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HOWTOEARN A HOME.

2 Comior lxhl} u,on it

» home with an ex-

-of hours work. The fact
k in a down town store at a
and a pretty wife
of it.

rt out
yme wili sound amazingly
aud three thousand
nevertheless we contrive to
We live on one
ling little house, for whi
wm, and Kitty—my wife,
does all her own work, so
¥ up a little sum every year. I've
alsnce of two or three hundred dollars

os bank, the hoard of several

P - A
aonar

aud it is astonishing how rich I feel !

thsehild himself isn’t a cireumstance

» home with my extra bill, and
nphantly to Kitty, who of
chted with my industry and

’ said I, “jll\f add this to
1

vank, and with interest at
p

[ commenced casting interest
Z inmy brain. Kitty was si-
ed the cradie musingly with her

g, Harry !” she said af-
wise, “ that since you've got
¢y we might afford to buy a
Llis is getting dreadful shabby, my

at the rag ; it was worn
oL that was a fact.
U a beautiful new velvet pattern
ws,” resumed my wife.

even dollars !’

1” groaned J.

tien, a common tufted rug like this,
cost three,” said my cautious bet-
» seeing she could’nt earry her

tus point, wisely withdrew her |

more sensible,” said I. “Well

¢ about jt.”

tiere’s another thing I want,” con-
Wile, patting her hand coaxingly
ler, “and it’s not atall extrava-

I asked. softening rapialy

pocket—money that |

“1 saw such a lovely silk dress pattern on
Canal street this morning, and I can get it
for six dollars—only six dollars, Harry | It’s
the cheapest thing I ever saw.”

“But haven’t you got a very pretty grecn
silk dress ?”

it ever since we've been married.”
“Is it soiled, or ragged ?”

the same green dress forever ?
knows it is the only silk I have.”

“ Well, what then ?”

“That’s just a man's question,” pouted
Kitty.
served how old-fashioned my bonnet is get-
ting !”

“ Why, I thought it looked very neat and
tasteful since you put on that black velvet win-
ter trimming.”

“ Of course—you men have no taste in such
matters.”

We were silent for a moment ; I'm afraid we
both felt a little cross and out of humor with
oune another. In fact, on my journey home, I
had entertained serious thoughts of exchang-
ing my old silver watch for a more modern
time piece of gold, and had mentally appropri-

Everybody

ated the ten doilars to farthering that pur-
pose. Savings bauk reflections had come
later.

As we sat before our fire, each wrapped in

at the door. He was employed in the same

friend.

taking a seat. I have purchased that little
we out on the Bloomingdale road to-day.”
“ What ! that beautiful little wooden cot-
tage with piazzz and lawn, and fruit
garden behind 77 exclaimed Kitty, almost en-
viously.

“1Is it possible ?” T eried.
home of my own, just like that 1 had often
admired on the Bloomingdale road, had always
been the one crowning ambition of my life
distant and almost Lopeless point, but uo less
earnestly desired.

“Why, Wilmot,” said I, “how did this
happeu ? You've only been in business eight
or ten years longer than I, at a salary buat
a trifle larger than mine, yet I could as soon
buy up the Mint as purchase a cottage like
that.”

“ Well,” said my neighbor, “ we have all
been working to this end for years. My wife
has darned, patched, mended, and saved—we
have lived on plain fare, and done with the
cheapest thi But the magic charm of the
] uir was that we laid aside every peu-
ny that was not needed by actual posi
want. Yes, I have seen my wife lay by red
coppers, one by one.”

“ Well, you are a lucky fellow,” said I, with

igh.
“ Times are hard, you know, just now.—
The owner was not what you call an econm-
ical man, and he was elad to sell, even at a
noderate price.  So yon see that even hard
times have helped me !”

When our neighbor was gone, Kitty and 1
looked meaningly at one another.

“ Harry, 1 she, “ the rug isn't
after all ; aud my green silk will do for
year, with care.”
© ¢ Aund a silver watch is quite as
all practical parposes. as a gold
said I. “We will set aside all
wants.”

