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| ALEXANDER GRANT:
The Man who Ceuldnt be Drowne(.

|

] :

} We find an admirable likeness of Alexan-
| der Grant, in Harpers® Weekly, of the ¥ith
: inst., one of the few ‘hands of the steamship
{ Central America who were rescued from the
| fate which overwhelmed so many hundred hu-

man beings. - Grant was a fireman, and was

picked up, as every one knows, after nine days’ |

A HOUSEHOLD DIRGE.

BY R. H. STODDARD.

| ¥xposure on the ocean,

{  His bistory is singalar. He is a Bluenose;
| twenty six years ago, he was born in the Gut
| of Canso, in the Britist pravince of Nova Scotia.

I've lost my little May at last;

She perished in the Spring, : :
he was inordinately fond of the sea. He
the best swimmer of his acqu

When earliest tlowers began to bud, was

1 untance and abso-

And earhiest b s to sing ;

water of the
guif: no boy or man could remain so lonr in

deep water as he,

lutely lived in the cold, bracing

[ laid her in a country grave,

>
\ green and soft retreat ; "

A marble tablet o’er her head, 1

When be was thirteen he went to sea, in a

blind Nova Scotian fishicg sci

Aud violets at her feet. |
ooner, with cold

| would that she were back again, | mights, hard work, poor pay, bad fare, and ev-
i - ?

In ali ber childish bloom ; ery discomfort in prospect. He seems to have

My joy and hope bave followed her, rather hiked it than otherwise. He was, at all

My heart is in her fomb— vvents, faithiul to the

years af-

I know ihat she has gope away, terward leck hand on loard the brig-
v thal she bas fied, antine Windsor. Nova Scotia,

] mi-s bereverywhere, and yet bound £ «r with a cargo of coal,
| cannot thiy Kc‘hl': dead ! To the saul § antine il befell that, at one
hi red o n or thereabouts, a
Is (h s s h vof f u Interrupted  hey
\ Y iog s VOyiaz A taor casuallies, dismasted
35100 NSRRI R and crippl In the cras I falling nasts
Lmong pdow B the mate, | ship, was crippled, and in
And miss her aes that sea, the immediate prospect was death.
! X §pray Young Graat avows that he was much surpri-
L tygn and % 195,880 sed” by the wooderful nearness ol Davy Jonrs.

away. He bore up nevertt the nick of time,

and band, ‘the good ship Amaz
St sound’s took him and
Stie ‘miust bé phay e Hide-and-seek were hardly ensconced
ln shady nooks around ; the bulwa !
ravea he r

She Il come and elirub my chairagain =
y the bottom.
On the strength ‘of this narrow escape from
drowning, Alexander Grant went to  sea
fazatn,  Kept going to sea, in all Kinds of ves-
ly vesternight, sels, in all sorts 6f weathers, until he rose to be
‘a fireman on ' board 'the Arctic. Stuffed
her fires, and smoked bis pipe in her coal rooms,
Beiore she went to bed ; ! year after year; bétimes beguiling” the heavy
wateh hours with the tale of his wonderful
1 shipwreck on board the brigantine Atlas.
He was coming
misly

Aud peep my shoulders o’er;
| hear astifled laugh—but no,

She cometh uevermore!

e eveuing service read,

And Lingered for my idal’s kiss

Forgetting she bad gone before,
insfunbers soll and sweetlz

A marble tablet at her head, { i
And violets.at her feet !

—a

—The National Hotel'at Washinglon, D. C., | 20 hour, when bumps—bump—the Arctic was
has been leased by Messes. . F.  Tennent & Co., | Surely oa arock. .
and thev dre fitting ap the house for the winter | low _hr""’""! and saw on the starboard Low, a

"“The house will b opened abigut the | Stoking steamer, with ."!Lv bows knocked ‘out
14 | of her.”  Over went the boat, and down

nonth.  Mr, Tonnent is an old h ) :
1siness. havite heen for the | @ few brave mmen—their only thooght to save

