A Fudependent  Pemnsylbania Journal ;

erntch to Eolitics, ‘3" terature, 2\grzt't nre, Aelos nf the ﬂw

Hocal Intelligener, .

¥ I BAKER, Blditor and Proprietor.

EHstablished Aprill i1, 18T-1-

LK

 VOL. NINE.

MARIETTA, PA., SATURDAY, MAY 2. 1863.

NO. 40.

ok Saut

PUBLISKBD WEEEKLY
L&"!‘ ONE DOLLAR A YIAR,

PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.

o e,
FFICE on Front Street, a few doors east
of Mra. Flury’s Hotel, Marietta, Lancas-

ter County, Pennsylvuunia.

Terms, Oce Dollar a. year, payable in*ad-
vance, and if subseriptions be not paid within
8ix months $1.25 will be charged, but if de-
layed until the expiration of the year, $1.50
will be charged.

No subscription received for a less period
than six months, und ho paper will be discon-
tinued until all arrearages are paid, unless at
the uption of the publisher. A failure 10 noti-
fy a discontinuance at the expiration of the
lerm subseribed for, will be considered a new
engugement.

ADVERTISING RATEs: One square (12
lines, or less) 50 cents for the first insertion and
25 cents fur euch subsequent insertion.  Pro-
fegsional and Rusiness eards, of six lines or less
at $3 per aunum. Notices in the roading col-
amns, five cents a-line. Marringesand Deaths,

he simple announcement, ¥aEE; but for any
additional lines, five centsn jine.

A libera] deduction made to yearly and half
yearly advertivers.

Jor PniNTinc of every descniption neatly
and expeditiously exccuted, and at prices to
suit the times,

HAPPY OLD AGE.

1 fecl that age has overta’en
My steps on life’s descending way,
But time has left no lingeriug pain,
No shadow of an evil day ;
And you, my children, gather near
To smooth and solace my decline,
And I have hope that your career
Will be a8 blrssed as mine.

Not all exempt has been my sky
From threat’ring storm and low’ring cloud,
But surbursts shed from source on high
Have cheered my spirit when it bowed.
Not all without the shard and thorn
Iias been my path from first to last;
But springs and flowers, of mérey born, -
Rave soothed me as I pasged.

And now my mind, all clear and cool—
As 1 serenely talk or muag—
1a tronguil as yoo glassy pool,
Reflecting autumn’s sunset hues.,
Time bhas not duiled my moral scnse,
Nor has it dimmed my meatal sight;
No puasions weaken my defence,
No doubts and cares affrigat.

‘Bat retrospection, even yet,

Wilf lead me through past trodden ways,
And 1 remetaber—wby forget?

The magic of my early days;
Al aature 8o divinely wrought,

The unravelled mystery of thilya,
Axoke me to exalted thought,

Aud lent my spirit wings,

And I remember how I grew
Up to sunny nocn of youth,
From youth to nmnhm d, till I ¥new
That love was near akin to truth.
My trials, bravely overcome;
My tritmphs, not of purpose vaia ;
All these, with vague but plesiant hum,
8till murmur throfegh my brain.

My children, offspring of a tree
Whose top is koary with decay,
YWhese trunk 1s shaken as may be
Before it fulls and fades away—
Receive what faithful men unfold,
Revere what truthful men proclaim,
Aud before heaven and man uphold
The honar of my name.

For me, T have no mortal fear,
" No trembiings.as I hurry dewn ;
My way is clear, the end is aear,
The goal, the glory, and the crown.
Theu shed no bjtter tears for me,
Ad ye consign me to the dust ;
Ruther rejoice that I shall be
With God, my strength and trust.

"EGO AND EGIO,

I asized of Echo, t’other diy,
{\Whose words are often funny),
What to a novice she should say
Of courtship, love and matrimony ?
Quoth Echo, plainly=*¢ Mutter-o-money !*

Whom should I marry? should it be
A dashing damsel, neat and pert—
A pattern of inconstancy; *
Or selfish, mercenary flirt 1
Quoth Echo, sharply— Nary flirt I

That if, aweary of the strife
That Jong has lured the gay deceiver,
Bhe promised to amend her life
And sin no more; can I believe her
Quoth Echo, with decision-=<*Leave her !

