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Ove of the most notable features in |1
3. F. KING & T. F. YATES. | 'be history of Punch is the affection- | heart.

pleasantest chapters in{

bounding upon him
‘Ab, Jerrold ! bave you seen my ‘De-
scent into Hell ?* was answ with
quick asperity, ‘No; I should like to !
—The True Story of Punch.

Hall market yesterday whilea lady was
purehasine a whitefish a man about fif-
ty vears old, and a stranger to ber, ap-
proached and remarked :

‘Missus, I have traveled over Europe,

munications unless we krow the writer.
Lers play bowls and the tea is prepar-
. ' - ed inthe tent.  Over the tea-table jokes |
- Y of all kinds, as at d’nver. No friend!
lt l ays.: It Pﬂ) s ¢.* 'who way bappen to drop in now will:
. make any difference in the eircle. Per- !
WIAT PAYS? haps the fun way le extended toa!
game or some kind on the lawn. Bas- }
ting the Lear was one evening the rule, |
on which oscasion grave editors and |
contributors ‘lasted” one another to |
their hearts® content.  The crowning ef- |
fort of this memorable evening was a
It pays the head of every family to in- general attempt to go heels over head
troduce into Lis houschold  a newspaper upon baycocks in the orchard—a feat
that is instruetive, one that fosters a taste which ;':u'«!uisho-d the skill of the!
for investigation, sud promotes thought laughing bost, and left a very stout!
and cneourages dircussion among  the | and very responsible editor, I remem-'
members. . X ber, upon his head, without power to
The Scientific Amevican which has | yetrieve bis natvral position.  Again, |
been publishod weekly for the last thirty 'after a dinner party under canvas, the
years, does this. to an extent beyond that | Learty host, with Lis gnests, including
of any other publication, in fact it is the | y[p Mucready, Mr. Charles Dickens,
ouly weekly paper published in the Uni- | My, Maclise "and Mr. Jobn Forster,
ted States, devoted to Mavufactures, Me- | indulzed in a most active gawe of leap-
chsnies, lnventions sud New Discoveries  frog, the Lacks being l'(ql;ush.‘ll to turn
in the Arts and Seicuecs. |in any obstrusive two-penny with the
Every number in profusely illustrated | real zost of fourteen. i
and its contents embrace the Intest au-li The host was Douglas Jerrold; the'
most interesting  information pertaining | gtout gentleman, Mr. Mark Temon.—
to the Industrial, Mechanieal and Se'en- |The little band of Puneh writers were
tific I'rogress of the World; Diseriptions. | mostly fond of children. Tt was Thack-
with Beawiful Engravings, of New In-orav's delight to ‘“tip’ boys. When
ventions, New Implements, New Pro | Siluey Blanchard was a little fellow,
cesses, aud Improved Industries of all | ononeof his seheol bolidays Thackeray

T pays esers Manufacturer, Merehant,
Mcchanie, Iuventor, Farmer, or Pro-
fessionnl man, to keep informed on all
the improvewents aud diseoveries of the
age

