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Too Hoxesr.—*Mr. Slocum, I believe, sirt”

“Yes, sir—James Slocum.”

“Some six months ago, Mr. Slocum, you gave
me credit for & pair of boo ice five dollars—
I 'have now called to liquidate the demand.”

“Owe me five dollars. Why, really, I have no
remembrance of the fact.”

“Be that as it may, the debt is honest and must

""é’““" lle-aged

ere the middle-aged gentleman in r-and-
salt cassimers took out & well-filled ,ﬁm: book
and handed Slocum*a twenty dollar bill, Slocum
balancedsthe account, and handed to the gentle-
man in seasoned wearing apparel, fifteen (ft;'llm,
being the balance on the boots.

The middle-aged gentleman left, while Slocum
went off in a revery.

“Well, the world is not so bad after all; here
is one genuine honest man. I will never speak
ill of the human family again.”

Scene 2d.  An Exchange Office—Entor Slocum:

“Bullion, my boy, just ltliimunt this lot of mo-

[wriTrex YOR THE PATRIOT.]

Poor Katy's dead! alas how soon
Fate dooms to death the sweetest bloom—
The bud, first opened to the mid-day air,

Ere night came on, bas withered in despalr:

Poor Kuts'’s dead! no more we'll bear
That cry * Hot Corn. No more the tear
Will scald that check, lest mother scold,
For all poor Katy's corn is sold.

Although the world passed coldly by,
Ono ear at last has heard her ery—
To all her woes relief is given,

And Katy's happy now in Heaven.

No chilling dew, no pelting stormn
Now wantons with that gentle fornt.
No suppliant tear, no plaintive cry
Implores the hood) by,

P! ¥

Poor Katy's tale of wo iz told,
Her cares are o'er—her corn is gold—
Her little form's beneath the =od,

-

ney, and give me current. .

“Certainly, sir.”

Bullion runs over the pictured blotting paper,
| and throws out a twenty dollar bill
l ‘‘What do you throw that out for?" -

“Not worth a cent—onc of the new counterfeits

that come out yesterday.”

Slocum once more goes off into arevery.

“Curse the scoundrel. That's the very bill
that the honest man paid me yesterday for them
{boots, What a vile world! Idon't belicve there
{is one upright man on earth!”

The last we saw of Slocum, he was putting off
for a “perlice” to enter a complaint.

L g S
A Dwanr Raceor Mex—The Newport (R. L)
{ Mereury gives the following:

| . There is a singular race of dwarfs in u}»por
Peru¥ (Bolivia,) known as “Chiquitos,” or “dittle
| men,” that are as of attention as the Az-
{tece, Everything connected with them scems to
1indim that they are indigenous, though their
| general aspect gives the impression of ‘peoplc re-
| duced in statue by poverty and hardship. The
t tallest are not more than four feet and a half in
height, while many will not measurc more than
| three and a half. Their legs, apparently, are de-
imid of muscles, their eyes black and elongated,
nose aquiling, checks drawn in, with high cheek

A Horse Race in the Sandwhich
Islands.
_The women and girls are decidedly the best
riders.  With them, not as with ‘the ladies in the
Atlantic cities, side saddles are out of the question.
In their loose, flying drapery, hair streaming in the
wind, their beautifully ercet position, and their
horses carrcering along like the march of a whirl-
wind, they look majestically dangerous, and yet
they are never thrown from the saddle. There is
many a lady in civilized nations who would envy
the equestrian skill of those Hawaiian women.
There is many & finished artist that would be glad
to have one of them as a subjett for his pencil, Tt
may be owing to this mode of cxercige that they,
in part, acquires such an exquisite development
of form. I wish I could fully portray these Satur-
day afternoon sports. \'ominr, on the plain, some
forty or fifty women are speeding almost with the
rapidity of life toward somc wellsselccted goal.
Every nerve and muscle of both horse and riders
is strethched to the utmost teusidn—the former
from sheer instinct to gain the victory; the latter
from a spirit of almost matchless daring, mirthful-
ness and excitement. Now' comes along a party
of men and boys, many of them clinging, with their
naked limbs, to the flanks of their foaming stecds,

