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THE COTTAGE OVER THE WAY.

BY FLORENCE PERCY

Ther’s a cottage just over the way,

Where whenever my eyes I am raising,
They will always unconsciously stray,

And never grow weary of gazing.
Such gentleness, sweetness and grace,

Were never yet equaled, I'm certain,
As shines on the beautiful face,

tevealed by that wind liited curtain.

Oh, a sea-nymph might safely be proud,
Of the tresses that forehead adorning—
With hue like a golden tinged cloud
Just seen in the dim of the morning.
Qh that voice by a seraph was given,
And that laugh has a musical tinkle,
And those eyes have the color of Heaven,
When the stars are beginning to twinlkle!

And then such a gem of a nose,
All likeness and scorning,
And the lips like the heart of a rose
Blown apart by the first breath of mornin g!
Oh, that cottage just over the street!
How can I do other than loveit ?
For its inmates so lovely and sweet.
'"Twere no sin for an angel to covet,

Such beauty! it dazzles the eye—
Qh, its owner is fairer than Venus!
But alas, I confess with a sigh,
There’s more than a curtain between usl!
For memory comes with a start—
Ah, too long has its power been parried—
For like ice to my love smitten heart
Comes the dread recollection she's married.

Choee Story

THE CONVICT’S DEATH.

BY LIETT. J. M. PRATT U. 8. N.

My physician,, under whose ¢are I had
been comye 1od to place myself al or a
voyage around Cape Horn, insistzd up-
on my obtaining a leave of absence, that
I might take a trip up the Mediterranean
to inhale for a time-the gentle breezes of
that peliciovs clime. No ways averse to
such a pi‘{]pDBit-iﬂ]l, I procured his writ-
ten opinion, and forwarded it with my
application to the Secretary. Leave was
granted, when after embracing my i iend
male and female, I took passage from
New York for Liverpool, intending to
spend a few days in England and then
cross the channel rod journey by easy sta-
oes-through France!

It is an old adage that ‘‘man proposes
and God disposes!” We are oft2n diver-
ted from our contemplated course by e-
vents the most trivial and the least expec-
tad! ~ On my arrival in London I chang-
ced to meet at the house of a g entleman
to whom I bore letters, an old acquain-
tance, no less a personage than Post Cap-
tain Arncliffe, whom I had met during a
cruize in the Pacifiec, at the time that
Queen Pomare of the Society Island had

been ariven from her throne or mud-

heaps, some years previous to my then
visit to Europe. He seemed delighted
to see me, and I am suve that I was e-
qually so to him. After my introduc-

tion to ovr host and his family my {iiend

and myself fell into conversation about
the times we had passed together on the
Spanish main, and adjacent islands.
Conversation assigted our memory, and
other scenes recurred so rapidly, that it
was not until the time warned us to sep-
erate, that he thought to inquire my bu-

| ny of the others.

{ tation.
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siness in England. As we walked arm-

in arm towards my hotel he put the ques
tion. _

«T propose sojurning for a while, a-
I answered
‘“in hopes to recover my lost health.”

““An invilid! T regrei to hear it.—
Bound for the Medeterranean are you ?—
How do you go?”

“Overland through France and Ita-
ly. Perhaps through Spain!” I re-
plied.

“Why not go with me as far as Gib-
ralter ? I am ordered to join the squad-
ron now in the Indian Ocean, and shall
sail, with a number of convicts for Sid-
ney in a week or two, what say you?”

I promised him to consider the mat-
ter and invited him to bring some friends
with him and dine with me the following
day. It will be enough for the reader
to know that his proposition was accep-
tad. I had never been on board of a
convict ship and I confess my curiosity
in this respect had as much to do with
my decision to accompany him, as any
of the many arguments he used to get
my consent.

The time came for our departure. —
The convicts soms seventy in nvmber
were on board with a fair wind we left
the channel and shaped ovr course for
the South. We had hardly got fairly
under way, ere I began to enquire among
the various parties on board, the cause
of their presentsituation. Inever found
s0 many innecent guilty onesbefere every

{ one seemed to have the jmpression that

they had been victims of a cruel conrpir-
acy. Unfortunately in almost every in-
stance the proofs had been so complete,
that their declaration could not be relied
upon. A remarkable feature in their

| conduet was, that but few of them seem-

ed to care that they were to become the
residents in a penal colony.