But if some maiden with a heart,
On me should venture to bestow it,
Pray, should I uct the wiser part
To take the treasure or forego it 7
Quoth Echo, very prounptly-—“Go it 1»

But wl.at, if seemingly afraid
To bind herself in Hymen’s fetter,
$She vows she means to die « maid,
Jp answer to my loving letter
Quoth Echo, rather coolly~—<*Let her |”?

What if, in spite of her disdain,
I find my heart so twined about -
With Cupids dear, deliciony chan,
So closely that I can’t get out?
Quoth Echo, laughingly—<Get out I**

But if some maid with beauty blest,
As pure and fair as heaven make her,
Will shace my labor-and my rest,
Till envious Death shall overtake har?
Quoth Echo (sotto voce)—*Take her!»

g A Cockoey 'says that the wa-
ter makes a great transformation in
cloth, Take, say & piece. of linen, angd
soak it thoroughly; and it will be well
wd{fe,lveb..)

/ HARRY'S WACER, \
POt
It wasin J ne, vhe most beauntiful of

the summer monthe—a glowing, regsl
day of almost tropic richness. We were.
lounging on the pinzza of C———-Hause,
some halfl a dozen of us, trying to keep
cool. ‘

“If Mrs. Jennings invites any more
men here, I shall leave,” sajd pretty
Susie Motris, as she entered the room
bastily. “One caun't move without
meeting ‘top-boots’ and straw hats.”

“What is wrong, Susia ? your face is
& perfect crimson "

“And no wouder, girls, I have just
been most beantifully eaught. It wus
$0 wurm upstal 8, aud you gir's wera
chatting away like mad down here : y 8O,
a8 I wanted to finish ‘Adam Bede, I
discarded wy hoops, shoes, and stock.
ings, and cooveyed the rest of :myself
out to the arbor to read. I would not
have risked it, but Mrs, Jennings told
me he genilsmen b d ail gone fishing,
and woald not return tiil late, T Aung
mysell duwn on the moasd, and buried
uiy bare feet 10 the fong grass, Ob!it
was del civusly eool, and { was con-
grataieting myacll en havi g escaped
you megpish, when sho should eater
and fling himself into the garden- chmr
bat Mr. Egerton.”

“Harry Brerton of o1l men in the
world ! the pink uf peatness, proud, ex.
clnswe, ariatoeratic, and all the rest
never wore 8 rumpled shirt.eollar in hlS
life, thinks w ‘men sleep inlull dress.—
Ob ! borror, Susie, you a ¢ undone.”

“Wasn't it too bad 1 said poor Susia
fairly ready to cry. .

“Never ming, Susie,” said Laura
Tagtings, “vou leok 43 eweet as ever
you can lugk, with your wlite wrapper,
and your eplendid huir twisted ap so,
carelussly,” o

“Listen to L'}'u:s:ti‘: T do ‘hgl‘ie.vé she
could comfurt ao old maid in -musgnito
time."”

“What &id Harcey say Susie 2

“He did not gotic me ai Brst ;- when
he taroed, be spraug t- his feet and ap-
ologizéd. He bad taken a severe head-
ache, and leaving the fishers at Ford's
Lundiog, had coms home by the thres-
o'clock boat. He did not seem. to no-
tice iy confusion, but glinced roguishly
st my feet, and - then_ at bis pantalcons
thrust in bis boots, a3 m- ch as if to say,
*Weo are quits!" But there I shan't
talk aoymore about it.” And she es.
caped Lo her own room, t  write leiters,
a8 she 8aid, whilst the rest us remained
to talk—well, scandal, )

“I think Susie and Mr. Egerton ar:
matally pleased with each other, or clse
Susie {s flirting with him.”

