o e e

~do a goed deed in your life ¥

BY DAVID OVER

A Weekly Paper, Devoted to thmtm'e. Politxu, the Arts, Sci ences, Agricuifnxe. &c., &c---Terms: Two Dollars per annum.

2

BEDFORD PA FRIDAY JUNE 6, 1356.

VOL 29 NO 23

AFEW SHORT YEARS—AND THEN!

A few short years—and then
The dream of life will be

Like shadows of a morning cloud,
Initsreality !

A few short years—and then
The idols loved the Lest

WVill pass in all their pride away,
As sinks the sun to rest!

A few short years—and then
O ur young hearts may be reft
Ofev'ry hepe, and find no gleam
Of childhuod’s sunshine left !

A few short years—and then
Impatient of its bliss,

The weary soul shall seek on high
A better home than this!

HAGAR TO HER CHILD.

BY N. P. WILL!S,

«God stay thee in thine agony, my boy;
1 cannot see thee die; T can not brook
Upon thy brow to lock,

And’see death settle on my cradle joy.
How have I dronk the light of thy blue eyes!
And could I see thee die?

I did not dream of this, when thou wast stray-
ing, |
Like an unhound gizelie; ampng the flowers; |
Or wearing rosy hours,
3y the rich gush of water-sources playing. i
T hen sinking weary to thy smiling sleep,
So beautiful and deep. |
¢Oh no! and when I watched by thee the while
And saw thy bright lip ourling in thy dream,
And thought of the dark stream
In 1ay own land ot Egypt, the far Nile,
How prayed | that my father’s land might be |
A heritage for thee! '
]
i
i

And now the grave for its cold breast hath won |
thee
And thy white, delicate limbs the earth wm{
press;
And O! my last caress
Must feel the esld, for a chill hand is on theo.
How can I leave my boy so pillowed there
Upon his clustering hair!”’

THE HEART'S GUESTS.

When age has cast its shadows
O’er life’s declining way, {
And the evening twilight gathers
Round our departing day—
1'hen we shall sit and pouder
On the dm and shadowy past:
Within the heart’s still chambers
The guests will gather fast.
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The friends in youth we cherished
Shall come to us once more,

Again to hold communion
Asin the days of yore.

They may be stern and sombre;
They may be young and fair,

But the heart will have its chambers:
The guests shall gather there,

ITow shall it be, my sisters?
Who, then, shall be our guests?
How shall it be, my brothers,
When life’s shadows on us rest.
Shall we not, midst the silence,
Inaccents soft and low,

Then hear familiar voices,
And words of long agoe?

Shall we not see dear faces,
Sweet smilling as of old?

Till the mists of that still chamber
Are sunset clouds of gold?

When age has cast its shalows

O’er life’s declining way,
Aud the evening twilight gathers
tound our departing day?

How an Irishman Converted a Jew.
A ‘rale hard sinner,” a native of the
Fwerald Isle, went to confession the other |
day, te his parish priest, and so shocked'
the Clergyman with the recital of his sins, |
sthat he exclaimed—My son, did you ever |
1 did,” said |
pat, ‘I converted a Jew once.” ‘How was |
that?® inquired the confessor. “You see,’ !
said Pat, ‘that long woosed-pork-ating mur-
thering blagard fell overboard, and 1 put !
after his carcass in a bote. 1 seized him|

by the top knot just as he was going down |

the seeand tiwe, and pualled his hewmd a.bove'l
the surface, and says if I save you will you ;
be a christian? {

‘I wont says he he; and with that 1 de-
posite Lis head about three feet unther
agaiu: pulled him once more, and put the
Guestion anew—will 'you be a christian 7 to
which he again replied «No,* grafly. I
£3vc bim avother dip and brought him up
pufiing like 2 porpose. Will jou be a
Christian ow? ‘Y.e-s,” says -he, and his
teeth were chattering for all the world like
2 monkey that had burned bLis toes. Well,
suys I you ate now converted, and you bet-
ter die in faith, and so sayiag, I held L
unther until his spirit had departed.’

Lavy Frasxriy still looks go Dr. Kage
to lead another expedition to the Artie ro-
gions in search of any traces which way ex-
ist of her lamented husbsud and his eom-
panions; and she has written a letter to Mr.
Heury Grinnel, of New York, expressing a
4 desire that Dr. Kane should visit Eng-
Jaud to mylie the necessary preparations.

