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JERROLD.

Douglass Jerrold, a well known contrib-
utor to Punch, and editor of variou$ pub-
lications, is a man about fifty years of age,
and in person is remarkably spare and di- |
munpitive. l1lis face is sharp, angular and '
his eye of a greyish hue.  He is probably |
one of the most caustic writers of the age, |
and with keen sensibility, he often writes
under the impulse of the moment articles
which his cooler judment condemns,  Al-
though a belicver in hydrepathy, his habits
do not conform to the internal application
of Adawm’s ale s Caudle Lectures h=ve
been read by every one.  In conversation
he is quick at retort=—=not always rcfined.
He is a husband and grandfather.

given,) it is said called -on Judge Story
the day before band and suggested that |
something briiliant shounld be said by |
them and that be had thought of atoast
whi h the Judge should give when called |
on, he then read the following: |

Fame; applause follows in the footsteps
of fame whesever it goes. |

‘Bt where is the peint? I don’t un-
derstaud it says the Judge

‘Never mind, you give that toast it will
be all right, smilingly answered Mr. luv-
ereti—my toast in apswer to you will be
the following:

‘The members of the legal profession,

trait reminds us of the late ‘'homas [Hamn
blin, the actor.

|
EUGENE SUE, i
I's neither prim nor burly. Heis a man
of large frame, over which a loose black
coat is carelessly buttoned. Complexion
licht, eyes blue, liair once blaek, now pep-
per and salt, whiskers voluminous, eye..
brows black and thick, good forchead and
the lower face ample. This conveys no
better idea of the man’s appearance than a
French passport. DBut the truth 1s Sue's
countenance and figure have none of lhosei
reculiarities which make a deseription pos-
sible  He looks in his portrait hike a com. {4 000000 iwh their aspirations they can-
fortable, careless.clderly gentleman, taking | o 0yt e qt;,,-p , ‘ &
his case in an easy chair aund easv coat. — | Tﬁe J'm]m cng;tntu{l. e e ga et fluh |
He does oL look = author—authers sel- suspiclous t?me aud then the ray of laugh- 1
dom do. His air is rather that of a pros- i ter that beamed from his face was met by

erous citizen. Sueis . e Ve ! : .

P S A .bne is only forty five years a sizh of great relief from the Hon. Idd-

old, but he has lived fast, and looks fifiy- S, .
ward IEverett. T | |

SRR SRS S &
A FAR WEST SANCTUM:

The Kansas correspondent of the Rich-
mond Enqguirer, in a receut letter to that
paper, thus decribes the sanctum of the
editor of the Weekly Zlerald, printed in
Levenworth (I€ansas) City, at the time he
made 1 visit:

It will not be amiss here to give you a
sketch of the office as presented to the eye
ufﬂthng{:I’ from La. A visit to the
printing office afforded a rich treat.  On
emdering the first room on the right hand

three law shingles”™ were on the door; on

one side was a rich bed==I'rench blankets,
<heets. table eloths, chirts, cloaks, and rugs
all tozcther; on the wall hung haws, maps
venison and rich engraving, onious, pors-
traits and boots: on the floor were a side of
bacon, craved to the bone, corn and pota-
toes, stutionery arnd beoks; on a nice dress-
ine case stood o wooden tray full of dough

The Power of Pence.
fortune in never having been called to part from
dear relations. But he who has a treasure be+

n:atk: the scd, may have to brush aside an une
ll,iden tear as he makes this descripticn of 8
“home without a father” his owa case:

W hat is home wiibout a father? Sad, drear]
and cheerless! I have sung in days gone by,
days when I was merry and light-hearted
“W hat 1s home without a mother?” though 1 did
not rcalize its meanine. But I bave realized
from the very depths of wmy soul, that home
without a father is ionely, gloomy and mourns
| ful beyond description. Two weeks from to-day
he sat by thefire, and wewere all happy then.—

The Rev. J. B. Owen, of Bilston, in the course
of a Iectere delivered in the Liverpool Concert
[Iall, in connexion with the Church of Sngland
institution upon *Popular Insurance,” related
an anccdote strikingly illustrative of the power
which lies in the bands of the working cn to
promote their own social - comfort and indepen-
dence, if they woula only excrt it.