" € 24
. . . | itoth
tor Workmen and Ewployers, in all the {joved bimself immensely in the delight
varions arts, forming a complete reperto- | of the bov,  Leech was never bappier
ry of New luventions and  Discoveries; than in bis pictures of echildren and
contaning a weekly record not only  of | their childish humor. Du Maurier is
the progregs of the Tudustrial Arts in our | yever more at home than when he is
vwn couutry, but also of all New Diceov- { delineating some quaint joke in which
eries and Inventions in v 'y branch of the ehnldren are theactors. Tom Hood
Enginearing, Mechauies, aud  Scicuee | was one of the most simple and gentle.
abroad. | mizded of poets.  Men who love «chil-
The Seientigic American has been the | dren ave invariably rood fellows; and
foremest of all industrinl publieations for |in their own bomes, or round the Punch
the pust Thirty Years. Tt is the oldest, [talle. Mark Lemon, Jerrold, Horace
lorgost, choapest, and the beat weekly il- | Mayliew Leech, Thackeray, Tom Hood,
Justrated paper devoted to Rogiucering, | Jolin Tenniel, were simply a party of
Meclavies, Chenistry, New Inpentions, ’ grown-up boyvs, full of the freedom and
Scievce and Tudustrial Progress, publish- | nnconventional geniality of youth. In
ed inthe World. | their troubles and in  their pleasures
The practical reecipts are well worth | they were a bappy family. Shirley
ten times the  sebecniption  price.  Aud | Brooks dedicated bis first novel, in af-
for the shop and beuse  will save  many | fectionate terms, to Mark and Mary
times the cost of subseription, { Lemon, in whose unpretending cottage
Merchants, Farmers, Mechanies, En- | at Crawley much of it was written.
giveers, luventors, Marutnetarers, Chem- Jerrold was both a humorist and a
ists, Lovers of Scicuee, and People of all | wit. His wit was of the keenest and
Protessions, will find the Seientific Amer- | most transparent character, like Sidney
can usetul to them. It shocld  have a (Smith’s wit, like all true wit; for gen-
place in every Fanily, Libiary, Study. | vine wit is the same all the world over.
Office, and  Counting Roow: in every *Wit wives you a nod in passing;  but
Reading Room, Colicge and School A with bumor von are at bhome” You
new volupe commenecs Junnary 1, 1876 must be ca the alert for wit; it flash-
A year's numbers econtain 832 pages ' es, and ig cone,  ‘Takea walk upen an
and several bundred engravings  Thou- |« mpty stomach,” said the doetor to Sid-
sands of volumes are preserved for bind- | nev Smith, ‘Upon whose ¥ asked the
g at d reference R Dean.  That is wit.  So is Tom Hood's
Diseount tol deseription of a fellow whose hight of
giving Club folly constituted his own wonument :
Swgle copies mniled ou | A column of fon,

thetterin

Terms, £3 20 a year
by mail, incinding postage.
Clubs,  Npeenl

rates sent free,

clircu.ars

reecipt ot 10 cents, May be had of all A lighthouse, without any light a-top."
News Dealers | So wais >uhu~)‘ Smith's r--l-l.\' to the
Do . In convection with the | churchwardens, when  they wanted a
ite ) ; A i y B . R “nagy %
l atents. Scievtific  Americon | wood pavement round St. Paul's: ‘Tay |

Mesars Muss & Couare Soticitorg of Amer-
ican aud Foreign Parents, and have the
largest establishment in the world. More
than fifty thousand applicstions have been
g made for patents through their ageney,
Patents are obtained on the best terms,

veur beads together, and the thing is
done;’ while his remark to a little child
who was scratching a tortoise, that it
was like scratching the dome of St.
{ Paul’s to please the Dean and Chapter,
is a fine example of perfect humor. —
Models of New loventioes and Sketehies | The wit of Jerrold is often eqnal to that
cxamined and advice free. A special no- of the Dean; and manv a brliiant sav-
tice is made in the Scventific Amerfean  ing is attributed to both of them. A
of all luventions Patented llll‘-llgh this score of stories of Jerrold occeur to me,
Ageney, with the name and reridence of though it is too late te add any new
the Patentee.  Patents are often sold in | oues to the record, for his ‘wit and bu
part or whole to persous attraeted to the mor’ have been carcfully collected and
tuvention |'_\' such notice. Send for a ]‘-”Tif'l d. There are a few good

> N e g Bk cin . e oy "1 you, to be satisfied upon that subject.’ | viour.
Pamphlet, containing full directions for things, however, which will bear repe- | *Ob, sir,’ said Guy, if that be all your

obtaining Patents. A bound veluwe oon-  tition. *Nature bas written ‘honest
tawivg the Patent Laws, Census of the wan’ upon his face,” said a person try-
U 8., and 142 Evgiavings of mechanical ing to make interest for hisfriend, with |
movenents.  Price 25 ceuts. Jerrold.  ‘Then Nature must have had
Address for the Paper, or concerning a verv bad pen,’ was the prompt reply.
Patents, MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row. Everybody knows how he revenged bim-
New York.  Brauch Office, Cor F & Tth  self upon a pompous fop, who bad made
Streets, Wachingtou, D €. i bimself cffensively couspicuous at a
Dec 9, 1875, i club dinner where sheep’s bead was a
favorite dish. Pushing Lis plate aside,

