THE WAY TO W00,

——— —

Don’*t be in too great & hurry ;
Hurries never pay ;

+“Take your time ; a wary general

Always feels his way,
Don’t puil your line too quickly;
Rather give it play. '

. Tuke her sometipes to a concert,

" Sometimes to a balf ;

Semetimes spend a pleasant evening ;

Spmetimes only a eall ;
Sometimes 'twill be far the wisest
Not to go at all.

Po not meot your would-be rivals
With a jealous frown ;

Show her that you don’t card tuppence
For a man in town,

Praise her other beaux ; then surely
Hhe will run them down.

Send her presents—not too costly ;
Tritles light as air :

Deainty fruit to please her palate ;

Flowers for her hair—
Something that will show you chooge
Faivest forthe fair.

Vex her sometimes (constant sunshine

L ud

Is so dreadful tame ;)
Just a little dash of water

Brightens up a flame, .
Love that doesn’t fizz

Isn’t worth the name,

putter

Then at last, some quiet evening,
(Moonlight nights are stale,)

Drop into her cosy parlor,
Looking very pale.

Btrive to hide your woe unuttered,
But be sure to fail,

Mention first some vague intention
Of a journey west ;

- Darkly hint of secret sorrow,

%

\

~mouth, and wautched the blue curls of|furrin lingoe,

. yoa.

- ‘H;n'll never

" That forbids you rest ;
Whisper that °tis hard to leave her,
But, perhaps,j’tis best.,

Then if she shd¥ld Llush and tremble
With a shy surprise — |

If there is no roguish sparkle
Twinkling in her eyes—

Then—then tell the old, old story
Told 'neath Eden skies!

ROSAMOND'S PICTURE,
BY UELKN ;;nm_uuws.

. e e ety

marry you, Puss,’ suid
Joshua Archer,

Little Rosamond, Lis grand-duughter,
looked up, with wistful sud startied ryeg,
as sho anawered :

‘Why not, grandfather ? I think—I"m
almost sure—that he likes wme.’

Rosuwond Arecher had neither mother
nor sister, and had fallen into the habit
of mekipg sll her waiden e mldgne s to

her grandfuther, the wooden-legged old tions ag ever auy one heerd of. Zahdi

If

The noxt morning was one of thouc'CHINEBE PROVERBDBS, MAXIMS, Etec..

brilliant August days when, the leaves
scarcely stir in the goldea rain of the sun-
shine, and the purp%u hills seemn outlined
like crayon sketches against the dazzling
blue of the horizon ; and old Joshua was
sunning himself on ‘a wooden bench in
front of the house, when up trotted a par-
ty of gay young equestrians frem Hecath-
view House, ten yiles away.

“Gan we get a glass of milk and some-
thing to cat ¥’ domanded Dallds Hough-
ton, the fore-runner of the ‘party, as he
spraug to the ground from his high-met-
tled gray horse.’ |

Old Joshua Archer shook his head
gravely.

‘No, mir, this is not an ¢an,’ saidl he
quickly. ¥

‘Not au inn? Why, there's thie sign
swingiug now,” said the youpg gentle-
wan, pointing with ope finger up toward
the warped and dilapidated bLoard, on
which wus painted, ia lotters well nigh
washed out, the legend, *‘Entertatnment

or Mun and Beast.'

‘Yes,” said Joshua ; ‘‘there’s the sign,
to-be-sure, just ar it hung there in my
son’s deys. lec kept tavern here: but I
don’t.’

‘How provoking !" said one of the la-
dies. “And now we shall have to ride
on six miles further—and { am s0 ¢hirs-
iy !’

‘No need of that, no need of that! a-
lertly interrupted the old soldier.
=in’t an inn, to-be-gure, but my grand-

[

The Chinese question is probably one of
‘the most important that has occupied
Aattention for ages or that will occupy
attention for a long time to come, Whut-
ever we raay think @ Chinese immigra-
tion, few will deny that they are a re-
markable people, the knowledge of many

Iart.l and sciences claimed as the result uf]
our modern times being well: known to

them, The proverbs, maxims, ete., which

“It|

darter, Rosamond, will be proud to give
you & glaes of milk and some of her bome-
made gingerbraad, if so be as you'll a-
ight. Walk in, walk in !’