A Manchester ealico printer was on his wed-
dine d=y, persuaded by his wife to allow her
two half pints of ale a day as her share. le
rather winced under the bargain; for though a
drinker himself he would have preferred a per-
fectly sober wife. They both worked hard, and |
he poor man was seldom out of the public house |
when the factory closed. The wifeand husband
saw little of ench other except at breakfas?; but
as she kept things tidy about ker, and made her
stintad and even selfish allowance for housekeep-
ing mneet the demands upon her, he never com-

At twilights soft and pensive hour we gather
around the old stone hearthj and listen to the
crackling of the glaring fire, but it has ceased
to be cheerful. No sound is heard bat the wail-
ings of our mournful mother, or the prattie of

, = five. DLamartine is 03 aud wonld pass eas- ' = . el our sweet little sister, asking in childish accents
Macavuwny. v for ﬁ‘f( i Dulll'l': e agd f::::ld ————— e —— while crockery occupied the professional | plained. She had her daily pint and he, per- | ge 000 hag rone toh,\'e “.lit;: gi}d’l rl;he femtl
The Hon: T B. Macaulay is short in | ] y ' oy Y The Lawyver and the Jockey. | desk. To the room on the left—the sane- | haps had histwo or three quarts; and neither in_ . Y

stature, round, and with a grewing tenden-
¢y to aldermanic disproportions.  His head
has the same rotundity as kis body, and
scems stuck on it as firmly as a pin-head.
This 18 vearly the sum of his personal de-
fects; all elre except the voice, which 1s
manotonous and disagreealle, 1s certainly |
in his faver. 1lis face scems literally in-
stinct with cgpression; his eye, above ail
full of deep thought and meaning.  Ashe
walks, or rather straggles, along the strect
he scemsin a state of thtal abstraction un-
mindful of all that is going on around him ‘

—— e R

and solely vecupied with his own working-
miud. You cannot help thinking that the |
literature with him is not a mere profes.
gion or pursuit, but that it has ahaost
grown a part of himselt, as though histor-
ical problems or analytics criticisins were
a part of his daily and intellectual food.

BAT LEY.
A correspondent of the Tribune, writing
from Nottingham, England, savs.

“[ have seen Bailey the author of “Fes-
tus” Ilis father is proprietor of the Not- |
ting ham Mercury, and the editorial depart-
ment rests with him.  He is a thick sat
sort of 2 man; of a stature below the mide |
dle size; complexion dark, and his ears
about eicht aud thirty. [HHis physiogno-
my would” be clownish in expression, it
his eyes did not redeem his other features
He spoke of ‘Festus,” and of its fame in
America, of which he scems very proud.—
In England it has only reached its third |
edition, while eight or nine have been pub-
lished in the Unite.d States.”
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DE QUINCEY.
He is one of the smallest legged, smal-

L

lest bodied, and most attenuated efhigies of P

the human form divine. that one could find |

tn 2 erowded ¢ity during a day’s walk.—

et credit for thirty-eight, vt il e |
& Y¢S The Boston Evening Trapseript has been

tellinig some ancedotes -about members-of
the Massachusetts bar, and among them
this: ' ' |

A Jockey having ¢nee consulted Hart |
son Gray Otis in a horse case, thelatter

e e e P e

What a Newspaper Doecs for Nothing.

The following article shoald be read and
pondered well by every man who takes a
vewspaper without paying for it, as well as

those who read their reishbor’s paper: ] : :
£ pap cent him a bill of twenty doilars for advice

The rcsult of my observation enables

‘ 5 Rl N P “ 1 The cli ; ated. but Mr. Ons ex-
- e cliert expostulated, but Mr. Ons eX
me to state, as a fact that the publishers | I g

ained to him so fully and so blandiy the
of newspapers are more poorly rewarded | plained te ARt J )

