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A SMILE FOR MUweAlbum Versos,

BY ELYAG.
Hast thow, for me, vhe snowy pige to spare,
While thoughts of thee this bupyy hor beguile !
'ﬂi‘m[.‘,‘l I may never hope thy love to shinre—
I'm well repaid i 1 but win s smile.

A smile from thee!—can these words T tinee
Be worthy suel i boon '—=my only nim,
To cateh thy vves and enose thy fuee
To sweetly smile for me! “Tis all 1 eluim

- —

YOU KINSED ME,

1By JOSIE S HUNT.
You kissed me! my bead hud drooped low vl your
breust,
With o foeling of shelter suid intinite vist ;
While the holy erotion my tungue dared not speak
Flnstiod up, like o fame, from my heart to my
chevl, [ Dl |
Your arms held me fist—oli ! your semes wepee so |
Henrt bent against hoart in their pagaionste hokd
Your glances seenwl drawie my wonl thpremghi
Y eNes, [ skivs,
Ax the sun desaws fhe st from fhe sea Lo the
Aud your I]ll-. clugg to mine till 1 pr _\1-.| /iy
ilton

They might vever mielisp fom that rmpturops
You kisked me ! My hesrt, and my breath, and

my will, _ .
T deliviiong Joy for e moment sl still

Lifie ldl tor me theu tg temptations—no charms-
Nu visto of [']-'!l-Ui'l"'-‘llllfhhh' ol yonr nrms, .
Al were T this st an pugel, popressiad |

OFf the gllil‘_\' wid e thad ape wiven the blest, |

| \\‘IHI!" MNing my white robis |i||.|'|-:t.'ll-l_".) down, |

Aud tear from oy bead its beantitnl erown,

To nestle ouee oee i Wt hueen of vest,

With your lps apon seites ad sy Tead oo your |
hreast. |

Yorr Kissed e ! My sond In the blise oo divioe,

Reeled and swicned il o foolish man dronken |
with wiue,

And T thonght "pyvere dd et ons todie than, i death

sy st g i agye ik st with Linay, o ihatter how fallen or degraded, |
your breath;. ! Leoid fithe lust Dingering echo of honor dind alide-

Prwere delicioos bodig i oy beart conld grow t

While your aris win pasd gree ponl w th that
|Ic.-|~-¢i|.t|a"l> fuld,
And these aro the apusgtions T ask doy o wight: |

Must my Tife taste bt paece stich exiui=ile delis
Wonld you ere it yoye breast were my eheilor
ns then !

And if you were here ¥ould o

o .
A WESTERN MAN,

He polled the pralges ip like cloth, |
Dieank the Missisipp dey,
Put the Alleghany u s hat,
A stesmobont in s« ¥,
Aud for his hl‘r..l.ll?t, boflinloes, |
Some twentysnedid fry, i
He whipped the whole Comanche Lrilwe,
One llli_\' betore h'dd dine,
Andd for o walking qme hie took
A Colifornin pine: |
And when hie frowndd e wis so black
The sun it conld met ghine |
He whipped n ton of grizaly bears,
Oue morning witliy fun,

And proved hinselt by these grent leits |
Tabe o “ Western Man.”
R eTE—— —

> A _o-ﬁ‘: == R E
RERSCEELL AN,
[From the Cumberland | Tniversity Magazioe. ] |

WOMAN AS SHE IS.