{and I'll pay yeu all I've got.
| give you much, but I can raise something.’

| once.
i which ran quickly through the room told
|me where the sympathies of the peopl,
| were.

; I knew nothing about it.

THE CRIMINAL Wll‘.‘\ESS,
OR
The Providential’ Mail Robbery.

A LAWYER’S STORY.

Ia the spring of 1848 I was called to
Jackson, Alabama, 10 attend Court having
been engaged to defend a young man who
had been accused of robbing the mail.—
I arrived early in the morniug, and im-
mediately had a long conferenee with my
client.

The stolen mail bag had been recovered,
as well as the letters from which the money
had been rifled. . These lefters were given
to me for examination, and I then returned
them to the prosecuting attorney,

Having got throngh my private ' prelim-
inaries about noon. and as the case would
vot come off before the next day, I went
into the eourt in the afternovn to see what
was going on.

The first case that came up was one of

| theft, and the prisoner was a young girl, not
| more than seventeen years of age,
| Elizabeth Madworth.
{ and bore that mild and innocent look; which
| we so seldom find in a culprit.

named
She was very pretty,

She was
pale and frightened and the moment my eye
rested upen her, I pitiad her. She had

| been weeping profusely, but as she found so

many eyes upon ber she beecame too mueh
frightened to weep more.

The cowplaint against her set forth that
she had stolen one hundred dollars from a
Mrs. Naseby : and as the case went on 1

| found that this Mrs. Naseby, a wealthy

widow living in the town, was the girl’s mis-
tress.
The poor girl declared her innocence in

| the most wild terms, but circumstances were

hard against her. A bundred dollars in
bank notes had been stoien from her mis-
tress’ roow, and sbe was the only one who
| had access there.

At the juncture, when the mistress was
upon the witness stand a joung man came
and caught me by the arm. He was a fine
looking man, and big tears stoodin his
E)'(,‘S.

‘They tell me you area good lawyer,” he |
J ¥ go 3

whispered.
I am a lawyer,” 1 answered.
“Than do save her'
do it, for she is innocent.’

You can certainly

¢Is she your sister?’
but, but—
Here he hesitated, but I understood him.
‘Has she no eounsel ¥ 1 asked.
‘None that’s good for anything—nobody |
that will do anything for her

‘No, sir;

0, save her
I can’;

I reflected a moment. I cast my eyes|

| towards the prisouer, and she was at that |

mowent looking at me. She caught my |

| eye, and the volume of humble entreaty I

read in her glance, resolved me in a wmio-|
ment.

1 arose and went to the girl, and asked if |
she wished me to defend her.

Then I informed the court that 1 was ready |

to enter into the case, and I was admitted at

I asked for a moment’s cessation, that
I might speak with my client. I went aad |
sat down and asked her to state candidly
the whole case.  She told me she had lived
with Mrs. Naseby nearly two vears, and had
any trouble before. About two weeks ago,
she said, her mistress lost a hundred dol-
lars.

¢She missed it from her drawer,” the girl
said to me, ‘and she asked me about it, but
The next thing 1
knew, Naney Luther told Mrs.-Naseby that
she saw me take the money from her drawer |

—that she watched me throagh  the Le\-i

hole. Then they went to my trunk and
; found twenty-five dollars of  the missing
money there. Bat, sir, I never took it—
and somebody else must have put it there.

Tasked her weather she suspeeted  any |

s

one.

I den’t knew,’ she said, ‘who conld bave
done it but Naney. She has never liked
me, because she thought T was treated bet-
ter than she was. She is the cook. I was®
the chambermaid.’ :

She pointed Nancy Luther out to me.—
Sho was a stout, bold- faced girl, somewhere
about five and twenty years old, with & Jow
forehead, small grey eyes, a pug nose and
thick lips. I caught her glance once, as it
rested on the fair young prisoner, and  the
moment 1 detected the look of hatred which
I read there, I was cohvinced that she was
the rogue that comumiteed the theft.

“Naney Luther did you say that girl’s
pame was? I asked, for a new light had
broken in upon me.

Yes, nir.”

She said yes. |

The loud murmur of satisfaction |

¢Is there any other girl of that name about
here'?’

‘No, sir.’

Then rest easy.
goes right.