He »tumped on in advance of them,
and Rorawond, flushed and pretty,
brought out her pitcher of milk and plate
of brown gingerbread at once.

But one of the guests, a middle-azed
gentleman, quite bald, with shining black
gyes like beads, walked straight past the
table to the chimney-picce, where a dark

canvas hung, inclosed in a cheap frame of
painted piue.

‘What's this ?' said he.
this 7’

And he lifted a pair of gold eye-glasses

‘¥h? What's

to his eyes, and gazed intently onthe ob- |
jecs before him.

‘That? said Joshua *Archer, rather|a wife and a daughter-in-law, one has also

deprecatin ‘Oh, that belongs to our

|

ly.

little Ro )ﬁ.) It ain’t wuch to look at, I
know, but she thinks it’s better than the
blank wall:  1t's laid up in the garret
these Lwenty years, and she brought it
down last spring. ‘Gean'ther,” vays she,
‘it’ll just cover the stove-pipe hole !

‘Where did you getit?’ asked the gen-
tleman,

‘There was an old furrin gentleman
died here when my san Zabdiel kept tav-
ern—died of typhuid fever-—and he set a

deal of store by it. It was his wife, meb-
be, or his mother—that there woman with
the child in her armns. e had no rela-
¢l

soldicr of the times of Juckson the [uvin- | buried him, him poor.creeter, and there

cibje.

was the end of it. But he lay and stared

we give will speak for themselves :

The sage does good as he breathes—it
i® his life.

One may be decorous without being
chuste, but one cannot be chaste without
being decorous. . -

My books spenk to my mind, my friends
to my heart—-all the rest to my ears. ”

Tho wise man does not speak of all.that
he does, but he dves nothing that cannot
be spoken of.

Attention to small things is the eceno-
my of virtue,

Ratflery is the lightning of calemny.

Man may bend to virtue but virtue
cannot bend to man,

Repentance is the spring of virtue,

Virtue dous not give talents, but it sup-

| plies their place ; talents neither give vir-

tue noy supply the place of it.

e who finds pTeasum in vice and pain |

in virtue is a novice both in the one and
the other,

One may do without mankind but one
has need of a friend.

Ceremony is the smoke of friendship.

lcd.
v . | :
if the heart goes not with the head th go about my houschold sffairs.

best thoughts give only light; this is why
science is so little persuasive and probity

80 eloquent., '

The pleasure of doing good is the only
one that never wears out,

To cultivate virtue is the science of !

CHSTE

| year 1625

bbccuuﬂe thou lovest God ; and, secondly,

I T e —

a8 when he has committad some folly.
When a song gives much fame virtue
gives very little,
One never needs one’s wits so much as
when one has to do with a fool.

All is lost when the people fear death
lem}hull poverty.

e — g ——— * _-*‘—‘*...- — s mE m —

{ ANECDOTE OF PETER THE GREAT.

When Peter the Great, of Russia, was
iuspecting the construction of the fiist
buildings of 8t. Petersburgh, he took up
his nbode in a little wooden house, con-
sisting merely of a kitchen and two small
_ rooms. In this house he might be seen
OLD-FASIHIONED LOVE LETTERS. | with his ministers, and here he received

_ . -, nmbassadors.
M:fﬁ;::i:: 32:: : :;f:l u;]?s ﬁ;lit;‘u'h?l*ﬁmord:} : It happened that in ITolland the captain
| of &wship had béard that on the Baltic

My Most Sweer Hussaxp: How!|and at the mouth of the Neva the founda-
dearly welcome thy kind letter wus to we,

tions of an important seaport were being
[ man not able to express.  The sweetness | inid. 1le determined to set sail for this
of it did much refresh me.

pleasings to a wife than to hear of the
| welfare of her best Leloved, and Lhow he

I8 pleased with her poor endeavors? 1 . _
blush to hear wysell commended, know- afterwards dispose of in Ilolland.

