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THE LAST LEAF,
BY O W. HOLMES.
I saw him once hefore,
As he pissed by the door,
#i And again g
The pavbment stones resound
_As he totters o'er the ground
| With his cane.
| They say that in his prime,
“Ere the pruning-knife of Time
Cut him down,
Not a better man was found
By the Crier on his round
| Through the town
Bat now he walks the streets,
And he looks at al! he meets
 Sad and wan,
Al ke shakes h's feoeble head,
‘,, I'hat it seems as if he said,
®  “They are gone!"
- The mossy marhles rest
On the lips that he h:s prest
[a their blecom,
And the names he loved to hear
Have heen carved for many a year
s« On the tomb,
My grandmamma has said—
“.Poor old lady, she is dead
| Long ago.—
That he had a Roman pose,
And his cheek was like a rose
~ In thesnow.
. But now his nose iz thin,
“And it rests npon his chin
- I.ike a staff;
And a erook is in his back,
And a me'ancholy crack
Ia bis langh,
I know it isa sin
For me ty sit and grin
A him here;
2 But the old three-cornered hat,
And the breeches and all that,
Are soqueer.
And it | should live to be
The last leaf upon the tree
[n the spring,
Let them smile,as | do now,
At the old f r-aken bough
-+ Where Jcling. +
. WoMiN's wiT, or Love’s DI.GUISES,
L'Phey sat within a bower of roses twined,
. A pale. dark youth, beside a bright-eyed girl;
+ Behind her pa t 4 lips shone wealth of pearl,
- As ever and anun, she, smiling. turned
Ty that dark yumh-
mind, |
ﬁ zed on that bright eyed girl, and mmoly
2 ‘dank
The beauty that on her fair face burned,
T all their witchery to his heirt's deth
st . pank. - |
H : seized her hand, and borne upon the tide
O sweelling passion, siraizht before her knelt.

.1'

' 4

“H > felt—he felt—he Lne“ nt how he telt: |

>

“But fecl he did. and said «o° she repled,
gl ﬂ'ry fine this, Master Tom, no doubt,

‘But does your anx’ous mother really know
i ;
D you re out?®”

s Prom the Freeman's Advocate,
S TR TMER'IC: FLAG.

-r& stately it r"dps hn 1he Ocean’s hlue watﬁ;

“And the corsair turns pile at the sight,

13 vthe batrle it floats o'er the heals of the brave

' 'And despots retreat from i's might!

From its folds does no b.. zn of heraldry
gleam,

lut the star of the hiravena is there;

and he with fv teredl

MY BLACK COAT.

OR THE
BREARKING OF THE BRIDE'S CHINA.

GENTLE reader, the sumple circamstances
| am about Ib rrlat,e to you, hang npon w hat
is termed—a bad omen. ‘There are few a
mon,ﬁ- the uneducated who have not a degree
of faith in omens; and even amongst .the bet-
ter educated and well informed. ther» are ma-
ny who, while they profess to dishelieve them,
and indeed, o disbelieye them. yet feel them
in their hours of solitude . I have known in

dividuals who, in the hour of . dal}gﬂ.. wuuld

have braved the cannon’s mouth, or
dﬂl‘l to hia lPBtll who, anFrthe]m. wuuld
have buried their heads in the bedclothes at
the howling of a dog at midnight, or spent a
sleepless night fiom hearing the tick, tick, of
the spider. or the untiring song of the kitch

en-fire musician—the jolly little ericket.—
The age of omens, however, is drawing toa
close: for Troth in its progress is trampling

delusion of every kind under its feet; yot af- | child of a Lammermoor farmer, and was in

a blnid relation for the best man.

' 'out o the way. fur ll -WIII please lwr‘ an' Iya

‘“PRINCIPLES AND MEASURES,
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‘Man,’ said he, as we were filling a second

time; an’ I'll tell ye how. Ye see [ am gaun
to be married. the day after the morn, an’ no
haein’ a fiiend o’ ony kind kind in this quar-
ter, I had to ask an acquainiance to be the
| best man. - Now, this was vexin’ me mair |
than ye can think, particularly, ye see, be-
cause the sweetheart has aye been hinting 1o
me that it wadna be lueky for me no to hae
For that
matter. indeed, luck here, luck there, [ no
care- the toss up o' a ha’penny about omens
mynl‘- but now. Ihal ye ve mmm.cl

may guess, beiween you an' me, that she's
worth the pleasin’, or [ wadnat had her; so
Il jiststep ower an’ tell the ither lad that I
hae a cousin come to be my best man an® he’ll

think naething o't.

