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auhaetpient in**n><>9. Fl*h Hue# o lees ron-
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ohituatiee i.rer ten line*in lewpih will be limit-ed at the tate ol slt cents pet eqi.ate.

Al*eon nii.niiatu.tif for pi.l.litHiion nmai be
art I n | et.it d s iih tie it-a I i.e n-t*of ibe mt thor
or l>o alHtilion will Je (aid to then*. ’Ihe teal
ram* of the author will tm lepubliehtd unless
deeired, tut we rai noi roßfenl to iofert tom-

WiUtiiralion* units* we brew the wetter.

It Pays! It Pays!!
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]1 jay* evert Manufacturer, Merchant,
Mteltanir, Inn mor. Partner, tr Pro-

fessional n an. M keep informed on ail
ll.c improvements and discoveries of tho
age

It psya the head t.f every family to in*
troduce into l.ia boii-i hold a newspaper
that is instinctive, one that fosters n taste

tor investigation, and promote* thought
and encourage* dircussiou among the
members.

Ihr Si irntijtr American which has
krcti pul.tiehtd wiekiy for the last thirty
yrara. doc* this, to an extent beyond that
of any other publication, in fact it is the
only weekly japer published in the Uni- i
ted Male*, devoted to Manufacture*. Me-
flittiic*. Inventiona and New Ih.-coveriea
in the Art* and Sciences.

Every iiuinUr is profusely illustrated
nnd it* contents embrace the latest and
most interesting in for inat ion pot laming
to the Industrial, Mechanical and Scen-
lific Progress *fthe World; inscriptions. |
with li. autiftil Kngravings. of New In-
vention*. New Imphnienta. New Pro 1
ccmm*, nnd Improved Industries of all

feSB ---Siftrirmr'irYT itFfTOff,*[
tor Workmen and Employers. in all the
* arions arts, lonning a complete roperto-;
ry of New Invention* and Diseoverte*;
containing a weekly record not only of
the piogrc|g of the Industrial Art* in our !
own country, but also of all N> w Di-cov- j
• tie* and Invention* in every htanch of
Engine* ting. Mechanics, and Science 1
abroad.

'I Ur . v ViViDylcAmerican his been the
fort tno*l ol nil indualrial publication* for
the part *1 hirty Year*. It t the o!dct,l
Inrgist, chiapest, and tin: best unkUj il-
luMiali d | nper dr voted to Engineering!
Mccbanie*. t’hen istry. New Inpcniiona. |
Sciei re and Industrial Progress, publish- ;
id in tbe World.

'I he practical receipt* are well worth
ten lino s (he subset iplion price. And
li t the ship atid bouse will save many

lin es the cost of subscription.
Merchant*. Farmer*. Mechanic*, En- !

pit.n rs. Intetitor*, Mni.uii cluri r*. t'hcm- j
ists. Lovers of Science, and People of all
I’roNssiotis, will tii.d the Srimtijir .Imrr- I
ran uselul to them. It should havn a
place in every Family. Library, Study.*
Office, and Counting Hoorn: in every

Heading litem. Cid.tge and School A
hew volume commenct * Jminarv 1. 187(

A year’s number* contain 832 -pages
and several hundnd engraving* Thou
rand* of volumes are piem-rved lor bind-
ing aid reference Terms. >3 2<* a tear
l>v mail, including postage. U sc-'Unt t-.

•iub*. Special cnru.ars giving Club
rat<ss"iit lit e. S.nglc copies mailed on ;
receipt o| lt cents. Maybe had of all'
News Dealt M

I'at (lit In connection with tlo-
S<ir*tijic dmrrie.it

Mrsn Mi nn Si Co.are >uin-it. i*< f Aimr-
irati slot toieign Patent*, and have the >
largest establishment in the world. More ¦
than fifty thousand application* have been
tm'-do hr patrnts through thrir agency. i

Patent* ate obtained on the best terms.
Models of New Invention* and Sketches '

xamined and advice free. A special no-
ttcc is made in the Srimtijic Amcrir.in
of aU Invention* I’ateiiUil through litis
Agency, with the name and rend cnee of
?he Patentee. Patents are often sold in
part or whole to pet sous attract'd to the
invention by auch notice. Send for a

Pam | hlet. containing full direction* for
obtaining Patent*. A bouu I volume oun
raining the Patent Law*. Census of the
L S., and 142 Ki'giavmg* of mechanical
movement* Price 25 cent*.