BY GLENMOWER,
Among the variow themes which bave
from the natal hour ¢ literature arvested
the attention and employed the talent of
writers, none has be@ found more pro-
lifie than that of wonhn ; for while at one |
moment her pentle bigast is mude a tar- |
et at which to wing the ernel darts of
satire the next will awken in her behalf
the soft flowing straing of poctry, or call|
forth in her defence elguence whose sil-
very, soul-stirring notey the very winds |
would seem lingering th cateh; for upon
the altar of her virtued have been luid |
the richest tributes of tiy heart and mind. |
And even the arrows which have fallen
harmless at her feet aw found twined |
with flowers, watered wkh the tears of
her disappointed admires Omnipotence
seems to have formed lue of inconsist-
encles, yet to have brealied over all a
spirit of divine swoetness| View her one
moment a weak, t.rumhli&; exotic, bow-
ing before the faintest breith of adversi-
ty ; see her the next, stanling, a heroine,
on life's stage, boldly ficing its most
withering blasts; watch ier when the
‘warm glowing sunbeams)of prosperity
play along her way ; see lar rise superi-
or to her nature when the chuds of Tut'er- .
ty hover around her path. | As 1 before
Stated, she has found, “ puwe as she is,”
fthese eruel enough to defarte her, plain-
ly sxamplifying thereby the truth of the
words of Shakspeare—
** Be thon chnste as ice, or pjre s sHOW,
shalt not eseape calumfy:"
Yet it requires no very orijige examin-
ation into their characters gprove the
udiced nature of her chifhes famers.
e, for instance, the chardgte of ﬂIP
veteran barrister, Selden, an|# that it
was only when his mind had [jeoRie prej-

| failed, strike into hrieht existence the I‘I.\i

Lt o moment when, baskingand Tuxuria-

udiced, and his heart hardefpdiby the
constapt exhibition in his pecfil§ sphere
of woman in her most falley [k degri-
ded state, that he hecawic the jaemy of

her sex. O, go farther back into a more
delnded age, and eriticise of the Greeian
poet, Enripides, who, on account of his
great enmity of the fair, acquired the
anenviable Httle of the woman-hatter ;
and gee that it was only after he had
made two unfortunate matrimonial in-
vestments that be exhibited suelt an un-
manly and misauthropic spivit ; and while
we have natnrdly to eonclude that these
conpubial wilsfortunes probably origina-
ted in his own evil deeds, they will go
far 1o fnvalidate any evidence which he
may have addueed d-‘l‘n;,:ulul'.\' fn wo-
man's charms.  But even @Mowing  that
we give full foree and elieet to the opin-
fons of her defamers, what do they go to
prove f—ouly that some have fallen—
“ Aml angels il

What, then, are these poisonous fraits
of distempered winds, when compared to
the mighty tide of praise which has*ever
been hers?  What is the authority of
Virgil, whose goddesses were all tarbu-
lent, and whose queens were all viragoes,
when  compared to the high eulogies
which Shakepeare has passed upon the
fair? O what effect is to be given to
fhe writings of Juvenal, the universal
satirigt, wroneht dnto u-Mm-iliull to the
frue aml  beautifnl tribytes which Sir
Walter Beott; Tinn Moor, u#q’l Burns hinve
delighted in paying ber?

That worman's mind s easily swayed
when her feelings ave enlisted, 1 will ad-
mit, and give full eredenee to.the lines
of the oty Fain—

ey whot o feehle fort e n wornnn's heart,

Betenyed by natire, and heseiged by wrt ™

But tofiirm a just estimate of the pow-
er of woman, we must look to the influ-
G which sl !l'.h eV er l'\'l'i'l‘i.-{"| uver
the destiny of man ; for hers is the influ-
enee which can, when all others have

remaining spark of innoeenee and purity,
aned whieh can awalken in the breast of

tinni—that influence which Shakspeave
loved i Bisamost feeling bours to paints
hers the infiuence which fired the imagi-
]H'-‘u"li‘."}i'll the

nativn of Beott, as ho

! ::\]'-_;u

supremncy of Crinoline,

Let nobody turn over “this page impa-
tiently alarmed at the prospect of uuu:#
er diatribe againgt crinoline. 1, for on®,
am not going to exhibit myself in the
character of a writer who vainly opposes
one of the existing institations of the
country. The press, the pulpit, and the
stage, have been in the habit of consid-
ering themselves as three very powerfol