Ing iy own wunts. Butit is your love SRR SR S sanding a8 the win-
that couceives the best, and make al}jdoOWrofan edifice on the port when the
things secmm better than they are. [ wish{Dutch ship approached the shores. 1le
that [ mip}ht always please thee, and that{ Wi much pleased on beholding it, and he
those cowforts which we have in each o-{guve orders that the Dutch captainshoul d
ther may be daily increased, as far as theyy be sent to him as soon as he disembarked.
way be pleasing to God, I will use the|The emperor determined that the stranger

spe¢eh to thee that Abigail did to David: | gon1a ¥isit him in his little hut, as if he
“‘I will be a gervant to wash the feet of

my loed .3 will de ooy o ik Avas a trader of his own rank in life.
| i ; v ,-My ‘j“““‘ wISRNT On reaching home Deter the Great
way picase my good husband. 1. con-

fess  cannot do,evough for thee; bat .mlnmuuicme'd his project to the empress,
thou art pleased to neeept the will for the | A1 she, to aid his project, assumed the
deed, and rest coutented. | dress of g tradesman’s wife,

I bave many reasons to make wme love| The Duteh captain, introduced to the
thee, wherefore, 1 will name two: first, | supposed trader, received the most cordial
Pvelcume, and ate and drank and smoked

with the émperor. Nevertheless, on ex-

trader to the new port, and of purchasing
at a cheap rate merchandise that he could

becanuse thou lovest me. If thése two

men ; to renounce science is the virtue of
women,

You myst fisten to your wife—und not
belisve her,

If one is not deaf or stupid what a po-|

:

|o’clock, thinking to have been at large,
The happiest mother of daughters is she |

sition is that of a father-in-law! 1f, with

sisters and sisters-in-law, daughters and

nieces, ong ought to be a tiger to Le alile
to hold out.

who hias only sons,
The minds of women are of quicksilver

I husbaud ;

i My Goop Wirs:

were wanting, all the rest would be eclips- amining the poor appearance and tho sim-
But I wust leave this discourse, and

¢ aa n‘ plicity of the furniture, he began to fear
{ that he should not gain much by dealing
with a wan who lived in such a hut, and
who was probably very poor,

ad bousewise to be so long from them j
but I must needs borrow a little time to
talk with thee, my sweetheart. 1 hope
['ll)' LUEiuUSH dr““*ﬂ to an pnd_ I]’ will bu ‘Vh('“ t-lle EII][II‘USS ﬂppeill'l!'l] he tOlll llﬂl’

two or three weeks before I sce thee.— [ that he had brought her a Duteh cheese,
Though they be long oncs, God willShe answered with so muel grace that he
bring us togetiaer in his good time, ford was quite fascinated, and said :
wiich I shall pray. VFarewell, my good| « jrere's something to make yon a
the Lord keep thee, dress,”” at -the sume time offering her a
Manoarer Winruwor, piece of cotton goods that he had brought
Although I wrote{with him. She seemed delighted with
to you last weck, yet, having so fit ap op- | this present. s

[[H:;'I’llllit}", | Illllﬂll.w;'ilu to thue Iilgdi"l: for | "Ull, IIO, (,‘-'atherine,‘ said the emperor,
0 estecm cne little, sweet, sport letter | von will be asifine as a queen. Reually,

of thine (such us the last was) to be wor- Lg'uu are in luck to-day.’

th{ tl:;:l: :lllll;:ﬁl_[::.:l ').*;;t-erdny. at twal Just at this mun‘}enl‘. Prince Menz‘ihoﬂ,

minister and favorite of Peter the Great,
entered the rooom MHe was magniticently
clad, and quite dazzling with brilliant
decorations. Taking off his hat, he stood

but was so taken up by compuny and bus-
iness a8 I could get but hither by this
morning. It grieves ine that I have not

and their hearts of wax,

The most curious women willingly cast
down their eyes to be looked at.

The tongues of women increase by all
that they take from their teet.

The finest roads do not go far.

When men are together they listen to
one another, but women and girls look at
ohe anothar, | ¥

The most timid girl has courage enough

Odl Joshina touk his pipe out of his|at that pietur to the last, a wutterin’ his t0 talk scandal,

smoke as they floated up into air.
‘My gir ., caid he, ‘I think he does like
But be's in debt, my dear.

lie's | With a curious smile hovering uround the

Most likely it was sowe re-
lation o’ hie'n.’
‘Not éxuctly,’ said the dark gentleman,