Among the herd, for they were worthy
of no other hame, was a comvict, and
his wife who interested me more than a-
He had been convie-
ted of forgery and senienced to transpor-
His wife had applied ¢) the prop-
er authorities and by a preseverance that
only affection covld prompt won permis-
sion to accompany him. His health
seemed to have been entirely undermin-
ed by confinement and the anxiety through
which he had passed. I first noticed
them as we were scudding through the
Bay of Biscay. The poor man sat by
the bulwarks of the vessel, leaning his
weary head npon ‘the rail, and inviting
the cool breeze to bedew his fevered hrow.
His wife stood by him endeavoring by
every art of which she was mistress, to
win his heart from sadness. I deterinin-
ed to address them. I saw that they
were both superior to the rest of the un-
fortunat: on board and my sympathies
were excited in consequence.

‘““You seem to be severely indisposed,”
I said to him.

Sinking sirl dying!” he replied, <1
have a broken heart here sir! The sham
of a public trial and a partial deeision
has done iz work.

You were not guilty theu?”

“Guilty!” eried his companion, ‘‘no,
sir!  He is the victim of a villian! one
whom he had befriended, and more than
once shielded from the puvnishment due
his crimes.” |

““Is it possible!” T exciaimed.

Sceing the intorest with which I re-
garded them Mr. Barlow ag he.was called
whispered to his wife.

“Tell him dearest, the whole s'»ry.

I seat>d myself beside them as the
woman commenced.

““My hushand has been for a number
of years in business in London. I am
his second wife!

dead some six years. had a Dbrother
through whom this trouble hzscome upon

us. Hewssa w'ld and dissips’:d young
mon!  He was provied with situations,

but he was too indolent t) work, so that
his brother-in-law w2s ecompelled 19 sup-
port h'm. He ran into all kinds of ax-
cesses and expenses, which, as his sis'-r
wag she imnduced Mr- Barlow to pay.—
This was a severe tax upon his business.
but he cov'd not bear t» see his wife’s
brother exposed or svffering. Several

times he covered up this man’s criminal-
ity by paying forged notss that had they
been dishonored, wouvld have sent him,
where we are going now.”

Tears were covrsing dowan the cheeks
of the invalid as thess transactions were
brought again t> his mnd..

Mrs. Barlow died. If was thought
that his nateral grief at the loss wov'd at
once have checked the young man in his
dowaward career. But tho:> who deem-
ed him capable of feeling were mistaken.
he continued in his vices, which seemed
ta increaze. If Mr. Barlow had bhefore

in-law, the memory of his lost wife, now
doultle pleaded with h'm. For iwo

felt an objection tn expose his brother-

years more he bore without a single mur-
mur the demands of this viscious man.
At the end of that time Mr. Barlow hav-
ing no cnildren and being as 1t were a-
lone in the world proposed that I shovid
share his love and home. We were mar-
ried.”

The invalid pressed the hand of the
speaker and mnttered.

Happiness.”’

“This marriage seemed to incense the
young man to that degree that he wouvld
never enter the hovse after. IHis perse-
cutions however did not cease. He
would send others to make demands upon
my hushand aud indite threatening let-
ters to both of us. At last this became
so oppressive that we were forced to re-
fuse him further supplies.

“We couvld not do it Mary. It world
have beggared us,” said Mr. Barlow.

““You did too much,” she answered,
“and you have your reward. Well siv,
for a time after my husband’s refusal he
did not trouble vs. We hoped that he
had left England, indeed we heard that
such was the fact. While we were con-
gratvlating ourselves that this was so—
while we were indviging hopes and plans
for the future, my husband was airestad
and thrown into Newgats Prison on the

charge of forgery?” R
“Great Heaven!” Texcloimed ¢ what

injustice.

‘““‘Was it not sir? But we confidently
trusted that a trial under the boastad jus-
tice of English law, wovld acquit him
fully. It appeared that an order had
been drawa for £200, upon a well knowa
house in London, by a firm quitz as well
known. The signature was pronounced
aforgery. Mr. Barlow s brother-in-law
was arrestad as having received the mo-
ney. He charged my husband with hav-

ing given the note to him, and brought |

no less than three perssns who swore that

they saw Mr. Barlaw draw it up and hond

is over to the young man!”