On the morning of the third day, the bride

and her friends arrived. She was the only

ter all, though a balief in omens is a supersti- | truth a real muuntain flower—a heath hlos

tion, it is one that carries with it a portion of
the poetry of our nature. But to proceed with
our story.

Several years ago, I was on my way from
B to Edinburgh; and heing as famil.
i-r with every cottage, tree, shrub, and whin-

» | bush on the Dunbar and Lauder ruads, as

with the face of an aequantance, I made
choice of the less frequented path by Longfor-
micus. [ always took a secret pleasure in
contemplating the dreariness of wild spread.-
ing desolation; and,; next to looking on the
sea when its waves danee to the musie of a
burr'eane, I loved to gaze upon the heath-cov.
ered wilderness, where the blue horzon only

girded its purple bosom. Tt was no season to

look upon the heath in the beauty of barren-

ness, yet | purposely diverged from the main
r.ad About al‘ylmur, however, afier 1 had
descended from the region of the Lammer-
moo's, and entsred the Lothians, | hecame
eensible I was pursuing a path which wasnot
forwarding my tooisteps 1o Edinbuoreh, It
was December; the sun had jusr gone down:
I was not very partial to travelling in dark-
ness, neithir-did I wish to trust to chance
for finding 3 comfortable resting place for the
night, Pprmiving' a farm steadine and wa-
ter-mill about a quarter 0 a mile from the
road, [ resolved to torn towards them, and
make inguiry respecting the right path, or,
a’ least, to request to be direeted to the near
est inn,

The “t0vn.’ as the three or four honses and

mill were ealled, w. s all hustle and econfosion, -

The female inhahitants were all eleanine and
gseouring, and rannino to and fro. [ qﬁirkly
learned that all this note of preparation arose
from the ‘ma’ster’ being to be married within
three days. Seeing me a stranger, he came
from his honse towards me. He was a ta'l,

stou*, eoud lanking, jolly-faced  farmer and
‘miller.

His manner of accosting me partook
‘mnrﬂ nf klmllu-mn than eivility; and his in-
quiries were not free from the familliar, pry-
ing euriosity which prevails in every corner
of our island, and, [ must §ay, in the north in
partienlar. |

‘Where do you eome fra, na—if it be a fair
qllﬁﬁtiun"‘ inquired he, |

‘From B—-) was the brief and merely
civil reply.

“An® hae ye mm# fra
continvel, ' |

‘Yes,) was the answer,

‘Ay, man, an' ye come fra B
alded he, ‘then, nae doot, ye'll kev a person

they ca’ Mr. - 2! |

‘Did he eome originally from Dunse® re

tarn»d I, mentionine alse the occupition of

th&r& the dny?‘ he

_the person referred to.

“T'he very same,’ rejo'ned the miller; “are
ye sequainted wi® him, Sir?? '

'l onght to be,” replied I; “the person yon
sp-ak of 's merely my father.

‘Your faither!” exclaimed he, opening his
mouth and eyes to their full width, and stan

| d'ng for a moment the picture of surprise—

“Gude gracions! ye dinna sayssael—is he
reallv your father? Lo<h. man, o von no
kea,then, that I’am your cousin!  Ye've heard

tml the glntaﬂng crinison and azure stripes © your cousin, Williv Stewart.

g WY ﬂfﬁﬁm L T
au’dpﬂmt and bright “ll‘bugh fhe TPRL Y
Y"ﬁ. - .