while their restless hands and arms are deseribing |
all sorts of circles in the air, as if under pain of dis- |

memberment, but, in reality, to checr along their

animals to swifter speed.  Clouds of choking dust |
Here and there may be seen |
a mounted foreigner, quietly looking on, or shaving |

ollow their wake,
in the mirth and sports. But yonder is a scence
that defies all attempts at description. A fow
horses and donkeys not under immediate use,

the ever-living pasture, have caught the spirit of

that fiery locomotive by which their compeers are E

Unable any longer to con- |

nature, away they speed in the utmost confu- |

sion, as though their powers of a life endurance |

were all concentrated in this single moment.  Now b
imals, shar-

imyellod over the plain.
trol

they have gled with the 1
ing their foam, and madly plunging through the

¢ | clouds of dust and endangering the life and limbs |
of any pedestrain who fails not to get out of the way | - :

5 | ponsible for the following ancedote of a late Wall
nutive sunds, all and ench one struggling for the | Street Cashier.  We doubt the truth of the story : | continue as dull a8 possible.’

in time. On they gpeed, like Arabians over their

mastery in the well-contested race for glory.

but }
which a few minutes since were quietly feeding on |

Harpy Houes or tae PropLe.—The homes of &
people are the landmarks of civilization. They are
a standard by which we may theasure their moral
and social greatness,  What is » nation but a large
family, possessing rights and privileges?  The in-
fiuence of each membor of that family for good or
evil is reciprocal.  As the shock of electricity vi-
brates and expands, so the influence of human ac-
tion is diffused from the centre to the ci f

Purich seems to have got possassion e
ormmmanmﬂmt‘m with
his carriage at the battle of Alma. i
is one from a young Iady of Scvastopel, '
the Prince for his invitation tg He present, undwie-
ness the fun he is going to have with the ‘barbari-
ans’ at Alma. The reader will remeinber that
thero were soveral ladies presont at the fight, and

of human society. The moral powoer of a le
is just in proportion to the combined virtuous in-
fluences which exist in the homes of that people.
Hence it may be truly said, that our homes are
the nurserics of the nation’s greatness. Home!—
how cold that heart must be which does not beat
more quickly. at the bLarc mention . of the word!
What delig! \| fations and 11, ’y are
connected with that sacred spot! A happy home
givis the mind a fortaste of the immortal state, It
" here that the virtues and charities, the blessings
and relatives of human life, are enjoyed, Here
the s_\'.mxnlhius of the heart and the affections of
the mind are nourished and developed and all that
is good and great in our nature is brought to ma-
turity. But what constitutes a happy home? Tho
pleasure of literature are cssential to the happiness
of both master, servants and children. No table
shuukll be without periodicals suitable for child

as well as adults, A good and substantial

is equally asscrtial, i, indeed, it be not m(lillzu;oy
How gratifying it is to see & neat book-case in a
poor man's house, containing the works of the
world's greatest thinkers, There are many homes
in this country which do not contain this; but
their happiness would be much more eompl‘ete if
they did.  An assortment of truly valuable books
contains more sterling wealth than the gold mines

of California. Then let it be the ambition of all |

who are solicitous to have happy homes, to pos-
sess a good library and a collection of uscful peri-
odicals, The “feast of reason and the flow of soul”

nay then be enjoyed after the toil and bustle of the
day i~ over

AL NSHeE ST
A Fixavcesivg Trick.—The N. Y, Post is res:

Wo have heard of bank story which is said to
relate to u time somgwhat distant, and to a bank

| zood to upon
the scaffold raised to enable the ladies of
pol to behold you defeat these a

were p tly seated on a s 0 an'to get
a good view. The soldicrs ‘cap ‘some of their

jowels and shawls, which they loft behind in H;

flight, Here is the young lady's letter: <
My Deanest Prixce.—How antiable of (on to

propose to me and ¢ 80 charming & pleasure

as il ::lymdelighmn billet exprosses. How truly

and English. Amrt. my deat Princi

Iy I accept, with smiles

and myself, and we promise to do your

credit by our good looks and toilettes. We have
already Lmud to Madame Crampoline (who as-
sures us that though her husband's name is French,
her heart is Russian and your own—there, Prince,
and she is only 86,) and have secured—but no.
You shall ace the effoct, and nat hear of it. We
only hope that the horrid ‘barbarians’ will not dis-
appoint us, as you seem to think E‘ble, and that
they will come up to the attuck, Savages as they
are, if they knew how many ladies depended oh
their boldness for & day's pleasure, m&
certainly venture down to the Alma. However,
we know you will do your beat for ulf and we are
dusl thankful. Our carringe shall be on the
fiel n’,', half-past ten, or a quater to eloven at lateat.
If you cannot come to put us into our places, per-
haps you will send an aide deé camp perhaps ce

‘char petit Paul Hairenoff. But we lcave all to

ou.
4 Toute a toie, Erome."

He n{l it has been remarked for some time
that Irish character was underguing a change, and
thinks that even their humorous stories are losing
their fun. Tn confirmation he quotes from tho
commercinl atatement of & Belfast paper. ‘Yartm

—_———

A5 % bones, forehead low and retreating, hair black and
That gentle vlce is pratsing God. 1 wiry, and mouth tending to muzzle. They travel
| south on foot, and are often from home two or
three years, returning avith small hoards of silver
gained intraffic; traveling five or six miles a day.
From long habit they can do without food an ex-
| traordinary length of time, -upporting nature by
| sucking coco-leaf, gathered from a shrub analo-

Sl

A Paxasr vrox rig Grns ax.—It happened ‘ within one hundved miles of Wall stroet, and which Exousn Taxoraxce ALp Presupics.—The New
onee, on a bright summer's day, that I was stand- | we report just as we heard it, omitting names. | York Journal of Commerce says:
ing near a well, when a little bird flew down,seek- | 'The cashier of the bank found himself short in his| We were much amused lately by w L]
ing water.  There was, indeed, a Yargge trough near | accounts about two hundred thousand dollars, at a | grave statement in a Loudon papet, that {n the late
the woll, butit was crupty, aud [ grieved foramo- | pooe ™ hen ho foresaw an inevitable  discl closel, 1 clection for Govermor of the
ent to'lhink "m'm“_' ,‘.m-h‘_ croatur SHust gbaway | from an cxnminn(iqn 91‘ uucmlnls,l\\'hicll was ordgr- United State, Myron H. pllrk was elected, but the
thirsty; but it settled upon the edge of the lrnugﬁ, ed to take place within a short time. Not sceing votes had to be counted; in order to ascertain who

Poor Kat's gone—but not the laat—

Mercy cold und bLitting blast

That numba the night—some tender form {

13 crying still *Hot Corn {"—** Hot Corn!" |
——

900 E—
A Tounching Relic of Pompeil.

| : 5 s s AR F Sl g v 2 | any escape, he consulted afriend ofhis who was an [ was the real Executive of the country. hatever
gous to the betel nut of the Fast Indies. It is| hent its little head downwards, then raised it again I 2
i Y r, | cquivalent to tob , laud , or a strong infu- | spread its 2 S moared away: SibuT ‘_5 its | ntl‘nrney. asking for his advice. The attorney, on | other advantages we may aver our English
In digging out the ruins of Pompeii, every turn } sion of tea; and it is only when their animals | thirst was app \ 1