levers, capable of being used with terri- |

ble effect ou the inert material of sociefy.
All three have tried to jerk that dourish-
ing plant, crinoline, out of English earth,
and have failed to stiv so much as a sin-
gle root of it, All three have run full
tilt against the women of England, and
have not moved them an inch.  Talk of
the power of the press ! What is it com-
pared with the power of the French mil-
liner! The press has tried to abridge
the womens petticoats, and has utterly
failed in the attempt. When the right
time comes, a French milliner will abridge
them at a week's notice. The pulpit
preaches, the stage ridieules; and each
woman of the congregation: or audience
sits imperturbable in ®he middlo of her
balloow, and lets the seriots words or the
eomuic words go In ot one ear and come
out at the other, precisely ag if they were
spoken in ananknown tougue.  Nothing
s0 deplorably deteriorating for the repu-
fation of the press, tha pulpit and the
stago hs ever ha|l[li'm'll as the ntter fuil-
nre a8 theirernsade against erinoline.—
My present object in writing is likely, 1
think, to be popular—at least with the
ladies. I dg not wand to put down erino.
line—I only want to make room for it.—
Personally, 1 rather Jike it—1 do indeed,
thongh 1 am a wman.  The fact is, T am
a thoroughly diseiplined lushand and
father : and 1 know the value of it.—
The only defeet in my  eldest daughier’s
otherwise perfect form lies in her feet
and ankles, She ismarvied, so 1 don’t
mind mentioning that they are decidedly
i anl elnmsy,  Withont  crineline
they would he seen; with erinoline (think
of that seolfing voung men!) nobody has
the slelitest suspicion of thei,

My wife I fmplore the reader notf to

queenty beanty of a Barengaria, or lin- |
:_'"l'i'\] oV i!lr Wikh -ll]_\ 1eDUerness l'-:‘ dlll
Effie Demn—that influence which Bulwer |
acter of o Madelive Lester; and ‘.\']!i\'!lII
awakened the Tofty genious of Byron, aud |
tinge i the geninl Sunshine®™ef its power,
lie sent furth the softest, sweetest striins
of poesy in s celebration;; but alas!
when these gentle bonds were untwined
firom abont big heart, and when the flow-
eps of wonian's influenee no lomeeer bloom-
ed in his hogom—no longer shed its Bea-
grance over lis spirit—he tonched his
harp, and notes as wild and melaneholy
as the shrick which the war-eagle is said
t uttor when the relentless arrow has
[Iil'l'l’t_'ll the heart of his Ilil'llhl‘l‘l[ mate, too
plainly spoke the loneliness of his sonl.—
[f was 4 woman’s influence which has
ever hattled noblest in the cause of proud,
though sinking man, when the dark clond
of dissipation was about to eelipse the
last ray of nope which lighted him on his
already dismal way.  [tis woman's sweet
voice which i his hour of pain and dis-
tress whisper to him of a better day, a
brighter hour, It is woman's lily hand
that beckens im on in hope, and which,
when tired oflife's cheeerless pilgrimage,
beavenward, and tells him there

| oints
lie hias lost on

to seck those jewels which
earth,

From nature has indeed hetrayed her,
and made her very pureness the attribute
moest condueive to her weakness—her an-
gelie guilelessness the point of all in her
character most assailuble.  But it is for
her weaknesses that we love her—her
very frailty that furns every noble heart
into & hulwork for her defence. Though
weak as she may seem, it is in her guile-
Jess bosom that the stern spirit of virtue
has found its most hallowed resting-
place ; and in her mild bright eye warm-
est glows and sparkles the pure, holy
fires of unfuding, undying affection.

Is there any one who, imbued with love
for his race, or admiration for the fair
and virtuous, would not be willing, in
token of agreciment with this beautiful
sentiment, across the shades of fime to
grasp the hand of Tom Maore I—

« () woran ! whose form and whose soul
Are the spell nnd the hht of each path we pursue,

Whethir sunned in the teopies, or chilled at

the pole, :
If wuman be (here; there iz hnpplocss too.”