T— the stranger exclaimed, ‘Well, I say,
| sheep's bead forever ! ‘What egotism !’
remarbed Jerrold. This, no doubt, led
|up taa kindred flash of '}t on another
} ' occagy . at the expense of a literary
FROM. ﬁm of Jcrl’old's.l who bad just order-
ed ‘Some sheep’s tail soup, waiter.’—

‘Ah? said Jerrold, looking up, and

THE GBAVE ! smiling with bis great eyes. ‘estremes

The most remarkable book of the sea- meet sometimes.” There was an old
son— Herald. . gentlemen who drove a very slow pony
The scusation of the day— Tribuve.  jn a ramshackle gig; and he was anxy.
Written by the wife of a member of ious one day to pay Jerrold a little spe-
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Asia, Afriea and the Holy Land, I1have
viewed the Pyramids, sailed on the Nile
and fished in the Tiber. Permit me to
offer you a word ofadvice :—Don’t cook
that fish with the scales on.

‘I didn’t mean to, sir,’ she indignant-
ly replied.

‘Very well, missus. I bave crossed
the Atlantic Ocean fourteen times; as-
cended the Andes; sailed up the Mis-
souri and down the Mississippi, and
tramped across the Great Sahara Des-

ert. Let me say one word more. Cut f

the bead off before you cook it !’

‘Do you think I'm a heathen !’ she
retorted. ‘I guess I know how to cook
afish? :

‘You may, madam—vou may. T have
soldiered for Queen Victoria, fouzht for
Uncle Sam, drawn a pension, kept a
post ofiice, learned to fiddle and was
never sued in my life. I beg your par-
don, madam, but let. me advise vou not
to eat the bones of that fish. Some
folks eat bones and all, but they sooner
or later come to some disreputable ead!”

‘T'll thank you to mind your own
business I" she said as she picked up
the fish.

‘I have traveled over the smooth prai-
ries,” he rephed with the greatest po-

hteness, ‘elimbed the rocky Mountains, |
killed Indians, fought grizzlies, suffer. |
inds; Useful Notes, Roceipes, Su . ; : ick, took ed and starved and verished, and I
g . e MhiEs o R L B i+~ M e I

errnest withes for vour future welfare. |

Also cut off the tail before cooking !

——— e

Feepive TRE Sick.—Sad mistakes |

are made by hundreds of well-meaning
folks in their methods of administering
nourichment to irvalids. It is tke cus-
tem to keep the delicacies intended to
tempt their appetite constantly within
their reach.  The result is, that instead
of feeling any desire for the jellies,

Lroths, &e., {hus oltruded upon their’

notice, the sight of them creates loath-
ing and disgust.

bt bk b

Hap Beex Arouxp.—At the City'

Sick people should,
never be haunted with food in this way. |

o

with the question, | P. Hill’s divisios w g A,

to their support, an
'his staff rode to the
cessarily ensued from charging through
the thick undergrowth. After the pur-
'suit had ceased and Hill's division was
moving forward to relieve Rodes, the
enemy opened a very severe fire of ar-
tillery from some thirty pieces; and
just after this Hill met Juckson in the
turnpike and received from bhim the
characteristic order, twice repeated, and
with General Jackson’s peculiar wave
of the hand in the direction indieated :
‘Press them and cut them off from the
United States Ford.
| ‘General, I am entirely unacquainted
with the topography of this country.
'Have you an officer who could aid me?’
Jackson then directed Captain Boswell,
of his staff, to report to Gen. Hill, and
he himself rode on down the road throuch
the lines, and about fifty toseventy-five
yards in front of them
My informant thinks that there was
| with Jackson at this time noue of his
staff, and only one of the signal corps;
but it wonld seem, from our accounts,
that be was at least joined soon after
by Capt. Wilbourne and Lieut. Morris- |
son, of his staff. The contiguity of the |
Confederate lines to*the Federal lines |
at this time was shown by the fact that |
some of Lane’s brigade of Hill’s corps |
bronght in a Federal colonel, who said
that he stepped in front of his lines,
and only came afew feet before he found
himself in ours. As soon as Gen. Hill
saw Jackson ride in front of his lines
he felt it his duty, as a subordinate, to
!join bim, and accordingly he also rode |
| forward, accompanied by sevéral of his