Address for the Paper, or concerning
Patents, ML’NN ,V CO.. 37 Paik Row.
New York. Branch Office. Cor FA 7th
Stieel*. Wsshiagtou, l> C.

Dec 9. is:.'*
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THE GRAVE!
The most remarkable book of the sea-

eon— Herat J.
The a. n*ation < f the day— Trihumt.
Written by the wife of • member of

Cengreaa.
Mailed, postpaid, for sft cents.
HF.KD. Wit KKRSIIAM A CO ,

Pmuenxn*.
7S<I Sansotn Street, Philadclt l.ia.
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rold was told, among other gonip, of a
ynang Qian in tbe neighborhood, named
Ure, who bad crueliy jilted hie sweet-
heart. *Ure seems to be a base ’tm,*
said Jerrold. At a ball, seeing a very
tall gentleman wraltxing writb a eery
abort lady, Jerrold said. There's a mile
dancing with tbe milestone.’ The au-
thor of an epic poem entitled ‘A De-
scent into Hell,’ used to worry Jerrold
very much. At last tbe wit grvft Irri-
tated wttb thr poet. wfrn'Tfeforhounding upon him with tbe question,
*Ab, Jerrold ? have you seen my ‘De-
scent into Hell ?’ was answered with
quick asperity, ‘No; I should like to !*

—The True Story of Punch.

Had Bruit Aaoown.—At the City
Hall market yesterday while a lady was

i purchasing a wbifefish a man about fif-
; ty years old, and a stranger to her, *p-

j preached and remarked :

‘Missus. I have traveled over Europe,
Asia, Africa and the Holy Land. Ihave
viewed the Pyramids, sailed on the Nile

’ ami fished in the Tiber. Permit me to
offer yon a word of advice : —Don’t cook
that fish with the scale* on.

‘Ididn’t mean to, sir,’ she indignant-
! ly replied.
! ‘Very well, missus. I have crossed
the Atlantic Ocean fourteen times; as-
cended the Andes; sailed op the Mis-
souri and down the Mississippi, and
tramped across the Great Sahara Des-
ert. Let me sav one word more. Cut
tbe bead off before you cook it!’

‘Do you think I’m a heathen !’ she
retorted. ‘Iguess 1 know how to cook
a fish !*

‘You may, madam—you may. I have
soldiered for Queen Victoria, fought for
Uncle Sam. drawn a pension, kept a
post ofilee, learned lo fiddle and was
never sued in my life. I hesr your par-
dun, madam, but let. me advise you not
to eat the hones of that. fish. Some
folks eat hones and all. but they sooner
or later come to some disreputable cud!’

‘l’llthank you to mind your own
business!’ she said as she picked up
the fish.

‘1 have traveled over the smooth prat- ;
ries,’ he replied with the greatest |o.
litencas, ‘climbed the roekv Mountains,
killed Indians, fought grizzlies, suffer-
ed and starved and perished, and I
few von with the kindest and Wbwtr
O'*e.ost wLhes for your future welfare.
Alsu cut off the tail before cookitt" !

° !

Feeptso the Sick.—Sad mistakes
are made by hundreds of well-meaning
folks in their methods t.f administering
nourishment to invalids. It is tLocus.
t*m to keep the delicacies intended to
tempt theii appetite constantly within
their reach. The result is, that instead
t.f feeling any desire for the jellies,
broths, Ac., thus obtruded upon their
notice, the sight of thm creates loath-
ing and disgust. Sick people should
never he haunted with food in this wav.
Even rsons in health would lose Iheir 1
relish, if condemned to live in a larder,
surrounded night and day with all the
dainties ol the season. If you have
anything rare and delicious fur your pa-
tient, surprise him with it. A pleas-
ant surprise is a good tonic, and you
may excite his palate by springing a
refreshing rarity upon him unexpected-
ly. Never band a sick man a pile of
eatables, telling him that you expert
him to devour the whole of it. Foed •
him on the infinitesimal plan, with fai- !
ry morsels; nnd a* soon as he has taken '
what he requires, remove the remain-
der. In visitin 'sick rooms, how often
one fin.T* bowls of arrowroot and sago,
dal ¦of jelly, ups of Is'cf tea, frag- j
incuts of dry toast, slices of oranges, j
and the like, mixed iu among black i
draughts, 1-oxes ofpills, plasters, leeches j
and other abominations of tbe “healing
art.” No wonder the pale and languid :
inmates have no appetite.

“PUNCH’S” MERRY-MAKERS.