“‘Horrible!”

“But it is true, sir! every word of it,” |

exclaimed the invalid.

‘Tt was nearly a year before my hus-
pand was brought to tilal,” continued
Mrs. Barlow. ¢‘His health svffered ma-
torially from the long confinement and
the wearing anxiety and when he was
arraigned at the bar he seemed more fit-
tad for the sick bed than the prisoner’s
dock. Al that legal talent could do for
him was done. QOvr small means were
entirely exhausted in securing the servi-
ces of a distingvished advocat:, Dut
the opposing force was to strong for vs.
In vain ovr counsel endeavoriug to make
out a case of conspiracy. The oaths of
of the parties were received and my hus-
band broken in health and spirits woun-
ded in honor and uttzrly wretshed, was
condemned to transpoi !ation.”

““Yet you share my punishment and ex-
ile,” said My, Barlow, with a poor at-
fompt at a smile.

“Yes! but thosein power world have
denied me that comfort had I not impor-
tuned them incessantly. Now, sirl fell
me do you he ‘eve my statsment?”’

“Tmplicitl y!” I replied.

“I am grat=fel for the admission. I
cannot bear that any shovld think my
husband gvilty, for I know him t» be
entirely innocent. Others w1l claim the
same consideration, I have heard them
declare it before Heaven. We ZLnown
how wehave been oppressed. See bis
blanched cheek and lvstreless eye, and
say, if you can, that there is asingle ev-
ideMee of grilt there.” y

At my suggestion, the svrgeon of the
ship was iustruci »d {» pay paiticvlov at-

. | tention +» Mr. Barlow, but it soon be-
His first, who has been |

came evident that hvmen o1d covrld not
long sustain him.

Tt is useless,” he wor'ld say. *‘I feel
that I have not long to ¥ve. Were it
not for my poor wife here Ishovld hord-
ly cave 12 doso. Charact.r gone! pros-
peets rvined! what have I but her t) keep
me here?”’

““But, dear husbhand!” the faith{ol wo-
man wou'ld urge as she bent above him,
with the love light beaming from her
eye, ‘‘we may be happy yet! Let us
leave ovr regrets behind us, and in the
new land where onr fortvnes ave to be
cast, strive to gam a competsnce and
happiness. We must cheer up! and
thank Heaven that we have each other
left to love.”

But not even her hopeful words could
stay the progress of the destroyer. Day
hy day he slowly wasted until 1t was on-
ly by the assistance of his wife and a
{riendly scaman that he could manage to

| gehon deck.

Gibraltar as the surgeon approached the
cap ~in and myself, and mformed vs that
Mr. Barlow was dying, By the captain’s
orders, and at his own request the svffe-
rer was brought upon deck and laid up-
on a roll of canvass, near the main hatch.
He seemed a moment revived by the
gratzful breeze that fanned his brow—
but the relief was trapsitory. His ap-
| pearance changed for the worse aund he
sank back exhausted.

His breathing become more labored.
His eyes in which the fading light of life
was dimly seen, torned towards the one
who had borne trouble with him, and
n a str{mg devotion had followed him into
exile,

‘“Mary—wifel” he gasped, ‘‘we must
part!  You have been tome a tiue friend

a —a—comenearer dearest —place yovr
hand vpon my heari! Do you feel its
faiut throbbings—I am going—iare—
well, God help youin yovr widowhood—
Farewell—all.”

The wild scream of agony that rent
the air, still echoes in my ears, as I pen
these lines.

““A murder!” she ciied, as she threw
herself upou the lifeless body of her hus-
band. ‘‘As base a mvrder as the law
ever perpetrated: My hvshand was in-
nocent and yet he died the vietim of v'1-
lanny.”

Sy acope relieved her for the {ime.—
When we a1.ived at Gibralter the coipse
with its movrner was borne on the shore.
I lingered there for a time, until the
1itas of sepultvre were peiformed, and I
had heard Mis, Bovlow's deteimination
to remain neav her hushand’s grave.—
Then I le:. her and prrsued my jorr aey:
A year afforwards I agam visit:d the
rocky citadel, aud fornd the wife faith-
ful still.  She managed t» suppoit her-
self, and provide flowers for the conviet's
grave.

Rliscellancons.