Bteow of the Beivdlthos’ betisvad ‘Hev' H
5 greater part of his life the proprietor of a first- the'crew of the vessel they beh dt R
&% to) A } murde id for, the
: class hotel in New Ha
4 shattered strang m view
2 —I and an agony ¢ fate thrilied
day every ‘heart on board the Arctic.
Minute after minute, quarter arter,

after g
"!.l;‘~v'],4flli No news

halt hour after ha!t ho
of the luck!
that the Arctic'to

yaking ‘v

the shock,

' Nautical ma-

nee S there wer

— | he edit

rofthe Wa

al it is'not true t

her—desianed to lig ship
bis readers ti Donglas | theow the weight of her on the |

has sustained heavy losses by the Ii—lvu'.-\ 1ation of

rked manfally wi

companion
four, a-

| nal eatas .ophe. Grant' and his
found themselves, a few mimutes alter
1

swish persugsion | heavy sea, They could see “frazments of the

throughout the ¢ try are taking up the subject | Wreck floating ata distance, and they fancied
of a treaty enter by the coverament of the | homan beings were ¢l wto them ; but
Laited Mates with the Swiss \h.,“k jeration, and | waves ran so high that they' were soon

bave resolved to send delezates from every State | With the waters around and heaven abovet

1 the Uniog to Washington. to Jay I-'w-t{'-;rn'\- | ey were obliged to stand in the fore hatch

ances before the Presiden I the sea

of the United Stateg. | with the wafer up to'their waists, an

4 The several delegations will wmeet at Ballimore | constantly ‘breaking over them; held or
% on the 29th of Cctober, by a rope which they had fastened for the' pur-
a I'.'""' That night the v ‘managed to mantain
prar at present 310 journ at | their bold withouot ficulty.” ‘She after
& 1loity are dedicated to politics, | morning broke they saw’asail ; to 1nes-
; : iz 470 to literature, art,science, pressible delight s wias bearifiz upon
5 and ‘ * hwances.  From the 1st of .]um:.\r}' to | them : they watched her, minute ! mintte,

the Tth of August of this vear, 108 new journ- | with an anxiety which cannot be pictored. Be-

als have a peared in the Frengh metropolis. | fore noon she -shifted ‘her eourse;, and thei

hearts died away as they watchet her gradaally
diminishing, till she disappeared altogether, Ob,
But be-

hove in

s stated that one-fifth of the cultivated |
land in Encland is
”‘ll .’l\wag_.-

sown annually in wheat. | what a despairing moment that was !
fore sunset on anotlrer satl
They watehed her intently © she too

in an’ hour or

vield is eiven at 33
acre, which we tj
ave

bushels per that day
ink is' more than double the

1ge of this country.

sizht.

was brearine down upon them ;

Jol two, al most, she would be near enough to see
S Brawley has been appointed Coliector | thom.  They comforted

t L da Y ' - a ! S . = . .

at Erie, Pennsylvania, in place of James Lytle, | talked of their - providential e
Teineved, :

watched the sty

vach  other.

cape-
r as her topmasts, hier man-
hull came into view. T}
Fhey were ready 10 shout to her.

overnnr Walker defends the v »'i“: of sol-
, 7. 4
s at Kickayp

sail, and even he

addressed her, 3
They forgot the jey coldness of the water, ‘aad

0, on the ground that being sis
th ol . : F
Sontis earatied 1o the service they were con- | :
stituted citzoas, ¥ | the aganies of lmvg--u;.prwu--nl huneer)

57 Mr. Ex-Bresident Fioiaore is about 1o |

marry 2 Montreal lady.— Exchange. | jibbed her sails and went off on
Ub, the wickedaess and backsliding of this | Night fell an a blank horizon.
gentration! The great he Know Nothing, the | = Another night of standing in that ¢old wa-
Patriarch of the tribe, is going to. marry a for- | ter, without food o drink, 'with the bleak Newe
oners and, what is more, 2 Catholic ! And, | foundiand:asind blowing over themy well - nigh
3 x‘:‘lablto:‘;"""“'v‘fl* actualty pnrlicip_au—d in the exhaush_'«lenl’w strength. N¢~il(1«-|~'l.w por, his
vi‘;‘( “-)'l"\ll*'u(;mp at 'M.:mr«al, during a recent | companion talke;d mu_ch next morping. Tf“'-"