staff and couriers. ~
When the firing Se#t begun the party
. . Sl |

Al 44

| noise indicating thei ovements.
| smattering fire commefged on the right
(possibly in response tosone from the
enemy,) and immedi the brigade

quietly sitting on their horses opened
fire upon them with the most fatal re-
su'ts. The party at this timeconsisted
' of General Jackson, who received three
'terrible wounds in the arm and hand,
and whose borse dragged him under
'the bough of a tree and lacerated his
face terribly. Captain Wilbourne and
Lientenant Morrison, who saved him-

Even persons in health would losetheir | self from being carried into theenemy’s |
relish, if condemned to live in a larder, | lines by his frantie horse by '.llmwiugi

surrounded night and day with all the | himself to the giound aud suffering se-
If you have | vere bruises; General Hill, who saved

dainties of the season.
anything rare and delicious for your pa-
tient, surprise him with it. A pleas-
ant surprise is a good tonie, and you
may excite bis palate by springing a

refreshing rarity upon him unexpeeted- | Forbes, a gallant

lIy. Never hand a sick man a pile of
eatables, telling bim that you expect
Lim to devour the whole of it.

what he requires, remove the remain- |

himself bv jumping to the ground and |
lying there till the firing was over;
Colovel William H. Palwmer, whose
horse was killed under _him; Captain |

was serving as a volunteer aid on Hill's |
staff, who was instantly killed; Major |

| Murray Taylor, whose horse was killed
with five bullet wounds; Sergeant Tuck-

der.  Tu visitine sick rooms, bow often :vr. who was captured, and couriers

ove finds bowls of arrowroot and savo,
dabs of jv“_\', cups of beef tea, fr.u__'-
ments of dry toast, slices of oranges,
and the like, mixed in among black
dranghts, Loxes of pills, plasters, leeches
and other abominations of the “healing
art.”
iumates have no appetite.

A Parr or Misers.—Guy, the foun-
der of the noble hospital in London
which bears his name, was a bookseller.
He was so complete a pattern of parsi-
mony that the famous miser, Vulture
Hopkiuos, once called upon him to crave
alesson in the art of saving. Being

was in the evening, and dark, lighted a
cand'e. Hopkins said: ‘Sir, I always
thought myself perfect in the art of
getting and husbanding monev. But
as | am informed you far exceed we, |
Lave taken the liberty of waiting upon

business, we can as well talk it over in
the dark.” Haviug thus said, he put

| out the candle. TLis was enough for 2zuiu that the physiciatis ssidthere was

the Vulture. He took Lisleaveat once.

& A Detroit boy surprised bis
father the other day by asking :

‘Father, do you like mother

‘Why, ves, of course.’

‘And she likes vou ¢’

‘Of course she does.”

‘Did she ever say so ¥’

‘Many a time, my son.’

‘Did she marry you Lecause she loved
you?’

‘Certaiuly she did.’

The boy looked the old man over and
aftér a long pause asked: ‘Well, was
she as near sighted then as now #*

fell in Missouri last week, stri-

Cengress. cial attention. The bumorist was on

Mailed, paid, for 50 cents. Lis way to the station from his bouse.

- REED, WICKERSHAM & CO.,  <Ab, Mr. Jerrold I' said the old gentle-
Pusuisness, man, ‘shall I give you a lift? ‘No,

726 Sameom Streer, Philadelphia. 1 thavk you,' said Jerrold, ‘I am in a

Dee 2, 1875, ‘hurr_v.' In the country, on a visit, Jer-

“who frowed
|am de Cibbil Rights ob niggabe.”