WHAT AW ENGLISHMAN THINKS
OF SARATOGA.

One of the repoiirs of the ILondon
Times came over in the Great Kastorn,
and 18 now repoiting the progress of the
Prince for that jmn*mﬂ: Before entor-
ing Canada, he visitad several poiats of
interest in the United Stat:s.  Of Sora-
toga Springs he wiifes:

_— . e TR

Saratoga, as a place of fashionable
resort, is, in the season, one of the most
extraordinary places of its Find, perhaps
in the world. The village is a mere ac-
cident of the situaiion; the hotals are
Saratoga, and they are such hotolsas only
America can show. Ai ar living at
those mazonificent palaces at New York,
the St. Nicholas, the fifth Avenue, the
New York, or the Clarendon, in each of
which a thousand guests (and in the St.
Nicholes oft -n double that number) ave
constantly st Hpping, oneis apt > imag-
jne that there is ncothing {ac her to be

11*33*'111; of these “ins.tuiions” of Awmer-

ica  Bu* at Sorvaf 1gaL yourr ideas on such

subject receive an nmense developmont.
The hot s ave 23 grand, though toi-lly
different {rom all others. Two of them,
the Unit:d Stat 3 and Union Ha", oec-
cupy five asres of grovnd! | The dinning
saloons ave bigger than the Floral-hall,
and ave laid with tbles tH dine 1,000
people; dancing-ooms 2ve larger, lo. ‘er,
and handsomer than eny two public
rooms of the-kind we have m 2" London.
The grounds attehed+> these ave almost
little pavks where between the trees ave
detached cottages, all belonging 1o the
hotsl, and occupied by weolthy South-
| erners, and others w''ng tH» pay any
pice for that inestimable lrxvry i A-
meiicc—a V'ide privecy. Totheze ho-
tels, and tH Savathga generally, some
25,000 people come m the season f

dvr'mk the wat s, t) drezs, @ ive, lovnge,
gemble, and go way azein 2 r a six
week’s stay, 1) Newporié, Niagara, or
any other place where Ameiican citizens
m a holiday eon erjoy that idle and Iv:z-
vrious l'fe t9 which they seem paviicvla-
ly given. The wators at Soratoga; ua-
ke, the navscous doses so mercliessly
crammed dowa visit)rs at other places,
ave not only really good, but, what is
more, arve rice, something l'ke Selszer
watsr and Johannisperg, Visitors get a
pexfect passion for drinking it, and, as
it shou!d be taken in moderation, the ef-
fect on some fashionable devotces who
throng the fountain in the park 2!l day
and drink till you get alarmed for their
safety, is, of course, anything but bene-
ficial. Taken moderately, to the extent
of two or three glasses of a morning,
they are, I believe, justly reputed to be
| of the greatest benefit, and some thous-

[Ty

We were within thitty-six hours of

ands of dozens of Congress water: asit is
called, ave annually bottled and sent off
to England. Tn the evening Savatoga
seems a charming place—a kind of 10721
Baden. Hverybody sits vnder the coln-
onades of the'r ho!sl vntil the sun goes
down. when the ladies sauntar ihrough
the streets in evening dress, passing
with their {ilends from hotel to hotzl,
joining in dances. of FE?SS]J promen-
ading between the trtes. of *

Someiimes when I lecok one this hotel
life, brilliant as it is, I cannot help con-

gratplaiing-myself that we have no such
notels in England. 'To any Englishman
it seems and o fificial, dvessy state of ex-
istence—a kind of comedy 'ife, where
the coriains always raised, end a citiical
rather than an adwiting audience, sits,
judges, praises or condemns. What it
may be behind the scenes I donot know
or cave 10 asecertain, beyond that all the
bettor class of educat=d and iraveled A-
meticans dis-like hot»l Iife for {aomilies,
and can give their reasons for it.

saiy, and seems chaxming enough, not
that it is gay. There may be excitement
but theie scems no amusement. The la-
dies dress ““magnificently” three or four
times a days though there are only iwo
or three promenades througn which to
loitor and display the triletee—for the
well mthe morning for the d:ivefor dinner
and for the evening. Gentleinen of covrse
find it a great centre of attraciion, and
the place is even more filled with them
than with ladies; and Savat)ga in the e-
vening, when the colonade ave 1it, the
visitors a1l abroad the bands playing and
the saloons filled with waltzers, looks won-«
deifvlly well. Tn a worditisat this sea-
son, not only the fashion hut the rage, and
no visitors who wish {9 gsee the out of
fown amensments of the Americans on
the greafast, and what passes for the grea-
test, omita visit to Sevatoga. A lor bis

tyar through Caua la the Piince wil' prob-

| sion.

aply remain there for a day.

i el e i PP E——

AW EXCIT)NG SCENE WITH MR.