ri'.\u,.) d::-‘ a _v‘lm-» ! Oh for zame cursein the | séanned the hm::zon sxlent]y, and ‘saw .nn(hmg.
iy /I_“ “"f’dzfl to reach such awful aposta- | Hunger and thirst and fatigue were doing thejr
s adianapolis Journal,

almost withinsight of then, (he strange ship
apother tack.—

| an

o At S e G gAY

He was predestined to be a sailor.—As a child |

Up flew Grant and- his fel- |

went |

We n lands and stocks, he has, on the eontrary | epp. Buat as the day wore ;

the best authority for saying that Hon: Me. Dow= | threeo’clock came it that dly, cruel fog,

glas and Hon. Me, Rice intend tocontinuethe | the doomed steamer sank lower and lower in

handsome umprovements they ‘are making ' | (he waves ; and evervbody knew that death !
that ciy, by the erectiou of other butldingsnext | was iproact l:x.u- :x_:w;_v culminated as

fpriag. | four o'cloek drew near’s and G . the

Al gy r election held in Newark on Tues- | eXperience 'of one’ shripw :’v:!'k in his dy jfre-
day 13th it - trimmph, | pared for'the worst. With one of his mess-
Moses / ected Mavor | mates hie sized ‘the ‘fore hatch and threw it over-
by about )0 plural with the whole city | Board'a few moments before “the Arctic ~.nyi\.;
ticket of th 2 y also elected | Happily, it strick the water in‘advance of the |

I t of t ship, and thus avoided the whirlpool of the' fi-

lone on the ocean, in bitterly cold water and a |
’ o

| from drinking sal

: Wi |
a | But while they were gazing the wind shifted

]work; a heavy wave came and washed them |

j off their frail support, It tasked their streng th
| to the utmost to regain their place. . Hour u-tt"r
| bour wore on, and their clutch of
{ grew more and more feeble.
suffering with, the cold.
Atroon they saw a sail. They had been so
crielly disappointed that they hardly dared to
tiopie, Butlho-y looked earnestly and steadily
at the stranger,! She too \\'as.!:v-;ning down
upon them. E\'c'r_v quarter of an hour they
could perceive her increase in size., e

Their legs were

It seemed doubtful whether at best, she could
{ help them, for the sea was running very high,
| and Grant and his companion were Pvr-.m'_v con-
| stantly washed off the hatch. Fight times that
{ day Grant was swept into the sea,

When the strange stip was a mile or so dis-
tant she hoisted a tlac. What a thrill it sent
to the hearts of poor fellows! They
knew what it meant. That piece of stuff

told thew ia plaivest Jancuage that there was
t help near,

I'hey were washed off asain ain, but
he nearness of salvation th to
regain their hold. It wassix in the eve ning—
six hours after Grant had £

and ag
§ DN
cave them stre

st seen hier —that
the Cambria sailed up and took them on board.
I thought then” says Grant, “that I had sufi-
ered as much as mortal man could.” He had

been fifty
wag on board,

rsin the Luce
indtk cared for till
‘ararrival at Quebec, whence they made  the
best of their-w ay 1o New Youk. 3

Having been thus

water.  Captain

v were well

rescued twice,

a miracle, fron

tied a pretty y

aws of  death,

1" of "His

and went to sea g Firere was

latalily about if.
He sailed in the C

One day he was t

Cily as a fireman.
low, at his pest, w}

rescent

n b

bamp,—the old, familiar sound—and Gra

to find the slup last on the reel eii the

i iamas comfort—the
steamer seemed 10 enjov being on the reel; 1

' 2 - *
should she happen to chance heér mind, there

were the

lance all around, an
chance forany one

{ who got overboard there. Happily the wea-

{ very evidently there was no

ther was fair, and before a storm came on,wreck-
ing vessels from the Bahamas came sailine out
and tock u‘\'v!)’hui»\' sale i} off. So'this
improvement in the shipwrecking wav.  Grant
feit as though he was falling off in the way of
adventure.

