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111{3 fullnwmg bcautlful ]nms by our
gifted contributor Junia, appeared about a
year ago in the Washington Union, with
many changes froi the original. We

republish them, carefully corrected, from |

a manuscript copy kindly furnished us by
the fair authoress.
LINES BY JUNZA.
Oh, in the golden, radiant light
- Of morning’s early hours,
As with a heart as free and bright,
She sported 'mid the Howers;
A shadow crossed her sunny path:
“I am Distrust,” it eried;
And tho’ she begged it to depart,
1t linger’d by her side.

. As on she roved she paused o eui
True Friendship’s blossom fair,
Which, smiling, bloom’d as if to greet
Her happy presence there;
But even while from off its leaves
. She kiss'd the trembling dew,
Upon their freshness cold Distrust
Its darken’d shadow threw:

“Depart]! oh, dark Distrust tl(’p‘ll‘t
She cried in tones of grief;
And softly, tenderly, her tears
Fell on wach fading leaf
But still it linger’d by her side,
And in its dreary gloom
Soon died the last bright cherish’d hue
Of sacred Friendship® bloom.

Again the sunbeams wooed her on,
And with their light disclosed |
Love'srose, where morning’s lingering blush |
In softest tints reposed;
And ere her sweet and gentle tones
To ereet the rose could speak,
It flew and fondly nestled on
Her fair and dimpled cheek:

But darkly then, oh, even while
Its soft, its radiant hue,

Within the sunlight of her stnile,
More bright, more heavenly grew,

Distrust appear'd, and in despair
Slhie bow’d to earth her head;

Tor Love, the true, the beautiful,
Had fled, forever fled.

She look’d around=the golden ray
That morn had o'er her thrown,

Like Love and Hope had pass'd away,
And she wag left alone,

Alone, while sof tly, mournfully,
The breezes sad and low,

The chilling dews of sorrow kissed
From off her brow of snow.

As Evening, blushing, closed her eye

On this dark world of ours,
And left her bricht and trembling tears
Upon its dying flowers,
Oh, she too, wept and pray’d that on
The unjust and the justr
The light that falls, might never more
Be darken'd by distrust

4“}'Iisrzllmtcmrs

OW HE SAVED A SHILLING.—A jour-
neyman weaver took to his employer a
piece of cloth he had finished. Upon
examination, two holes but half an inch
apart were found, for which a fine of two
shillings was demanded.

““Do you charge the same for small as

for large holes?” asked the workman.
‘“Yec—a shilling for every hole, big or
little.”
Whereupon the workman immediately
tore the two holes into one exelaiming,
‘“That’ll save a shilling, anyhow.”
1s employer was so well pleased with
his wit that he remitted the whole fine at

onee.

THE JAPANESE AND CHIHESE
CONTRASTED.

BY R. H. DAVA, JR.

In this part. of the world one can
hardly think of the Japanese excent in
votitrast with the Chinese, However
learned or intelligent may be the Chin-
ese, it is not often that we can discon-
nect from the Celestials some element of
the ludicrous. Bt there is nothing
absurd about the Japanese. The mag-
istrate of the Central and Flowery King-

dom may be an umbrella, a cue, a4 lan-

tern, a fan and a button ; but the magis-
trate of Japan is a pair of swords.—
There are no ecramped feet or long nails.
The Chinese walk in a rut which thir-
ty cenutries bas worn for him. The Ja-

| ing and gunnery themselves.

! than the women of China.

panese is qnick to discern and anxious
to,adopt the improvements of
By no possibility could
Chinese Commissioners have made the
proposal which the Japanese did to Lord
Elgin in the treaty of Yedo, that the
language of written official intercourse

western
civilization:

| should be English, and for the reason

that they would be more likely to learn
English than the English would be to
learn Japanese. After two wars with
England, and a third impending, the
Chinese braves (I do not speak of the
Tartars) still turn stimmersets and burn
gilt paper, and flourish pronze banners
and long spears, with here and there a
matchlock; but the Japanese already
make their own Colt's revolvers and
minie rifles, and will have She rifle-can-
non as soon as the Massachusetts F lvmfr
Artillery.  Although the English war
steamers have battered their towns and
advanced nearly a thousand miles up the

their preposterous war junks: but the
Japanese cross the Pacific in war steam-
ers, managing the navigation; ehgineer=
The eclec-
tric telegraph and railroad are familiar to
their men of science and are alréady be-
ginning to be mtroduced among them.