I fired up at this.

“Kxcuse mo, Helea, for contradicting
you | but Susie Mucris is not given to
flirting ; besides, she is, a8 you know
engaged.”

“8o I toid Mr, Egerton, but he don't
believe it. He ‘eays, if it is so, he de-
vout.y wishes tha colo el niay zet shot.”

“Aod it ke did, Susiv would pever
marry him very shallow ; 20 he may di-
ges: that ot his leavars.”

“You are very cross ta day, Grace.—

{ You shouldu't be hard ou the poor man,

he is 80 handesome.” .

“Bah! I bate handsome men. " Give
me a real homely one, ilike Doctor
Moore ; he's sure to bo sensible.”

This was a double thrust, in‘ended to
quiet two toogues, for Helen Sloan and
Mary Mae were supposed to have about
an equal right in the aforesaid. doctor’s
heart ; at least, they were both storm-
ing the same eastle.

“Indeed, he is homely, Gracie (an in-
nocent bit of spite of Laara’s); I won-
der what brought him here, anyway.”

“0Oh, he knew Hardnesk was tobea
rendezvous for beaunty, this season, and,
what.is far better in his eyes, beauties
with long rent rolls,”

Helen and Mary both flung off, ehat-
ting the door hard behiond them, They
were both heiresses ; and as soon as.the
valisot doctor foand -out who had the
most money, he intended to proposs.

Ywoeet Susie Morris was all uncon-
cious of the conquest.sh- had made,
and Harry Egertoa continned to waste
his ~killing” swiles and glances,- firmly
believing he bad only to propose to be
nccepted I ‘wiekedly determined to
let him find out the truth for himself;
and the rest of the glrls. from epite
that he slighted them, kept the secret,
too. Susie knew nothing of our many
quiet gossips at her expense, and went
on her way calm and sorene,

Laara, like myself was somewhat of a
dreamer, and jt came to. pass, whilst.
the party were out sajling and l‘ldlng,
we eat atthe window of my pleasant.

{ bed-r_om, tuilding thoee shadowy cas.

tles that tumble down so ensily, It was
an old-fashioned house, with a balcony
built on three sides of it. In.a little
while our reverie was disturbed by the
sound of the booted feet coming toward
us,

“Hush ! it is Harry Egerton and Ned
Lymao,” aod we hastily dropped the
curtain, and kept very still, while the
gentlemen cooly appropriated the
chaira we had vacated when the dew
began to fall. )

“Now for a treat.” whiepered Laursa;
“just hear how he will blow.”

‘But-it’s so mean to listen.’

‘No, it isn't, to such a gas-houge as
Harry Egerton—husgh ' . .

‘Where is your pretty Susie, to-night,
Harry ? T wonder tosee you alone.’

‘Gone to ride with Doctor Moore,
the old gray-beared. I'll put a bullet
through him'if he ioterferes again in my
property. Iknow Susie is dreadfully
bored.’ .

‘When will wa have the plensure of
congratulating Mrs, Mgerton 2’

‘Oh, as soon as it grows cooler ; it's too
confounded warm to wear broadcloth.’

" “Then jl's sll fized? 'I'he lady has
confessed her love ¥

‘Of course how could she help it ¥

‘I'm sorry to differ with you, Harry;
but T don’t believe Susie Morris will
ever be Mrs. Lgerton.’

‘The mischisf yon don’tl
you bat on it?’

nythmg you like.

*This diamond riog ageinst your shu't
studs.’

‘Agresd—but remember, if she refy-
ses you, the ring is mine,’ ]

‘Certainly ; but do not fear.

‘Huoshk, Harry | hark, s minute! I am

sure 1 heard a noise., Perbaps some’of
these.imps of girls are about; they all
room on- this side. of- t.he houso.
- *Oh I -no, they’re all. on the river, but
Susie and Doctor Moore. But it's al-
most, time for Susie to_return.
go and look after her. Come, let ns go
below.’ And slipping his arm - through
his companion’s, they were soon out of
gight-and hearing.