One of the most notable features in
the history of Pinch is the affection-
ate relationships which have existed,
continuing until tbe present day, be-
tween the contributors. Under* Mark
Lemon’s long reign the moat sincere

- and lasting friendships were founded.
One of the pleasantest chapters in
Blanchard Jerrold’a life of bis father is
that entitled ‘Douglas Jerrold at Homo/
*nd 5( contains an incident characteris-
tic ofthe hearty spirit, of geniality which
marked the social and domestic gather-
ings of the Punch, men :

Dinner, if there lie no visitors, will
he at four. In the Summer a cold
quarter of lamb and *al;id and a rasp.
lerrT tart, with a littleFrench wine in
the tent, and a cigar. Then a short
nap—forty winks—upon the great sofa !
in the study; atid another long stroll’
over the Sawn, while the young mein-!
hers play Imjwlhand tbe tea is prepar- j
ed in the tent. Over the tea-table jokes
ol all kinds, as at dinner. No friend
who u.ay happen to drop in now will’
make any difference in the circle. Per- ;
haps the fun may le extended to a
game or some kind on the lawn. Baa- I
ting the leaf was one evening the rule, (
on which occasion grave editors and j
contributors ‘tasted* one another to
their h*arts’ content. The crowning ef-
fort of this ni< mot able evening was a
general attempt to go heels over brad
upon haycocks in the tin-hard—a feat 1
which vanquished tbe skill of the

, laughing host, and left a very stout 1
and very responsible editor, I reniem-

her, ujKin bis head, without power to <
.retrieve Lis natural position. Again,
! after a dinner party tinder canvas, the 1

j hearty Lost, with his guests, including
Mr. Maeready, Mr. Charles Dickens, '
Mr. Maclise ami Mr. John Forster,
indulged in n most active game of leap- 1
frog, the batks being requested to turn 1
|iu any obstmsive two-penny with tbe *
| real zest of fourteen.

The host was Douglas Jerrold; the 1
i stout gentleman, Mr. Matk In-tuon.— '
The littleband of Punch writers were 1
mostly fond of children. It was Thack-
eray’s delight lo ‘lip* boys. When 1j Sidney Blanchard was a link* fellow, 1
£

one of Lis school holidays Thackeray Ivc him a dinner at tbe Garrick, took <
In tLrtttVfnDie evefdrAr, and en-' 1

joyed himself immensely iu the delight <
,of the l-oy. Leech was never happier <
than in his pictures of children and
their childish humor. Du Manner is

i never more at home than w hen he is ]
I delineating some quaint joke in which j

; the children are the actors. Toni Hood i
i was one of the most simple and gentle- i

j minded of poets. Men who love *chil- i
dren are invariably good fellows; and
in th< ir own homes, or round the Punch
'tabic. Mark Tjcmon, Jerrold, Horace
, Mnyhcw Leech,Thackeray, Tom Hood,
John Tcnniel, were simply a party of

j grown-up boys, full of the freedom and
j nr.conventional geniality of youth. In
j their troubles and in their pleasures ]
they were a happy family. Sbirlev ,
Brooks dedicated bis first novel, in af- ,
fcctionate tetms, to Mark amt M*rv ¦
Lemon, in whose unpretending cottage i

! at Crawley much of it wa* written. <
I Jerrold was b<*lh a humorist and a i

• wit. His wit whs of the keenest and i
most transparent character, like Sidney 1
Smith’s wit. like nil true wit; for gen- <
nine wit is the same all the world over. ]
!‘b it gives you a t;od in passing; hut ]
with humor you are at home.’ You i
must Ih* c the alert for wit; it flash- *
s, ami is gone. ‘Take a walk uj*c.-j nu <

* mpty stomach, * said the doctor t * Sid- <
m*y Smith. ‘Upon whose?* asked the (
Dean. That is w it. B** is Tom Hood's i
description of a fellow whose bight of j
folly constituted his own monument : ,

‘‘A rcliinin offot*. j
A iiglnhuuae, without n_v lij;h’ a-:op.’’ j

ISo was Sidney Smith’s reply to the i
! churchwardens, when they wanttd a
wood pav* ment round St. Paid's ; *ltv
yettr heads together, ami the thing is
done;’ while his remark to a littlechild !
who was scratching a tortoise, that it
was like scratching the dome of St. 1
Paul’s to please the Dean and Chapter,
is a tine example of |>erfect humor.— I
The wit of Jerrold is often equal to that i 1
of the Dean; and manv a brilliant sav-'!
ing is attributed to b**th of them. A
score of stories of Jerrold i*ccur to me, '
though it is tm* late to add anv n*-w