He was not doomed to

was an

suffer long under bis

| disappointment.

da!. and the Arctic was tearing throvgh-+4 ehild, who dive here,when the Central Amer-
i Gl o ’; ] 1
fey'water and fog at the rate of thirteen miles | ica was overtaken by the

, and being either

j unseaworthy or in charge of an unfaithful ¢n-
ainerr, foundered at ses.
For some hours before she went hu\vn. Grant

who must have

s

authorpty

been good
p h"l’ l‘i'l.
]

| dained the use of a life preserver, wrought |

on ship=-

thou

and

Wrecks, 1

he dis-

]

d}f
3

At

'
below.,

rise on  the side of

t the Jast

was

deavy sea, e 1ore

probably come, and ru
found that his raft !
from vs of the ste

were

@ r ( y an to cut i

loose. " This done, the il America t
down., Grant i« companions being al-
most the Wy persons i Cre inad 158en-

1

s who were nol subinverged by tiie vortex she

created 10 si

i Whe ) t ck was over they found

| themselves, ten in 0 ery on a raft—part ol
irricane deck—some twelve feet square.,

The weight of so many per sank the raft a

couple of {ret 1o water, so that all hands I to

{ stand It was a dark night, and they could

wdred vards before themn ut they
1 r

ng cries for liel r the whole

spair
night.

Next mor
those 100 far off to offer them a place

1ine thers were hut few persons in

iy an

on the raft,  Mr. Dawson, howexer, who was
swimining ona plank, made his way to the raft,
and obtained standing room on i. Vacant
nlaces enauch were made dur the day.—

Beivre noon one pocr tellow  became delirious

re

t-water and {ell off, and bet

night three more died, partly from fever produ-

ced by drinking salt-water and partly from ex-
haustion. Toward evening anc passenger

Durine that n four more

perished

was prcked vp.

of the tenants of the ralt -when and
hardly knew. The

! gl le
1ed over them, and they only no-
heavy

how the survivors sea 1n-

Cessdniiy Was
ticed the deaths by perceiving, after a
wave had swept over the raft, that there was a
vacant place. When Monday bad dawned
there were but fonr persons on the ralt.

M
thirst tetling severely on Grant and his com-
‘Ir.'”;l"",i. l 3
conld kneel, the water being barely a foot deep;
and n this kneeling position they f':)ﬂlﬂ\ﬁl to
On Tuesday they fell in with a passen-

y pas ed, dull and dreary ; hunger and
5 {

e raflt ‘was now so light that they

sleep. |
ger WHo was in lv.ul of the (:-i‘!.n!x .\’. room.—
They offered him a place on their raft, but he
declared that he was better off as he was, as he
could paddle himself around, and ],:(IR up any
So they parte d—pn-xu.’};» never
{to meet again. Next day two of the lugr ten-
{ants of the ralt ' became deranged and fell off,

thing he saw.

| lraving now only two persons on it—Grant,
the sole survivoe of the original ten, and Daw-
| son, the passenger » lio I_md bren yu‘krd up.
«On Thursday, the fifth day,” ’s:\_\’s (u(mll,
«] saw a boat about three miles nﬂ._ but could
| not teil whether there was any onein itor not,
but thonaht there was. I resolved, however,
to reach it if possible, and accordiogly I dives-
ted mysell of all but my under clu(_lws, and.t_v-
linga life preserver around me, I jumped into
| the gea'and swam toward the boat w ith nl.l my
I cannot say  how long it ‘was before 1
| finally reached the ln_rat; but before I got YO her
[T discovered a man sitting, down and  trying to
'¢cull the boat toward me. On reaching the

| might,

He left Havana in hich s;nr-;
bis ‘watch, one cold, | ils, eager to.meet his young wite and littled duce.