*Twas for freedom i our farefathn rg
_a 1 ﬂﬂ"ﬂ'h‘,
~ And freedo n they bravely obtained, |
And thla was the pledge ot the prize u,"
- they bouzht,
"ﬂ’y their hearts blood from tyranny gain'd,
T'o us, to our children, that banner they ga\re
To guard and keep spotless and brizht, = |

And nh shall we Iet it sink down 1o lheg&ave
"‘mmtéﬁ‘l‘ perpaluil mght? '

Not. umedq has our ltq.ndud ben low’red h the
T T dust,

Not once has oiir eaalé heen’ oo
Of his laurels in contest, But true 10 his trust
jlla plomage hag never been torpt

ring.in air, he ourhauner will bear -
'I'r? s that oerl. ok the wurld;

ng in w.clu uu} ggni‘alulh fair

il“ clhai vill o air

y's hand be unfurled! kl‘ﬂ“

&’th yl

mar

| made rouf and rofiers ring, *bring ben the

| sin that [ ne'ersaw in my life afiqe” -

‘Fifty times replied 1.

‘Weel. I'm the vera man.* said ~'lm-'-‘Gie‘s
yon hand; for, ‘odssk man, I'm 2 giad 48
ghid ean bt' '1 his is real FXll‘ﬁDI"dll‘ar. I've
ot rll'#rd o’ "ﬂnl-—h will bﬂ “you lhlt wntpg
the bulka--fml.h ye"ll be abkle to mak : ‘one-

ting o’ this. But comeawa into the lmuse, |

ye dinna stir a mile far‘#r I'ur a wiek
rate' o

++So saying, and still grasping my hand, he
led me to the farm huuu.
lhmhﬁld—— TR w heid 10 : :

‘Here, -lauia.‘-*h?e’wril-ﬂ ina voice that

. tl (Jl‘ly

speerits. and get.on the kettlo—here's 2 con

A fow minutes seaved mutnslly to eonfirm

my vxpiain our rewly discuvered relation-
ship. RVIYES §

, do ye?*

not avoid stealing a look at the sleeve gf

som; for the rude health that langhed upon
her cheeks apwroached nearer the hueof a
heather bell, than the rose and vermilion of
which poets speak. She was comely withal.
possessing an. appearance of eunsiderahle
strength, and was ratber above the middle
size—in short, she was the very belle ideal of
a miller's wife

But to oo on.  Twelve couple accompanied
the happy miller and his bride to the manse,
independent of the married, middle-aged, and
grey haired visiters, who followed hehind &
hy our side. Ve were thus proceeding on-
ward to the house of the minister, whose
hlessing was to make a couple happy, and the
arm of the blooming bride was thronoh mine,
when I heard a voice, or rather let me say a
sound, like the eroak of a raven. exclaim—

‘Merey on us! saw ye e'er the like o’ that
—1he best man, I'll declare, has a black coat
on!’

‘A1’ that's ne lneky!” replied another.

‘Loacky! responded the raven vuice—*just
perfectly awfu’l T wadna it had happened at
the weddin’ ¢* a bairn o' mine for the king's
dominins.?

[ ubserved the bride steal a glance at my
shounlder; T fe1t or thanght [ felt, as if she
shrank from my arm; and when I epuke to her
her speech faltered. T found that my consin,
in avoiding one omen, had stnmbled upon an
other, in my black coar, | was wroth with
the rude prophetess, and tarned round te he
Fold her.  Her little grey eyes, t.“'il-‘kling
thronoh spectacles, were wink, winking npon
my ill fated eoat, She w's a erooked, (for-
give me for. saving an ngly,) little, 0ld wy
man; she was ‘bearded like a pard,’and walk.
ed with a ernoked stick mounted with silyep.
(On the very Spor* where she then was, the
last witeh in Seotland was burned.) I turned
from the grinning sihy] with disonst.

- On _the previous day. and during part of |

the night, the r:in had fallen heavily, angd
the Bruxburn was swollen to the magnitude
of a little river, . The manse lay on the ap
posite side of the barn, which was generally
crossed by the aid of stenping stones; but, op
the day in question, the tops ol the stones
were barely visible, On crossing the burn,
the foot of the bride slipped, and the lyjde-
groom, in his eagerness Lo assist her, RIIPde
also—knee-deep in the water.  The ravep
v.ice Wwas acain heard—it was. anuther amen.