1left the court room, and went to the
prosecuting attorney and asked him for the
Jetters I hae had handed him—the ones that
had been stolen from the mail bag. He
gave them to me, and baving sclected one, 1
returned the rest, and told him I would sec
that he had the ove I kept before night. I
then returned to the court room, and the case
went on.

Mrs. Naseby resumed her tesnmon) —
She said she entrusted the room to the
prisoner’s care, and that no one else had
access there save herself. Then she de-
seribed about missing the money, and clos-
ed by telling how she found twenty-five
dollars of it in the prisoner’s trunk: She
eould swear it was the identical money she
had lost, in two tens and one five doilar
note.

¢Mrs. Naseby,” said I, ‘when you first
missed the mouey,
believe that the prisonec had taken it ¥

‘Noe, sir.’

sHad you ever before detected her in any
dishonesty ¥’

*No, sir.’

Mrs. Naseby left the stand, and Nancy
took her place. She came up with a bold
look, and upon me she cast a defiant
glance, as much a8 to say *‘trap me if you
can.”

Naney gave her evidence, in effect, as fol |
lows : .

She said that, on the night when the mon- |
ey was stolen, she saw the prisoner going up

I will clear you,if al!

had you any reason to

she went up she suspected all was not right.
So she followed her up. “Klizabeth went
mto Mrs. Naseby’s room and shut the door
after ber. I stooped down and lcoked
through the keyhole, and saw her take out |
the money and put it iz her pocket. Then
she stooped down and picked up the lamp,
and as I saw tlut she was comming cut, 1
hurried away.” Then she went on and told
| how she bad informed her mistress of this,
{ and how she proposed to search the girl’s

| trunk.
{  TIcalled Mrs. Naseby back to the stand.
“You say that no ome, save yourself and
the prisoner, had access to your rooms,’ I
said*  “Now edald Naney Luther have en-
tered the room if she wished 2’
“(ertainly, sir.
any right there.”
I saw that Mrs. Naseby, though naturml)
l a hard woman, was woved by poor Eliza_ |
! beth’s misery.

| “Could your cook have kuown, by any |

i means in your knowledge, where your mon-

‘ ey was ¥

| “Yes, sir: for ske often came up to my |

| room when I was there and I bave given her
| mouey with which to buy provisions of

’! market men, who happcued to go along with |

| their wagons.
“One more question:
| the prisoner having used any money since

bave you knowr

this was stolen ?

‘No, sir.’
{ I nowcalled Naucy
{ she bégan to tremble
look was as bold and defiant as ever.

«Miss Luther,’ I said, ‘why did you not
| inform your mistress at onee, of what you

{

i
thie lost money ¥

«Because, 1 could not make up my wind
to expose the poor girl,” she replied prompt-
ly.
bole,and saw the prisoner take the mon.
ey ?

‘Yes, sir.’

; did so ¥
«On the bureau.’
¢In your testimony you said sho stooped |
{'down when she pieked it wp. What did
you mean by that ¥
The girl hesitated, and finally said she

c

up the Jump.

Very well,’ said I. ‘How long have you
been with Mrs. Nascby ¥

«Not quite a gyear.’

« How much does she pay you a week?

¢A doller and throe quarters.’

¢Have you taken up any of your pay since |
yo- have heen there ¥

«Yes, sir.

“How much ®

1 don’t know, sir.’

‘Why don’t you know ¥’

ent times, just as I wanted it,and have kept
no account.’

«Now, if you had any wish to harm the
prisoner, could you have raised twenty-five
dollars toput in hef :runk ?’

“No, sir," she replied, with virtuous in-
) diguation.

stairs, and from the sly wanner in  which |

I weas no one else hag |

had seen, without waiting for her to ask about |

“You say you looked through the Lcy-‘

«Where did she place the lamp when she '

dido’t mean anything, only that she picked |

How should 1? I’ve taken it at differ- |

“Then you have not hld up avy money
since you have been there?”

¢No, sir—only what Mrs. Naseby now
owes me?’ '

“Then you didn’t have any twerty-five
doilars when you came there?”

¢No, sir, and what's more, the money
found in the girl’s trunk was the very mon-
ey that Mrs, Naseby lost. ¥ou might have
known that if you'd only remember what
you hear.’

This was said very sarcastieally, and was
intended as a crusher upon the idea that
she put the mouey in the prisomer’s trunk.
However, 1 was not overcome entire-
ly.

«Will you tell me 1if you belong to this
State?” T asked next.

¢I do, sir.’

‘In what town?'