A word more as to the contrast be-
tWeeh the Chinese and the "Japanese,—

It should not be given entirely in favor

of the Japanese.
The Chinese aré more scolarly, more

litérary, more industrious, more peacea-
ble and more decent.
is external decency moté rigidly observed
than in China. Not the sisters of reli-
gious orders are more modestly attired
Nothing
could induce even the girls of the flower
bﬂnt%*—per}nps as abandoned as any wo-

men in the world—to expose the meck

or the arm in their dress; and the e¥e:

 ning dress of an European lady is revol-

ting to their ideas of propriety. No-
where are iuduﬂtly aitd learning more

 honored than in China,
i the ruling order : the military are an in-

| no means indolent,

ducing consumers among them.

The literati are

ferior class ; and every election and office
1s open to the successful scholar, under
their competitive system, withotit thie ob-

 structions of rank or lhoreditary castes.

The industry of China is infinitesimal,
unceasing and universal. The Chinese
are a nation of corn-traders, scholars and
The Japanese, though by
are less universally
industrious and there are more non-pro-

They
more Intemperate in

diplomatists.

are more violent,

' drink, and are shameles, where the Chi-

nese are scrupulous in the extreme ; and
tlrough they are generally taught to read

branches of the arts and sciences, scolar-
ship has not the position and honors it
has in China. On other hand, whilesthe
Chinese are effeminate, luxurious and
self-complacent, the Japancse are proud,
manly and simple in their food and cos-
tume; and their government though more
exclusive and more bloody, 1s more vig-
orous and just, with less of corruption

and peculation.
T Sl A ——.

A= “Mrs. Briggs,” said a neighbour
who stepped into the house of the former
just ag she was in the act of seating her-
~self at the dinner table, ‘‘have you heard
of the dreadful accident?”

- Why, no; what is it?”

““Mr. Briggs has fallen from his wagon
and is killed.” |

““Is it possiblel Well, just waituntil I
finish my dinner; and then you will hear
crying:”

A lawyer engaged in a case tormented
a witness so much with questions, that

the poor fellow at last cried for water-—
“There,” said. the judge, ‘I thought
youw'd pump him dry ”

K= Every man cherishes in hig heart
some object—some shrine at which his
adoration is paid, unknown to 1115 fellow-
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INVITED TO DIN E.
The too frequent habit of extending

mere formal invitations, is well rebuked
in the following anecdote of M. Viver,
the eminent physician, celebrated for his
ready wit, his skill on the coronet, and
his close intimacy with Rossini. He
had hardly arrived in Paris on his re-
turn from his summer travels when he
| was_invited to dine with Mons. B ,

After the repast the master and mistress
of the house said to their agreeable guest:

““We hope that we shall have you of-
ten to dine with us; your place will al-
ways be ready.”

““Always?’ said Viver; ‘‘that is,
the fashionable gsense of the word.”

““By no means. We are not persons
of such hollow politeness. You know
how much we love artists, and you in
particular. Qur home is your’s. Come
and dine with us whenever you please.
We should be glad if it were every day ”

“In earnest?”

““Clertainly we should be delighted.”

““Ah, well, since you are so cordial, I
will do my best to be agreeable.”

“We shall depend upon seeing you.”

The next day Viver presented him-
self.

‘““You see,” said he, ‘‘that I have taz
ken your -invitation literally. I have
come to dine.” %

““Ah. it 18 very charming,”
his hosts, to whom his arrival appeared
very piquant and quite original. The
dinner was very pay, and the artist on
taking leave received many compliments.
The next day as they were abotit to sit
down to the table, Viver agz;in appeared.

in

replied

& ang-Tse-Kiang, the Chinese still use | faithful to my promise.

' lar,” he continued, fixing a penetrating

; : . |
and write, and excell the Chinese in some

““Here I am, exact, punctual, and

But it is singu-

and quizzical look upon the faces of the
hosts; ‘1t is singular—-you appeared sur-
prised; did you not expect me?”’
“Oh certainly, you give us much
” the couple replied, with a
forced smile.

““So much the bettet.”

Viver sat down, was in the happiest
vein, played the agreeable to all the fam-

pleasure,

{ iy, and seemed unconscious that he had

all the burthen of the entertainment, and

| that, except a few monosyllables, the
Nowhere on earth |

conversation was reduced to a mere mon-
ologue. On the fourth day, at six o'-
clock he presented himself. This time
coolness and restraint was plainly per-
ceptible, and Viver spoke of it. The
mistress of the house replied stifly:

wonld not fare well; we have so poor a
dinner to duy.ﬁ

““I thought you expected me but it is
of no consequence. I am not difficult to
please. I only wish the pleasure of yonr

| society.”

He seated himself with perfect com-
posure; ate heartily, and then turning to
the madame With a complimentary air,
he remarked:

““What could youmean? The dinner
is quite as good as the others Excel-
lent fare; upon my word. I should de-
sire nothing better.”

The next day—it was the fifth-——Viver
arrived as usual. The porter met him
at the door.