luinlin|gl that the cashier hndlno property that | neighbors, they uﬂllh n"bn ;w&ydth- pdin: I:'d
i iseas sv Havi g ~ i el D O e ot | Was available to convert into cash to cover the de- |ignorance of everything r own isla
5 3 5 - ¢, Forf: Lg_:g‘lo" :}ll::?:c;oh::ri‘::q il:: "C’;nl;‘;’"’:&:h“: }Lll'\m‘;ﬁ n;:«l ”“lr" an llur"m“f' .“. b3 " “l‘; ." !m!" ;“?‘l‘l | ficiency, recommended him to take $200,000 more, ‘:ld its depondenzea. ‘%ﬂ not speaking now
some witnesses of the imperial luxury. For far| hich thes vre nrcsthcmsclves Their ahodes | """' sl Ad S 'f,“}“"‘f ield |y then, when the discovery took place, he would | of those who regard us as cannibals, nor of the
the greater part, the relics have a mercly curious| WAER HHEF PERARC U e they sleep on | 5l'§'°l“r“]."”i“"""":l‘"'.“ ‘,"“rf":". ooy ‘:;";‘_'?.‘"‘:1 | have something to negotitaté with, so as to induce | wonderment often expressed on discovering that
interest; they belong to archasology, and find ap- & 7 i o it had found enough for the present, and desired | (g gdirectors to refrain from making a public ¢x- | we are not a nation o ; but of the profound
. ¥y T the ground, huddled together tg keep warm onthe | no more. This is contentment, The e ook e o f 4 | Tee byt
propriate resting places in historical museums. | dry, cold desert where they are principally found. | Again, Tstood by alovely, sweet-smelling fower, {'}?:‘:m.lilium:‘l :;::1: “:fmf“:\-hena lhc\ ‘i::',“:‘\:‘r:.t;u‘cotg& ' :f"l:‘ - ’km:;(‘lgne:{ s nﬂ:e:lry mn edi-
But there aro some g Here for ’ f""l there came a bee, l}um_mmg_nnfl g Iun'g; and | place, confessed his error, and told the directors tors, and those whose duty it is to be well h\fom' -
the excavator drops, an uninvited quest, upon a it choose the tlower for its ficldof sweets.  But the | ok Goitd wot his friends to make some amends | ed on such subjects.
banquet; thers he tedly obtrades himsclf flower had no honey. This Tknew, for it had no | provided they would not punish him,  After H:;Il; ¥ b
intoa tomb. In one place he finds u miser cower- neetary. What then, thought I, will the bee do¥ | [ finvion e mnnpmmliml.wilh'l.l;\-m for ‘lo:;e.
ing on his heap; another shows him bones of dan- It came buzzing out of the cup to take a farther | G0y e iR S situation: with & fore
cing girls and broken instruments of music lyin; flight, but as it came out it spied the stamens full | (/L0 100,000, The et iy S Dl
0;1 tlla m;'bl;. ﬂo;l)rh.in tl‘m mid?t of the Tint o‘l;galdlcnhl'a;inn. good il'u:"makn‘l;lg '\Yux, ;“"]l; ulrin_ull‘h | rnnquunnﬂv' rcﬂiwvh-ll, P (liu«l‘,l wet Baltive
chamber, bLal alls, columns fountains. Amon ed its little legs against them i ey looked like | Ceo s D A bt
the splendid & = ol wealth, hosonn.g i Tise B ks within the current year. The directors nover

3 e 1 walked up to the trough |
of the spade brings up some of the ancient life,

Tue DeLvee.—Clark Mills, who became famous
by his cquestrain, self-poised statue of Gen. Jack-
son, has broached the following new theory of the
formation of the t and the de-
luge which destroyed all mankind save Noah and
his family. We quote the conclusion of his arti-
cle:

The Providence Journal copics tho above, and
pertinently remarks: ~

And yot we take from theso same English
the greater part of our information touching those
countries with which the En%liuh have less inter-

