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"Plum pudding ducky," suggested my
wife.

"O, no, dearest, bread pudding, I always
was fond of it."

"Call this breed pudding?" exclaimed
my wife, while her pretty lips curled
slightly with contempt.

"Certainly, love - reckon I've had
enough at the Sherwood house to know.
Bread pudding my love by all means."

"Husband, this is really too bad-plum
budding is twice as hard to make as bread
pudding, and is mor expensive and is a
great deal better. I say that is plum pud-
ding, sir," and my pretty wife's brow
flushed with excitement.

'" My love, my sweet, my dear love,"
exclaimed we soothingly, "do not get an-
gry; I'm sure it is very good, if it is bread
pudding."

"But sir, I say it ain't bread pudding."
"But my love, I'm sure it must be bread

pudding."
"Yon mean, low wretch," fiercely re-

plied my wife, "you know it is plum pud.
ding."

" Then ma'am, it is so meanly put to.
gether, and so badly burned, that the devil
himself wouldn't know it. I tell you1
madam, most distinctly and emphatically,
and I will not be contradicted, that it is
bread pudding, and the meanest kind at
that."

"It is plum pudding," shrieked my wife,
as she hurled a glass of clarret in my face
the glass itself tipping the claret from
my nose.

"Bread pudding!" gasped we; pluck
to the last, and grasping a roasted chick-
en by the left leg.

"Plum pudding !" rose above the din,
as I had a distinctive perception of feeling
two plates smash across my head.

"Bread pudding !" we groaned in rage
as the chicken left our hand, and flying
with swift wings across the table landed
in madame's bosom.
" liua pudding!" resounded the war

cry from the enemy, as the gravy dish took
us where he had been depositing the first
of our dinner, and a plate of beets landed
upon a white vest.

"Bread pudding, forever!" shouted we
in defiance, dodging the saow tureen and
falling beneath its contents.

"Plumn pudding!" yelled the amiable
spouse, as noticing our misfortune, she de-
termined to keep us down by piling upon
our bead the dishes with no gentle hand.
Then in rapid succession followed th, war
cries. "Plum puddidg !" shrieked she
with every dish.

" Bread pudding I" in smothered tones
came up from the pile in reply. Then it
was "plum pudding in rapid succession,
the last cry growing feebler, till just as I
can distinctly recollect, it had grown to a
whisper. Plum pudding, resounded like
thunder, followed bya tremendous crash
as my wife leaped upon the pile with her
delicate teet, and commenced jumping up
and down-when, thank Heaven, !we
awoke, and thus saved our life. We shall
never dream on wedding cake again--
that's the moraL-

How A3lEDrrox Lost A HAT A) WooP
Frv 'Honsas.-The editor of the Albany
Register the other day, on reading some-
thing very cleer in the Atlas of that ilk,
begged his brother of the latter joubral to
accept a hat, provided he could fl a any
any one willing to trust the Register fbr
the ame. Srange as it may apper, the
Atlas man did find such a reckless a•d
imprudent hatter, obtained the artile; for
which in due time the bill was sent in.
Uponthis the Register acknowledges the
corn-did act think the thing possible-
Ands to his sorrow that it was podsible-
even offers (which seems a wlJ t ffber
than the first) to pay the bill :iti day.
He then goes on to recount his hdloanebo.
lyezperiencein betting. When G•Tner
Jackson was the last time in the fi1eld ~ t
the -Pesidency, a neighbor of b•i. ofi•ed
to bet a horse against ty dollars that the
Ajai t New Orleans would not'e ' feec
tel& -Mr. Register took the bet. More
pavlaer ensuing more horses were bet,
until five horses on one side, and $25f on
the othet were staked on the issue of the
election. "'We" Won. But "we" had
forgette to dasigeate .the ̀aituisa and
"•e" were paid Cte steeds, prmsentig iW:
their sorry persos, risgboq,4 spasvi,
spriaghalt, blindness, heaveanddeanesas.
Atler keepi 7 liwholm'for w as aoneoiti 6" we e se; fo
et theet fir $40, in te aggregates and
gve aia.pedisr $1G for i king away
the other. "We"does oesd potepre
b ainsf desire to win anyJ ore horses.

a en's . lJe ady is- . caug a gentle.
e m ebye im seg&sot t it i -

Whea ther.