The most perfect beautifully, winning
and atractive of all God’s handy work is
a little girl. Innocent as a lamb, sweet as
the breath of a Summer’s morning, beauti-
ful as a hoari and pure as the white robed
imwmortals, her little heart a¥ all times full
of tenderness and love for all around her
—what a pity it is thagshe will grow to
womanhood, wear hoops, and perhaps be-
come a flirt and a * man killer"—what a

tel]l hor fliat I ever observied it—my wife
nsed to waddle hefore the invention of

crinnling,

| felt, as e poured his soul into the char- | tntuve, whenever she  erosses the room,

wi
Wi

in a manner which, but for the expense
of repairs, would be perfectly charming,
One of wy other single  danghters used
o be sadly thin, poor girl. Oh, how
plump she is now ! Oh, Wy marriagea-
ble young wen, how amazingly plutnp
she s now ! Long life to the monarehy
of exinoline ! Every mother in the eoun-
try who has danghters to marry, and who
is not quite so snre of their unaided per-
somal attraction ag she might wish tobe,
ochoes that loyal ery, T am sure from the
bottom of her affectionate heart. And
the press actnally thinks it ean shake our
devation to Queen Petticoat! "The press,
ladies 7 Pooh! pooh!
f);'r'!’.:-.a'\'('.f.'.u. I!mf-'.'rﬁfnfd, ”.m'uf.\'.

D :

Weather Sign~Ina elondy morning it
is a matter of imporlance to the farmer,
to know whether it will be sunshiny or
showery in the afternoon. If the ants
have cleaned their holes nicely, and piled
the dirt up high it seldom fails to bring
aclear day.  Spider webs will be very nu-
werous about the tops of the grass and
grain, some cloudy mornings ; and fifty
years observation has sbown the writer

of this, that those little guessers seldom

fail. — Ex.
ISt eyl

Advice of Themistocles,—An Atheni-
an, who was hesitating whether to give
his danghter in marriage to & man of
worth with a small fortune, or to a rich
man who had no other reeommendation,
went to counsel Themistocles on the sub-
jeet. I would bestow my daughter,”
said Themistocles, “upon a man without
money, rather than upon money without
a man."

Ohio Chivalry.—The Ohio Cleaveland
Plaindealer tells the following story :

Two fiery students av Oberlin College
had a falling out the other day. Lovely
woman was of course the canse,
conscientions seruples against dueling,
they resolved to adjust the difienlty by an
appeal to the code fistic, or as we think
we have heard it called, * the manly art
of self-defence.”  ‘T'hey accordingly met
with their seconds in a lonely cow pas-
ture, ahout two miles from the College.
They fought nine rounds. One of the
parties was badly whipped, and victory
consequently perched upon the banners
of the other party. What makes the af-
fair particularly racy is the fact that the
lovely woman above alluded to is a dash-
ing mulatto, ’

..* John, spell effects.’ ‘F-x.) * Right.
Next, spell seedy,” ¢ C-d.’ ¢ Right aga-
in. Now spell cakes.” *K-x. ¢There's
a good boy,” said his wother, handing

pity.

Johnny some of the latter.

Now, how she swime volup- |

Having |

| Lhnente an the Queon's Hoysclhold.—
|'The overthrow and retirement of the
Palmerstop Ministey seems to have been

Suffering in Ireland—=John Mitchel's

Southern Citizens has the following :
Extermination procceds as usual ; but

gueceeded by sundry resignations in the | the Connty Donegal is experiencing cer-
| Pepartment of the Queen’s Household. | tain peeuliar hlessings of British rule—

According to the Londun Advertiser, the
| intnates of the royal patace were at last
Ladvices, in a high state of excitement at

a most important character.  The Adver-
tiser says that the Duchess of Athol has
folluwad the example of the Duchess of
Wellington, and resigned ber official po-
sition at court, in congequence of the ap-
pointment of the Duchess of Manchester
to the situation of Mistress of the Robes,
“We bave good reason to believe,' adds
the Advertiser, * that similar resignations
will follow in consequence of the extreme
unpopulieity of the appointment in ques-
tion among the female aristocracy of
England.”” It appears (sagely remarks
the Brooklyn Eagle upon the foregoing
commencement) that the Duchess of Man-
chester is not the proper sort of person to
air Victoria's dimity, and the femnle aris-
toeracy are in high dadgeon.  What the
peciliar qualifieations of the Misiress of
the Wahes are .-xpr:‘:,q-:l to be, does not
appear, but we presume it is one of Wo.