‘Do you - feel mean, Laura? You’re
mother tanght you not to listen.’

‘Not a bit; the meaa scamp.’

A scamp, indeed! He never spoke
a word on  the sufut.ct. of marriage to
Susie in his life, I know or she would
have told me of it. The trath of it is
she'is 8o calm and cool, he is afraid to
ventars; but he will, before sho leaves.

We heard the girls’ voices, and stole

What will

slyly down the back way, determined to-

keep our counsel, and wait patiently.

7 —

It was the pight before we left Hargd-
neck, and our kind hostess gave a large
party in onr honor, Susie had not come
down yet, though the rest of us had been
in the drawing-room at least thirty min-
utes. Egerton stéod leening against
the piano, watchiug the door and I knew
by the expression of his face, tbat he
meant to dare his fate, to-night. I knew
what kept Susie. Letters had come
from the warrior lover, one of which said
be’expected to be home for a few days;
how soon he could not just say—-per-
haps, though, within the week. I had
dressed early, and left Susie to dream
ovér those previous letters,
was watchiog, too, and soon a light
step anoounced, her coming. I was
determined Mr, Egerton should “hunt”
a chance to pop the question in, so et
her at the door and drew her arm
through mine. She was very beautifal
in her floating white robe, with briliiant
red verbenas ou her bosom, and in der
black hair. and the guiet of her great
bappiness in her dark, misty eyes. I
led her to the extreme corner of the
room, far ag possible away from Mr. Bg-
erton, though I well know those thiugs
that always “come home to roost” were
followiog me ; but I did not care,

Later in the evening, Laura and I
were almost’convulsed by ‘hearing Ned

Lymasn say, in passiog : »
"‘When sball I have the pleasure of
wedring that diamond-ring, Egerton ¥

An hour later, Sasie and I stodd on’
the verandah. )

*What brought you out here, Susie?
I hanted you all arotnd.’ )

*Qh, nothing ; oaly Mr, Egerton wor-
ries me to'death followiog me around,
I don’t know what the - man means.’

I kosw very well what the man meant;
my heart not being 80 pre-occupied as
Susie’s but I did net say so.

Turping, I gaw the gentleman himselt
coming-toward the verandah, and saying
to Susie, “Wait hers a moment, - I have
forgotton my fan” (which was true), I
passed through oné low window whilst
he'stepped on the
other.

| iron railing,

T must

I was|

verandnh from 8D
Ig my haste™to’ escape ungeen"

T almost fell into the arms of Ned Ljy-
msn, who 3tood concealed benenth the
the beavy fall of cortains that drapped
the window. :

"o away a little while, Ned ; I-want
this window.’

‘Gol away a littlo whxle, Grace, 1
waot this window.’

‘What for, Ned P

“To listen to Egerton's proposai] to
Susie. I have a wager on it

Then I told him I wanted to listen,
too; so we shared the window, mutasl-
ly agreeing that listening as a gecoral
thing was contemptible ; but Egertou's
affairs were public property, for he mada
them 5o by telling thym bimseif,

During our brief confab we had lost a
part, for Egerton wus saying :

“And is this your final answer, Miss

Susie? Could you not love me in
time 7 S

“It'ig, Mr. Bgerton. I can never be
your wife,

“Consider a little longer, Miss Sasie
~-dear Miss Susie (very tender)—let me
place this ring upon that fair fuger,”
removing the dismond,

(“Ob, he's going to give my ring
away,” whispered. Ned, ludiorously, —
“I've half & mind to say, ‘Don’t give my
ring away, Egerton.'”)

“Put back the ring, Egerton,” said
poor Susie, in a pained voice ; **it can
never be. This interview s exceedmg
Iy pmnful to me ; will' you kindly per-
mit me to pass P’

She moved toward the window, baut
he laid his’ hand upon her a.rm, and
would not let her enter.