She hesitated, and for a moment the bold
look forsook ber. But she finally an-
swered:

¢I belong to Somers
’

, Montgomery coun-
ty.

I next turned to Mrs. Nageby.

‘Do you ever take a reeeipt from your
girls when you.pay thrm?

‘Always.’

‘Can you send and getone of them for
me.’

‘She has told the trath sbout my pay-
ments.’

‘0. I don’t doubt it,” I replied, ‘but oc-
cular proof is the thing for the court room.
So if you can, I wish you would procure me
| the receipt.,

% ‘l will do it willingly, il the court says
{ so.’

|  The court did say so, and she went.

i Her dwelling was not far off, and she
| | soon returned, and handed me foar receipts,
; which 1 took and examined. They were all
| signed in a strange, stragling hand by the
| witness.’

‘ ‘Now, Naney Luther,” ‘T sald, turning to
the prisoner, aud speaking in aquick, start-
t‘mg tone, at the same #me looking her
{ sternly in the eyes, ¢please tell the eourt
! and the jury, and tell me, too, where you
| got the seventy-five dollars you sent in your
; letter to your sister in Somers?
[ The witness started, as though a veleano
{ bad Surst at her feet. ~She turned paleas
| death, and every fimb shook violently. 1
| waited until the people.could see her emo-
{ tions, and then I repeated tlie question.
| ‘I—never—sent—any,’ gasped Nancy.
“You did ! T thundcred, for [ was excited
{ now,
1—1 didn’t,” she faintly uttercd, gras-
ping at the railing by her side for * sup-
| port.

of the jury,’” I said, as soon as= 1 had looked
| the witness out of countenance, *I came
here to defend a man who has been arrested |
for robbing the mail, and in the eourse of |
my preliminary examinations, T had access
to the letters which had been torn openand
robbed of money. When I entered upon
| this case, and heard the nanie of this wit-
| ness pronounced, 1 went out and got this
! letter which I now hold,

| to have scen one bearing the same of Nan- |
Luther back, and !
a little, though her |

oy Luther.
the mail bag, and it contained seventy-five |

! dollars, avd by looking at the post mark,

you wiil observe that it was mailed on thg :

very day after the hundred dollars were ta-
ken from Mrs. Naseby’s drawer.
| read it to you if you please.”
! The court nodded assent, and 1 read the

following, which was without date, save that
| made by the post master on the outside.—
1 give it verbatim:

Sister Dorcas—I cend yu heer sevente

I five dolers which I want yu to kepe for'me
: til I come hom I cant kepe it heer coz I am
afraid it will git stole. Dont speke wun
; word ta a liven sole about this ccz 1 dont
: want nobade to kno I hev got enny money.

T am fust rate heer ony that good fur nuth-

in_snip of liz madworth is here yit-—but I

| hope tu git rid of her now. Giv my luv tu
 all inquirin frens. This is from your sis-
ter
| til deth  Naneyr Lurmer.
| *Now, your honer,” I said, as I handed
| him the letter and receipts, “you will see
{ that the letter is directed to Dorcas Luther
| Somers, Montgomery County. And you
i will also observe that one hand wrote that
letter and signed these receipts. The jury
will also obserye. And now I will oaly
add: Itis plnm to see how the hundred dol-
iors were d;,gpopcd off. SevenigAfive dol-
lars wore sent off for safe keeping, while
{ he remaining twen\y -ﬁve were placed in
the prisoners trank for the purpose of cov-
ering the real criminal. . Of the tane of the
other parts of the lotter, I leave you to
judge. . Ard now, gentlcmen, 1 leav?my
client’s case in_yonr havds.’

The case was given to the jnry unnudi

ately foliowm; their examinution of the lat-
. \ter. They had beard from the wnneu own

May it please your honor and gentlemen |

for T remembered {

This letter was taken from |

1 will |

mouth that she had no money of Ler own
and without leaving their seats, they return-
ed a verdiet of “Nor GuiLry.”

T will not attempt to deseribe thg scene
that followed; buv if Nancy Luther had not
been immediately arrested for theft, she
would have been obliged to seek the pro-
tection of the officers, or the excited people
would have maimed her, at least, if they
had done no more.

On the next morning, I received a note
very handsomely written, in which I was
told that “the within’’ was only a slight
token of the gratitude due me for my 'e_f-
forts in behalf of a poor defenceless maid-
en. Tt wassigned “Several Citizens,” and
contained one hundred dollars.