P ceepers say; and then, | oa0nown their loss, and neither th . course than with the United States, and less means
times stumbles on & simplo incident, a touching | The rising of the Amcrican or Western Conti- | thus heavily laden, flew away home.~ Then Esnid | 45000 i l;ml:‘k“n::“ﬂ?: pm:llicorknx:vufuc;miwg of correet intelligence,  We laugh at the blunders
human story, such as strikes the imagination|nent was, as before stated, the effect of internal | —Thou camest secking honey; and finding none,

bout it. which the organs of English opinion make when-
AT ever they speak of this country, with which they
have greater communieations than with any other,

'and yet wo take, with implicit faith, their reports

and suggests the mournful interest of the great
disaster, as the sudden sight of a wounded soldier
eonjures up the horrors of a field of battle,

hast been satistied with wax, and hath stored it

fires, The fountsing here of the great deep being | b ! tored
broken up, the waters must have retired in great | for thy house that thy labor might not be in vain, !
agitation to the cast and west, from the sides of Thon likewise, shall be to me a lesson of content- e 3 =
Such to our anind is the latest discovery of the | the rising continent. The length of America be- | ment.” X ) nal gives an interesting account of the great de- from! thoso countries with which they have hardl
in the melancholly tield: it is & group|ing nearly from north to south, from the castern The night is far spent—the dark night of trouble | bate in Parlinment on the questionof enlisting for- | any i he ig! of the En,
of skeletons in the act of tlight, accompanied by a | side the waters would be rolled to Europe and Af-| —that sometimes threatened to close around us, | gigners in the English service. Speaking of Sin | press in all that relates to the Uhited States {8 the
dog. 'Therc are three human beings, one of them | rica and from the western side they would be dijv-4 but the day is at hand; eveu in the night there | ph a1 Ceon Bulwer the Journal gays: | subject of frequent comment, but we are slow to
ayoung girl, with gold rings and Jjewels still on|en to Asin. Soath America, extending further to | were stars—I have looked on thein, and been com- | “' ety e T e Buys: | draw the infurence that the same ignorance, the
her fingers. The glgili\'es had a bag of gold and! the cast than North America would give the cur- | forted; for as one sct 1 could see another rise, and ‘ o/imccesded, or the l.m time, 1{; his _,mrlm- sime prejudices that are manifested towards tho
silver with them, snatched up, no doubt, in haste | rent which was to overspread the entire continent, | cach was a Inmp showing me somewhat of the :‘!"“:‘1‘,’.\' history. ., This was principally owing o 7yited States doubtless exist towards othet count
and darkness. But the fiery flood was on their| a direction to the north cast. This current bore | depth of Lh:i riches, both ofthe wisdom and knowl- | x:i‘t“iu:;.“tlf "’l:;"':l'l‘l“ll::::l;;“‘l“':“:ﬂdl:::l:: “‘ l‘l‘:"}éi lv':’; tries. Take, forexu’l‘n le, t:m Engl"l‘nh ﬂ::"lﬁ,f“u.'
4 2 oo o i floht— . . T i o xod. { ) Ve | 3 EnAImMonL; o8 o war, ussian opi

e i e e e allepioh OO, i 5 o e Weight and gaifichnco fo s mAL'S thoughts, A e et tovanis dhe BOVOmISORt, Gf the natute [
rolled above them and beyond, and the faithful dog | etables of Europe and Africa to the eastern par:s Prorer Resvke.—A correspondent of the (Yin- :0 his ‘l"U"“ S, ”ll'll‘}::t: sI"Plﬂl‘h ‘}N‘"‘Vl'llﬂﬁlw;ohlgh} and. strength of the Russian fortifications and of
:lurnud bt;ck t'? share the fortunes of his mistress, | of Asia. There the current was met by that which ‘ cinnati Columbian tells the following story : p‘oﬁ‘l'l‘"w‘:i:: f::‘:‘:s:m“b’;‘y ‘:E‘El- n‘:nllm: ‘:‘p i?a the Riussm n{my‘.v b‘llothing cou\dnpgulll;l\'y be

ying at her fect. _— tlowed tothe west from the western const of Ameri- | [ e o hadA et e more incorrec| © have no reaso 8