! side of the boat, the man (who proved to be
Mr. Tice) belped me . The bdat, which,

the rope when secured by Mr. Tice, was full of water,

had been bailed out by him throogh the aid of
a bucket and tin pan which he had found in it,
in addition to three oars in good order which
had remained in the boat after being swamped.
I'he hole in the bottom of the boat for allowing
the water to drain out on being taken on board
ship, and which was open when discovered
by Mr. Tick, had been plugged up by him by a
.'A~lhul~--pin, so that when [ got into her she
was in fine trim. - Me. Tice and inyself tmme-
diately pulled the hoat as fast as possible to the
hurricane deck, and took Mr. Dawson in. He
was as strong as either of us,as we had all been
without food fromn twelve o’clock at noon of the
Saturday before and were completely exhaust-

ed,as we bad been ipcessantiy at work for
some thirty-six hours before the ship went
down, in trying to save her, and none of us
vat | very lLittle during the
After taking Dawson on

had cared to

whcle of that tin

board we allowed the boat to drift with the
wind to seaward, not being able to help our-
selvezs if we had wished, and rvot knowing

”»

which way to pu
Un Sunday—

1
the eighth

but after tantalizing
rs, she

It was not until Monday—the ninth

day of the ship-

wreck—a sail was seen ;

the sufferers for a couple of b disap~

hat the brigc Mary, of Greenock, Scot-

,discovered the boat and took

land hovein s
Grant and bis co:

We helieve that Gry

fades on doard.

s escape is unparal-

lelled. Passing over the fact that he bad taken

little or nothing for tharty six hours before the

steamsi

» went down, ke had been nine days
four

waler, during days ol

without food or
13

which he was in the sva.  He himself describes

He sufieied but

his sufferings as vaspeakable,

e second 4 V. 1.1-
party | a dog
fish which had stranded itself on the ralt, be

found bimself iucapable of swallowing any of

little from hunser after tl

deed, whea some of the secure

it.  For days after his escape his stomach was
unable tobear anything but gruel.  But for wa-
ter he would bave given worlds. He had
strength of will enough to resist drinking  salt
water : and the only hiquid be tasted doring his
agony was a Jittle rain water which fell the
day before the party was rescued. He thinks
that he imbived a certain quantity of water
through the pores of the skin—Dbeing constantly
wet—and thus saved from the fever
which a week’s thirst would paturally pro-

hims

Poor fellow !  Heis sadly pulled down, and
will not be able to resume work for some time.
He was once muscular man.  As he
says, *1 never bhad any illness, and never hurt
myself by drink or other foolishuess.” His
wife, who cries with joy when she Jooks at him,
says she would hardly bave koown him.

When the bim at bis
boarding house, No. 36 Vandam street,

a stout,

writer called to see
he eo-
about his es-
1ty young woman

g
that she must have

tered 1nto conversation with him
cape,and turming to a pr

ho was preseol,

ecn agrecably surprised by the return of her

husband.

She burst into a paroxyism of tears, and ex-

“Oh! 'im pot so lucky. My husband isn’t

1 I’'ll never see hum ag .
Eet us that her husband, and many of
ier passengers and crew of the Central

rica, may vet be hea We believe
I many more escapes,.—
alone’ hope that

1—whose misfortune can hardly be

from,

this

surpassed by any that th» mind can imagine—

may not lack friendsin this great aud Christian

city.
THE SPHYNX.

the pyramids, more wondrous, and

N
Near

ote awful than

all else 1n the land of Egypt
Uy Sphvns.

there sits the lor

Comely the crea-
ture is, but the comeliness is not of this world :

the cnce warshipped beast is a deforimity, and a

ster Lo this genvration, and yet you can see

that those ix}.\. so thick and heavy, were fash-
oned according 1o some aucient mould of beau-

ome mould of beauty now foregotten—for-

*an, and in
new forms of beauty, and
madeit a law among men that the short and
udly wreathed lip shouid stand

{

created

lor the sign

and the main condition ol loveliness, through
Yet still 12re
on the race of those who were beautifal in the
fashion of the elder world ; and Christian girls
ol Coptic bloud, will icok on you with the sad,
and kiss vour, charitable hand
pouting lips of the very Sphynx.
1 and mock if you will at the worship
of stone adols, but mark ve this, ye breakers of
images, that 1n one regard, the stone idol bears
awful semblance of Deity—unchangefulness in

all generatic lives

o come,

serious gaze,

with the b
I

the midst ol change—the same seeming will
and intent, forever and ever inexorable ! Up-
on ancient dynasties of Ethiopian and Egyptiao
:\:ub
Napoleon
dreaming of an Eastern Empire—upon  battle
aund pestilence—upon the ceaseless misery of the