“The ten dollar hill must go to the bank.”
said Kitty, ““ and I'll economize the coppers,
just as Mrs. Wilmot did. O ! how happy she

cott

‘
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0
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wnother

good, for
repeater,”
imaginary

den next spring !”

| Our merry teakettle sunc us a cheerful
[ little sone over the glowing fire that night,
| and the burden was, * Economy and a home
; of your own, amid the roses and the country
" air "—IHar ry Clover.

|
|
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|

remarbable for his closeness as was Dickeny
man, Barkis. His name has come to be a
| proverb in our region for such an economy as
| ever makes a man the subject of ridicule and
coutempt. Oune bitter cold morning a few falls
ago, liec bade the boys drive together all the
pigs that were to be fattened for the market,
into the little yard just at the corner of the
house. A pig was caught by one of the young-
sters ; the Deacon with a pair of pincers in
| one band, and a sharp knife in the ether, seiz-
ed the unfortunate by the tail, and cut it off
close up. So on through the whole berd, leav-
ling not a pig with even a stump of a tail.—
t Cort, who worked for his grandfather, stood
| by in amazement—his hands in his pockets,
his toes turned in, his old fur hat over his ears,
his body warped into a crescent by the cold,
and his drawing against the outrage
with a prodigious clatter. At last he stattered
out :

“ Grandpa !
those tails for 27

Sober and solemn was Deacon Briggs as he
replied :

“You uever will be a rich man, for you do
not know what it is to be savin’. You ought
to know, my child, that it takes a bushel of
corn lo ’,'V"/‘/"‘Il an iuch of tarl I’

Cort has gone to the west, and, in the corn
growing bottoms of Michigan, has taken to
the raising of tailless porkers.

$ooibl
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e A Sahgls was
| g@@A Scotch parson was betrayed into
{ more puns than he meant to make, when he
| prayed for the Council and Parliament, that
they might hang together in these trying
[times. A countryman standing by, cried
out :

“Yes, with all my heart, and the sooner
| the better ; it’s the prayer of all good peo-
ple.”

“But my friends,” said the parson, “I
| don’t mean as that fellow does, but I pray
| that they may all hang together in accord and

concord.”
| “No patter what cord,” the fellow sang out
again y it is onlv a strong one '

“Aud T suppose you have not ob- |

“ T want yvoa to congratulate me,” he said, |

Dzacoy Brices.—Old Deacon Briggs is as |

‘“ REGARDLESS OF DENUNCIATION FROM ANY QUARTER.’’

MacuomEMng.

It was towards the afternoon that we got
into Amalfi. A host of touters besieged us in

| vain ; and as Domenico, the driver of the coach

|
|
|
[

|

thonght, our neichbor, Mr. Wilmot, kuocked |

store as myself, and his wife was an old family |

A little cottage | &' X -
o | With peneil in hand and book oz a sack, I

so bhad, :

will be, among the roses iu that cottage gar- ‘

|
|

| ground—whic

that brought us, usually gets a fee from the

“That old thing! Why, Harry, I've worn | padrone of the inn for ever guest he brings, he

was eloquent in its praise. An army of beg-
gars surrounded us, shouting for a‘““ bottiglia ;”

“No, of course ; but who wants to wear | and, thus accompanied, we arrived at the door

of the Locanda dei Cappuenii where the Don
Mattheo is something of a magnitico, and
seems to think it somewhat of a condescension
to play the Lost. The fare and treatmeut are
very good.

Thad a special ohject in view, which was to

Amalfi and the neighborhood subsist.

“ Where will you take us, Luigi,” said I to
my cicerone, ‘“to see macaroni made ?”

“ Well, sir, Gambardella is the largest
maker,” was the reply.

Off we went to the great flour prance of
Amalfi. A stream of water roshing down
from the mountains in front of a great factory
marked the place we were in search of ; bat,
before entering, I stopped to purify my shoes
from dirt acquired in the way. One rushed
to get water, another straw, and anothera
brush.

“ I’ll skin this stranger !” said the first of
my eager assistants. “ If I dow’t get half a
piastre out of him—may I be hanged !”

“ You have made a mistake,” I replied, in
Italian.
heartily.