Shortly sfterwards, the yoath who had
first begged me to ' take the case, called
upon me with all the money he could raise,
but I showed him that I was already paid,
and refused to take his hard earnings.

Before 1 left town I was a guest at his
wedding—my fair client being the happy
brides

Naney Luther was tried, convicted and
sent to the penitentiary, where she is now
underguing the = punishment which she in-
tended for my fair client. Who pities
her? :

maiden was saved from the jaws of ruin, for |

Jury conld not give amy other verdict than
“Guilty.”

cial providenee to save an innocent girl,
and bring the real eriminal to justice.

My client charged with robbing the mail
was also acquiited, notwithstanding the set-
tled conviction in the mind of the com-
munity that 4e was not “above suspie- |
ion.”

I left  Jackson a bappier and a richer

ent would be convicted, and 1 would be un- |

paid.

Trmmm

The first lramhuou of the

Bible into

translated from the Latin Bibles then in
use. The Transiation was made sowe time
before the year 1384, as Wyekliffe died in
that yéar.  This translation was oever priot-
ed, but there are several: MSS.: of
England.

In the year 1527, William Tivdal, a
W elshman, first printed the New Testament
at Antwerp. This
made as former cues had been, from .the |
Latin vulgate, but from the Greek

translation  was not;|

dedicated to Heory VIIL
i In l.)h Mailiews’ Bible,

was pnmcd with the king’s liceose, of which

| there was another edition in 1551. Math-
‘ - - . 1 »
' ews is certainly s ficticious nawe, as Johu
I Rogers - was the translator. In Queen |

Mary’s reign he was burnt for printing this
! very Bu-le
{ Inthe year 1530 Muthews’ Bible was
| published, with alterations and ecorreetions,
| in a large folio, printed by Grafton, which
| was also ealled Cranmer’s, or the Great!
| Bible,

The next revision and publication of the
{-Bible was made under the care and direc- |
| tion of Acvchbishop Parker. Aund as sev-
eral Bishops -were empoloyed in it, it is
sometimes ealled the Bishops’ Bible. This |
was printed in 1658.

The English Roman Catholics, in 1582,
made a transiation of the New Testament,
iu Eoglish, from what they cail the authen-
tical Latin—meaning the vulgate—and be-
canse it was printed at Rheims it is usually
called the Rheimish Bible. And in 1609
they also printed. the Old Testament, at
Donay, called the Donay Bible.

In the reign of James I. a new, complete
and more acourate translation of all the
Holy Seriptures was made by fifty-four Jeara.
ed wen, appointed by royal authority, and
was printed in folio in 1611. -

This last is as true and good a version as
we can have, and we shall not want another
till length of time and changa of language
shall render it obscure and aniatelligible.

i
AxTipoTe Por Poisons.—A correspon-

ing to the numerous cases of deaths from
accidental poisoning, adds : “I venture to
affirm there scarce-even a cottage, in this
¢ountry that-does not contain an invalaable,
‘vertiing iminediate remedy for such events,
n&thing more than a desert spoonfal of
made mustard, mixed in a tambler of warm
water and'drank immediately. ¥t acts as
“an Gmetid,is always ready, and may be used
with siféty in any case'whare one is requir-
¢d. By making this simple antidote known |-
you may be the means of saving many 2 fol+
low creatare from au untimely ends”

«

with the evidence so strong against lier, the |

Thus, by a mail robbery, an innocent |
I
1 have always looked upon this as a spe- i
!
1

man, for T went there fearing that my- cli- |

Eaglish was made by John Wyekliffe. 1le |

it kg

original. |
I 1536 the whole Bible was translated |
by Myles Coverdale, published in folio, and |

as it is called, i

dent of the London Liferary Gazette, allud-'|*

NEW CURIOSITIES OF LITERA-
TURE.

Divers of our readers have taken offense
at the plain garh in which many of the En-
glish proverbs baye been so long attired.—
We thercfore dress-them in a light gar-
ment of our own, suitable to eyes of fash-
ion and the fastidious refincment of ‘allin
whose mouth butter would not melt, and
who “look as though they conld net say boo
to a goose.” To begin at the beginning.

Feathered bipeds of similar plumage will
live gregariously!

That which is engeadered in the osseous
portion of the frame will never be extracted
from its carnal covering!