No wonder the pale and languid |

@& A meteoric stone weighing 90 ‘It is the Lord's day;

ing & darkey square on the head. He Sunday.’
seemed to be considerably confused and wander, and he
when he got up, and went off mutter- as if i command
{igg: “Ef | knowed for shuah de man orders in his old
brick, dea I see whar shifted, and he

Muse severely wounded and Saunders
killed. |

Dr. Huuter McGuire, in an account |
of Jackson’s last bours, says: About
| daylight on Sunday morning Mrs. Jack- |
| son informed him that his recovery was |
| very doubtful, and it wag better that |
he should be prepared for the worst.— |
He was silent for a moment, and then |
said : ‘It will be infinite gain to be
translated to heaven.” He advised his!
wife in the event of his death to return !
to ber fatber’s house, andadded : ‘You |
have a kind and good father, but there |
is no one so kind and goeod as your!
Heavenly Father.' He still expressed |

| ber, if be should die, to havebim buried |
{in Lexington, in the Valley of Virginia. |
His exbaustion increased so rapidly that |
| bed and told him that before the sun!
| wenut down he would h "n bis Sa-
He replied : ‘Oh, no. You are
' frightened, my child. h is not so |
near. | may yet get well’ Shefell over
i the bed, weeping bitterly, and told him

'no hope. After a moment's pause_he
;auke«l!:er to call me. *Doetor, Anna
!informs me that you bave told her 1
am to die to-day; is it 802" When he
| was answered be tu bis e

Hill replied :— |

quartermaster, who  ed

s

'{:gﬁ;‘:’ .

[ momen pIo

P. Hill to prepare for action ! ‘Pass
the infantry to the front rapidly " “Tell
Major Hawks'—then stopped, leaving
the sentence unfinished. Presently a
smile of ineffable sweetness spread it-
self over Lis pale face, and he said qui-
etly and with an expression as of relief.
‘Let us cross over the river and rest un-
der the shade of the tree,’ aund then,
without pain or the least struggle, bis
spirit passed from earth to the God who
gave it.

Maxixe Savsages.—John H. King

gives in the “Germantown Telegraph”
the following recipes for making sausa-
ges:
' First procure a good machine (which
will cost but a few dollars) for cutting
sausages instead of doing it by the very
tiresome old mode of chopping by hand
with cleaver, colleet your meat, contain-
ing about one fourth fat, as taken from
the hog, see thatit is free from bone,
sinew, gristle, &c., wash in tepid water,
but do not soak it; then to every 20
pounds of chopped meat, add

4 ounces of sage,

10 ounces of salt,

1 { ounces of black pepper,

e 1 o oY !
. Y e

v
his delirium: ‘Order same way, the chosen

*‘:J‘ o

I P ol T and, in wd

godfathers of
of Russian humor are Balakireff, the
jester, and Marshal Suvoroffi. The lat-
ter name has long since passed into
history; but the former requires some
introduction to non-Russian readers.
Popular traditions unite in represent-
ing Balakireff as the constant atterdant
of Peter the Great, who figures largely
in all the stories attached to the name
of this buffoon. Many of these stories
are probably the fabrication of a latter
age; but a far proportion of them bear

;marh of authenticity, and, as fair spe-

{ cimens of national hamor, are worth |

]
|

|

quoting.

On one occasion Balakireff begged
permission of his imperial master to at-
tach himself to the guard stationed at
the !-alaﬂ', and Peter, for the sake of
the joke, consented—warning him at
the same time that any officer of the
guard who happened to lose his sword,
or to be absent from bhis post when
summoned, was punished with death.
The newly made officer promised to do.
his best; but the temptation of some
good wine sent to his quarters that
evening by the Czar, “to moisten his
commission,” proved too strong for
him; and be partook so freely as to be-
come completely “screwed.” While he

1 heaping tablespoonful of red pep- | was sleeping off his delauch, Peter

per,

1 ordinary tablespoonful of saltpetre.