.b:een by the light of such an incident, how“ ca. Here each current was stopped in its dcslrpc- : by an interosting-looking ludy, evidontly hibwite: | x:\;:::lllh:l\;l :14.; ; ::1; lh;‘l::‘l (;l g ;Jltu :::Ix:xﬁuﬁhﬁl:x‘:‘l l.«:;d that tl.us L;glhih lnfonnnti&n is gma::r or the Eng-
vividly that n;glltofhyrrvr_sloom upon the senses! | tivo carcer by opposing cach other, and thus im-| 40,4 two sweet little children, entered the ears. e | i ucornalitics.  Yet the manner was bad as lish prejudice less upon other countrics.
.Dm not the Imlginlu.on Jictare the little group | mense deposites were made. This rush of water, | wag short of statue, with a short, turned-up nose, | oot T think Sir Edward Lytton Bulwer is the ————————
in their eveningfountain, lagguldly chatteringover | with the f ocean bencath, generated an im- ‘( a short, thiek lip, small eyes, and impereeptible | 464t ridiculows looking man, with his horse nose, | Tae Steeseta or GuspowpEs—Sonte idea of
the day's events and unusual heat. Does it not| mense evaporation. The winds, which before this | gve-brows. The lady had a pleasing expression | : o Ry A oy ik N $ s 1

f i 5 1 : Al Y I CXPESsion | ap his blue saucer eyes, in her majesty’s domin- | the power of this 'y agent, p

hear wih tiom, the troubled swoll of Jhe wath | moved from east to west round the Globe, were | jp her pale countenance, that bore the impress of | jong and his bow wow-y voice drives one into hys- from nitre, hur and ¢l l, way be i ferred
g'lthe‘bay + 80 ns thoy do! ‘h?l\v thc' f"g;l‘“ comes | gudden}, obx’it‘ructcd by tho towering b ;:rllllllg spﬂ'cring paticnce. ‘.'“" younger "l'“‘l, appeared 1 lt:l'.ll"ﬁ of lidgetiness; from u statement made within a Jn or two, of the

own in sudden strangeness, how the sky o]mng‘ mountains. They rolled back as if astonished at|gick, and tossed fretfully on her wearied knees, | fupoge conceive Ci blowing, opperations on the North Pennsylvania
overhead and flames break out, while cornice sand | the new phenomenon laden with the vapors of a Railroad, t! miles north of Germantown, where

| n mass of rock, cstimated to weigh tweuty tons,

Buwner 1y Partaayvext.—The Liverpool Jour-

“At Lafayctte a well-dressed man, accompanied

wd his gestures; oh, his ges-
wlra being dogmatic in s
mens?! The impression for
the first five minutes of his oratory is awful; you

The other goon grew tived of the irksomense St oliri
and molten rock came pouring down? What move- | boiling ocean.  The clouds, in their sublime evo- | 1§ OO poot ki state of delirium tr

the ear, and became fretful and impatient. The |

ments, what emotion, what surprise? The scene | Jutions, moved in the direction of the waters to the | i, for T can not call him gentleman, lay layzily | e s stine their faces with their hand- | was thrown one hundred yards distant, making &
g;own db:rkey aﬁ'ﬁiiﬁmm e e monotony’u,t and west from America, met in awful array | reading a paper, lounging on a whole seat he mon- 1 r::x‘;:::;.n L::nwit:u‘;"ﬁ:ei:;ers:x;s :o t;wi:benchen. {hole in the carth, whorz it first struck hEB'
of the bay is nto \