. - . rcason of snch a charge how he Lad spent

than anv class of men in the United States | "0 | g 2
Wby years at study, "and tuousands on fitting

who invest an equal amount of labor, cap-

. X tmself to advise in such matters that the |
ital. and thoueht. They are expected to !!” . , '
, A jockey was obliged to capitulate and pay ]
to do more service for legs pay. to stand : . > M Me Ot
: iy Cthe bill.  Not long afterwards Mr. Ous |
more sponging, and “dead heading,” to A =3 25 - s ;
S and debond rtackt wusl pot g | TS standing in the street, examining a
it oy ; people WHROULECE | reo that he thought of juarchasing, and,
or hope of recward than any other class. ; N : :
e prailit Sider andd: loGase, pat oft | seeing his client passing, called him up
1t 1 ¢ - = ’ =
: y Sl and asked him what he thought of the an-
ner cheated: suffer more pecuuniary loss, |. s 8 : E s
ey i Cioral. The jockey set his hat aslant, ¢X-
are oftener the victimns of isplaced con- : . . 0 hia
: S , lamined him on all sides, pronouncing his
fidence, than any other calling 1o thecom- | .. .° , £ s - i
st Pednla o~ geititas’s bill more | opinion dogmatically,and the2 held out his
-T- :l- ! [ 8 - >
ll c‘Jntl .:hp" I:;} otl:rt)zr T A . hand for a fee. 1t was Mr. Ous’ turn
r s a & - 2 a - & . =
o o ._a Yo _ B now to ex}‘,o;-:tt:lnte, but it was all 1n vain; |
der with them to cxpend a dollar on a ‘ : o
. our jockey reconted to him at what cost of |
valuable newspaper, than ten on a need- |

: - 1R Yy ad fitted himself for
less gewgaw; yet, everybody avails him- tie and woney he ha : =

, N FP judging horseflesh, and ended. by saying: |
Ed-f Of' tl-m i ok "B Story Ten | AR ! Come, come, Mr. Otis, professional men |
nrinter’s ink.

How inany professionsl and: politieal | 2105t bo paid; my charge s only i i
. ollars. Mr. Ous appreciated the joke
reputations and fortunes have been made | & watd tha Kl
and sustained by the the friendly, though ol o i
unrequitted pen of the editor? How many
embryo towns and cities have been brought |
into notice, and. puffed into posterity by Jolley bones says that when he was|
the press? How many railroads, now 1 | paying attention to the girls he could not |
slwcessful Opclatinn, would have fuuudur- n raisg coumge mmugh {O pllp lhe (llltElion,
ed but for the assistance of the ‘lever that | though he tried to do so a dozen times.—
moves the world;’ in short, what branch | ile would have been u lonely, cadavarous
of industry or activity has not been prom- | dispirited, seedy old beachlor, tronbled
oted. stimulated and defended by the press | with the blues and hypochondriasis, had |
And who has tendered it more than a | not his adorable come to the rescuc Ifor |
ittance for its mighty services? The ba- | the benefit of throbbing hearts, sizhing 1n
zaars of fashion aund the haunts of ap- | the bowers of love. we give the secret just
petite and dissipation, are throu zed with

I
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A BOLD STROKE FOR A IIUSBAND.

as it was told us: Mrs, It invited him

tuin—the housewife, cook and editor hved
in glorious unity—one person. Ile was
seated on a stool, with a paper before him
on a piece of plauk, writing a vigorous
knock down to an article in the Kickapoo
Pioneer, a paper of 4 rival city. T'he cook-

Cine stove was at his left, and tin kettles

all around; the corn cake was doint and
instead of seratehiing his head for sn 1dea,
2s editors often do, e turned the cake and
went ahead.

e el 4 e
LOVE FOR TH< DEAD.

The love that survies the tomb, says Tr-
ving is one of the noblest attributos of the
coul. Ifit has its woes;it has likewise 1ts
delights; and when the overwhelming burst
of grief is calmed into the gentle tear of
recollection, then the sudden anguish and
couvulsive agony is over, the present ruins

of that we most toved are Ef)ft(_‘ll’}ll awaly '

Into pensive meditation on all that 1t was
in the day of its loveliness. - Who would
root such a sorrow from the heart, though
it may sometimes throw a passing cloud
over the bright hour of gayety or spread
a deeper sadness over thie hour of gloom?
Yot who would exchange 14 for even the
song of pleasure or the burst of revely?—
No. there is a voice from the tomb sweet-
er than sone; thereis a remembrance of the
dead to which we turn even from the

charms of the living,
> GOt

ey, Taveorz Axp SaxTa - Avyva.—A
corresnondent of the Boston [ost 1s res-
ponsible for the following anecdote of Gen.
Tavron:

It is toid ot General Zachary Taylor
that when Major Bliss brought him Santa
Aunna’s despatch, proposing that the Amer-
ican army should surrender without fur-
ther ceremony, the reneral, who at that
moment was writing a private letter on

—— - -
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circle is broken, aund our dear father has beer

borne to that land from whence no traveler re-
turns. Now that he bas gone, how every little
kind act, every approving smile,and every word
of Kinduness, is remmembered with fondness.