.ones to the record, for his ‘wit and hit
inor’ lure Lett carefully collected ami 1
published. There are a fw good
things, however, which will War rej-e- <
tilion. ‘Nature has written ‘horn st .

man' upon his face,’ said a person try-
ing to make interest for Lis friend, with
Jerrold. ‘Then Nature must have had [
a verv bad j*en.’ was the prompt replv.
Everybody knows how he revenged him-
self upon a pompons fop. who had made
himself offensively conspicuous at a

I club dinner where sheep's head was a
favorite dish. Pushing Lis plate aside,
the stranger exclaimed. ‘Well, 1 ssv,

; sheep’s head forever*’ ‘Whategotism !’

remarked Jerrold. This, no doubt, led
UP fcfadml Hash of wit on another
ovaa .at the ex{ecso of a literary
friend of JcrroUl’s, who bad juat order-
ed ‘Some sheep’s tail *oi p. wai‘er.’—
*Ahr said Jerrold. looking up, and
smiling with his great eyes, ‘extremes
meet sometimes.* Thete was an old |
gentleman who drove a very slow pony
iu a ramshackle gig: and he was anx-
ious one day to jay Jerrold a littlespe-
cial attention. Tbe humorist was on'
Lis wav to the station from bis house.
‘Ah, Mr. Jerrold !’ said the old gentle-
man, ‘shall 1 give you a lift? ‘No,
1 thank you,’ said Jerrold, *1 am in a
hurry.’ In the country, on a visit, Jcr- (

A Pair or Misers. —Guv. the foun-
der of the noble hospital in Loudon
which bears his name, was a bookseller,
lie was so complete a pattern of )*arsi.
mony that the famous miser. Vulture
Hopkins, once called upon him to crave
a lesson in tbe art of saving. Being
introduced into the parlor. Guy, as it
was in thev evening, ami dark, lighted a
cand e. Hopkins said: ‘Sir. I always
thought myself |>erfect in the art of
getting and husbanding money. But
as 1 nm informed you far exceed me, 1
have taken the liberty of waiting upon
you, to Ih* satisfied upon that subject.’
*Ob, sir,’ sun! Guy, *if that l*e all your
business, we can as well talk it over in
the dark.’ Having thus said. Le put
out the candle. This was enough for
tbe Vulture. He took his leave at once.

R*sf° A Detroit l*oy surprised his
father the other day by asking ;

‘Father, do you like mother r’
‘WIiT, yes. of course.’
‘AntJ she likes vou F*
‘Of course she does.’
‘Did she ever say so ?’

‘Many a time, mv son.’
‘Did she marry vou Ucause she loved

you ?’

•Certainlt ahe did.’

STONEWALL Jiff7’. -¦ V.

A writer mlh*
detailing
Jacks'*n, says: A
wh" served on the A.
P Hill has reeetljJ| -

whnt new version 4 v"\
.

*• ,
Jackson, which '&i.
:whtfa Uwnl HHEa*

* iwtttgiWWpWWP
IP. Hill’sdivision wm nevTtif Ricolunin
: to their support, and Oensnw Hilland
his staff rode to tbe front io assist in
relieving tbe confusion which had ne-
cessarily ensued from chargingthrongh

jtbe thick undergrowth. After the pur-
suit had ceased and Hill’s division was
moving forward to relieve Redes, the
enemy opened a very severe fire of ar-
tillery from some thirty piece.*; and
juat after this Hill met Jackson in the
turnpike and received from biro the
characteristic order, twice repeated, and
with General Jackson’s peculiar wave
of the hand in the direction indicate*]:
‘Pres* them and cut them off from the
United States Ford.’ Hill replied :
‘General, lam entirely unacquainted
with the topography of this country.
Hjtve 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 through
the lines, and about fifty toseventy-five
yards in front of them

Mv informant thinks that there was
with Jackson at this time none of his
staff, and only one of the signal corps;
but it would seem, from our accounts,
that be was at least joined soon after
by Capt. Wiibourne aud 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
brought in a Federal colonel, who said
that be stepped in front of his lines,
and only came a few feet before be found
himself in ours. A* soon as Gen. Hill
saw Jackson ride in front of bis lines
he felt it his duty, ns a subordinate, to
join him, and accordingly be also rode
forward, accompanied by several of his
staff and couriers.