As thereis no standard of tastes, some
may think the seasoning too high, and
others the ingredients too few. Every
one should, therefore, to secure his own
taste, try it before using the recipe upon
a large scale. This sausage is improved

by age; put in casings and smoke mod- ?l:\r to those of the guardsmen.

erately.

less of pepper, can take to every
uds of meat,

8 ounces of sage,
1 tablespoonful black pepper.

togetlier and.remove to a cool place.

|
i

stole softly into the soom, and carried
off his sword. Balakirefl, missing it
on awaking, and frizhtened out of his

wits at the probable consequences, j

could devise no better remedy than to
replace the weapon with bhis own pro-

'fessional sword of lath, the hilt aud

trappings of which were exactly sim-

Thus

\ lequipped, be appeared on parade the
Those desirine more flavor of sage and | next morning, confident in the assur.

unces of salt, |

ance of remaining undetected, if not
forced to draw his weapon. But Peter,
who had doubtless foreseen this coutin.

| weney, instantly began storming at one

{ of the men for his untidy appearance,

Stir well with the band, and pack in | and at length faced round upon Bnlf\.
tin pans; when full dip a cloth the size  kireff -with the stern order, “Captain
of the top of the pan in meited lard and | Balakireff, draw your sword and cut
in frout of which Jackspn's party were Lspread over the pans; then turn them | that sloven down!”

The poor jester, thus brought fairly

It is a common way among house- | to bay, laid bis baud on t_he hilt as if
keepers to “cut and try," that is, add a to obey, but at the same time exclaimed
little more pepper and salt, tasting and | fervently :
retasting, and calling in the aid of the | ; 2
palates of others till the thing has too : turned into wood !
much repper and salt, and is probably |

.

spoile

‘Merciful heaven! let my sword be

And, drawing the weapon, he exhib-

The above proportions are ited in very deed a harmless lath. —

simple, easy and good. But should vou | Even the presence of the Emperior was
desire to change to suit one’s taste, be 'powerless to check the roar f‘f laugh-
cautious in using the seasoning, as it is ' ter which followed; and Balakireff was

more szlty as they dry.

—_— e

| easy to add, but impossible to take out  allowed to escape.

{again; and remember sausages become | jeste renu
served bhim in extricating others from

The jester's ingenuity ocecasionally

trouble as well as himself. A cousin
of his, baving fallen under the displea-

The other day, when a citizen inquir- | sure of the Czar, was about to be exe-

of a negro deck-band whom be met '
on the levee, if a negro by the name of
Jones worked on & certain named boat,

Feed | Conway Howard, whose horse carried ' the black asked, ‘Does von mean Light-
Lim on the infinitesimal plan, with fai- | him iato the enemy’s lines; Captain

iningJones 2" ‘No, I guessnot.” ‘P'raps
]
rv morsels; and as soon as he hastaken

vou mean Buffalo Jones?’ *‘No, heis'nt
the one.” ‘Well, does you mean Big
foot Jones?' ‘No, it must be another.’

Can’t be Glass-Eye Jones cant it?'—

‘No; this Joues has no such name.” ‘Is
it Turtle-Soup Jounes, then?’ “No, that
isn’t the one”  ‘Is it Wil Jones, Small
Jones, Dick Jones, Sam Jones, or Peace-
fuldones?' ‘No, none of them.” Well,

cuted, and Balakireff presented him.
self at court to petition for a reprieve.
Peter, seeing him enter, and at once
divining his errand, shouted to him:

‘It's o use in your coming here; [
swear tbat [ will not grant what you
are going to ask ?*

Quick as thougsht, Balakireff dropped
on bis knees, and exclaimerd :

‘Peter Alexeinviteh, I beseech you |

put that scamp of a cousin of mine to|

death!”

= |
Peter thus caught in his own trap,

bad no choice but to laugh, and send a

dat’s all de Joneses on dat ar’ steam- pardon to the offender.

boat, and if none of dem haint de chap,
ye'll have to look furder.’

— — .