whether plebeians disputing over a thirsty
alstern, or autoerats stroggling for the
estenly of her Majesty's oviginal DBalnio-
ral red petticoat,

1

i

A Start in the |Il-."a"r1r.-—“:lll.'~' i pa-
rent works hard and lives sparingly  all
Chis life, for the purpose of laying np
lenouch to give bis ebildven “a start in
[the worlll.”  This kind of worldly wis-
dom Is great folly, especially where it
foads to the neglect of their mental edo-
cation and their moral training.  Nay, it
is often followed by the most ruinons re-
sults.  Seeing a young man afloat with
woney which he never aided in earning,
i like tving bladders under the arms of
one who has wever learned to swim—
fen chances to one he will lose his hlad-
ders aud sink to the bottom.  The true
l'll A is 1o teachhim to swim, and then
Ie will not need the bladiders,  The pa-
| pent who gives his ehild a good edneation,

who trains him to industrions habits and
huses Lis prineiples finmdy npon the great
[laws of teuth and beauty, Jeaves him an

imheritanee  more valuable than the
|wealth of the Indies. This sort of a
vatart” insnres 8 suceessful career.—

Other Kinds of “start" make * flst young
men® who not only # stick fast” by the
way, but become utterly worthless to
themselves and others,

Dozeertli—The following is afloat
without paternity, and we regret that its
[ origin is unknown te us, that we may be-
stow credit where it belongs :

Mar<hal, spare that dog—touch not a
single hair; he worries many a hog from
out his muddy lair. Oh! when he wasa
pup, so {rigky and so plump, he lapped
his milk feom a cup ; when hungry—at a
jump.  And when bis funny tricks, so fun-
ny in their place, so full of canine lcks,
npon your hands and face. You will
sirely let him live! oh do not kill him
dead ; he wags his narrative, and prays
for life—not lead, Go get the muzzle
now and pat upon his wouth, and stop
that bow wow ! and tendeney to dronght
He is our children’s pet, companion of
their joy 3 you will not kill him yet, and
thus their hopes desfroy.  No ! Marshal,
shave that pup; touch not a single hair;
ol ! put your “pistol” up, und go away
from there.

Bie" = 7 Sl

Young Man, Pay Attention /—Don't
be a loafer, don't call yourself aloafer,
don’t keep a loafer's company, don’t hang
about loufling places. Better work hard
for nothing and board yourself, than sit
around day after day, or stand at corners
with your hands in your pockets, Better
for your own mind, better for your pros-
pects, Bustle about, if you mean to
have anything to bustle about for. Ma-
ny a poor physician has obtained a real
patient by riding hard to attend on an
imaginary one. A guire of blank paper
tied up with red tape carried uuder a law-
ver’s arm inay procure him his first ease,
and make his fortune.  Sueh is the world,
I'o ki that hath, shall be given. Quit
drouning and eomplaining, keep busy and
mind your cliances.

o= nT————

Begg Bread —Three pints of butter-
milk; three eges; a little salt; a cup of
[ flour, and enough Indian meal to make a
| thin bater, Bake in thin loaves for twen-

ty-flve minutes in a quick oven. Eaten

Iwhﬂa hot. The above recipe for Egg
| Bread we think preferable for breakfust
and tea, to anything in the eorn bread
liné we have ever tried.

S,

..An exchange paper tells of a parson
who prefaced his sermon with, * Lot us
suy a few words before we begin.”  This
is about equal to the chap who took a
short nap before he went to sleep.

the progress of a domestic coup d'etat of |

man's Right= to quarrel with each other, |

I

A large tract of country was cleared of
its human inhabitants to make room for
sheep ; but the country was moory, rocky
amd intersected by torrents ; so that many
of the shecp were lost, or even found
dead, "The *lawless peasantry round
about were charged with having destroy-
ed them."” The Grand Jury assessed
£3000 damages upon them ; and a large
force of police was quartered tpon them
to lewy this tax. The consequence is,
that throughont all that region there is a
wail of misery such as has not heen heard
since the great famine. An account of
the state of affairs has been drawn up
and published, signed by a large number
of elergymen, from which we take one
extract ; it is enough :