When the firing toilbegun the party

ter of :i

noise indicating their movements. A
smattering fire comiueticed on the right
(possibly in response to one from the
enemy,) and im mediately the brigade
in front of which Jackspn's party wera
quietly sitting on their borses opened
tire upon them with the most fatal re-
sults. The party at this time consisted
of General Jackson, who received three
terrible wounds in the arm and hand,
and whose horse dragged him under
the bough of a tree and lacerated bis
face terribly. Captain Wilbourne and
Lieutenant Morrison, who saved him-
self from being carried intotbeenemv’s
lines by his frantic horse by’ throwing
himself to the gjound and suffering se-
vere bruises; General Hill, who saved
himself bv jumping to the ground and
lying there till the firing was over,
Colonel \\ illiam 11. Palmer, whose
horse was killed under ..him; Captain
Forbes, a gallant quartermaster, who
was serving as a volunteer aid on Hill’s
staff, who was instantly killed; Major
Conwav Howard, whose horse earned
him into the enemy’s lines; Captain
Murray Taylor, whose horse was killed
with five bullet wounds; Sergeant Tuck-
er, who was captured, and couriers
Muse severely wuuuded aud Saunders
killed.

I'r. Hunter McGuire, in au account
of Jackson’* last Lours, says : About
daylight on Sunday morning Mrs. Jack -

sou informed him that his recovery was
very doubtful, and it *a| better that
he should be prepared for the worst. —

He was silent for a moment, and then
said: ‘lt will l>e infinite gain to be
translated to heaven.’ He advised bis
wife in the event of his death to return
to her father’s house, and added ; ‘You
have a kind ami good father, but there
is no one so kind and good as jour
Heavenly Father.’ He still expressed
a hope of his recovery, but requested
her. if he should die, to have him burk'd
in Lexington, in the Valley of Virginia.
His exhaustion increased sorspidlv that
at 11 o’clock Mrs. Jackson knelt by Lis
bed avid told him that before the' sun
went down he would be with bis Ba.
viour. He replied : ‘Oh, no. You are
frightened, my child. Heath is not so
near. I may yet get welt’ She fell over
the )ed, weeping bitterly, and told bins
again that the physnuMW said there was
no hope. After a moment’s pause bo,
asked her to call me. ‘Doctor. Anna
informs me that yutt have told her 1 ¦
am to die to-day; is it so ?’ When be
was answered he turned bis eyes to-
wards the Ciiling and gazed for a mo-'
nwul or two. as if in intense thought,
then replied : ‘Very good, very good; it
is all right.’ He then tried to comfort
his almost broken-hearted wife, and
told her he had a pood deal to sav to
her. but he was too wealr. Col. fcVn-
dletoa came into the room about one
o’clock, and be naked him, ‘Who was
preaching at headquarters to-day ?
When told that the whole army' was
praying for him he applied,
God, they are very kind.’ He said :

‘ltis the Lord’s day; my wish is ful-
filled. 1 have always desired to die on
Sunday.* U mind now began to fail
and wander, and he frequently talked
aa ifin command upon the field, giving
orders in his old way; then the scene
shifted, and he was at the mess table
in conversation with Mashas* of ids

Tbe boy looked the old man over and
after a long pause asked : ‘Well, was
she as near sighted then as now r’

A meteoric stone weighing 90
pound* fell in Missouri last week, stri-
king a darkey square on tbe head. He
seemed to be considerably confused
when he got up, aud went off mutter-
iyg : “£f 1 kaowed for shoah de man
who frowed dat brick, den I see dug
am de Cibbil Bights ob niggahs.”
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now wiki bis wife and child; now

i*pnty*s witlb kit military family
Owwonpljntsrtih of return of his
Wisd.<ijMlImmt, and during one of
ikeml effendfeint ms brandy nnd
%fi4er,bafclMdkßliiMd it, saying, ‘lt
wiu ootf delay my departure and do no

fwadito preasTTs my mind to
ttimlasiif jmssible.’ About tort-past
y be wsn-iuiatoafchs had two

ft is an
righL* A few moments before he died
be cried out in his delirium : *Order
A. P. Hillto 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.
‘Eel us cross over the river and reat un-
der the shade of the tree,’ aud then,
without pain or tbe least struggle, bis
spirit passed from earth to the God who
gave it.