“You are ingolent, sir.” And Susie’s
black ‘eyes flashed fire. At that mo-
meat a beavy boot sounded on the bare
floor, and a sword clanged against the
Susie turned quickly, and
saying, joyously: *“O Norman I” sprang
into the arms of a tall, noble.lovking
wan, whose handsome epaulets end wa.
ving plume proclaimed his rank, He
stood “with pretty Susia drawn close
agninst his broast; both entirely ignoring
‘poor” Egérton, but soon & saucy light
came "up in Susie’s eyes, and torning,
she aaid :

“Mr. Egerton, permit me tointroduce
wy friend and betrothed husband, Colo-
ael Normas Dean.”

Egeiton did not utter one word, but
turoing on his heel, left them. Susie
explained to my brother (for her lover
was my only brother) the csuse of her
presenting him in the manner she did.

‘He in turn expluived the cause of his

unexpected coming, declining to join
the guests, as he had jost come off the
cars dusty and tired. Then he passed
his arm around her, and led her down
into the garden, whilst Ned and I
scampered as we heard- the voice of our
hostess calling :”

“Grace, Grace;

girls be ?”

We left next day As we. parted ab
the depot, Ned said :

“Egerton, give.-me the ring; I have
won the, wager.”

“Not so fast, my. fine fellow. I have
o't proposed yat.”

“That won’t do, my boy; I. heard
you. ‘Gonsx_der a little Jonger, Miss
Susie—dear Miss Susie; let me place
this ring upon that.fuir finger.’"’

Egerton was fairly: caught, and re-
moving the ring, gave it to Ned.

“Keep my secret, Ned: 'it's all I
ask.” . And stepping on the ecars, he
was gobe. ‘

Reader, this was one year ago, and
this June that ring sparkles om my fin-
ger, for you see I—I—I sm Mrs. Ned
Lyman,

Two days after we loft Hardmck in
a little Gothic church awa.y in the moun-
tains,. thickly covered with ivy and
creeping roses, my brother Norman and
Susie Morris were made waan and wife.

where can those

LoOK ON THE BRIGHT SIDE.—It is bet-
ter-to tread the- path of life cheerfuilly
sknppmv lightly over all the obstacles
in the way, rather than su; down aad
lament your hard fate. The cheerful

| man's 1i fe will spin out longer thau that,

of aman, who is continually sad despou-
ding. If dist¥ess comes upon us, dejec-
tion and despair will not afford relief.—
The best thingto do when evil comes
upon us is 6o} lamentation, but action;
not'to sit and-suffer, but to .rise and

make a vigofous'i effort to 'seek a reme-
d]b,

@‘A (;hlcuu'o Mnn, who Lad not
been out of* the city for years, fainted
away in the pure air of Rock Prarire:
He.wag. only resucitated by putting a

fish to hls nosg, wj:en he slowly revived,

exclaiming, “Thnt i8 good lt sxpelli hke

hom‘ n

Marricd and Given in Mﬂ.rmgs. i
 Marriages are queer things, after all; ‘
So are the men and women whe consam-
mate them. The statistics of eourtship
and - wedlock, of warrisze and iis re-
fuits, are interesting in their way. Tha
union of Gre and ice. of sunlight and of
snow, I8 not more diverse than mutrimo
nial unions sometimes are. Fact and
fancy have a corelative relation in this
rospect. Mer ond women take s faney
to each other, und 1he facts eertainly -
testify how very nucértainly the resalt:
of such prejudices prove. ‘I'hestatistics
of the past yearare prohably pot more
thau ordinarily interesring, hut they are |
sufficiently so to engage” 1he notice of .
wives wod widows, hachelors and maida :