“ There are at this moment $00 fami-
lies subsisting on sea weed, crabs, cock-
les or any other edible matter they can
pick up along the sea shore, or scrape off
the rocks. There are about six hundred
adults of both sexes whe through sheer
poverty are now going barefooted, amidst
the inclemency of the season, on this
bleak Narthern eoast.  There are about
seven hundred fuwilies that have neither
ied nor bed elothes, hut are forced to lie
on the cold dawyp earth in the rags worn
by thetn during the day.”

Money=Money is a queer institution.
It buys provender, satisties justice, and
heals. wounded houor. E\'t‘l"}‘lhlllg res
solves itself into cash, form stock jobbing
to huilding churches,  Childhond craves
pennics, youth aspires to dimesgmanhood
is swaved by the mighty dollar, The
Blacksmith swings the #ledge, the lawyer
pleads for his client, and the judge de-
cides the question for life and death for
his galary.  Money makes the mam there-
fore the man must make the money, ifhe
wonld he respected by fools ¢ for the eye
of the world looks throngh golden spee-
tacles. It buys Brussles earpets, lace
enrtaing, gilded cornices and nice farni-
ture, and builds marble mansions, 1t
drives us to chnreh in splendid equipage
and pays the rent of the best pew. It
Duys silks and jewelry for my lady. It
conmmands the respect of gaping erowds,
and insures  obsequions attention. Tt
enables us to be charitable, to send bib-
leg to the heathen, and relieve dowmegtic
indigenee. It gilds the rugged scene of
life, and spreads over the rugged path of
existence a velvet carpet soft to our
tread the rude seenes of turmoil are en-
cased in a gilt frame, Tt bids care van-
ish, soothes the anguish of the bed of
slekness, stops short of nothing saye the
grim destroyer, whose relentless hand
spares none, but levels all mortal dis-
tinetion, and teaches poar weak humani-
ty that it is but lust.  T'hus wealth paus-
es on the brink of efernity, the baggar
and the millionaire rest side by side be-
neath the sod, to rise in equality to an-
swer the final smmmons.

b i

Honorable Conditions,—Many years
ago in what is now a flourishing eity in
this State, lived a stalwart Blacksmith,
fond of his pipe and'his joke. He was al-
ways fond of his blooming danghter, whose
many graces and charms had ensnared
the affections of a suzeeptible young prin-
ter, The couple, after a season of mu-
tnal billing and cooing, ¢ engaged’ them-
selves, and nothing but the eonsent of
the young lady's * parient’ prevented their
union. To obtain this, an interview was
arranged, and typo prepared a little
speech to astonish and eonvinee the old
gentleman, who set enjoying his favorite
pipe in perfect content. Typo dilated
upon the part of their long friendship,
thelrmutual attachment, their hopes for
the future, and Hke topies, and taking the
deughter by the hand said : “I now sir
ask your permission to transplant this
lovely flower from its parent bed'—but
his ¢phelinks’ overcame him, he forgot
the remainder of his rhetorical flourish,
blushed, stammered and finally wound up
with—from its parent bed to my own.—
The father keenly relished the discom-
fiture of the snitor, and after removing
his pipe and LIbwing a cloud, replied:

4 Well young man 1 don't Imow as I've

any objections procided you will marry
the gal first”

S RS L.

.. The following is * fearful,’ besides
being slighllg'I original. We find it in
the Literary Musenm ; :

Mr. Muosenm :—If a dogge’s taile is
kut awf intively, will it nott interfear with
his lowecowmowshunt® *

Not eggzackly—it might not affect his

carriage, but t'would entirely stop his
waggin.
.- When a wifeshows a greater amount
of judgment or talent in anything than
her husband, it is his wisdom and inter-
ost to allow Ler to take the leud.