RAFTWY.

The most excliing scene we ever Wit
nessed was what we may foivly coll a
mo1 ! combat between mon” and the
horse. A poweiful ond” most Leautifal
thorough bred stolion was inivoduced
into the avena. The hoise looked rovnd

the audience, st:c1 on his hind legs,

ploughed up the grovnd and present
the most vivid pictereof a wild and - per
loimable Least. He litarally voarved in
{ovy, and kicked out of pure 1 ciorsness.
He snapped at the spectatis, snapped
at the groom and Mvr. Revey and actual-
ly bit his owa flesh severely in his pas-
He tore t) pelces every sl ap
which was pla*ad upon him, hurling the
groom, who hal come to Mr. Reovey's
assistance, ignominionsly the whole length
of the avena. At one time the horgse
broks cleer away {rom all, and stred for
a moment as a conscious vietr in the
midst of the excit>d audience.  Mr. Dy-
cer and Mr. Faivcell both came t» Moy,
Ravey's help, but they were ult xly wvm-
able tb hold the ewimsl. He scatt wed
every man and eveis hing srouvnd him

Iike chaff. He waz bathv 1 ma whii»

Asfor |

| Saratoga, of course such a spot is neces-

—

e

foam, and £onding up rolling clouds gf1

At one moment
ne frssed up the si-aw wildly, at another
he sent the sivong ba>:lexs fliing in 2l
diveciions; and for some i'me he st ol
the comple! s persorification of d able: e
a'one ™ the avena, rooy me fo-lovsly, and

vapor foim his body.

traiing at the bar “eis with hist oth,—
Mr. Ravey, having washel bis honds
and restod for a few minu'rs,
veniered ty approash him,—Then began
a contast sneh 23 noone who witnessd
it can ever forget.

-
" ey 8
« ;r" 1
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It was a s -uzgle of

aio and tict aganst  over vhelming
-
steength.  Whoever saw that combat

corld never be scepiical as tythe wander-
22! power of Mr. Rarey. For frlly an
hovr the batt'e, for it was nothing els»,
con‘mued; now the man hal gained the
victory 3 now the horsa sad the animal,
touching the earth, rcemed t» derive
fresh strength Jrom every 7. At last
Mr. Rarey extemporized a siray from
the fragments of the broken biidle, and
had gained his fivst stcp to conquest ; still
the horse fought frriously, vising in the
a‘r, and plunging in all divections, en-
deavoring t) bit2 his assa lant or {-omple
him dowan. It gave one some idea of the
animating scencs of the Roman amphi-
thetre to see a compast, s'ight, cut smec-
wy man, confronting so furiovs and v.c-
ious an animal. A long struggle ensu-d,
but eventually the horse was {.irly bea-
ton out, and lay down panting and tho-

roughly subdued.—Zr¢sh Times.
D+ ——
‘ArT Exrosrrion.—A cockney telling

is love tothe lady’s adorers.

s
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A Wrse Resuge.—The {o''owing an-
ecdote 1s related of the lat» excellent
Joseph John Gurney, of Farlham, by
one of bis family eircle :

““One pight, I remember it well, T1c-
ceived a severe lesson on the sin of eyl
speking. Severe I thought it then, and
my heavt rose m ebildizh anger against
him who gave it; but I had not lived
long enongh in this world to know how
| much mischief a ¢ch¥'d®’s thougtless talk
may do, and how ol nit happens that
talkers 10m off the sicaight line of 1vath.
S—did not stond very bigh in my estcem,
and 1 was about tospenk futher of her
failings of temper. Jna few moments
my eye caught a look of such calm aund
stoady displeasvre that T stopped shoit.
There was no mistaking the meaning of
that dack, speaking eye.
the color t5 my fa-2, and con’osion and
shame to my heari. I was silent for a
few moments, when Joseph John Guiney
asked, very gravely :

“Dost thou know any good thing to
toll vs of her?”