The tree overthrown by the wind had
more branches than roots,
The dog in the kennel barks at his fleas,

| defect of my pen, whieh will be of use to|
| us both, inasmuch as the favor and bless-

liberty to make better expressions of my
love to thee, thou art more dear to me
than all carthly things: but I will en-
deavor that my prayers may supply the

before the emperer. The Dutceh captain
was surprised ; the emperor perceived it,
aud made a sign to Menzihoff to with-
draw, but the Dutchman exclaimed :
*Ilow is this ? You seem to have very
ing of God is better than all things be- fine acquaintances, with whom you are on
sides. very familiar terms, |

I know thou lookest for troubles here,! *‘That’s true,” replied the empevor,
and, when one aflliction is over, to mect|calmly, ‘you may have such friends if you
wit.h 'lllill’ll["l‘; blll l‘l!llll‘lllhul‘ our S;n"iuuri rmnuin here a few daya,
tells us, “*Be of good comfort. 1 haye o-
vercome the world.” "Cherefore, my
good wife, rise up thy heart, and be not

pords such as the one you have just seen,
Always in deht, they are glad to find some
one to borrow money of,

- drans
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What ean be | place, with the hope of Lbeing tho first |

We have many |

dismayed at the crosses, thou weetest
with in family affuirs or otherwise: but

but the dog who is hunting does not feel | still fly to Him who will take up thy bur-

The Dutchiman was quite satisfied with
this explanationgand began to speak of

ROMANCE OF LAMARTINE'S
MARRIAGE.,

| The story of the marriage of the great
French poet and statesman is one of ro-
mantic interest. The lady was of an
English family- named Birch, and very
wealthy. She first fell in love with the
poet from reading ‘his ‘¢ Meditations Po.
etiques.” ' She wus slightly past the bloom
of youth, but still young and fuir. She
1ead and re-read the ** Meditations ' and
nursed the tender sentiment in secret.
At length she saw Lamartine in Geneva,
and her love became a part of her very
life. Not long after this she was made
acquainted with the fact that the poet
was suffering, even to unhappiness, from
the embarrassed state of his pecuniary
affairs. Miss Dirch was not long in de-
ciding upon her course. She would not
allow the happiness of a life-time to slip
from her if she could prevent it. She
wrote to the poet a frank and womanly
letter, acknowledging her deep interest
and profound respect, and offering him
the bulk of her fortune, if he would ac-
cept it. Of course Lamartine could not
but suspect the truth. Deeply touched
by her generosity, he called upon her,
and found her to be not only fair to look
upon, but a woman of a brilliant literary
and artistic education. Ile made an offer
of bis hand and Leart, and was promptly
and gladly accepted, and in after years
Alphonse De Lamartine owed not more
to his wife’s wealth than to her sustain.
ing love and inspiring enthusiasm.,

- - > —

RUN ON TIIE TURN TABLE,

Jake is an old campaigner among the
colored voters, but he is now ‘on the
fence.” Ile shook his head the other day
and remarked :

|

' ‘* Dar’s sumfin’ rong in dis here politics

now—dat’s hones’, you heah me ¥’

i, What’s hurting the cause now, Jake?’
we asked him, as he kicked his heel a-
gainst the wall,

‘Well, I was up dar at de ’I’ulican
meetin’ de odder night—yer ’members
‘dat ¥’

‘Yes, Ido.

‘*Well, dey had a brass band up dai,
dido’t dey ? An’it played fur de meetin’
| seberal tunes, such as * Glory hallgluji-
rum,’ an’ * We all drink a stone blin’, fill
up de bowl,’ didn't dey now?’

‘I beliove they did.’
| *“Yes, an’ de niggers jes’ hollered same
ez if dey was all right, but dat band turn
squatr roun’ an’ play dat Sunday school
chune ‘Ober dar,” and 1’se mighty feer’d
when dey counts de votes dat dey all
gwine ter be ‘ober dare’—on de Dimmy-
crat side ! Dis here politicks train, *pears

what’s hurtin,’
Then Jauke moved away, whistling—

W —— i —
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WANTED A LITTLE HELP.

to e, has run to de turn table; dat’s

‘Ob, it’s hard trials—great triberlashuns!’

NO. 22.

MANNERS FOR LITTLE FOLKS,

In silence T must take my seat,

And give God thunks before I eat;
Must for my food in patience wait,
'Till I am asked to hand my plate.

I must not scold, nor whine, nor pout,
Nor move my chair or plate about.
With knife, or fork, or napkin-ring,

I must not play, nor must I sing.