The pumber of men married under
twenty was niceleen, of whom fifteen |
married women under twoaty, aud foar
married wemen betweea twanty and
twunty-five; whils that of the women
under twenty was eight hundred and ;
sixteen, of whom ‘Bftven married men.
under twenty, and fvo hundred and 1ix.
ty-five married men between twenty and
twenty-five ; one bandred and sixty six’
married men_betveen twemy-t, ve and
thirty ; s'st)~twu moarried men belween
thirty and forty ; &nd t&o married men
between forty aud fifty, and six marricd
men whoss e£ge was mnot given. Tha
sumber of men over the age of thirty
married was one thousand tws “undred
and elghty threo, an incresso over tha
previous year of oue hauds red and t‘ort,-
#ix, while that of the women was §ve
hundred and eighty-one, being an in-
crouss  of forty ‘¥ix. . There: were nise
men married:butween sevéaty and eigh-
¥, two of whom married womes between
sixty and seventy, thres between’ §fty
and sizty, three between forty and fifty,
and ona between thirty nad furty ; and
four women married between vixty and,
ssvanly ; two marriad inea between sev-
enty and eighty, coe between eixty and
seveuly, and coé between fifty 20d sixty.
The: Methodist ceremony seemed to
have been the fasorite ceTRMONY em-
ployed—thers being 907 marringes re.
ported; then follows the Catholie, 898;
Eplscopul 658 5 Presbyterian, 529 ; Lu.’
theran, 453 ; sod Baptist, 326, Sevvh
marringes were roported with the cere-
mony omitted, These -slight statistics
are full of-encouragement to all. They
prove to all interested, that whils thera
is life thera is hope, cod while there are
men and women there will bo at least ag
many marrlagea aa thare are divorces,

ReveRENC E.~lmpress upon your
minds with reverence for ull that is ea-
cred. 'Lat not the wantonness of youth-
fal sallies, for vothing is more cdious
then to trest religion with levity; it
discozers at onca a pert and shullow
mind to presume to make light of what
the wisest of o ankindbolds wost sacred.
True religion breathes gentleness und
affability; It-produces ki.-d, social and |
cheerful feelings, and teaches men to
discard the gloomy and illiberal super-
stition which upfits them for spother
world by whoily negleeting the concerns
of this. Be prepared for: heaven by

duties of thia life, and of such religion
discover on every proper- occasion: that
“?ou are not ashumed, but avold making
any ostentatious diaplay of it.

Ioworancr.—Nothing renders legiti-
mate governweuls 8o insecure a3 ignor-
ance among the people. 1t is this
which yields them an easy prey to the
sedgctive wiles of designing dema-
gogues. DPeople well eduncated, with
ehlarged reasoniog powers to compre-
hend the true ground of authority, and
the obligation of obedience to the laws
are not liable to be the victims of pre
judice snd false alarms; and by the eéx-
ercige of enlightened reason, will detect
and expose the insidious plane of wieked
and designing men,

. A Bw Cror.—~Wm. McLeas, Esq,
of Hedderson county, one of the most
extensive and successful plantera in
Kantucky, sold his crop of tobacen, em-
bracing thres hundred aud eighty thou.
sand pounds, together with his'crop of
corn, for the sum of $70.000. The to-
bacco.alone brought $62,000. This is
the most valuable yield "ever produced |
on & single plantaion in Kentucky.

&F A Fellow .was one day buastingof |
his pedigree, when.a wag who was pre:
sent remarked very sententionsly, Ah!
I have no doubt, -That reminds me of
s remark made by Liord- Bacon, that
they. who derive their worth from thenr

| ty tone, who gave bim that coat.

an active aud honorable discharge of the |

R

Chinese Tortue-Telier,

e,

These men carry on their profession
in tha streeta of the city alan, where
there {s is space available, A miat is
snread on the ground, with o #tick fixed
at ench coraer, aronnd which a sirip o
cloth is castto form an enclosure for