““1did not ovswer, oud the qu sion
was more sci.ouvly asked :

“Tbiuk, is there nothing gccd thou
can’st t2!l us of her?”

“Oh, yos, I know some good things;
but.’— .

““Would it not have been Latter, then,
to relat> those good things, than t) have
told vs that which wovld lower her in
our estrem.’” Since there s gcod th rc-
lIat>, would it not b2 kinder to 12 silent
on the evi1? for chniliy rejoiceth not
m iniqueity.”

A ——e e
Wonder why mamma tells pa he is

cross when he comes home at night and

says bis toa isweok, and iics my hand-

neither speak or breathe becavea I bap-
pen ) say she is eross!

Wonder what made papa say that wick-
ed word when Dessy upset the ink ol
over bis pap=13, and then slapped my
ems becavse I said the same thing when
my kit: stiing broke !

Wonder why ministar-men make fun
of spitilual people and say there ain’t no
ghost, and then say that the devil gosth
about Vike a roaiing lion, only you can’t
sce him, devouring o1l the bad hoys!

Wonder why mamma tsld Biidget the
other day to say she wasn’t at home
when Tommy Day’s mother colled, ond
then puts me 19 bed without any supper
when I tell a lie !

Oh dear! there are lots of things that
I wout t> know! How I wishI waz a
man !

e —— <

Graxp Giunastic CONVENIION AND
TourvaMENT,—A circvlar has boen is-
sued {rom Chicaco, annovnecine that a

grand Amei can Grymmasi‘e Tow nament
W'l be held in that city dvring the week
commencing January Tth, 1861, and in-
viling 21l gymmastics of the Unif- 1 Statas
and Canada t> be present on the occasion.
One thovsand dollayvs in gold w1l ba dis-
toibutad in pi'zegos follows: Two hun-
dred dolars ““to the best geneiol gvim-
nast.” {wo hundred dollas ““t) thes on-
gest mon,” two himdred do!'m s ““ty the
best combinai‘on of thy 2 or more men
n gronping, postaiing,” ge.;
dred dollas to the {astast 10mmer of one
mwile on the civerlar {Lonk;” and i’y dol-
Jaxs eah t) the hest porformers rosy :-
tively on the hoi "< mtal bar, on the sis-
pended imgs on the paiallel on the ¢ -
peze and slh:k rope with the glov s and

w.th the foi's,
S s R T v st + g I

A=A clergyman of Concord, N. H.,
met a litt'le bov of his asquaimt-ucz on
the cat s, and g2id t) him :—

“This is qr*t. astorany day, my son.”

‘““Yes, s’ said the boy, ‘‘thisis quita
A wtrain,’

o adtih,

The clergyman, thinking 5 rebuvke
such hy perpole, aske 1€ he ever knew of
otlier than wet rai.

‘I never knew per:oua'ly of zny oth-
er,” said the boy, ‘““but I have real in a
cerizin book of a tme when 1t rainel

not a wet rain.”
O 0 S L
R A piovs yormg man yisiing a pri-
son in Maine, inquired of some of the pri-
soners the ecavce of being in such a pla »

A sma'l givl's answer was, ‘that she stole
a saw mill and went back aiior the pond
and was arrest 1. |
e T TR — < SRR -

£ A young lady says the reazon she
ceriies a parasol isthat the svn 1s of the

mascvline gender and she eannof with-
stand bis ardent glances. '
| R s = R T L

B# The richt thing in the wiong
is a loveletter written on a mowraing
Fhﬂt‘:—

It brought |

kerchief over my mouth go that I ¢m |

- on
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A PAST HORSE.

Mauny yeais ago a solitn1y horse-man
might have been seen gwi.ly 1iding to-
wards Toledo, Obio. The sun had just
seb. ’T'was the clese, in short, of an -
elcciion day, and that solitary horse-man
was covrier ‘rom an impolimt towaship
in Lacas co.

——— e r——

The retmins ivom every
towoship in the couniy, but the one we
speak of, bad been heard {from at Tole-
do, and the vote of this veiy towaship
was necded to tell I*;{JW the county had
gone. 2

At length the solilaiy horseman arri-
ved ' Toledo, and reigned his foaming
stoed up before the Jndiana House. A
big crowd of Democrats aud Whigs—
ruoshod for the news.