kings—upon Greek and  Roman, upon

and Ottoman conquerers—uapon

Ezyptian race—upon keen-eyed travellers—
Herodotus yesterday, and Warburton to day—
upon all these & more, this wor ldly Sphy ux has
watched, and watched like a l’rnvidvn&*, with
the same earnest eves, and the same sad, tran-
quil mien,  And we, weshall die, and Islam
will wither away ; and the Englishman, lean-
ing far over to hold his loved India, will plant
a titm foot on the bavks of the Nile, and sit in
the srats of the faithful; and still that sleepless
rock will li» watching and watching the works
of the new, busy race, with those same sad,
€arnest eyes, and the same tranquil mien ever-
lasting. You dare oot mock at the Sphynx.—
Eothen.

Wirty nor wickeD.— A sour fellow says

that he alwavs looks upderthe marwiage  head
for the news. of the weak.

‘

ASPECTS OF OUR LARGE CITIES.

Wheo men die, corruption commonly begins

after death, but when nations die, it always |
And, as in that man’s gang- |
rened extremities, and swollen feet,and slow cir- |

begins before it.

culation, I'see the heralds of death approaching

——1n these godliess masses sunk 10 ignorance, lost |

to the profession of religion, and even to the de-
cent habits of civilized society, I see the most
alarming siges of a nation’s
remedies are promptly applied,
able foreranners of a nation’s death. Unless
early, active, adequate measures are employed
to arrest the progress of our social maladies,
there remains for this mighty empire no fate but
the grave—that grave which has closed overall
Where are the Assy-
Where is the

that have gone before it.
rian and Egyptian monarchies?

danger—unless !
. 1
the unmistake- |

flumerous.

CONUNDRUM.

The following appeared, a few days ago, in the
Charleston Courrer :

“Why’s D like marriage ?°* asked the maid
{ Whose troth to me is plighted,
i I blushed in seoth and hnng my bead,

| While she seemed quite delighted.
ANSWER.

i “Come, answer me,” continued she,

“And don’t be long about i1 :

i You stupid fellow, can’t you see,

We can't be wed without it.>

{  The Boston Post is entitled to the credit of the
following exquisite “pome” ¢*On Lake Ontary:?

Green are thy waters, green as bottled grass,
Behold them stretched thar;

world wide power of Rome? lies en- Fine moskolonges and Oswego bass
tombed amid the dust of her catacombs. | Is chiefly ketehed thar.

Assyria is buried beneath the mounds of Nine- |
5 lives only in the pages of history, |
t in the memory of her greatness,and |
Shall !
Shall it go to prove |

vah.

the stic ruins of th

our fate resemble theirs?

that Providence has extended the
us that lies on men—that they
gle through the
row up mto tn

the ardor of youth, arrive at tae| ’. g ; ) o g
koot . | pited States for “obtaining soldiers' under false

Mr. Fitzgerald was slightly ine~

same law of

mortality to o

sirue

also s

precarious infancy, g
and born wi
vigor of pe
g, pass through the blindness and decay of |
old age, until they drop into the tomb? Under
God, it depends upon ourselves whether

shali, or sha!l not, be cur fate. Matters arepot
so far gone but it may yet be averted. A great
French eeneral, who tvachied the battle-field at

sun-down, found that the

had been worsted ia the fizht; uaskilliol ar-

| “them ere

Lrauty, |

rfect manhood, and then, slowly sink- |

that !

troops of his conntry | -

Wunst the red Injens thar tuck thar delights,
Ficht, fit, and bled ;

Now most of the inhabitants is whites,
With nary red.

A Dissatiseien Man'or Wari~John Fitz-
gerald enlisted on ‘Saturday in the . United
States Army, for the purpose of putting down
aints of Utah.” On Monday. after-
noon Mr. Fitzgerald appeared at the New York
| pollee offee to enter eomplaint against the 1-

| pretences.”
ated.
“What do you want ?”