~ We remember, too, how happy his laugh would
ring out, as seated around the supper table he
would relate some amusing anecdete. Bat 1t
p'eased our father who is in heaven to release
his spirit from -its house of clay, and take it to
its eternal home. The last enemy. which is death
came with hus serthe in his hand, and kard and
heart rending was tite struzgle between them..—
But death was the strongest, and in a- few short

served—
. ) nours those sparkline eves, that ever looked
t\Mary. we have had ro holliday since we werc g e r i e 4 s
fary, we ] us withdelight, were closed forever; those hands

wed and only that I haven’t a penny in the | which had ever clasped our own with such

world, we*d take a jaunt to the village to sce | warinth and affection, were cold and stiff; and
thee mother. that heart that had loved us so fondly from

. e 5 _} earltest infanev, was pulseless and still by death
‘Would'st like to go, John? “5!“3‘1‘ she softly, | We buried him near E}ur 0\\'1: IForest HOII.}IE. AS
between a smile and a tear to hear him speak €0 | I stood by grave, and heard thefrozen clods fall

kindly, ns in old times. ‘If thee’d like to go, - on his coffin, 1 thought what sorrow can be
John. I'll stand treat.” | greater than thiz! Now he sleeps on the cold
’ [ & -

s 16 ot hill_ tep; where the January wind howls and
Thou stand treat! said he with half a sneer; | shrieks among the branches of the stately oak

hast got a fortune, woman? e | hat stands near by, asif to protect that sacred
Nay, said she, but [ ve gotten the pint o’ ale. filtjt from the wild fresks of the two rough win-
o P cr’s blast. ‘Home is home, be it ever so home-=
Gotten whatl ly.” But oh! how sad to know we have a home
Thepint o’ alel

without a father! =
Johe still did not ucderstand her, till the

—————————
faithful creature reached down a stocking from A writer in blackwood says that cvery
a loose brick up the chimney, and counting out

man who 1s not a2 monster mathematician

her daily pint of ale in the shape of three hun* | or a mad philosopher is the slave of some

dred and sixty five three pences. (1. e. S4 11s | woman or othier.

3d.) put itinto his hand, exclaiming—
Thee shall have the holliday, John?
John was ashamed, astounished,

terfered with the other, except when at odd timss
sho succeeded by dint of one gentle artifice or
another to win him home an hour or two carlier
at night, and now acd then io spend an entire
evenine in his own house, but these were rare
occasions.

They had been married a ycar, and, on tre
mornine of their wedding anniversary, the hus-
band looked askance at her neatand comely ap-
pearance with some shade of remorse to ve ob-

— F--—'ﬂ-—--"-‘-—l'-
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| When we see a pretty female foot, we
conscience | paturally conclude that it belongs to a
He wouldn’t touch it. | beautiful woman, on the principlc that all
Then I'll have no | is well that ends well.

_---—-—.#-.-————-—- - ——— e

smitten, charzed,
Iasn’t thee had thy share?

more, said he | . r (IPREIN " _ )
Thewgkept their weddirg day with their old T'he (IU{E.EHOI] 1s dicussed in some of the

dame, and the wife’s little capital was the nucle- Missouri papers whether raié‘-il—lg llen_lp 1S
us of a series of investments that ultimately | @ g“l_”-] business, ' A m_ll(:ll belt_cr business
swelled into shop, factory, warehouse, country- | certainly than belug raised by it.
sea’ and carriage; and for aught Mr Owen Krew THAE G S
(Z»Why is a hungry boy looking at a
pudding in a cookshop window like a wild
horse? Because he would be better if Le
l

John was mavor of his native borough at last.
- - s~ Sutin
Nearly a Horn too Much.