ﬂ’f,""“' shricks, the air | over Qlg World. There they discharged their | oplized to

imself, though other passengers Were | 4, keeping their eyes off the door that looks o | enough to bury a horse, and then bounded on fur-

e i AN i Iy L e N | B gias e apes - i andosiaog At length the lady, perfectly unable 10 | oy ting an escape from the tremendous baronet. | ther.” Another stone, about the ssme size, was
tain's fect is heard the roll of the liquid lava. | could bo more &xpressive of the drendful torrents | uitend to the two little ones, in n tone of gentlences | lh|(“;::l\lnl|su:'n:sorlil:itsclf; n|l.|d one forgets the tre. | thrown out at the same time, g
Jewels, household gods, gold and silver coins | that then descended than that which was dictated | thyt had something of fear in it, besought him to | yindous baronet in the man whoso ver. ao- |
are snatched up on the instant. No time to sy ! by Moses, that “the windows of heaven were open- | attend to the wants of the elder, = She was answer- S ¥ gotesq
farewcll; darkness in front and fire behind, they fed? Forty days were these vapors descending; | od in a loud and abrupt tone that attracted every
rush into the “lm“—l‘ihoukgdd“‘::‘h fﬂ“"'&ﬂ““““}’: and the wutorlr: é;:\;\'ﬁilei uxwmllﬂl;‘)l' u "h'mlu | body's attention; ‘Don't bother me!” Her eyes drop-
and flying citizens. How find tho way through | carth, and the hi hills that were under the high | nod; a look of mingled sorrow and shume eame | jo.0h o that night, with a parliamentary success; | ! A
Fungu which h;u no longer m:llo!; . e:(:'nf;l;; heavens were eovored'. And :‘hs I'ulllll ;ﬂhmod. olul | over her face, but she said not a word'. A fow ‘( having uch(evudslhn't, heis Sc‘ubmtml rm{’ his per- :1; ll;"it: r:btur:?l x;::m;i;«l.. l‘l'!:. w::;ll:‘l_ym .
jon, danger, dar] nml.‘ uproar, e er{ s k“om hundred and fifty timesdid the Teve \’I;:momen'.! afterward the Conductor, Mr. Paul, came | inacity “which he has been twenty. years striving | yad insulted a French oy n
shouts of parted friends, t e agony of ‘llnun str cd in her cumbrous mantle before the waters retire: along, and the man enquired of him the distance | g i’ ns [ watched him passing alongg the lobby | and he fmmedintely sent for him.
down by falling columns; fear, ma hlwsﬂ. ";d to the caverns from hence our continent arose. | to Michizan City. With o tone moddded to the | (o "inner, amid unreserved congratulations, L come "y ho Insultod tlie man, he rephed:
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There's wisdom in that.
e

Mexs, oy & Dex
men o be virtuo
their countenand
casts which I ta

T.-—Some }.hilosophcrsjudgo

¢ the contrary by the Lut &I"E A -f—r-'T -

I wake my cstimates by tho . young man of good standing recently propc-

f their n.u\{ihs‘. | sed honoruble marriage to & young h%:: the
answer: out

: 3 : % nly to serane »nch- A bac and corrupt molar are alike in | West, when he received for an
i1 | soul scems rapt away, and floating upwards son! And addg, “fit only to scrape a trench A bad thought anc 2
::z{i:r::l:ﬁdb:::‘wg::‘? .sr[')eexms‘w;rei“dm { xr{his swelling tido of hnyrmon 2 e |or!" Worser and worser! In England they tax | this respect —+ha sooner both sreout of your head | you ,"}!7": .ql|)° yvou '.hhl'l;‘k#!. would slesp with »
semaan e Adinner " - Washiyagtan Ireing hacholars.  Woery proper. Wise cosernment. the hetter inan? Tour m 3
- e cren m—— = = 3 —:-rms- R —‘._-".--—":-"v_-..- -t o - S = = T

e &