[ must not speak a useless word,

For children must be seen, not heard.

I must not talk about my food,

Nor fret it I don’t think it good.

My mouth with food I must not crowd,
Nor while I’m eating speak aloud.
Must turn my head to cough and sneese,
And when I ask, say, *‘If you please.”
The table-cloth I must not spojl,

Nor with my food my fingers soil.

Must keep my seat when I am done,
Nor round the table sport or run.
When told to rise, thon I must pus

My chair away with-noiscless foet :
And lift my heart to God above,

In praise for all his wondous love,

RIDDLES.

What makeggnore noise under a fonee
than ene pig?  Two pigs.

Why is a chemist a bad person to have

a dispute with ¥ Because he always has »
retort rcudy.

What two things go off in s hurr
An arrow dismissed by a bow, and a bﬂ
diswissed by a belle.

Where shall a fellow go when lBort of
moaey ? (o to work.

Why are children like jellies? Be-
cause as they are moulded so they will
turn out.

Why is love like liquo#® Because
men say it is killing them, but always
cowme buck to it. ' |

Why is a compositor like s cripple ?
DBecause he can't get on without a stick.

Why is a hotel ghost like an excise-
wmen ? Lecause it’s an tun spectre.

What is the differenee between the out-
er wall of a bridge and a couple of nice
young ladies? The first is u parapet,
ai the second are a pair of pets.

When does a captain of a steamer be-

come a medical man? When he’s doek,
ed hLer.

"When does water resemble a gym:
nast 7  When it makes a spring.

Why is the letter d like a husband who

scoids a sick baby? Because it slways
makes na mad.

Why is kissing like a sewiag machine ?
Because it scems good.

Why are ripe potatoes’ in the ground
like thieves ? DBecause they ought to be
taken up.

What is the similarity between a young
ladies’ seminary and a sugar-house ¥—
They both refine what is already sweet.

What man must always have his fl."
before be can begin his day’s work? A

glaigier.

. terribly tied down with that old wortgage [ corners of his lips. ¥It's a Madenna ! [ buginess.  In the meantime he wits smok-! One day last weck as a citizen was pas.

One of Cario Sforza's. them, dea for thee. (o thou on cheerfully, in

there is

and the notexs his futher died aud lett him
to puy off. Aund Hester Harris has a clear
thousavd dollars of her own., A mwan
can't afford to push Fortune uside when

 she meets him face to face.?

QLI th u:sint so, grandfuther—

. Lattle girl,’” vaid Joshua, nst wishout for ‘"ﬁ
& kindly pity in his voice, *‘you don’t

* know the world as woll us [ Jdo.’
Rosumond silently rons from fier sgat, |of black canvas that people had «

snd teking n Llussedged china bowl in|grudged house room

ber hand, went out tv gether currents
:\:‘.? uncle's tea—and to be alone aund

-

‘If Walter Cheswick can be as mereen-| Would ten do

ary as that she thought with the big
drops of crystal starting to res, ‘then
m*uu;h sud houest) in_all

Ao ek s 1

£

‘E’*‘; .“ £ " . o ]
ushaghipn't worth ¥o nyjuch money.

Quite genuine,
And do you say it belongs to this little
girl ?’

‘Yes, sir,” said Rosamond, coloring|

and easting down hier eyer under the dark
lightniag of his. 'l"alfler gave it L0 me
plag-house.?, .

‘What will you take for it?
Tuke for it? Take for that ugI{ bit
inost
to? Rosawmond
¢ould hardly believe her ears. -

‘I—I don’t kuow, sir!’ she stammer-
ed. ‘I dou’t quite know what it's worth.
ars—' L
*T'en dollars )’ eried out the gentlewan.
‘1] give !uu a thousynd !’

Rosamon

hiud her back.