‘T'he kithen was the only room in the mange
large enrmgh to 'mntain the speetators assem.
bled to witness the ceremony, which passed
over amoi_;thly ennufzh. save that th'!‘l tha
clergyman was ahoat to join the hands of the
parlies'. | drew off the g]u?? of the bride 1 800
ond or two befure the bridesmaid perf rmed a
similar operation en the hand of the bride
oroom. [ heard the whisper of the crooked

WJd woman, and saw that the eyes of the uthﬂ'

women were upon me. I felt that | had mm
mitted another omen, and almost resolved to
renonnce W ERYING ‘.\Mﬂl‘l\ﬁ’ for the futore,—
The ¢ remony, however. was concluded; we
returned from the manse, and every lhmtr was

‘orgurton, eave mirth and musie, till the 1 our
arrived fn]‘ 1ea.

I'he bride's mother had bﬂﬂﬂt;d of her!
Idaunhlpf‘ﬂ’dﬂﬂh'? set o’ rea’ c‘lin'ﬂ during [hp
afternonn: and the female part of the company
widrmly fell :nxintm to anmlnﬂ tha costly

erockery. A ymrnﬂ' woman was Fmpr ng with

atray and tea eanipage—anather szmllarly
Jaden. followed beliind ber. The ¢gneck® o

the dogr eancht the handle af the tray, and

down wert china, waiting maid, and all'—
The-fall startled her companion— thair feet

| became entangled—buth embraced the flagr,
® land the china fram both trays lay seattered
0“ "Wﬁ‘ﬂ' “‘9. around them in a thousand shapes and sizes!

This; was an omen with a vangeance! T aonld

‘-f

my
black coat., The hearded old woman seemed

inspired.  She deelared the Inek of the hovse
was broken!  OF the donble set of téal china,
netaenp was leflemot an o'd numr‘ The

bridegroom bore the nllifoﬂllli o3 tﬁlﬂﬁa"%ﬁa
gently drawing the

R R A O OO O O

glass, ‘ye’ve just come in the very nick o

» -- ...1"1 .
#*'!: i -""‘l'

--m*

| knee, and had to be taken back, and another

| Leglalume on the gubject, -—Balt Amer., :

""""

.....
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AND MEN BY THEIR PRINCIPLES.Y

in sorrow to the grave. It produces weak-
ness, not strength; sickness, not health;—

death, not life.
children orphans—fathers, fiends, and all of

them paupers and beggars. [t hails fevers—
‘eeds rhenmatisms—=fntses gont—weleomes
epidemics—invites cholera—inparts pesti

lenee, and embraces consumptions. It covers
the land with idleness, poverty, disease and

'ner towards him, said—
I *Never mind them, hinny—Ilet them gang
—we'll get mair.

T'he bride, puor thing, shed a tear; but the
miller threw his arm round her neck, stole a
kim. and she blushed and smiled.

It was evident, however, that every one of

Ibe company regarded this as a real omen.—
The mill-loft was prepared for the joyous .
dance, but scarce had the fantastic toes (some | crime. It fills your jails—supplies your alms
of them were not light ores) began te mave | houses—and demands vonr asyloms. It en-
through the mazy rounds, when the loit floor |enders: controvers es—f{osters quart: ls—and
n hpnpath the bmmrllm feet of the chetlshes rinis, It eontemns IAW=—=SDIrNS

miller; for, us ftl;tunatﬁly he | order—and loves mobs. It erowds your pen-
dered not that "-* | itentiaries and furnishes tha ﬂnnms for your |

vier than hlﬂ aplrlt!l lt was omen upon omen M‘«fa fﬂﬁﬁm M

—the work of breakine nap heoun—the ‘luck’ the aliment of the cunnterfeltﬂ— the prop ot

of tke young couple was departed the hiochwaman, and the mpporl of the mid
- . | night ineendiary. | |

Three days after the wedding, ane of the : |
: . = It countenances the liar—respeots the thiel
miller's earts was got in readiness 1o earry _
—and esteems the blasphemer. It violates

bride’s mother, On erozsing the ‘il :
home the bride S abligation- ~reverences frand—and honors in-

unlucky burn tv which we have already allu- = fides | 5% :
. . : ' J1, - ..---lq
ded, the horse stombled, fell, and broke jis y : o hfnev’n Pnof’ T
secorns virtne—and slanders innocence, It

incites the father to bateher his offspring—
helps the hushand to massaere his wife—and
| aids the ¢liild to grind his parrie’dal axe. Tt
burns np man—egnsnames woman— de‘estslife
~curses God—and despises Heaven.