The scene within the fabrica was con
'h. A crowd of men and boys, hs
with flour, and as white as i . St
on a lever bumping up and down, and making
it deseribe the are of a circle. Grinding, sif-
ting, mixing, kneading aud pre e all
going on in the same place ; the manufactured
ticle being taken to another place to dry

n

cauliflowers

began to take notes.
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| ing ; and before it loses its

On which the whole party laughed |
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e

is, that lying, as the whole of this district does
under lofty mountains which are intersccted by
deep ravives down which pour mighty torreuts
there is an unlimited supply of water power
I was informed that in Amalfi alone, abont
eighty thousand tomoli of flour are consumed
anuaally for all purposes ; a very smail pro-
portion for bread, for your macaroni eater is
not a great bread eater. Altogether, there
are about twenty fabriche of macaroni in the
city each fabrica employing in the simple mau-
ufacture of the article about 15 haunds. Then
a mach larger number of persous are i

in the washing, and preparation, an lage
of grain ; for every thing is done by hand, and

f 01 great numbers prepare macaroni on a small |
describe the great branch of industry by which | :

scale, without dignifying their more limited
enterprises with the title of fabrics Gam-
bardella is evidently the great man of the
place, for he imports his own grain ; has T
brigantini, of two hundred and fifty tons each
which bring up grain from Manfredonia and
Sicily ; and what Gambardella does not con-
sumne, he sells among his neighbors.

Let me now put on a paper cap and a white
apron, and, before concluding this article, give
some experienced hints on the cooking of
macaroni. In Eagland it is boiled to a pulp
—error the first. First take your water, as
Mrs Glass might say ; let it boil 1l
then put in your macaroni. The
soon ascert

whether the mae

must take it up. Now then

You may mix with it

aroni. There are many other
ed aod luxurious ways of dressing

cle, which are beyond the reach of my science.
With the st Is y
and s
y a really d

glers, so fond are the reverend

your

e of

licions d ci st Stran-

centlemen said

to be of it.

|
“ He is going to make a story abont me)” |

said one of the men who had mustered arouud
us.
“ No, he is not,” said others ; “ he is going
to set up a macareni fabrica in England””
“ Sinor ! will you take me with you ?’ said
a sharp looking, fair-complexioned, yonng man

“ Fifteen hundred ducats ouly will set it a |

going.”

The poor fellow was really in earnest, I
helieve, and was somewhat disappointed when
d him of his mistake.

I'lie grain nsed for making maecaroni is of
the very hardest quality, is growa priacipally
in Puglia, and is known as Saragala. It is
washed in the mountain stream which flows
down from behind the city, and woe to the
wearied traveller who is awakened at the
dawn of day by the numerous grain washers
The operation is cleverly and rapidly done,
ch it is to watch it. When
it is by the action of water
mills—the flonr is sifted into five different
qualities. The first is called Farina, which,

and amusin uge

being sifted, is divided into Fiore and Brenna. |

used for making the ordinary
ile the brenna is used as

The fiore is

mac
horses and | The fiore is itself again sifted
until a yet finer quality, colled azemmatura, is

formed.  This is used to make a superior kind
ol macaroni. A last sifting produces semolina
the fivest kind which can be formed.

The flour is well mixed in a large tub, in the
proportion of twenty-four caraffa of water(a
caraffa being about a pint and a half)) to a
hundred and fifty Neapolitan pounds of flour.
The quantity thus used, goes by the name of
a Pasta, and is put on a large kneading board.
At the farther end of the board a long lever
moves horizontally by a swivel ; and, on the
other extremity of it, sit three or four half
naked girdled men, who, for three quarters of

i an hour move backward and forward on a kind

| of horizoutal

[

What are you cutting off | of a honey-comb, being

|

see-saw  describing diminative
arcs of circles. In this way the lever is brought
to bear upon the dough, kneading and cutting
it till it is rcady for pressing. The men
remind one offigures in Egyptian drawings; stiff
and unnatoral. "Tis hard work, however, and

there is always a relief party to take the place | he been the Duke of Venice in Othello’s time,

of the exhausted men. The last operation is
most importaunt, as it gives its character and
form to the macaroni.