Sir, that would be cheating you! It

y eld virtioso gmiled

rimly.
*Child,’ said he, ‘whe |

o you knowof

¢ art? Is it for you to decide whata Carlo

&
¥F
L]
K kb 3 l't -
f ¥
¥ 5 i B i
i P Ll ] -
. 1 i #
1 &
s B 3 ® $ ko .
[

ad]
I
4 "

) ie worth ? ‘A bottle of ink, please!’
pld Joshus, a8 he pulled out a cu-
' morocco leather papor-boisk

[ | J l‘. -: .1. , .‘
3 - AL Hul im off at ﬂlﬂn’ﬂl*

5 ."
E i -

L] : 4 i |
' vt R ' ; 1% : 2P
H ." ¥ & i i J 3 ¥ 11.
T i ¥ o
L iR S o e
i ! i g .
i 1 _
i - i : ] y
i
: P
. NF ' | . 3 ,
3 _-_ - , - . = . L |
, a o do with I
”. 4 . L . ! '
¥ 1 i .
Ny T 48 [ 4 : ; !
L ™ - b | !
L 1 b ; > -
T : s y . ‘:"‘l.' -*"L
¥ : * E -
. 4 . N | .
’ ‘ " II ¥

d up the black aud agoe-staived eanvas, |

and ocarried u':ol.‘pn old Archer after-
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Ile who lets things be given to him is
not good at taking.

At.court people sing that they may
drink; in a village people drink that they

INay sing.
Great souls have wills-—olhgrs o‘x]y

feeble wishes,

_The prison is shut night and day, yet it
is always full; the temples are always
openand yet you find no one in them.

All errors have only a time ; after a
bundred millions of ohjections, subtilties,
sophisms and lies the smallest truth tre-
mains precisely what it was before.

Who is the man mnst insupportalie

put her hands resolutely be-{us? 1lle whom we have offended and|near you, to ‘“do you good, and notievil,

whom we can peproach with nothing,
Receive your thoughts ns guescs and
treat your desires liRé children.
- Whoever makes a great. fuss aboit do-
ing good does very little ; he who wishes
to he secn and noticed when he is doing
good will not do it long ; he who mingles
humor and eaprice with it will do it bad-
ly; he who only thinks of avoiding faults
and reproaches will never aequire virtues.
For him whe does everything in its
proper time ono day is worth three.
The less Indulgence one has for one's
self the more one may have for others.
Towers ave messured by their shadows

and great men by those,who apg envious|

of them.
We must do quickly what thero s no
hurry for; to be- dble to do slowly what
Jie who wishes to secure the good of
otherg has nlways secured his own.
The court is like the sea: everything
depends upen the wind., . ..
. What s m‘:rb to give! E'ﬂﬂt
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diene ' il i ' O y i ing and talking gaily with his host, and | . :
obedience to Iis haly will, in the course! INE 8 Bally 18 h un jumped out of a frout door, halted him

He hath set thee. Peace shall come. 1)
commend thee and all thine to the gracious

actually conchuded a bargain with him for
acargo, At this juncture the otlicer on

proteetion aud bgessiug u_t' the Lnr'.l. guard entered to receive orders, and be-
Farewell, my good wife, L kiss and fore the emperor could stop hi' 1 addressed

& L
4 1 ?“ .m ) '
' +
4 ] i
: 4 . r- -

love thee with thc‘kludust affection, and | him as * Your Majesty.

rest _ The captuin started from his chair, and
I'hy faishfal husband, T 1

Joux Wisruror. g

Most Lovixa axp Gooo Hussanp the\sz::;::} ;:‘;?‘ s Lin the. presonce of
have received your letters. The true tok. ‘1,;‘ triend.? exclai
eps of your love aud care of m{' good, h ‘ :“‘3"" “-’"h: ::cu ned 'Pﬁtﬁl' the
now in your absence as well as wheu you "PRis BN 20r0 16 the emprese.
wre present, maké me think that saying| ‘Ab, fool that I am!’ exclaimed the
fulse, **Out of sight out of mind,” I aur| Dutchman ;*‘and I who thought [ was
sure my heart aud thonghts' are always|doing such n good action in giving ber a
cheese and a colton gown.’

The.empress laughed heartily.

‘Comey’@nid Pater 4he Great, ‘in re-
turn egbucgown und cheese accept the
twe thonsand silver roubles that the em-
press offers, As for me, { cannot'do too
muclrfor theVirst merchunt who hus en-

tered my port and my town. 1 present

'

|

all thodnys of your life.” 1 rejoiso.in the
uXxpeetation of our huppy weeting ;. for ghe
sbscuge Lias been very long in my eon-
ocit, ayd thy yo-prescuce wmuch desived.
Thy weleome is v ready : make haste

to entertain it,
And so 1 bid my good husband farcwelt

and commit bim to the Lord, |
Your loving, obedient wife, "
' Marcansr Winruror.