— e —— i

And if one adds to tins fizure clothes that jan cager crowd, bearing gold 1n their | to dinner, and to dinner he went. The | Lis camp chest, replied .without so much i ot L e T the | At iad a bit in his mouth.
are neither fashionably cut. nor i1astidions- lpnlms. and the commodities there neceded | good things were all dished up, and the | looking from his work, “Tell him to go to \ Mr. J. Stanle; ;‘ ; 1,1 Syafol i ;rcmmt | i
; . e e o LR & | - ‘ : | -an. eives the followi sing ac | :
iy adjusted, he will have a tolerable raueh | are suld at enormous profits thoughintrin- | and the party drew around the table.— | —nawing a place -seldom mention- SHERERTE bt ae 2 N } See here my friend, you are drunk,—
& n L]

ides of De Quircey. DBut then his brow,
that pushes his obtrusive hat to the bick
part of his head, and his light grey eyes

.

worthless, and paid for with serup- | Mrs. It hastened to do the agreeable, |

sically ' :
ulous punctuality' ~hile the counting room | and all went on nicely until the last course
* -

of the newspaper is the st of _]';?ng.’

when jnllc)‘ bones noticed his mlgtrlcvi-:

Ill‘;:_y, (1{*:!!‘,

ed except by hard swearers and clergy-
men.  “But.” remonstrated the gallant
m:ajur, «“that does not strike me as appro-

-

of his chase by and escape from a savage bull,

during a recent visit to a furm in the neighbor-

hood of Auburn, to witness a trial of mowers:
The bull was one of thewn. ‘He was morarcl’

*T'o be surt I am, and have been for threc
years. You sce my brother and I are on
a temperance rission; he lectures and I

o m— ——

that, dg not s2cem Lo |ng out but to b(} cheqpeninﬂ [r1de: grdcrs and anu pﬁﬂ* dClll]y Ilii:@.‘&-il]g smnrthin;__;. ] pl'l:l"t! l:mgn::gu to use ill d CASe Of llli:i £ all | 1 0.8 - - Belnm ]m[ﬂf | set o I'riglltful UK“‘“PIU:,
-t 3 i - nl . e | . - é * = . - - - . . ﬂ ]e COII ( ‘:n L (- IIIEE - (f(} - { ] &

Sl et . : . ' r . hall I help vou to? said. Joliey | sort—It's a formal, official despateh, and | © - o 5 bl T TS N B S
tarned inward, sounding the depths of bhis | nizs. It 1s made a pont of honor to li-; what 8§ K { .‘; _ 3 e | ; _‘ : ..', s nterested in the apple crop, we waadered out of | do LTS i 1 [adv Wallac
: \awiation, and searching out the myste- | quidate a grog TN A T |bmms [ realls don’t know; then g A0Cs | requires, 1 suppnse written answer. I'ell _ : ; _ e ray, Mr. Huine, said Lady allaca

e ' b e - S ' o SR gii , 1 of the table she ad- | Lim to go to v sitreated the generel, | the field in which the mowing was going 0t In- 1 to the philosopher,” *when 1 am asked what
ries of the most abst:ruse logic. are some-~ | repudiate a printer's bill. I ing towards the heal ¢ _ _ | Y _ 3 s Bl el et SO Pasml) I _ s W1
thicg that you would search 4 week to find e e ded, Mother. do you thiuk u little marrtage | clamly—*put it- 1 propsr diplonmntia | O o e O e e & is my age, what answer shall 1 givef—

u L ] [ - o

the mates to; and you would be disappoin-
ted De Quincey now resides at Lasswade
a romantjc rural village, ouce the residence
of Sir Walter Scott, about teven miles from
Edinburgh, Scotland, where an affection.. |
ate daughter watches over him, and where

I
|

he is the wonder of the country people for l-

miles around.
LAMARTINE.

Lamartive is—yecs, young ladies, posi-
tively—a prom looking man,.with a long
face, short, grey hair, a slender fizare, and
a suit of blzck. P’ut a pen behind his ears
and he would lock like a coufidential clerk
Give his face more character and he would
remind you of [lenry Clay. He hasa fine
head, phrenologically speaking—Ilarge aud
round at the top, with a spacious forehead
and a scant allotment of cheek.- FPrim is
the wotd tbough, 'There is nothing in his
appearance which is ever so remotely sug-
gestive of the romaatic. He is not &en

le and as for a rolling

_ shirt. collar, or | worthy end; they are only doll forms in
yropio tie, be iy cvidently not the man to | the hands of milliners and scrvapts, to be

Fashionable YYoman. cercmony would hurt me?