There are various kinds of macaroni, or
pasta, rejoicingjin different names, as vermicelli
stellata, starred, acine, dippe, ricei fuitant,
flowing rocks ; semaza di meloni, melon seed ;
occhi di pernici, partridge eye ; capelletti, lit-
tle hats ; stivallettion, small boots ; punti del
ago, needle-points. The first is that long sort
which we English use as a dolee or au gratin.
All the others are nsed to thicken soup, like
barley. First let me speak of the vermieelli.
When kneaded, the dough is put into a large

copper cylindrical vessel, hollow above ard|

below ; but at the lower extremity is fixed a
moveable plate, perforated with holes.  When
held up to the light, it looks like the section
circular. On the top
of the eylinder is a block corresponding to its
size, and the whole is then exposed to the ac-
tion of the press. Serew goes the press and
far below from out of the boles of the eylinder
a series of white worms protiude their heads.
Serew, serew again, and out they come, longer
and longer ; until having arrived at the legi-
timate length, they are cut off ; and so the
operation of serewing and cutting is continned
until the whole quantity of dough is exhausted.
The vermicelli is then hung upon poles for
drying, which requircs usually about eight
days under favorable eircamstances, a mnorth
wind being always preferrcd, as a sirocco wind
is preferred for the kneading. With regard
to the smaller kinds of paste, they are made
hy a mixture of machinery and hand-work.—
Thus the cylinder being placed horizontally,
aman with a razor stands by the side ;and,as the
dongh protrudes through the holes, he cats
it off imediately into small bits,—a simple and
primitive method enough. The smallest kinds
of all are made, however, by hand and prin-
cipally at Minori and Majuri, two small villa-
ces which we passed on route for Amalfi. In
fact, the whole coast lives by making and eat-
and one probable reason of this

ing macaroni :

| the horns of one, brought the tail of

food for |

|

ed cook. The same literal obedience to or
ders occurred a short time since in New
Jersey.

A farmer who had employed a green Em-
| eralder, ordered him to give the wmnle some

{ for God

When we had finished our survey, we fonnd
the horses at the d or,
D. Mattheo, from a

piano, was mak div

and so was Domenico.

at the
and

throuzh

“:"f.n’l

con-

1

eleg

We rushed

descending hows to us.

a host of beg 10 beset the path, and
away we das rough Atrami, Mujuri, and
all othar places which we traversed the day
before. There was not a cloudlet in the Lea-

| vens, and the heat was all too powerful ; yet

it was the middle of Novem What
clmate ! and yet whata government.— Z{ouse
hold Words.
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t for mar-

B Som
i »«d works of Nature around thewm,

rin

e people have a pex

the

o

as if there was too much of them

We have an acquaint
the world, is the proudest of precisely the qna
ities he does not possess, which in his ease,
happen to be, a knowledge of farming and
sound practical sense.

And he has the worst type of tl
ma He hasn’t a cow upon his premizes

inee who, like most all
]

is trimmung

t 1
L

,1?:'11; he has sawed ofl
another

that Lie has not mutil

to ‘“ a premature end,” and cnt a
slice out of the ears of all of them
He purchases beautiful ereatures, but once |

within reach of him, they do not remain hean-
tiful lonz. He coverted a horse and boucht

R R il etk
him ; a finished piece of work he was,and such |

a mane, that rippled down his neck in glossy
waves, and how grandly he tossed it ! Job
would have been delichted to look at him.—
Well, the first thing this poor tailor and trim-
mer of God’s creatures did, was to shear the
horse of the glory of his mane, and now this
perpetrator of ““ mayhem” as the lawyers he
it, re 1s with great complaceney,
ling ridge, that looks like a m
brush with a horse for a handle.
He had a valuable doz, but he must needs
divest him of as fine ““ a brush” as a dog ever
said * thank you” with. Not a pi
main bat has been remorsely “ ¢

wve |

J
shoe- |

yistrous

r in his do-
off” in the
innocence of pighood.We do not believe hewo'd
accept of an estate if it were enfailed, or be a
merchant if the goods must be re «d.  Had
]

the Moor would have ““ delivered” nothin
any body’s “ gracions patience,” for the I
would have abridged the tale without re
to mercy or orthography.