During one of the Czar's Livonian

| campaigns, a thick fog greatly obstroe-
|ted the movements of the armyv. At

o flength a pale, wintry gleam began to
€&55" Mr. Curran, one day riding by ghow itself through the mist, and two

the country seat of one of the judzes

was strack by a group of lovely chil-

dren whom bhe perecived playing in the gyireff.

avenue; be stopped to inquire to wkom

answered by the nurse, who had a beau-

] E ~ o & o . 4
introduced into the parlor, Guy, as it |3 bope of bis recovery, but requested | all these fine children belonged; he was

»  of the Russian officers fell to disputing

whetlrer this were the sunor not. Bal-
happening to pass by at that
moment, they appealedto him to decide.

‘Is that light yonder the sun, brother?’ |
‘How should I know?’ answered the

tiful iufant in her arms, they were the jester; I've never been here before !’

children of Judge

“Pray, my

" “There are twelve playing about
inside, and this in my arws is the thir-
teenth.” “Then,” said Mr.
“the judge has a full jury,

proceed to trial whenever bhe chooses,

leut crier.

—— 4 B e

B When Villiers, Duke of Buck-
ingham, was once solicited by a gallant
gentleman who lost bis sons and for-

»5
§

| wards the cciling and gazedl for a tno-
| ment or two, as if in ‘inteuse thought,
| then replied : ‘Very good, very good; it

is all right” He t
| his almost broken-bearted wife, and

told her he had a good deal to sav to
. ber, but he was too weak. Col. Pen-
| dleton came into the room’ about ome
‘o.mch'ndhbedq-'t.l S

ing at =4
i nwfdlhztb'hli v,

| prasivg for him - be Teplh:
God, they are wvery

my wish is ful.
filled. I have desired to dieon
His wind now began to fail
giving
upon
way; then the sceme
was at the mess table

|
£

;

¥
§
F

tune fighting for the ingrate (the grace.
less Charles the Second), to use his in-
fluence with the king “fo Leep his Yomi-
ly from starving ™ also urging “that

tried to comfort e had nobody to depend wpom bui God

| and kis grace.” The worthy Duke in-
| stantly replied : “Your case is desper-
| ate, then; you could not have named
| any two beings who bave less interest

| at court.”

>

§&" When Adam got tired mmi::g
got

-

descendants, and when he
through, he said : “Let's quit and call

&

|
|

At the end of the same campaign!
at 11 o'cloek Mrs. Jackson knelt by his | ﬁ:"}- woman, how many of them bas several

officers were relating their ex-
ploits, when Balakireff stepped among
them. ‘I've got a story to tell, too,’

Curran, cried he boastfully; ‘a bizger one than
and may any of yours!

‘Let us bear it. then,” answered the

and the young one will make an excel- officers; and Balakireff began.

‘I uever liked this way of fighting,

!all in a crowd together, which they have

‘ When a mouse makes its appearance Lidding

nowadays; it seems to me more manly
for each to stand by himself, and there-
fore I always weot out alome. Now it
chaneced that ove lay, while reconnoiter.
ing close to the enemy’s outposts, I
suddenly espied a Swedish soldier lying
on the grouna just in front of me!l—
There was not a moment to lose; be
might start upaud give the aiarm. I
drew my sword rushed upon bim, and
at one blow cut off his right foot!’

“You fool!" cried one of the Listevers,
‘you should rather bave cut off bis
bead! ‘So I would,” answered Balaki-
reff, with a grin, ‘but sowebody bad
done that already!

At times Balakireff pushed bis wag-
geries too far, and gave serious offense
to bis formidable patron. Om one of
these occasions the enraged Emperor
summarily banished him from the court,
im ‘pever to appear on REus.

in a ladies’ sewing circle, the women gian soil again." The jester disappear-

the highest.