[t suhorns witnesses—nurses perjury—de-
files the jury box—and stains the judieial er-
mine,

a

',, TLITa
: 11 '.F "

putin its place.

‘Mair breakings!® excluimed the now almost
heart bruken old woman. “Oh, dear sake!
how will a’ this end for my puir bairn!

I remained with my new found relat'ves
about a week; and while there, the miller
sent his boy for payment of an account of
thirty ponnds, he having to make up money
to pay a corn factor at the Haddinoton mar-
ket,on the fullowing day. In the evening
the hoy returned. L

*‘Weel, callant,” inquired the miller, ‘hae
ye aotten the siller?

‘No,” replied the youth.

‘Merey me!” exclaimed my eovsin, hastily,
‘hae ye no gotton the siller> Wha did ye
see, or what did they say?”

‘I saw the wife,’ returned the boy; ‘an’ she
said—Siller! laddie, what’s brought ye here
fur siller—1 dare say vour master’s dafi! Do
ye no ken we're broken! ['m sure a’hody kens
that we biroke yesterday!®

“T'he mischief break them!” exelaimed the
miller, rising and walking hurriedly across the
room—*th's is breaktng in earnest.’

I may not here particularize the hreakings
that followed. One misfortune succeeded an-
other, till the miller broke also. All that he
had was put under the hammer, and he wan-
dered forth with his young wife, a broken
man.

Some yvears afterwards, T met with him in
a different pait of the conntry, He had the
manacement of extensive flonr mil's. Tle
was again doing well. and had money in his
master’s hands., At least there seemed to he
an_end of the breakingsg We were sitting
together, when a third person entered with a
rueful covntenance.

‘Willie,’ said he, with the tone of 2 speak-
ing sepulchre, ‘hae ye heard the news?

‘What news, now? inquired the miller, se-
rious'y.
“The maister’s broken! rejnined the other.

“An’ my fifty ponnds?' responded my cou
gin in a voice of horrur.

‘Are broken wi’ him.' returned the siran.
oer, ‘Oh gude gracious! cried the young |

wife, wrlnamu her hands, ‘I'm sure [ wish 1
were out o* this world! —will ever th& hrealk
ings be donel—what templad my wother to

buy me the cheena?

It bribes Vvotes, disqualiﬁrs voters—

corrapts elections—npollutes our institutions—
and endangers our government, [t degrades
the citizen—and debases the legislator—dis-
honors the statesman, and disarms the patriot
it brines shame, not honary terror, not sale.
| vy despair, not hope; misery. not happiness.
And now, as with the malevolence of a fiend,
it ealmly survevs its frichtful desolations, and
insaliate with havoe, it poisons felicity—XKkills
peace, rnins mortals, blights confidence, slays
reputation, and wipes out national honor, then
curses the world, and lanughs at its ruin,

T et

A GOOD STORY.

‘One seldom hears a good stary now adays,
The ﬁ.lluwing is not had.
there .came to the Lion at , & pleasant
tookina, bustling. great enated eommerein)
travellor sort of body, Well landlord, what
have you got, he? oyster sance, eh? hottle of
sherry, cood, ehi? send me up. Dinner was
served, the wine despatched; and a glass of
brandy and water comfortably settled the din
ner. :

“Waiter, said the traveller, eonlly and dis
passionately wiping his mouth with a napkin,
‘waiter | am awkwardly sitnated.

*Sir? said the waiter, expeeting a love let
ter.

‘I eannnt pay you

‘Sorry lor that si, | must call master.)—
(Enter landlord.) {

‘My good sir, you see this is rather awk-
ward—good dinner! eapital! famous wine! glo-
rious grog—but no eash.

The landiord looked blank.

‘Pay next time—often come this road—
| done pothing to day—oood house yuurB, a
great deal in the bill way.’

The landlord looked blue.

‘No difference to vou of ecurse?—a pleas
ant hounse here—nplenty business=happy 1o
take your order—long eredit—agood bill)?