- -l

~ IT WAS NE, |
A man forly years old, and as long as a
rall, went into & bank, Saturday, Lo geb{ Thanks to so many favors; the Dutch
the vash ons §13 check, drawn by aparty | captain soon ninassed a large fortuns,
Hving at & distunce, ‘ As to the hut which waa inhabited by
“You will have to be identified,” said | the {llustrious founder of Russian eivili-
the cashier as he Jooked at the check. | zation, it still exists—the object of vener-
' I at the man,’ was the reply. ation, To prevent it from the injuries it
* “But T don't know who you hre.” might sustain from the weather, it has
- ‘But I do» £ N 20 protecied by a brick building in the
Y You ‘must bring some one here that| form of an arende, =~ =
'h“im"' : . e T B B S —
* Don't I kmow myself ?* exclalmed the e ¢ Ci |
M m- g I M' )
“+But I must know you, You may be|s ...
m Jdnbe forall that I know.'
- ¢ You must be h consurned fool to think
[ donte Woe else 1*growled ‘Lhe tmun (n

0 i"ﬂ.. Mafad TR T | -‘_ﬁl.".{ -1

sel is the At that has entered the waters
of the Neva, as long s it can snil over
the sea it slnll be reqrived in every Rus-
sian port toll fres,’ , . . |
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you with the cargo; and, since your ves-

-

and excitedly said:

minute ”

ply, obsgerving that her fuee was badly
scared snd scratched, her clothes torn

*“*What is the mattep!"” he asked in re-

sing up Twelfth street a wild-eyed womnan

“Come in here—come in for just a

and that her noise had been roughly

knocked.

“Comeé in—ecome in ! she whispered.

‘*You've becu fighting !’ he said a8 he

batked off.

At that v onent a burly big wman open-

cd the door and called out,
‘““Come in here, you old she fiend !”

“‘Come in and help me pound bim m

urged the woman.

‘““Why, he could eat me up in 8 min-

ute ! ray lied the citizen, “l'm no fight
er, and an no trouble."?

“1 can almost lick hiwm alone,” she

continued, as she followed him along the Mrs. Marrowfat of Mpes.

walk. If I had some one to hold his
when I get him by the throat 1

{ian and give a'poor woman a lift.”

THe citizen wouldn’t stop, avd after|lay with ber
a block the woman|the afiersoon.'

following him nearly
urned back, saying ;

choke the grit out of him in two minutes! | net came home that she couldn's.
Come on—come in and act like a Chris-| but dear sakes, Jane, that

‘If I esn get in a good snifer on _his

noise I‘m_m ick him slone.’
— -

Souring Lixk A Nxw Supr.—I say

boy, why do you whistle so gayly 1"
!"CaZn l‘fu happy, mhtur.{'
 What makes you so happy 7"

‘¢ 'Cause I got a new shivt, lvok-a-here

ain’t it nice 1"
“I don't luok very new.
made of ¥’

What ie il

y, 'tis new, 'eause mam made it

old | yesterday out of dad’s old 'un.”

- **Aund what was

i i

When may young ladies be said to be
econowmical? When they resort to tight
lacing to prevent waist-fullness.

What did Nouh’s bees do when afloat ?
They keep the arc-hives,

When is a small baby like a great bank.
er? When hu_ is a wroth child.

. .

£ An attorncy named KElse, rather
diminutive in stature, and not particulsr.
y respectable iu his charaoter, once met
Jekyll. “Sir,” said he, ‘‘hear you have
called me a pettifogzing scoundrel. Have

-

you done 8o, sir "’

“*Sir,"* said Jekyll, with a lovk of cens
tempt, **1 never said you were a peltis
fogger, or a scoundrel ; but I said yoy
were ‘little Klse’

Qu

her hands and » ina
tone. *‘She lup::kiligbn :’

2F+0h grne‘ltm. n%

nothing, for

hoad

2 Wherever you find.
you find many mimfn." Onlm  pabe |
lic '%dﬁr- - Rl

*‘ "Taint 53, by jingo !” responded omge
of the auditors. *'1 {OI" ouly ask I
whole crowd out to take a drink, y'S®
find shew all of one wind.” 4
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