His curtaiing mania was not content with
mutilating the animal kingdowm, for he so brash-
ed up and trimmed up the trees in his ovchard, |
that they looked like so many rows of chuckle
headed scholars, newly washed and shorn for
a holiday. Not an outline of beauty prescry-
ed ; not a branch to sway gracefully in the
wind.

Conld he have had his way, he would have
cut seollops in the edge of the horizon, or slic-
ed out a section as if it were a pie.

And the secret of the whole matter
that Lis sonl was shaped like a gnadrant box,
and his ideas were isosceles triang

r by
S
)¢

was,

les,.— 0. I,

—_———

clever

Conx 1y

v got ofl

\R—A very writer
e a good story some time sinee
ahont an Irishman, who being told by his
master to give a “ warm mash” to the black
filiv, endeavored to pour the horse feod down
the the throat of Phillis, the respectable coior-

coru in the ear.
mer asked :

“Well, Pat, did you give the corn ?”

“To be sure I did.”

“How did you give it ?”

“ Aushuore as yez tould, in the ear.”

“ But how much did you give ?”

“ Well, yez sce the eraythur wonldn’t stand
still, and kept switching his ears about, so |
counldn’t git ot above & fisht full in both of it<
ears.”

On his coming in the far-

i
Coquerte.~—A human wasp that tries to
pass itself off for a bee

al

triangular | '

the brist- | i

Tur Weooive Rixe Fincer.—This is the
fourth finger on the left hand. Why this par-
ticular digit should have received such a token
of honor and trust beyond all its congeners,
both in Pagan and Christian times, has been
variously interpreted. The most common ex-
planation is, aceording to Sir Thomas Browne,
‘ presuming therein that a particular vessel,
perve, vein, or artery, is conferred thereto
from the heart ;¥ which direct vascular com-
munication Browne shows to be anatomically
incorrect.  Maecrobius gives another reason,
which may perhaps satisfy those anatomists
who are not satisfied with the above. * Pol-
lex,” Le says, or thumb (whose offices and gen-
eral usefulness arc sufficiently indieated from
its Latin derivative polleo, aud from its Greek
equivalent, anticheir, which means * as good as
a hand’), is too busy to be set apart for any
such special employment ; the next finger to
the thumb being but half protected on that

| side, besides having other work to do, is also

ineligible ; the opprobrium attaching to the
middle finger, called medicus, puts it entirely
out of the guestion ; and as the little finger
stands exposed, and is moreover too puny to
enter the lists in such a coutest, the spousal
honors deve on pronubus, the wed-
ding-finger.” TIn the British Apollo, 1788, it
is urged that the fourth finzer was chosen from
its being not only less used than cither of the
rest, but more capable of preserving a ring from
Ses 3 having ty peet
', that it cannot be extended bat in compa-

2 naturatl

s one qt

ny with some other finger, whereas the rest
may be stretehed out their full length and
| straightness.—Popular Errors Eramined.
S hiindegs s 24
: Covrressep INTo A Rive.— A cer-

y plunged in deep

fir

1""[,

{ like a buckler for
greenish color,
t attracted

on of everybody, but no one was
»uch to interrogate the mysterious
r, until one day a lady, meeting him in
ed to say, “You wear
lsome ring.” Rassian, made
a movement as though he would conceal his
hand, but that fecling gave way to a desire to
unburden hi t is nct a ring,” he au-
swered, “ bat a sepulchre !” A shudder pass-
ed through the whole company. “ This jewel,
,” he continued, “is my wife. 1 had

rtune to lose her some years since, in

It was of a

sed by red veins

the atter

bold

]
ne

Russin. She was an Italian, and dreaded the
icy bed which ed her after this life. I
carried her ren to Germany where 1 was

a celebrated chemist, whom I
directed ton f the ‘nni.'.' a solid substaunce,
which I coald always carry about me. Eight
5 afterward he sent for me and showed me