“A warrant (hiccup) "zaivst States of Meri-

Joue 27

{ Ey:
{ - %i'or What?”
“False (hiccup), false tences. . For, . abtein-

| ing soldiers by false "tences (hiccup.)
“In"what respect 7”7

2 1
rangements had peutralized Gallic bravery, and | «p 3
R ) . . ‘ hey agreed to wive ne gi 1
offerrd the enemy advantages which they were 1 sidtith Ar“lra SiPat ! 8t ". f@;‘t dollars ‘a
5 ' f ‘¥ . wonth anc - e suit o -~
pot slow to svize. He accosted the vafortunate | Call that:a.suit, of:clotties 9 ; Loc“n! es (hiccup).
) | ‘ha s ) otiles ¢
commander: hav 0&  at that coat

s | —so short waisted in the back, it Jifts vou off’
the ground (hiccup.) Look af them pants (hic-
cup.) So long waisted in the_seat, might use
the slack (hiccup) for a back room to sleep
in.”

«And for that you' want a warrant for false
pretences against the government 1”?

“I dont’ want nothing else (biccup.)  I’m
gol t:) be done by such a pair of trowsers no
fay. v

The Justice refused to grant a warranf,
whereupon Mr. Fitzgeraid left the office pro-
mising 10 write to the President, and have bae
nother pair of trowsers, or blood.” The mo-
ment President Buchanan’s letter is received,
we shall publish it, as 2 matter of course.

ing rapidly learned hov
ters stood, he pulled out his watch, turned his |

eves on the sinking sun, and said—“There’s |

time yet to gain the victory.” He rallied the
broken ranks; he placed bimselfat theic head,
and launching them, with.the arm of a giant in
war, upoa the columns of the foe; he plucked
the prize from their hands—won the day.—
Thece is no time 1o lose.  To our case, perhaps,
may be applied the words, which would leavea
solemn warning to every worldly, careless,
Christian man, “Behold, now is the accepted
time; behold, now is the day of salvation.’—
Dr. Guthrie.
GOOD.

A capital story is told of a young fellow who
one Sunday streiled into the village church,
and was electrified and gratified by the sparkle
of a pair of brilliant black eves, which were
riveted upon his face.  After service, he saw
the possessor of the: witching orbs leave the
church alone; and emboldened by ber glances, !
he ventured to follow her, his heart aching with I
rapture.  He saw her look behind, and fancied |
she evinced some emotion at recoznizing bim.— |
He then quickened his pace, and she actually |
slackened hers, as if to let hun come up with |
her—but we will permit the young gentleman
to tell the rest in his own way :

¢“Noble younz

warm and artless

—&her
to the

creature!”
heart  is

thought
superior
tonds of custom.”

“I reached within a stone’s throw of her.—
She suddenly halted, and turned her face to-
wards me. My heart swelled to bursting.. 1
reached the spot where “she stood.
to speak, and I took off
rence to anangel.”

“Are you a peddler?”?

“No my dear girl; that is' not my occupa-
tion.”

“Well, T don"t know,” continued she, not
very bashfully, and eveing me very sternly,
«“] thought, when I saw you in the nxrwli;n;:
house, that you looked like the peddler who
passed off a pewter haif dollar on me about
three weeks ago, and so I was determined to
keep an eye on vou.  Brother John has got
home, now, and be savs if he catches the feller,
he’ll wring his neck for him: and T ain’t sure
but you’re the good for-nothine rascal after all.”

]’,"r)A/'r\'\‘(;r Doesticks.—D resticks is immor-
talized and he did it hims«If. ‘He Has gone in-
to the Patent Medicine business, and' ‘become a
Professor.  His fortune is made.
man, and a universal benefattor.
bow it was done

“Bouazht a gallon of tar, a cake of beeswax,
and a firkin of lard, and in twenty-one hours
[ presented to the world the first batch of Pro-
fessor Doesticks’ Patent Self-Acting Four Horse
Power Balsam, designed to cure all ‘diseases of
mind, body, or estate : to give strength ta the
weak, money to_the poor, - bread and: butter 1o
the bungry, boots to the barefoot,
the blackguard, and honor to the palitician. It
acts physically, morally, psychologically and
geologically, and is intended 1o make our sul
lunary sphere a blissful paradise.”