Woman's Heart~~There is a period
in the early life of every true woman
when moral and intellectual growth
seems, for & time to cease, The vacant
heart seels for an occupant. The intel-
lect, having appropriated such ailment as
was requisite o the growth of the un-
crowned feminine nature feels the neces-
sity of more intimate companionship with
the masenling mind to start it upon, its
second perfod of development. Here, at
this point, some stand for years, not mak-
ing astep in advance. Others marry,
and astonish, in a few brief years by their
sweet temper, their new heauty : their
high accomplishments: and their noble
womanhood, those whose blindness led
them to suppose they were among the in-
curably heartless and frivolous.

Ve Gl

Hear what Julins Ceesar Hannibal, of
the New York Pick, says upon this inte-
resting subject : '

“1 hab always in my life found de gals
to be fust in lub, fust in a quarrel, fustin
de dance, fust in de ice-eream saloon, and
de fust, best and de last in de sick room |

What would we poor fellers do widout
dem ! Let us be born as young, as ugly,
and a3 helpless as we please, and wo-
man's arms am ready to receive us; she
it am who puts close ‘pon our helpless,
naked limbs and cybbers up onr footses
and toeses in long flannel petticoats ; and
it am &he who, as we grow up, fills our
dinner basket wid doughnuts and apples
as we start to school, and licks us when
we tear our trowsers,”

: ————
Saying and Thinking—"Yon are
ver!' bamdsome,” said a gentleman to a

lady, “Pooh!" said the lady, ‘#8o you
would say if you did not think'$e.”"—
“ And so you would think, though I did
not say so," said he. 3
i A phriend, pheeling plunfly phig-
urative, phurnishes the phollo i 4ty
Atunate-festers Atuitiously 4tifying 4 4-

lom 4tresses, 4cibly 4hade 4ty 1midable
deigners dming drazing 4ees.”

19 Miss Joona, allow me to close
those blinds; the glare of the sun must
be oppressive” “You are very kind,
sir, but I would rather have a little son
than no Aeir at all.”

§ @ Here is o pretty good parody on
the well-known song of the T'roubadour.

Cinily the editor
Smoked bis cignr,
While be was seissoring
News from afiar—
Louking for murders dire,
Item or puff,
Devil suy, devil sn
Ain't this enough !

..*First class in oriental philosophy
stand up. Tibbets, what is life ?

* Life consists of money, & hoss, and a
fashionable wife.!

‘ Next, what is death ¥’

* A paymaster who settles everybody’s
debts and gives the tombstones as re-
ceipts in full for all demands,’

* What is poverty I’

‘The reward of merit Genjuses gener-
ally receive from a diseriminating pub-
lie.'

“ What is religion ¥’

‘ Doing unto others as you please, with-
out allowing them a return of the com-
pliment.’

" “What is fame I’

* A six line pufl in a newspaper while
living, and your fortune {o your enemies
when dead.’

.. Why is a kiss like two sermons 1—
Because there are two heads and one ap-
plication,

..To make a man a patriot, all that is
wanted is a pair of eircumstances, a wife
and baby.

..The man who couldn't stand it any
longer has taken a seat, and now feels
quite eomfortable.

Willis says that the reason he don’t
like to drink water, is because it has tast-
ed 80 strong of sinners since the deluge.

.. Snuff dippers are informed that gu-
ano is getting cheaper.  'We have a large
cargo on its way here, which will
ably get here as soon ay t-horlllmuf If
the tobacco erop should fail, we will sell
it to dippers very cheap.

.. At a colored ball, the following no-
tice was posted on the door: Tickets 50
cents; no gomman admitted unless he
comes hinfself!

..01d gentleman (affectionately).—~My
son, why do you chew that flithy tobac-

co!l

Precions youth (stifiy)~To get the
joiee out of 1 nil .

. .A Westem editor, in notie

and splendid hearse, thinks i
mnch satisfaction to these who use it.”

L1 love to leok upon a young man..
There is a bidden potency concesled
with'i.u his breast which mm%
me.' - .

The danghter of & clergyman happen-
ing to ﬁn:lg the nbove scutence at the
close of a piece of her father's man
as he left his study, sat down and a t

“Them's my sentiments, exactly.paps
L—all but the pains,”

B\