1tom

the empt; id collection of instru- |
| ments is jewel was lying on
a table. Hel r eans of some cor- |
rosive substances and powerful pressure reduoc-

ed and cor ssed that which was my wife,
into this jewel, which shall never more leave
p ¥

[lis barial by ef

7 is an improvement
i lately proposed
Shounid it become
may hereafter have her hus-

s of

upon the pro
by tl

popnlar a widow

¢ L'rench pape:

band made into a bracelet with a chain attach-
ed to remind her of the hymeneal bond, a hus-
band will have his wife done into a pin, and
certain academicians—old fogies—we know
would make very good coat buttons.—. Vew

York

Tribune,

blacksmith, fend
ipe and of his joke. He was also fond
vooming danghter, whose many graces

the affections of a

and charms had ensnared
young printer,
billing and cooing, ““ engagzed ” themselves, and
o bat the consent of the young lady’s
ut ” prevented their union. To obtain
ew was reranged, and Typo pre-

¢
pared a little speech to ustonish and convince

yig, an inte

the old gentleman, who sat enjoying his pipe
in perfect content. Trpo dilated upon the
fact of their long friendship, their mutual
attachment, their hopes for the future, and
like topies, and taking the danghter by the
hend, said—*“ I now, sir, ask your permission
to transplant this lovely flower from its parent

{ bed "—bmt his pheelinks’ overcame him, he

forgot the remainder of his rhetorical flourish,
blushed, stammered, and finally wound up with
—*“from its parent bed into mw own” 'The
father keenly relished the discomfiture of the
snitor, and after removing his pipe and blowing
a clond of smoke replied : “ Well, young
man, I don’t know as P’ve any objection, pro-
will marry the gal first”

vided o

——

irus.—The history of those
s and untiring energy, have

overty and won for them

y catalogue of illustrious,
sting to the son of toil.—
The greatness of 1 al worth belongs to such
art from Lieh birth and proudly
characters ; apart from high birth and proudly
splendor of wealth
neutly withont the ad
ation, the children of
o to ho or, }m!f\htz.‘
acles which  impeddd
weles whi mpeded
may well
n the new and noble :vl|.~('\ci‘:ll':\‘ which
ifted companions at the loom, the plow,
i the anvil have helped to establish, and be
Inted by their example to show hiwmself
worthy of the fraternity to which he belougs.

[;];4'\ of e:u iy da

penury have

triumphing ¢

ogiess.  The working ian

e i

g5 The man who ate his dinner with the
fork of a river, has been trying to spiv a moun
tain top.

~yanlgle ¢l
o Rest satisfied with doing, and leave
others talk of you what they please.

sheds

y s ——— ——t oo e - —
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who lately visited Paris, |

re- |

The couple after a season of |

——————————————————
“ Fasuoxante Coxoreearon.”--The news
paper reporters pay & very eguivocal compli-
ment to this or that preacher, when they tell
us he was listened to by a fashionable congre-
gation.  Fashion is all right at the theater or
the opera,—or other publie assemblages of a
secular character,—but the jode ought not to
have anything to do in the Temple of the
Most High. Think of Paul preaching, to a
“ fashionable” congregation to Mars’ Hill,—
or a greater than Paul delivering a sermon on
the mount to a “ uamerous and fashionable
audience.” Trae, we have fashionable preach-
ers, but it is a question whether their preach-
ing would not be followed with better effects
if-the * fashion” were taken out of it. Fash-
jon is a heartless thing at best,—and bcart-
lessuess in religion is hypocrisy.
FEEI DARENR I
Tugk Use or Porasn axp Saxp.—No vines
can produce fruit without potash. Dyewoods
and all color-given plants owe their vividvdyes
to potash. Leguminous plants all require pot-
ash. Withont it we cannot have & mess of
peas.  Where it exists in a nataral state in the
soil, there we find leguminons plants growing
wild, aund in such places only we find wild
i grapes.  All the cereals require potash, phos-
phate of magnesia, and silica, which is dis-
| solvable in a solution of potash. It is this dis-
solved sand that forms the hard coat of the
stalks, and gives them strength to stand wup
acainst the blasts of wind and rain while
ripening. It is this substance that gives bam-
boos their strength, or the beards of grain and
blades of grass their entting sharpuess. - No
ccreal ever came to perfection in asoil devoid
of potash, silica, phosphate of lime, earbouic
acid and nitrogen.
i S BT