Those the illumining appertures of whose
messuages are vitrified, should pever pro-
Ject fragments of granite.

The capital of the Papal States was not
constructed in the diurnal revolution of the
globe. :

Experienced watblers are rarely made
prisoners by the husks of grain.

An abrupt ioelination of the head is
equivalent to the sadden closing of the cye
to a recer Jaboring under a estaract.

It is a sage infant who is intimately ae-
quainted with his own parental rela-
tive.

The Tufernal being ie not so suble aslim-
ners kave represented him.

No ablation will convert an African into
an Albino.

Jonathan accordingly  deposited . a l;n‘
tern with ber,and received in retars avoth-

‘er thirty-sevenand a half éents.

He now ceparted, almost satisfied with
the spec he had made. At some distance
from the bouse, in a field Ly theside of the
road, he espied the old geutleman himself
and hailed him with the old question :

You don’t want to buy afirst rate lantern
dod you?

‘How much do yon ask a piece.” inguired
the planter. .

‘Fifty cents, and I guess that’s cbeap
enough, considerin they’ve cowe all the way
from Connecticut.?”?

Well, I’ll take one,’ said the old gende—
man.

‘Hadu’t you better take a half a dozen?
asked Jonathan, “there’s no knowing when
atin merchant may pass this way egain. If
you will take a half 2 dozen, T will et
you, have them for ﬁnny-nvan and half
cents a piece.

The pianter tsok Him at his word—dnd
the pedler took to his route, after baving
disposed of ten lanterns where only one was
really requgcd ’ & a

Sonnowrm. JEsTs,—A younglady asked
a gentleman the medning of the word ‘sur-
rogate.’

He replied—

“A ‘gate’ Lhrough which pnrﬁes have to
Pass on their way to get warried.”

In the abscence of the miniature tiger
the muscipular race will become festive.

| bation be completed.

= In what a prodigious condictlar ap~
pendage our domestic Grimalkin rejoi-
ceth.

Give some men a small island, and they
will take a liguidletter.

Ome fleecy animal cautanecously infected
will spread eontageon through the eourser
| kind of mill puil.

Do not exelaim vouif cromﬂy till you have
“post bevand thes forest. e

Let every person pursue the bent of his
own genios, as the elderly maiden ob~
served when e.a.u. ing her vaceine favor-

! ite:
l

i
{
|
!
|
i
!
|

An cquestrian mendicant will” journey
‘toward the rea lms of Lis Satanie majes-

Ity

| tants-way wmpair the flavor of the consown-
tee.
A pebble ina state of circumvolation

{ acquires not the lichens of wural vegeta-

|

tion !
loyalty may be conteinvlated with impu= |
nity even by a feline quadruped.

| How to Dispese of Old Stock.

A peddler of tin ware, who had been

| (raveling from plantation to,plantation with |

| his cargo of ‘notions,’ fouud but a fimited
;\ sale for bis luulerns, an aaticle of which he
bad a very large stock. In despair.of get-
ting rid of thew he cffered them at what h®
called ‘a very reduced.price,” yet he found
| purchasers as scarce as clover in sand hills.
| At lenzth a tavern keeper dirested Lim to
a farwer, who, be suid was very wuch in
want of the article, To the house of this
| ready customer went Jonathan, determined |
to pet: his troubles worth out of kim. The

| first person he wet was the overseer, who |

{ was lounging by the side of the road.

i “Yoa.dgn’t waut to buy a lantern, do ye?’

{ askel Jonathun.

i- “Yes, thnugh I reckon 1 do,” returued
the overseer, ‘how much meught yoa ask for
one?’

“Only 37} ceuts.”
¢Weli, suppose you gin me one.’

The pedler accordingly gave him a lan,

{'tern, and recciving bis wmouey, proceeded
| onavards.

| ¢¥ou don’t want to buy.a first rate lan-

| terni do ye!’ said he to the overseer’s wife,
who was washing in the spriog.

Yes,” was the reply, ‘Mr. B. bas been
wanting one this long while’

Jonathan _accordingly served her out one

her husbaud for.
reached the farm house, he
the pianter—

} you?’

long.while.”

thirty-seven and. a half cents, and became
one laotern lighter.

and meeting the old lady at the door, im-
mediately pus the guestion to her—You
don’t want to buy any first rate L\mu’ns do
‘you? .
“Indeed, but I do, said the old lady, ‘my
7bnsbaad has been wauting gne these sxx
! Inomhput--snd I am glad you have come.’