“Uheres my bill, sir—prompt- pa}'mﬂnt-—l
pay as [ oo’

“Ah.but I mnst po withont paving. Let
us see—hill 17s 94d; let us haveapint of sher-
ry together—male it up a ponnd—that will
square it .

‘Siry I say yon. are a swindler, sir.—~I will
have my money!’ |

*Sir. Liell you I will eall an‘d p1y you in
three weeks from this time exactly for I shall
lave to pass this read again.’

- *None'of that sir,—it wont do with me,
pay my money or Pll kick you out.’ |

The strancer remonstrated, the landlord
kieked him out, e

A year or two aco

‘Or me 1o wear a black coat at your wed-
ding,’ thought [,

A few weeks afterwards a letter arrived,
announeing that death had- suddenly hroken

the thread of lite of her aged fatlier, and her

mother requested  them to come and fake
charge of the farm which was now theirs.—

They went.  The old man had made ‘money
upon the hills. They got the better of the
hroken china. and of my black coat  Fortune
broke in npon them. My consin declared that

omens were nonscnse, and his wife added.
that she ‘really thought there was naething
in them. Bat it was lang an’ mony a day,’
she added, “or [ could get vour black eoat and
my muther's cheena ot o’my mind.'

The landlord did repent it. Three weeks

after that day, punetnal to his word. the
stranger entered the Lion lnn—ithe landlord

looked very foolish—he sinited and held ont

his hund—I've ‘come to pay you my score as
I promised.”

The landlord made a thonsand qpﬁ’ogim
fir his rudeness.  “‘So many awmélem abont,
« . | there is no knowine who 1o trust, Hupﬂl the
gpnﬂt’mn would parlon him.? ‘Nf?ﬁr mind
landiord, but come let's have some dinner to
gether; let us be friends. What have you
got, eh? a couple of boiled fowls, eh? alitlle
ham of your oivn enring? good!—greens irom
vour own garden? tumm' Lottle of sherry &
two bottles port; waiter” this is excellent.’'—
Dinner passed over, the landlord hobbed and
notbed with the stanger, they passed a pleas:
ant afiernoon. The landlord went to attend
to his avoeatiens; the stranger finished his
comnforter of brmdr and water and :ddmi-d
the waiter; L AIRHR T Bt ¢
- *Waiter what is 1o gng??n friosY g

They heom ‘0 prosper, and they prosper
still. |

e S —

*The Ing* ppm‘m burned for wltchcfa[t in

Scotlacd was at Sror-—-—lhe scene of our pres-
ent smry

m |
"I‘hﬂ fullumng is the most graphie dﬂhmﬁ
't on of the mllelEl and Pﬂ'ﬂctﬂ uf intemy e’
ence that we have ever seen. [t is fiom 1he
arguments adranced by cermn citizens of
Pﬂf'aﬂ mnt" Ghio, rrl; l memurlal to 1]19

"'E'*“ .h..e-l

And u ;ﬂhmml] of _Tuin is onward
aﬁll! It mhu;ahm to uthers-—mvadn

t’he family and social cireles—and spreads
woe and sorrow all aronnd. It ewrs down

youth ﬁl lh v!gur—-manhmd in its strength —

‘And half a erown fc;umlﬂ'

‘You will repent this,’ said the stranger.

~ *Two pounds ten shillings and ﬂ!l'npawey
sir, including the former account. o+

It makes wives widows— hands,

b i i
+ ST L

- T

‘Makes two ponnds twelve sh"l]ingl an
ninepence, sir,’ replied the Wﬂlter.rnbbm

*Say two pound thirteen shllhnp' md |
stranger, ‘and eall in your master.’ . B sL
(Euter Iandlurd smiling and frospllabm kR
“Sorry you are going =0 soon sir.’ o R

The siranger meiely said with a i

A :
ook, ‘I owed you seventeen and siX penc

L Il =
three weeks ago, and vou Lmkf-d me ﬂllt _
your htmqp oF Y

The ]and]urd Learan to apu'fnﬂ' ‘Bl'.. : ‘ .
*No words, sir, [ owed you seventeen
yon kicked me out i;f j'ull‘ house for it, :
lplfi Yoy von would be sorry for it, 1 Jum W
JIW{ILWﬂﬂﬁﬁ'iﬁzﬁm*;' 198 (a et
Jy turning aside his eoatail) ym: may
yourse!f in a clheek en the ceme bark fbf
have no money now.—DBell's Weekly Mm

ger. 'y

PICAYUNE \ WELLERISMS.