MURDERS IN THR U. STATFs.-The
Baltimore Patriot has an article on a topic
which is attracting notice by the press in
various sections of the United States, and
is the subject of much comment abroad,
the remarkable frequency of murders in
the United States. This fearful condi-
tion of things is attributed by the Patriot
partly to certain peculiarities in the Ame.
rican character and temperament, and
partly to the partial and imperfect admin.
istration of our criminal code. We can-
not assign as the cause of so many mur-
ders, social degradation, poverty and its
attendant evils, or an inherent brutality.
On the contrary, Americans are an intel-
ligent and refined people, and extreme
poverty of rare occurrence. In the opin-
ion of the Patriot, it is demonstrably true,
that "out of a high-toned and chivalrous
sense of self-respect, has arisen this fear-
ful criminality." It might be well to con-
sider whether Americans have much more
reason for a "high-toned and chivalrous
sense of self self-respect" than any other
people, that they should adopt the method
of vindicating it which is known to no
other nation on the earth.

"In England," says the Patriot, "if
you tell a man he lies, or otherwise call
in question his personal character, he
either promptly knocks you down with
his fist, or more deliberately applies for
protection to the arm of the law. If you
return the blow, and he knocks you down
again, a rude native spirit restrains him
from striking you so long as you remain
prostrate; but the moment you rise to your
feet, he knocks you down again, if he
can-and then quietly pauses until you
confront him once more. When you con-
sider yourself battered sufficiently, you
cry out "Enough!" and the battle is over.
He coolly puts on his coat and walks off,
leaving you to bear your blushing honors
in whatever direction you may think pro.
per.

"In Ireland, the cudgel obtains a deci-
ded preference over the fist, and, as gene-
ral rule, the preliminary insult is not all
necessary to provoke its application.-
Heads are broken and blood flows. In
Germany, as in England, nature's weap.
ots are the most preralent.L. In the more
serious duels of the Burschen or students,
the rapier indeed is used; but it is guarded
within an inch of the point, and therefore
seldom punctures a vital organ.

"In France, an insult among the popu.
lace is succeeded by as almost intermina-
ble squabble, which is followed, as a last
retort, by hugging, wrestling, and a vigor-.
ous, indiscriminate use af the feet without
intermission,antil the strongest gains the
-vintry. -Other cations have their vari-

ous modes of settling their private dis.,
putes; but their antagonism mostly ends in
a torrent of words, and only in rare in-
stances closek with homicide.

With us Americans, a quarrel is a dan.
gerous thingand an insult deadly. We
neither resort to our fists for protection,
nor to the law fot damages. The offen-
sive word is spblkn, and= a blow from ai
knife, or a bullet fredh , !pistol promptly
follows it. A false. senaiment of honor;
and a hyper sensitive•ees to what the
world may say; an imperfect appreciation
of the value of human lire, and a defiant
disregard of the consequences-mingled,
perhaps, with a vague expectation to es-
cape uh'ihipped ofjoustiee--instigate them
to take this barbalros mode of avenging
an ihsult. An insult which attaches to
us only te more, if:,te words we have
thus loldly avenged were true; and which
could never ~iae raically injured us if
they wn• fklsa." - '

A (ue . (redoes -,sometimes venture
to be. offensive.

Ainui,'s best fotune or his worst is a

A fiend tiaryo idby with presents will
be bought from your . -
An eneuy iy beutty is a foe to- Nature.
- .Dde6 incrbase desires, andsometimes

etipguish. them, .
Friepds got without desert, will be lost

without cause
Friends tie thei putfe with a cob.web

thread. ,
Death is the ultimate boundary of hu-

man musters.
The pperdlious, however refined, are

A wites a oolam rgument.
Burn not your house to fright away the

mice.
Busletas is the, s -hnotd life.
A young woman maried to an old man,

most behave like an old woman.

"t Iiaimebtoodt your &tler is is dead? "
said a little boy as he entered the house.
You're right now,a~ hose," said he,
'i. " t ia t'otheoom as cold as a

* &b bugrgt I 4*ot a O erf anl spec.
asad the sweetest of bwanomies

is the voice of her we love.