-

with striped stocking oualways jump ed aecordingly; but a week bad hardly
3 elapeed

when Peter standing at Lis win-

9

b

il Wil i

ting on is Swedish soil. T
in Fiuland only the other day !’
, who had doubtless begun al-
ready to regret the loss of his jester,
laughed at the evasion, and restored
him to favor. Some Ruesian writers
embellish this story (a German version
of which figures in the adventures of
Tyl Eulenspiegel) with theadditioun that
Peter, on hearing the remark, an
—‘If Finland be Swedish svil now, it
shall be Russian before long'—a threat
which be was not slow to fulfill,

Taz Srory-Trrrer Ovrpone. Thosa
who are in the habit of telling prodi-
gious stories ought to have good mem-
ories; but, fortuuately, their memories
are generally short. ~ Richard Brinsley
Sheridan dealt with these mendacious
pests in 2 manner peculiar to himself.
He would never allow himself to be
outdone bya verbal prodigy. When.
ever & monstrous story was told in his
preseace, he would endeavor to outdo
it by one of his own coinaze, and cot-
sign the narmator to econfusion by =»
falsebood more glaring than his owty.—
Ounce in his bearing a sporting adven.
turer ran on thus:  “J was fishinz one
day, say in a certain coll spring full of
delicions trout, and soon canghta Inrge
mess. But what was really surprising,
not a foot from the cold epring there
was one of boiling warter; so that, when
you wanted to cook vour fish, all vou
had to do, after hooking them from 'tho

.cold spring, was to pop them directly

into the bLeilivz.” The company all
expressed astonishment and incredulity
at this moustrons assertion, with the
exception of Sheridan. T know,” said
he, “of a phenomenon vet more surpris-
ing: “I was fishing one day, wher I
came to a plice where tbeﬂ.‘.!emajhm
springs. The first was & cold o
stocked with fish, the second a boiling
spring, and the third a natnral foun.
tain of melted butter and parsley ' —
“Melted butter and parsley ! exclaimed
the first story-teller, “impossible 1"

e

Fortitrpe 1n Brsivgss.—Many a
man, who wonld be hrave hefore a eane
non's mouth, manifests a liek of cours
ace and fortitude iu theordinary affaire
of life.

Disconragement and despair are al-
ways unmanly; and this should be borne
in mind in times like these.

No matter how you are situated, do
the best you can. 1f you bave made
mistakes in the past, rectify them in
the present, and avoid them in the fu.
ture. Everybodymakesmistakes; there.-
fore do not be disbeartened because
vou have fallen into error, when you re-
flect that error is common to all.

Look at the future. That is the field
for hope and for labor. Only regard
the past forthe 'essons which it teaches.
Say to yourself, disaster may come, but
despair, never !

Be brave in business as vou would Le
brave in battle. If your efforts in tho
past have failed, renew and redouble
them in the future. Never despair.

-

E€=5"As cool a person, under the cir.
cumstances as was ever heard of was o
voung nobleman, who, in a frightful
railroad accident, missed bis valet. Oné
of the gnardians came up to him and
said, “My Lord we bave found your
servant, but he is cut in two.” “Aw,
is he ?” gaid the young man with =
Dundreary drawl, but still with anxiety
depicted on his countenance, “Will you
be gwood enongh to see in which falf
he has gwot the key to my carpet
bag ¢”

€< The other day Sam Bewles wont
to charch in Spriegfield, Mass., aund
feeling the affects of his severe editoral
labors through the week, went to nap-
ping. By and by he was awakened Ly

. the preacher, who struck the desk anl

shouted : “Who shall be able to staud
up in the presence of the Lord - on that
awful day 7" And Sam Bowels, rising
in bis pew, remarked : “Charles Fran-
cis Adams is the ouly man that can d«s
it, and I nominate him for the posis

tion.”

€5 You inquire, “How canl pre
veut wy litt'e boy from wearing «ut
the krees of Lis pants ¥ That jav-
blem has keen in the market ever sine«
Eve asked Adam about youag Cair .«
We only know three ways: You cu»
kill the boy, or you can make his panta
withott any knees; or perbaps the hest
way would be to get some (ther little
boy, about the same size to wear (he
knees out, if you bave such objections
to your own boy's doing it.

B Talking of “the blind man e'o.
queat,” Roscommon's epigram is oue
of the best of its kiud:

“Nilton songht fame :
Bot £ite a0 crossed it
By L. hegrined;
ALl Sy fegriwed be lost it

iteg

s