Makixo Szvsaoks.—John H. King
gives in the “Germanioxm Telegraph"
tbe following recipes for making sausa-
ges;

F irst procure a good machine (which
will cost but a few dollars) for cutting
sausages instead of doing it by the verv
tiresome old mode of chopping hv hand
with cleaver, collect your meat, contain-
ing about one fourth fat, as taken from
the bog, see that it is free from bone,
sinew, gristle, tc., 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 j ounces of black pepper,
1 heaping tablespoonful of red pep-

per,
1 ordinary tablespoonfnl of saltf>etre.As there is no standard oftastes, some

may think the seasoning too high, and
others the ingredients too few. Everv
one should, therefore, to secure bis own
taste, try it before using the recipe upon
a large scale. This sausage is improved
by put iu casings and smoke mod-
erately.

Those desiring more flavor of sago and
less of pcpjtor. can take to every

J& uuds of meat,
of salt,

8 ounces of sage,
1 tab'espoonful black pepper.
Btir well with the band, and pack in

tin pans; when full dip a cloth tbe size
of tbe tup of the pan in melted lard atid
spread over the pans; then turn them
together and.remove to a cool place. I

It is a common wav among house-
keepers to “cut and try," that is, add a
littlemore pepper and salt, tasting and
retasting, and calling in the aid of the I
palates of others till tbe thing has too
much pepjier and salt, and is probably ¦spoiled. The above proportions are
simple, easy and good. But should vou
desire to change to suit one’s taste.' be
cautious in using the seasoning, ns it is
easy to add, but impossible to take out
again; nnd rer.ieml*er sausages become
more salty as they dry.

The other day, when a citizen inquir-
ed of a negro deck-hand whom he met
on the levee, if a negro by tbe name of
Jones worked on a certain named boat,
the black asked, ‘Does you mean Light-
ning Jones? ‘No, Iguess not.’ ‘P'raps
you mean Buffalo Jones?’ ‘No, faeis’nt
the one.’ ‘Well, d<es you mean Big
foot Jones?' ‘No, it must be another.’
Can’t l*e Glass-Eye Junes cant it r’—
‘No; this Julies has no such name.’ *ls
it Turtle-Soup Jones, then’r* ‘No, that
isn’t the one.' ‘ls it Will Jones, Small
Jones, Dick Jones, Sam Jones, or Peace-
fulJones?’ ‘No, none of them.’ Well,
dat’s all le Joneses on chat ar’ steam-
boat, an*! if none of dem huint de chap,
ye’ll have to look farder.’

Mr. Curran, one dav riding bv
the country seat of one of the judges,
was struck by a group of lovelv chil-
dren whom he |*erecivcd playing in the
avenue; he stopf>ed to inquire to whom
all the se fine children belonged; he was
answered by the nurse, who had a beau-
tiful infant in her arms, they acre tbe
children of Judge . “Prav, my
got*d woman, how many of them has
her ’ “There are twelve play ing al*out
inside, and thi* in my arms is the thir-
teenth.” “Then,” said Mr. Curran,
“the judge has a full jury, and mav
proceed to trial whenever be choose*,
and the young one will make an excel-
lent crier.

KT When Villien, Duke of Puck-
injbjui, was once solicited bj a gallant
gentleman who lost hit sons and for-
tune fighting for the ingrate (the grace-
ll***Charles the Second), to use bis in-
fluence with tbe king '*to keep hiejcmi-
/f from etarring also urging "th.it
he had nnhody to depend myon fad God
and hie grace.” The wortbjr Duke in-
stautir replied : “Tour case is desider-
ate. then; too could not bare named
ane two (Kings who hare leu interest
at court."

I : -

i.—

JsT’ When Adam got tired naming
hia descendants, and when be got half
through, be said : “Let’s quit and call
the rest Smith."

i *-

W ben a mouse makes its appearance
in a ladie*.’ sewing circle, tbe women
with striped stocking on shears jump
the highest.

‘

>

ARUSSIAN JESTER.

Jokers, Uk*bills, require names lo
bsch them; and it will be found that,
in every nation, some one personage,
?sfcl 6t mythical, is selected ss the Uy-
tofw* upon which all popular jests -

s&rriarM&lE
Germans their Schilthurger and their

Nasi-reddin el Khejah, and, in the
same way, tbe chosen godfathers of
of Russian humor are Balaktreff, the
jester, sod Marshal Suvoroff. The lat-
ter name has long since passed into
history; but tbe former requires some
introduction to non-Kussiau readers.
Popular traditions unite in represent-
ing Ralakin-fF as the constant attendant
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

J marks ofauthenticity, and, as fair spe-
cimens of national humor, are worth
quoting.