Fashion kills more women thin toil or
sorrow. bedience to fashion 18 a grea-
ter transgression of the laws of woman’s
nature, @ greater injury to. her physical l
and mental constitution, than the hardship ‘

|
|

mother, she bad arisen, and was going to
kitchen for another pot of tea. T'hat night
the marriuge ceremomny was dished up, (0

lhc mutuul S:lli:-‘- ;:C{iun nf:x“ p:il‘liES. ;
G S

gz There is a ycung lady up town so |
excessively modest thatevery night betore
cctiring she closes the window curtain to |
prevent the “man in the moon’ from looking |
in. She is related to the voung lady who |
would not let the.Christian Observer re-
main in her room afier nightfall.  She1s
a cousin to the one who stopped up the key
hole for fear she might sleep uvutil after
tha ‘peep of day.’ She is also related to
ithe lady who alvays hung a cloth before
v

of proverty and neglect. The slave wo-
maun at the task will live and grow old,
and see two _or thr:e generations of her
mistress pi8s away

The washerwoman, with scarcely aray
of hope to sheer her ia her toils, will hive
to see her fashionabie sisters all die around
her, and the kitchen maid is hearty and
strong when her lady has to be nursed
like a Bick child. 1tis sad truth that fash-
ion-pampered  woman_ are almost worth-
less for all the great ends of human life.~—
They have but little force of “character;
they have still less power of moral will,
and quite as little pbysical esergy. They.
live for no purpose; they accomplish no

the face of the clock before retiring  She
is likewise a relative.of the lady who rcfu-
sed to carry a wateh in her bosom because
it had bands. *

e — I e e _
A mother’s purity refiucs the child’s
heart aud manners, &

| o

Jolly bones had turned his eyes towards|jng 1o your own

But b{'furu| [:hrusc and all that sort of tllinf_'.', accordd-

taste,—but that 1s my

answer.

S e et

BisLE Beves —An Ola] man onco Fﬂidi | some fine looking I'ruit, were Eluldcn]}' and rath- |

Ifor a long period 1 puzzled myself about
the diffiiculties of the seripture, till at last
[ came to the resolution that reading the
Bible was like eating fish. When 1 find
a difficulty I lay
Why should 1 choke on the' boune when
there is so much nutricious meat for me?
Some day perhaps. I may find that even

the bone may afford me nou:ishment.
- o

The last words of Old Testamnent are a
fearful threatening: ‘*Least I come and
«mite the earth with a curse.

The Last words of New Testament are
a benediction: ‘The. gMce of our Lord
Jesus Christ be with you all. . Amen.

The last words of Christ before his as-
cension are a glorious promise:

Lo, am with -you always, even uuto
the end of the the world® . Amen.

it aside and eall it a bone |

|

1
|
s . > .o 6 . .3 ‘ 1 1 : . -
blood cows were lyving about, chewing their ! ‘Say wadame,’ rnplmd he, ‘what 1 believe
inz on. We wandercd from tree to tree in the | 1o the years of Jiseretion.’
| i
i
|
|
u

large orchard; and while critically examining

e i & ——

(7Some man from a considerable way downt
santly startled from our train of thought | E:&s't, 1;1:;' invented | w}mE ll-E calls the * [}:l:t(!l'l?t

‘ , i o .~ .. | Neverfailing Gardea Prcserver, or Hen-Walker.”
ng cf Mr. Tauras, whose majesty | pp6 jpvention consists of a smalt instrument,
something like a spur, only considerably lunger
which is attached to the hind part of the hen’s
ler, pointing to an angle of forty-five degrees
toward the ground,” When the hen, with this
instr iment on her legs, enters the garden in the
spring after see ls, and puts her foot forward to

('runi:‘f‘i
by the bellows
bad been reclining, and of whose august pres-
ence we were unaware. IHe elevated his tail,
made the earth fly with his ‘awful paws,” and

having thus manifested his hostility, and given

tone, if not color, to hisidea that we wereanin- h the ‘walker’ hes in tl ound and
3 A moment’s Cralc s ‘walker catcnes in wae gr :
1 . 1 v 113- l e l' b rltL I’ l - -
terioper made a plunge lowarads 4 forces her forward:; and thus she is —alked, in

view of our antagonist was just about enough. | her efforts toscratch, entircly out of the garden,
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