& ‘Looks are nothing. hehavior 1s a“‘—n
monkey said ven he vas dead drank.
‘Beauty is skin deep'—as the fish vom
said ven she stripped the ecl. P~
‘Oh fly not yet'—as the maullet said to t
fish hawk, s

‘Hope I havn't hort vonr I'eehngs’—-al
thistle said to the sick man. |

‘I can’t bear him,’—as the snail !la?d
the horse stepped on her, =

-5
-

‘I'm not fond o' races’—as the templll h
to the eripple at Aseot,
‘Vat a troublesome vorld’—nas the !piﬂ
sxid ven she mended her veh arter the l'olf
vallied throneh it .4
“They did it in epite of my teeth'—as
jack ass said ven they physieked him. 4
‘I never heard the hike'—as the cat ‘sai
ven three of her Litlens erowed, -
“It’s family dinner’—as the hen md ve
she swallowed a nest of ants,
‘I'm chief mourner’—as the snake said
they pulled cut his teeth and cut off his

llPP‘.‘.'. Fg -
‘He can't ron far’—as the taremilﬂ
said ven he shot a bed-bug with a double
relled gun. = e
Pen Johrson ——A vinter, to whom he
In deht,invited him to dinner, and told hi
that if he wonld give himan immediate an
swer to the following questions he would for
aive bim the debt.  The vinter asked him
‘what is God pleased with? what is the devi
hest pleased with? what am I best please
with?  Ben, without the Jeast hemuu
ave the following replys &

Go!l is hest pleased when men forsake th
sing;

The. devil's best pleased when they
therein;

The world’s best p!n sed when thou dost
good wine, L iof

And you’re best pleased when [ do pay f
mine,

$. | jl

_ o
5!

A Prixter's wzcmm.—.lt uﬂpd to be r
lated by. Corporal . Nymn, a printer,

known for many vears in this town. as beir
more erarlmhle for his odd humor. than t

Ionu'lh of his purse, that while he was tr;

'}
elline fram Lowe

Il to Baston, he was met L
a high wayman. who palitely (as is lhec
tom of 1t} g gm.try) demanded bis ptlsﬁlc, |

‘My dear sir,’ quath Corporal Nywmn, I pe;
ceive von don™t know me! ‘q

“Thar is nothing to the purpoqe. SiT, ¢
"D your purse immediately,’ demmded
highwayman.

The corporal repeated with an aarnm

which could aot be micunderstwﬁ’ positive
you don’t know me.? o

“Well,” said the h;ghwayman,aomw :

surprised at the manner of the curpwal,‘ '
the devil are you?

‘Wiy Pm a printer,? "
‘A printer did you say' Whawf—fn it
d—d dry picking,’

e e

Tportant — Northeastern Boundary.~
learn by last night's majl that the Cm,m

sioners and Engineer appoinged by Gﬁﬂ!
Kent of . Maine, 1o explore the dispat

ritory, and if possibla to ascertain thaﬁ
bourdary line between Maine 3:. ﬂew B

wmk arrived at Bangor on Mﬂﬂd“l lh‘

inst., and that their efforts have 'mh
ed with complete mm-—-m
—

Onmmu. A Htc DOTE ,— MDLM

ﬂﬂl hmﬂ since, slangered. mtu one of out |
rFBpeet'ihlq Vl?tuanmg‘ cellars, and et

the attendant with a familiar ““how ll‘p
—""who are, you,” " said the host, "aur

.1rt1nk'“1 CAye) said the bncgh;n,l-m'
enough! upd have bee;: every dufa;; by
years! My brother Josh and I am i
in the temperance eause; hma i
_ermg lectures, and 1 ;{'!ﬂ,!ﬂ!‘ﬂﬂ ﬂr;

Lpemq“. Naw lh,ilﬂj, we get ‘ﬂi .
tion.,” g
lpn B, 5 <oine g ey SR ,m@-u ad%m
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