On one occasion Balakireff begged
permission of bis imperial master to at-
tach himself to the guard stationed at
the palace, and Peter, for tbe sake of
the joke, consented—warning him at
the same time that any officer of the
guar*! who hap|*ened to lose Lis sword,
or to be absent from bis p*t when
summoned, was punished with death.
The newly made officer promised to do.
his be*t; but the temptation of some
good wine sent to his quarters that
evening by the Czar, “to moisten his
commission,” proved too strong for
hint; and he partook so freely a* to be-
come completely “screwed.” While he
was sleeping off his del>auch, Peter
stole softly into the soom, and carried

i off his sword. Ba'akirefT, missing it
on awaking, and frightened out of his
wits at the probable consequences,
could devise no better remedy than to
replace the we%|*on with his own pro-
fessional sword of lath, the hilt and
trappings of whh'h were exactly sim-

JJar to thc.-eof the guardsmen.* Thus
[Equipped, be appeared on parade the
next morning, confident in the assur-
ance of remaining undetected, if not

I forced to draw his weapon. But Peter,
jwho had doubtless foreseen this com in-
| gency. instantly began storming at one
lof the men for his untidy appearance,
'and at length faced round upon Bala-
kireff with the stern order, “Captain
Balakinff, draw your sword and cut
that sloven down!”

I The j*oor jester, thus brought, fairlv
to bay, laid bis hand on the hilt as if
to obey, but at the same time exclaimed
fervently:

j ‘Merciful heaven ! let my sword l*e
turned into wood !’

! And. drawing the weaj*on, ho exhib-
ited in v*ry deed a harmless lath.—
Even the presence of the Emperior was

' powerless to check the roar of laugh-
ter which followed; and Balakireff was
allowed to escape.

The jester’s ingenuity occasionally
; served him in extricating others from
| trouble as well as himself. A cousin
lof his. having fallen under the disph-a-
sure of tbe Czar, was about to be exe-
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 ;

‘lt's ito use in your coming here; I
swear that I will not grant what you
are going to ask ?’

Quick as thought, Balakireff dropj>ed
on his knees, and exclaimed:

‘Peter Alexeiuvitch, 1 l>eseech vou
put that scamp of a cousin of mine to |
death!’

Peter thus caught in his own trap,
had no choice but to laugh, and scud a
pardon to the offender.

During one of the Czar’s Livonian
! campaigns, a thick fog greatly obstrnc-
i ted the movements of the army. At
length a pale, winter gleam began to
show itself through the mist, ami two
of the Russian officers fell to disputing
wbetlrt-r this were tbe sunor not. Bal-
akireff. happening to pass by at that
moment, they appealed to him lo decide.

(‘ls that light yonder the sun. brother?’
‘How should 1 know?’ answered the >

jester; I’ve never been here before I’ I
At tbe end of tbe same campaign

several officers were relating their ex-
ploits, when Balakireff step{*ed among
them. ‘l've got a story to tell, too,’
cried he boastfully; ‘a bigger one than
any of your*!’

‘Let us hear it. then,’answered the
officers; and Balakireff legan.

i T never liked this way of fighting,
all in a crowd together, which they have
nowadays; it aeems to me more manly
for each to stand by himself, and there-
fore 1 always went out alone. Now it
chanced that one lay. while rec umoiter-
iug close to the enemy's outpoots, I
suddenly espied a Swcdi-tb soldier lying
on the ground just in front of md—-

, There was net 8 moment to !<>**•; be
might start up ami give the alarm. I
drew my sword rushed upon him, and

, at one blow cut off his right f**otr
, ‘Youfooir cried oue of the listen era,

’ ‘you should rather have cut off bis
bead 1’ ‘So 1 would,’ answered Balaki-
reff, with a grin, ‘but somebody had
done that already!*

r At times Balakireff pushed Us wag-
j penes too far, and gave serious offense
to hi* formidable patron. On one of
these occasions the enraged Emperor
summarily banished him from the court,

t Iadding him ‘never to appear on lius-
man soil again.*- The jester diaappear-
ed accordingly; but a week had hardly
•lapsed when Peter standing atlus wia-

dov, espied Id* disgraced lamrite coni.
tj driving m enrt put U>e wry gates
of *lm palace. Foreseeing some new
j'**,be bn|**ed down, and asked with
pretended, roughness *How dart ton

to show

•ittiofr Mi k Swedish soil. 1 dwg iif
in Finland only the other day !*

Peter, who had doubtless begun al-
ready to regret the loss of his jester,
langked at the evasion, and restored
him to favor. Some Russian writer*
embellish this story (a German version
of which figures in the adventures of
Tyll Enlenspicgcl) with theadditnm that
Peter, on hearing the remark, answered
—‘lf Finland he Swedish soil now, il
shall be Russian before long’—a threat
which he was not slow to fulfill

Tux PTosT-Trti.Bß OrrnoNß. Those
who are iu the habit of telling prodi-
gious stories ought to have good mem-
cries; but, fortunately, their memories
are generally short.