Heisa great
Hear him'tell

Tue Poor Boy.—Don’t be ashamed, my zood
Ind, if you have 'a patch on your: elbow.: Itis

decengy to |

0Z"#You have testified, Mr. Dotty, that
in your opinion my client isa blackguard.”

~I'have.”

“What reason have you, sir, for such an o-
pinion ¥’

#The company he keeps.” 7

“Whose company, sir 27

“Yours.”

“Don’t insult me, sir "’

“Are you ashamed of the character and con-

{ duct of your client

“You are a blackguare,”

“Your associations enable you to be a good
judge of the article.”

“You may go, sir.

May the court please
call the next witness 2"

A~ OLo'sur Goop Oxe.—A Frenchman who
{ bad deposited a sum of money for safe keeping

She began | with.a friend, hearing the latter was about to
y batas if doing rev-|

fail, called upoa the man and said, “Sare, }
wants my monie.”  «Certainly, sir,” replied
the other, drawing out . his cheek book, frorn
whic he was about to fill up a check, when the
Frenchman said, ¢stop, sare, voo got de monie?’
«“Why, of course,” said his - friend, «I will give
you a check for it immediately.”? «No, no,”
said the Frenchman, <if you got de mouie, I no
want him, but if you no got him den I wants
him.”

Not so Bav.—The Grorgia papers tell the fol-
lowing with characteristic unction:—A  lady,
formerly a resident in Georgia, very much dis-
contented with Mississippi life, and” longing to
return to her native land, was shouting at eamp-
| meeting last year, and became so exceedingly
bappy that she exclaimed “Glory to God, 1 feel
like 1 was in Georgin !”.

At Dieppe, in France, a famous bathing plade,
there is a police to rescue persons from danger,
The following notice. was recently. issued . to
them : «The bathing police are requested, when
a lady is in danger of drowning, to seize her by
the dress;and not by the hair, which oftentimes
remains in their grasp.”

An Tiishman remarked to his companion, on
observing a lady pass, Pat, did ¥ou' ever see so
thin'a woman as that before 27 «Thin 1 peplied
the other; <botherashun! I seena woman as
thin as two of her put together, T have.”

i

There is a_capital story told of some one who
prayed that the Lord would ¢bless the potato
crop, which seemed to Lave beén smitten in biz

vo mark of disgrace. It spraks well. for your
industrious mother. For our part, we would
rather see a dozen patches on vour jacket than
hear opeprofane or vulear word escape from
your lips, or smell the fumes of tobacco in your
breath. No good boy will slur ¥ou because you

, cannot dress aswell as your companions, and if

a bad boy sometitnes laughs at your appearance, |

say nothing, my gocd lad; but” walk on. = We
know wany a rich and good wman who was once

+35 poor as you. Fear God, my boy,and if you

are poor, but honest, you will be respected—a
great deal more than if you were {he'son of a
rich man,and were addicted 1o bad habits.

—An editor, who was shart of travelling funds,

sat upon’a horse-saw for ah ‘imaginary journey
in the country, and wrote . letters home for his
paper.

—An indirect way of gettiog a glass of wa-
lefr :nt a boarding house, is to ealk foria third cop
of tea.

displeasure, and regard with special smiles the
few planted inour back garden.”

A member of the Lazy Society was complain=
| ed of for runnine. His defence wasthat he was
' going dowd hill, and that it was more labor 10
| walk tban run. Complaint dismissed with exy
| peases.

Mixive a Guost or a Tune.—Foote once
,asked a man without asense of tune in him,
| “Why are you forever humming that tune?”’
| «“Because it haunts me,” was the reply.  “No
| wonder,” said Foote, tyon are forever murder-
Ling it.”

Brsiness axp Burri.—Our musical crilié"d‘,\“s
that it is a great proof of Rossini’s fittancial'tact
 that he made Figaro a barber, as he doubtless
| intended that character to shave the, notesof the
| muysic, ‘ Y24 V 7

| 5—=A preat ct_v and little ool iaw Ethiopiz

I an infant just born. - sucivolg viedt disva
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