Do not caleulate the number of your ju- |
{ venile poultry, befure the process of ibeu-

Too great a number of enlinary assis- |

dat the smne price he had bargained with
+ At the bern, before he
met the sun of
#.2%% ©4 For ome who lied through all bis Jife,
You dou’t wast to buy nc_lanterns, do
41 dou’t want: one myself, but I'll take
one for father, who has been nﬁcr one this

Jonathan uccordmgly pocketed another

1
:+ He now advaneed boldly up to the Louse,

: 1 presume it 13, the, a corraption of the
| word ‘sorrow-gate.” »’
{ Thei informact replied—

“You are right, my dear, as ‘women’ is
an abbreviotion of “¢wo’ to “man.>”

Otz Frag.—Some papers, with what
wotive we know. not, have lately asserted.
that theflag of our country is usually made
of foreign bunting. The National Iatelli-
geneer has good reason to doubt the state-
ment . and saysi—

“BDunting, as. good and as beautiful, at
least, as any of foreign - fabricyis wmade in
Massachusetts, if not elsewhere.  The largy;
1 and_ splendid flag whichis unfarled at our
Cisy Hall ou public oecasions, was made at

from the eompang.” =
e i

CAN’T YOU THROW A LITTLE O” THATIN T
you take off m§ baird here 7" said a grave, tall,
| slab-sided Yankee to an Albany barber, feeling.
i at the same time His ¢hin, with a noise like a
gratér.  +1t’s a Jight baird ;o what d’yer tax?
Three cents for a light baird; aint it 2**

t <Yes.?

«Waal, g0 abead, then.”

While the barber was rasping tfree cents
worth from his chin bis ‘sitter’ saw an sistapt
! putting cologna upon a custower’s hair, through/
| a quillin the cork of a battle.

i «Looka® here Squire,’ said the Yxnkee,wan t
E vou squiit spme o’ that peppersass on my hmd

| tew ? Say cau’t you throw a Jittle of that in l‘sr
| the three cenis 7”7’

i A DurcayMax’s Derexcs ror Bieauy.
| —You sy’ said the udjre, that tho tquire
who married you'the first wifé, “authorized
vou'ts take sixteen?  What do you mean by
thay ¥

¢Well," said Maug, he told me that T
should half four ‘petter, four worser, four
richer, four boorer—and in my conutry; four
ditues four always make sixteen.”

W0 plasdnit 5

Too Bap—~Rearny.—The rose of I‘IOF
1'ida, the most beautiful of flowers, emits no
fragrance, the bird of paradice. the most
beautiful of birds, gives no - song; - the
3 eypress of ‘Greede, the finest of  trees, yields
| no fruit; daudies, the shiniest of men, have
| no s-nse; and ball-room belles, the lovliest
of created creatures, are very often ditto—
{ and a little mére 5o !

G s

a paper published in the'fur’ West:e—
«To rent a house in Melville avenue .lo-

gardei from which*du abuadant supply may
be stolenﬂnrmg the season.  Reut low, und
greater part tuken in plums. :

el ok A o e

A friend sends us the following ‘Epitaph
on a Liar,” which <he proposes ta isscribe
upon his 0w tombstone :

«Good stranger. pause—I bear thy step,
And feel thy burning tear,

And now is lying hexs.

e et

tleman, whose nose and chbin wers both very
Jong snd who had lost bis toeth, whereby the

so and,_chin s:ere
:Ioold—-‘l‘tam afraid your nose and chin will fight
ere long, they approach each other very menra-
cingly.”. *Lam afraid of it myself,.for & ﬂmt

many words kave passid between thom dmﬂ;

replied the gentleman. =«

We honer the chwah‘ous Mmae
to Wowan.
virtue, and desire after pure affeption, but
that'our wowen ard worthy of such vespeci.
Bat wowen were not made micrely ta win
men into theicsgeiety. 'lnbecompamom.
they - shordd be fitted to be fncnds, to rale
lmu-ta, they shenld sceure | the approbativu
of minds.

the Massachusetts factory,and-is u present

sCan

We cut the following advertiserent from:

Cation imwediately alongside of a fine plum.

A Quanies IMPENDING.—A d\shngﬂiahfﬂ gon--

bt neaf tozethér] was

It gvin-es not only mpbet m

BTSSR
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