morbid physical enrls
stitntion I8 now offered. It is to wield o

g:t an inkliog of what you mesn,’ | struments ai band. Looking for boesty, stout rake and wheelbarrow in the loy,
boy.

ibe developed it; impoting large truats, | cleaning it up fur winter.