How "r J•i;;E .A HORSE.-lt the color
be light sorrel, or chestnut, his feet, legs
and thce white, these are marks of kind-

If he is broad and full between the
eyes, he may be depended on as a horse
of good sense, and capable of being trained
to anything.

As respects such horses, the more kind-
ly you treat them, the better you will be
treated in return. Nor will a horse of
this description stand a whip if he is well
fed.

If you want a safe horse, avoid one that
has a dished Lfce; he may ie so tar gentle
as not to scare, but he will have too, much
go ahead in him to be sate for every
body.

If you want a fool, but a horse of great
bottom, get a deep bay, with not a white
hair about him; if his thee is a little dished,
so much the worse. I.et no man ride such
a horse, who is not an adept in riding-
they are always tricky and ,unsyfe.

If you want one that will never give
out; never buy a large overgrown one.
A black horse cannot stand heat, nor a
white one cold.

If you want a gentle horse, get one
with more or less white about him-the
more the better; Many suppose that the
colored horses belonging to circusses, etc.,
are selected for their oddity. But the se-
lections thus made are on account of great
docility and gentleness.

O-•- A lazy, plodding, snail-paced chap,
might have got along in the world fifty
years ago, but he don't do for these times.
We live in an age of quick idea-men
think quick--eat sleep, court, marry, and
die quick-and slow coaches are not tole-
rated. "Go ahead, if you burst your boil-
er!" is the motto of the age-and he suc-
ceeds the best in every line of business,
who has the most of "do or die" in him.

Strive, boys, to catch the spirit of the
times-be up and dressed always, not
gaping, and rubbing your eyes, as if half
asleep; but wide awake for whatever may
turn up, and you will be somebody before
you die.

Think, plan, reflect us much as you
please betore you act-but think quickly
and closely, and when you have fixed your
eye upon an object, spring to the mark at
once.

But above all things, be honest. If
you intend to be an artist, carve it in the
wood, chisel it in your ledger. Let hon-
esty of purpose ever be your guardian
star.

~ C0-~C

Tan DEAD Coxr TO LIFE-Ru sAnc -

ABLE OccunaMNC.-A circumstance of
a some what extraordinary character, oc.
cured some time since in one of the flour-
ishing towns of the Midland counties.

A clergyman died. and his mother and
sisters, on the third day after his decease,
recollecting that no likeness remained o
the one cherished son a brother, it was
agreed, ere the grave closed over him,
that the body should be unshrouded and a
portrait taken. A young lady of profess-
i onal celebrity was engaged for the task.
She. with the assistance of the attendant,
took off the shroud, and placed the body
in the requisite porture; but other duties
requiring the artist's attention, the sketch

was deferred till noon. About 12 o'clock
at the feet of the bed, the lady commenced
and went through an hour's work on the
image of death. At this stage of the pro.
ceedings, by some unaccountable motion
the head of the death-like figure fell on the
side. Nothing daunted, the artist care-
Iltly took the bead to replace it when lo !
the eyes opened, and staring her full in the
face, "the dead inquired "Who are youl"
The yound "professional," without trepi-
dation, took the bandage from the head
and rubbed his neck. He immediately
saw the shroud, and laughed immoderatily.
The artist queitly called the family; their
joy many be imagined, but cannot be
described. -That evening, he who had
lain three days in his shroud, bemoaned by
mothers an sister with agonizing tears,
begladdened their hearts by his accusuom.
ed place at their tea table, and at this mo.
ment is making an excursion to North
Wales.-[ Foreign Paper.

To enjoy to-day, stop thinking about to-i
morrow. Next week will be just as ca-
pable of taking care of itselfas this one,
And why should it not? It will have se-
ven days more experience.

"Are you in fun, or in earnest?" said a
fellow to one who was giving some smart
cu~s with a coW-skin.

I'"m in earnest, replied the other, lay-
ia it em somsthingbiurder.

"ra glitad it," saidthe kirst o~, for
I do 't like such fun."

