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Tillin the grave their hopes were buried!
In this T think no one can fail

To call him right—a coffin-nail!

The Lawyer with his briefs and books
Is always right. By hooks or crooks
He makes hig client think he’s able
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drawing his chaira little closer.
you a week creetur, Mrs. Corney?”
“We are all weak creeturs,” said Mrs

Cornev laying down a general princi-

ple.

““So we are,”’ said the beadle.
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mongst the changes of royalty that he
would shorten their lives, and their bod-
ies at the same m oment—a sort of sum-
mary process to make good women of
them; and I began to suspect that some
of those which we saw at the entrance

| his back.
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A MAN-OF-WAR JOKER.

‘“He would freely risk his own life to
save that of a friend, and perhaps the
next moment chalk a blazing star upon
He once had the temerity to
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er with a graceful salutation from the Gi-
raffe.— N. Y. Express.
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Resolved, That the name of Horicon.
be restored to the Lake now usually call-- | -

Many years ago, wheu a law was bro‘t ed Lake George; and that all editors, ge-

into the assembly to fine any person who |

did not ‘keep the Sabbath day,” Doctor

ographers, publishers and travellers, be. &
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gle gredter portion is hisshare! illustrated the position by removing his | some of those curiously figured heads |ty call to quarters, he saw all eyesdi-| . .. . = 1o would not labour six Resolved, 'That ‘we res . re--
'8 not a nail, though sharp, 'tis true, | left arm from the back of Mrs. Corney’s | Which grow upon New Zealand shoul- | rected to him, and the suppressed titters pea S SR SR e quest the editors throughout the Union.
o' better likened to a screw! * chair, where it had previously rested, to | ders, for many have been brought to|of the men, with mute surprise. He 'S:iyx days shaltg ched abc;r ) Ree to P_‘Jhliﬁh these _proceadingn.?’ e i % o
'Fhe Office hunter in great submission Mrs. Corney’s apron string, round which | England. Our skipper, who was a sort looked bis sternest to check what he : 4 ] {zThe sentiment contained in%iﬁe: '
A question asks, with your permission, it gradually became entwined. callectofl;_of curiosities, was extremely [ deemed such _ill-timed levity; which M above resolutions is very good, and we. -
!;YO" can vote. Because he’s wuhng “We are all week creeturs,” said Mr. | desirous of obtaining one, but he was a- made him appear still more ridiculous, ADVANTAGES OF REPUBLICAN- cheerfully comply with the request aft Ry
N;aeal:tl;)ﬂi;e to be ﬁllmg, Bumble ware that it was onl?' the. head men who and a subdued laugh to his h({ﬂ'ﬁl‘ﬂﬂd ISM. gentlemen who have shown so w!y an. .
To agmi ;lma;lf haslany endsf ot Mrs. Corney sighed. were thus marked or tattooed, and he a?t?n.:shmm-t,, was heard alang his whole |  Judge Story remarked with great just- | American ~taste. It is to be regrete. .
plish, but o please his friends: had run his eye over the samples at the division. ~ Tudor thought his men all | .6 a5 well as force, in his speech in the ted that many of the old Indian names . -

&’ll never want a name I’m sure

hile gimblets are used for nails to bore!

: Mechamca, Farmers, Merchanta, Tailors,
Wit every lower grade, and Sailors,
Are shingle nails which bid defiance
_‘_Tﬁ ll:nnm, and are bur main reliante

In need, to roof the state and keep all sound;
86 good no otlier nail is found.

~ The beauteous Maid whose virtuous smiles
Qhe tedious hours of life beguiles,

No from the kindness of her heart

“Don’t sigh, Mys. Corney,” said Mr.
Bumble. L3

«] cant help 1it, said Mrs. Corney; and
she sighed again.

“This is a very comfortable room
ma‘am, said Mr. Bumble, looking round.
Another room and thm, ma‘am wauld be
a comple{e thing.

“1t would be to much for one, mur-

mured the lady.
But not for two, ma‘am rejoined Mr.

‘doorway, but could not detect one chief
who had been deprived of his caput.—
Nevertheless, by signs and through the
‘means of 1 Scotch interpreter, (for the
prime miaister of Longchew -fish-cow
was a Scotchman) his majesty was 1in-
formed of the captain’s wish; and in a
short time several natives, handsomely
tatood, were drawn up within the build-
mg; the skipper was requested to select

drunk, and after bestowing upon them
various harsh epithets, he stiode with
indignant steps to the quarter deck, to
report thé fact.  As he passed the other
divisions, officers and men were in a
broad grin. - With a lofty air, hualmg.d
the captain, and began making his report
of the shocking breach of discipline,
but was interrupted with a very undigni-

fied roar of laughter from the captain,

Massachusetts Convention:——In this |

country, the richest man is not sbove
the people; the humblest is not below the
people. - If the rich may besaid to have
additional pretection, they have not ad-
ditional power. Nor does wealth here

form a permanent distinction of families. | Lake of Silver waters.”

Those who are wealthy to day, pass to
the tomb, and their children divide
their estates. Property thus is dwindled.

have been suffered to become -extinct to .
give place to trans-Atlantic titles, uhm
the primitive, as a matter of history, if.
for no other consideration, onw f.o be -
preserved.. The word « J' say§
the Baltimore Republican, mgmﬁes "
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