“Bettor i'me,” said the solitary horge-

man, looking at his wateh, ‘‘was never
‘ i 1 i [ "T
made by living hoss!

| Fiiien miles in
thhvig-iwo minutos!

What d’ve think
of that genilemen ?” asked the horseman.
- ““Cres the hozs” yelled the excited
crowd, ‘‘how has the towoship gone.”
“Gentlemen.” replied the solitai y horse
‘man, ‘L disremember. 1t went either
' Whig or Demc 1aiic; but I've been so
inken up with the speed of this ’ere hoss
that I forgit which, but gentlemen,”
roared the excited horseman, ilsing in
' bis saddle and fioniically waving his
' whip in the air, *“ you may just rest sat-
isficd on one pomi: all erealion can’t beat
this hoss!”
e . i S
A zcod kind of a sov!, arcustomed to
meke “‘six mile prayers,” hal persvaded
'a guest, much against bis inclinaiion, to
stay t) break{ast. The old mam prayed,
and prayed, +i1l his impatient guest began

t2thimk seiion<ly of edging away quietly;
but in att xmping it he waked up the old
man’s son, asleep in hig char

How goon w11 your father be through

l?ﬂl

one huvn- |

fire aad Lrimstone, andd guess that wasz |

| whispered the guest.

“Don’t know,” said the boy, ‘‘has he
got 1) New Jeiusalem yet 2”7

““No,” #aid the other.

‘““Well then he ain’t half through yet”

The guess bolt .
e M - e =R
Nor ¥rexcu:—A "icstiovs Scoteh-

mamn, some t'me avo, trok a1 Ip over 1o
Fionee, ond e3t mished the natives there
m no small degree.  Tn the hot2l where
he put up, m Bovlogne, the rorvants
were »'l newly "mpoiod enclneys, aund
Me. M—,who is a strling wag, mysti-
fic 1 them not a litle by bis broad Scotch.
Gelling up one morning 1ather earlier
thon vsasl, he ¢ lled a waiting-maid, and

| a ~ost>d her with, ““Fetch me ma shoon,

lassie.””—¢“Ah, sir,” said she, “I don’t

mndeisiand French !

e e T 5 e & R T —.

E¥ An old dea m, onecz tHhld us a
stny, he was standing one day beside a
“r0g poud—we have bis word for it—
and saw a large gavier snake make an
atiack npon an enormous big buvllfrog.
The snake then seized one of the frog’s

| bind legs, and the {iog, t> be on a par

with bis snakeship, canght bim by the
tail, and [ »th commenced swallow ng one
another, and continued this carnivorous
operai ‘on vni:N nothing was left of eith-
er of them. |

K% The best idea of a thunder storm
s when Wigging came home tight. He
.- me ints the 100m where his wife and
dav~hto1s were and fell weop on the fioor.
A7 o a shoiw t'me he »roge and said.

‘, Wife 2ve you hv: 1”
“NU.”
¢“Girle ave you huri?”
N

inTEl i ”!I{} E]H'P: weo -“'lft ]-.t ?”
-_'-'*'*—
A# T'wo or three yeats ago, in one

of the = French criminal fiibunals, a
wretsh, convietad of having assassinated
his owa father and mother, when asked
if he hadany:ing t) say before sentence

of death shovld be prononunced upon

| him, piteovsly exclaimed :

“I hope the Couvrt will have mercy
upou a poor eirphan /7
A D= WA=
- Tz following isa copy of an adver-
"sement which appeared in a couniry pa-
per.—¢‘Made their eseape, a hushand’s af- -
{i They disappeared immediately

i ons,

{on secine s wife with her hands and
it

{aco imwashed at breakfast,”
o SR
Ey ery houschold hasits pet names.—

M» Jones enchants his helpmate by call-
ing her “‘hisidol.” Jones, however pri-
M:s. Jones is a

vatoly spells it 1 d-1l-e.

'yica woman—an a ecfioate woman—Dbut

she hos acomstitat'nal avesion to work-

g,

B - I e A
R There’s is no peae on this sids
of the geave,* said a clergyman when
preaching at the giave of a friend. S
“Well: old chap, ¢* said a jolly jack tar,
“you can come over on this side, we are
| quiet enough here.