Story of a Courtship.
b -

BY )IRS. ANN S. STEPIIENS.

"Come--come," said Mrs Gray, "yoti
have been moping there long enough,
nephew, tfrgetting matters and everything
else. Here are the apples waiting. and
no one to hand them around, for when I
once get settled in an easy chair"-here
the good woman gave a smiling survey or
her ample person, which certainly over.
flowed the chair at every point, leaving
th-. backl and curving artms quite vi-ible-
-"it isn't a very easy thing to getup again
.Now hustle albolut. and r e old woman rest
ourselves, you and Julia, there can try
your luck with the apple seeds."

"I remeLmber the tirst time I ever sur-
tnised that Mr. (ray had taken a notion
to mie a'as once when we were at an ap-
ple-cutting, down in Maine. Somehow,
Mr. Gray had got into my neighborhood
when we arranged around the great bask-
et of apples. I felt tmy cheeks burn the
moment he drew his chair so close to
mine ; and took out his jack-knife to be-
gin work. le pared and I quatered. I
never looked up but once-then his cheek
was redder titan mine, and he held the
jack-knife terribly unsteady. By and by,
he got a noble great apple, yellow as
gold and smoothe as a baby's cheek. I
was looking at his hand sidewise from un-
der my eye-lashes, and saw that he was
ldaring it carefully, as if every round of the
skin was a strip of gold. At last he cut
it off at the seed end, and the softs rings
fell down over his wrist, and I took the ap,
pie from his fingers.

"Now," said he, in a whisper, bending
his head a little, and raising the apple-peel
carefully with his right hand, "I'm just as
sure that this will be the first letter of the
name I love, as I am that we are alive."
He began swiftly whirling the apple-peel
round his head; the company were all
busy with another, and I was the only
person who saw the yellow links quivering
round his head, once, twice, three times.
Then he held it still a moment, and looked
right into my eyes. I held my breath,
and so did he.

"Now," said he, and his breath came
out in a xuiver, "what if it nhould be your
name ?"

I did not answer, and we both looked
back at the same time. Sure enough it
was the letter S. No pen ever made one
more beautiful. "Just as 1 expected," said
he, and his eyes grew bright as diamonds,
"just as I expected ! " that was all he
said.

"And what answer did you make him
aunt?" asked Robert Otir, who had been
listening with a flushed face. "What did
you say ?"))

"I didn't speak a ,wrd, but quartered on
as fast as I could. As for Mr. Gray, he
he kept paring like one possessed. I
thought he would never stop paring, or say
a word more. By and by, he stuck the
point of his knife into an apple, and una
winding the skin from around it, he hand-
editto me. Itwas a red skin, I remem-
ber, and cut as smooth as a ribbon."

"I shouldn't wonder a bit if that dropped
intp a letter G," says Mr. Pray. "Sup.
pose you try it.

"Well, I took the red apple-skin, and
whirled it three times round my head, and
down it went on the floor, curled up into
the nicest capital G. that you ever set your
eyes on.

-Mr. Gray, he looked at the letter, and
then sort of side-wise into my face. "S.
G." says he, taking up the apple skin and
eating it, as if it had been the first mouth-
ful of a thanskgiving dinner. "How
would you like to see those two letters on
a new set of silver tea-spoons ?"

I really believe "you could have lit a
candle in my face, it burned so; but (
couldn't speak more than if I'd been
tongue.tied.

"But did you never answer about the
spoons?" asked Julia.

"Well, yes, I believe I did the next Sun-
day ndght," said the old laky, demurely,
smoothing her apron.

MODEL VERDICT.--The Rome (Geor.

gia) Courier publishes the following ver-
dict, delivered by a "high.minded, honor.
able and intelligent jury" of that State,
in the case of Abe Johnson, vs. Thomas
Cameron:

"We the gury choazen and swoarne
agre that tom kamyron must pay abe gon.
sing the full amount of 20 FIVE CENTS
that the planetif pay over the won kwart
of liker for the benefit of the gwry and
kosts will be rooled out.

The reason why man was made after
everything else, was because if he had
been created first he would have annoyed
the A ghtj by endless siggestida of
imePovennL-

Ww".feainers iase

IAIPl