, the fortune teller and his bew, waich is

in a small pamboo cags. By his sito i3
8D opes box costaining nember of very
smalil rolls of puper with sentence: or
siugle churacters written on them, Ia
i front of him is a fong row of Gity or sixz-
ty small pasteboard envelopes. which al-
80 kold single characters or the divipa-
' tion gearences. A littlo board paiated
whlte, for wrifing on, and the “iukstonn”
:2nd the peneil are at hand ready for nee,
Ao inguirer who wishea to consult him
squats down o his heels onlside the jo-
clusure, puys thres cash, (half s farthing)
and tolls bis story, s:ating what he wish-
es'to kaow. [Ifeis told to pick out a
roll from tho box, which haviog doue, he
haods it to the man, who unrolls it, and
w®rites it3 contents oa the board. Ile
opens doorof the caye, and the ben march-
ea forward to the row of envelopes; af-
tér peertng over them’ ingnisitively, she
picks ocaot ose end lets it full to the
grouad. A few praios of rice are thrown
igto the cage, and she returos. The en-
velopa is: opened, and the oharacters
inside &lso written on -the~board, from
the two inscriptions on which the cons
selter’s prospects are asunoananced. Tha
hen i3 regarded aa the arbiter of Fite
incapabla of moral motive in the selec.
tion of the roll, and is therefure suppos.
ed to give the decree of fate, without
tha possibility of collusion or misinter,
pretaticn of any kind.—[The Aledzcal
diissionary in €hina,

€& A proud Parson gnd bis man, ri-
diog over & cowmon, saw a stephered
with a new coat on, tending his flock.
The parson asked him, in a véry haogh-
“T'he
Fame that clothed you—the parish,”
said the ghepherd. The parsom, net-
tled st this, rode on a little way, map-
wuring, sod then bade bis man go back
804 awk the shepherd if he wounld come
and live with him, for he wanted a fool,
‘The groom went accordingly to the
abepberd, delivered bis master’s message,
and eoncluded, as he wus ordered, that
bis mastar wanted u_fool. *Why are
you going away, then? suid the shep.
berd. ‘o, apswered the other. ‘“Then’.
said the shepered, ‘sou may tell youe
master that his living cappot maintaia
three of ‘us.’

& O'Connel is said to have checked
a pauic on a baok of which he was a di-
retor, by makiog the cashier roast the
gold that was given in exchange for
potes. The poor Pats thought that
they wers coining money ia the bank
parior, and that. they couldn't break a
bank which could supply 'its customers
with.gold like breakfast rolls. Besides,
itia rather uncomfortsble pick-to up
hot sovereigns, and the process of cash-
ing was npcessun!v slow.

& A lady, upon being told a friend
wished . to see her, desired her littlo
danghter, 2bout eight or bine years of
age, to. say that see was notin; wpon
this, the friend being anziousto bave
an interview, askgd the child when her
moiber would be likely to return, The
little thiog very inocently said calling
up stairs, “Mamma, the ludy wiskes to
haow when yuu wilt ba in 7"

& Dryden on the pight that one of
his plays was damned, waa taking his
walk from the theatre, when he was met
by a coxcomb acquaintance, who said :
*What, Dryden, my boy ! upon my soul
1 feel for you. Can there be anything
mere shocking to a persou’s feelings -
thao a damned play?!” “Yes sir,” re-
plied the post. “a d—'—d fool.”

@“Ammdab who is Cupid ? Cne of
the boys, He ia said to io be blind as
a bat; but if he is blivd he’ll do to
travel, Ho found bis way into Aunt
Nan’s affections, and I wouldn't bave
thought any critter couald have worked
his way into such nurrow arrangements
with eyes open!

6" Judge said to o toper on trial for
+ drunkenniess ;' Prisoner, have heard
the complamt for- babitual drunkness;
what have you'to 8ay ‘in your defence ?
: Nothing, pleasé your honor but habit-
nal thxrst

@ (zomg, gomg,]us; a going ! cried
out an puctioteer. ‘““Where are you
go ng " quickly asked a passer-by.-e
Well,'replied the knight of the ham..

ancestors resemble p otat o e@,

ground,

moet ‘valuable part of whlch xs undér; dens

mer,. L.am going to the Zoclogical Gar
to tell the managers. that R of
thoir bu\oau is loote.