’

Richard Brinsley
bheridan dealt with these mendacious
pests in a manner peculiar to himself.
He would never slh-w himself to bo
outdone by% verbal prodigy. When,
ever a monstrous story was told in his
presence, be would endeavor to outdo
it by one of his own coinage, and con-
sign the narrator to Confusion bv a
fa'sehood more glaring than his
Once in his hearing a *|orling ad veil*
turer rati on thus : “Iwas fishing one
dav. say in a certain cold spring full of
delicious trout, amt soon caught a largo
mess. But what was rcallr surprising,
not a foot from the cold spring there
was one of boiling warter; so that, whert
?on wanted to cook your fish, all you
had to do, after hooking them from the
cold spring, was to pop them direetbv
into tie Loi’.sug.” The company ail
expressed astonishment and incrcdulitv
at this monstrous assertion, with the
exception of Shoridnn. “Iknow,” said
he, “ofa phenomenon yet more surpris-
ing: “Iwas fishing one dav, when I
cam*' to a place where there were three
springs. The first WU m oila one
stocked with fish, the second a boiling
spring, and the third a natnral foun-
tain of mtlifti huttrr and porsfey V—-
“Melted butter and |<arsley V*exclaimed
the first story-teller, “ioipossible !”

FoßTirm in Brsivtaa.- Many a
man, who would be brave before a can*

lion’s month, iiicnif*ts a lick of eour*

ntr** and fortitude in t heordinarv affaim
of life.

Discouragement ami despair are al-
way-i muiiinijr; and this should bo Imruo
in mind in times like these.

No matter how you are situated, do
the best you eun. If you have made
mistakes in the* past, rectify them in
the present, and avoid them in the fit*
ture. Everybody makes mistakes; there,
fore do mt be disheartened because
you have fallen into error, when vou re-
flect that err *r is common to all.

Look at the future. That is the field
for hope ami for lalor. Only regard
the past for the Vssotis which it teaches.
Say to yourself, disaster may ocnie, but
d**spasr. never !

Be brave in business as vou would !•#

brave in battle. Ifyour efforts in tb-
past Lave failed, renew and redouble
them in the future. Never Jeejir.

cool a person, under the eir-
cumstnneea as wan ever heard of was a
young nobleman, who, in a frightful
railroad a*eident, missed his vab't. One
of the guardians came up to him and
said, “i!vLord we have found your
servant, bnt he is cut iu two.” "Aw,
is he ?*’ said the young man with a
Dundreary drawl, but still with anxiety
depicted on bis countenance, “Will vou
1-e ewood enough to sec* In. which half
he has gwot the key to my carpet
bag I”

JsgfThe other day Sam Bowles went
to church in Spriagfield. Mass., and
L-eling the affects of his severe editora)
labors through the weak, weul to nap-
ping. By and by he was awakened bv
the preacher, who struck the desk an !

shouted : “Who shall be able to stand
up in the presence of the Lord *on that
awful dty r” And Sana Bowels, rising
in bis |*ew, remarked : “(*harles Fmo-
eis Adams is the only man that can d*
it. and I nominate him for the poei*
tion.”

You inquire, “Hw i*a 1 fnx
*ent my littleW from wiring nU
the kn* *of Li* pant* ?** That pr* -

Mem ha* Keen in the market ever in ••

Eve atked A dura about young Cait .*-•

We only know three wavs: Yon re •

kill the \*>t, or you can make hia pan*
without ary Inoe*; or perhaps the l*t
war would he to get ictre < Ihir little
boy. about the tarue atae to r *!

knee* out. ifyou hare ara h ohjeeliuaa
to your own boy's doing it.

Talking of *‘tVe Mind mao e*o.
quiut,” K*ct>tniaou' epigram i. uuw
of the Mat of tt kind;

‘•Jiilton *)¦ till haw :
Hat f • t m>M(4 it.

Dr /a. h jrlard.
At.* Nj A-yrhVkr tost ll,**

NO.