Tue Sriver.—The worst thing about this
| poor animal is that it is so thoroughly ngly.—
In it nature has sacrificed everything to_the
formation of the industrial machine necessary
[ for satisfying its wants. Of a circular form,
| turnished with cight legs, and eight vigilant
| eyes, it astonishes (and disgusts) us by the
pre-eminence of an enormous abdomen. Tgnoble
[ trait ! in which the inattentive and superficial
{ observer will see nothing but a type of glat-
| tony. Alas!itis quite the contrary. This
{abdomen isits workshop, its magazize, the
pocket in which the rope-maker keeps his stock
but as he fills this pocket with nothing but his
own substances, he can ouly increase it at his
own cxpense by means of a rigid sobriety.—
True type of the artisan. *‘If I fast to-day,”
he says, ““ I shall, perhaps get something to
eat to-morrow, hut if my manufactare be stap-
ped, everything is lost, and my stomach will
have to fast forever.
i S
Juvexite Guarrron.—A farmer in Virginia
who had been digging a well, was called away
from home, leaving none bat two boys on the
premises.  During his ubsence, a favorite horse
by accident got into the well, which was about
twelve feet deep, and of sufficient diameter to
allow the horse standing room. The boys set
their young braius to werk to get him out.—
{ Their Bill of *“ ways and weans” was almost
lexhausted, when the youngest, ounly nine years
old, sugrested au amendment, which was im-
mediately adopted.  Large guantities of straw
were convenient, which the boys pitched.in to
{ fill up the well, the prisoner tramping it down,
| antil he could walk right out upon *‘straw
{ bail.”

E —_—— e
| A Vmcinia Prerers —1f  the scene of the
| following item, which we cut from the Wheel-
' ing Iutelligencer, was located anywhere save in
Virginia, we shonld doubt its truth :
| “ We saw yesterday, going up toward the
! upper ferry, a team of four animals—a horse,
a pouy, o mule, aud a bull. The horse bhad
i the hieaves, the pony was blind, the niule was
| lame, aud the bull had no provision for fly
[ time.  In the wagon, which was an ordinary
| one, there sat a white man, a erippled nigger,
| and a tame skunk frailly bound with a wisp of
| struw. The white man held the lines, the
[ team held its own, and the nigger held the
[ skunk, and they all moved forward.  Tomake
| this worthy of its place, it is essentail to say
that it is true.

S

£z™ A kind hearted wife once waited on a
physicisn to request him to preserive for her
hushand’s eyes, which were sore.
“ Let him wash them,” said the doeter,
every morning with brandy.”
A few weeks after, the docter, chanced to
meet the wife,

“ Well, has yonr husband followed my ad-
vice ?”

“

e has done everything in his power fo
do it, docter, hut he never could get the brau-
dy higher than his mouth.”

— —

gy Bob, Harry Smith has one of the great

"

Y esl curiosties YOu ever saw.
“ Dan't sy $0— what iv it 77

| “ A tree that never sprouts, and which beé-
|«:ua.n-.~' smaller the older it grows.”

“Well, that is a cariosity. ~ Where did he
cel it 1"

* From California.”

“ What's the uame of it 7

“ Axletree | It ouce belonged to a Cali-
foruia omuibns.”

"

ST SR
= ¢ Now, George, von must divide the
cake honoratly with your brother Charles.”
“ What is howorable, mother 77
s that you must give him the lar-

“Rr me

aost picce.”
“ Then, mother, I'd rather that (‘.lmrl(-y
should divide it.”
» ——— -
L Why is the inside of everything anin-
telligible 7 Beenuse we ean’t make it out,
= §oe

g Hold your jaw,” as the man said when
his head was in the lon’s mouth.

-
4 You'll break my heart,” as  the woak
8 tor 1he hatihst

»
|
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