*“Monsieur B 1s not at home.—
¢ dines down town to-day.”

““Al! very welli But I forgot my
great coat yesterday; I mist ask the ser-
vant for 1t,” and darting across the
threshold and up the staircase he knock-
ed. The door was opened—the unex-
pected apparition appeared. ‘‘Your por-
ter is a booby.” said Vivier gaily. ‘‘He
pretended that you had gone out but I
knew he was mistaken. But what long
faces! Has anything happened? Any
accident, any misfortune, might be con-
fided to him. At last, at the desert, he
burst into a fit of laughter and said, ‘I
know what is the matter and what trou-
bles you. It 1s your invitation, so cor-
dially made and so liberally accepted.—
I thought that I would make the trial
sugpecting that you would not endure me
long. To-day you shut the door against
me, and to-morrow, if I should return,
you would perhaps throw me out of the
But you will not catch me

I wish you a very good evening”
T e 2l ] T —

K& There are many doublings in the
human heart; don’t think that you  can
find out the whole of a man’s real char-

acter at once.
i P T e — e o L i

““Oh, that my father were seized with
sighed a young spend-

window.
here.

a remittent fever!”
trift at college.

' IR e S R it
E=FIf a tree were to break a window,

what would the window say? Tree-

mend-us.

=1

a musical amateur and rich capitaligt.—

““It is only because we feared }*{}uﬁ

|

|-
i

THE SQUIR'E AND HIS WIFE,

The Squire had a friend to visit him
on business, and was very much annoy -
ed to be interrupted by his wife, who
came to ask him what he wanted for din-
ner.

‘““do away! let us alﬂne
said the Squire.

Business detained the friend till din-
nertime, and the Squire urged him to
remain. The Squire was a generous pro-
vider, proud of his table: and he compla-
cently escorted his friends to a seat, A
little to the surprise of both they saw
nothing on the board but a huge dish of
salid, which the good wife began quietly
toserve up. .

““My dear,”
are the meats?”

““There are none to-day,”

I 1mpatienily

said the Squire, ‘‘where

replied his

lady.
‘‘No meats! what in the name of pov-
erty! The vegetables, then! Why

don’t you have the vegetables brought
in?”’ |

‘“You didn’t order any vegetables.”

““Order—I didn’t order anything,” said
the amazed Squire-

““You forget,” coolly answered the
house wife. ¢TI asked what we should
have, and you said, ‘ZLettuce alonel'—
Here it is.” '

The friend burst into a langh, and the |
Squire after looking lurid and lugubrious
a moment joined him.

““Wife, I give it up. I owe you one.
Here is the fifty dollars you wanted
for that carpet, which I denied you.”—
The Squire forked over. Now let’s have
peace and gome dinner.”

The good woman pocketed the paper,
rang the bell, and a sumtuous repast of
fish, poultry and vegetables, was brought
in,

A few days afterward, the squire re-
mained working in his garden some
time after the usual tea hour. His
wife grew impatient of delay, and went
to find him. His excuse, when she
asked what he was waiting for, threw
fer into a flutter of excitement.

«“Some one’s to come ta supper!” she |

exclaimed. ““Why didn’t you tell me?
I declare, you are the povokingest
man !’

And without asking which of his friends
was expected, she hastened to change her
dress and ‘‘slick up” her hair for the oc-
casion. This done she came out and
found the Squire seated at the table, rea-
ding his newspapet'.

‘“Where s your company?’ |

“My company? I havn’t any ecompa-
ny'”

“But you said you expected some-
body to supper!” exclaimd the indignant
wife.

My dear, I saidnosuchthing. You
asked what I was waiting for, and I said,
‘Stimmons to come to supper’ that’s what
I said I was waiting for my dear. |
And I came at once |

:And you have made me go and
change my dress! O, I'll pay you for
this!” '

““No matter about it my dear.
owed you remember for that lettuce.”

I

WuaT pip 5E SAy, Lypra.—Good old
Mrs. Call was very hard of hearing, be-
ing somewhat advanced in years. Her
daugliter, Lydia, was a bouncing lass,
who loved a good frolic, and knew - well
how to get one up. Lydia had arranged
a junket, and the young men and maids
were allon hand. Among the rest was
the General—=one of 'em. In the midst
of the fun, in popped old deacon L—, to
see how the widow fared. This was a

blanket to the merryment; and the dea-
con held on till Lydia was out of all pa-
tience. She wished he would go, and
by and by he gets up to depart.

<0, Deacon,” said mother Call, don’t

—

think of going before tea. O, dostop to
tea.”
The Deacon, 8o Etrnngly urged, res

plied—
““Well, T rather think T will, as the
folks will not expect me home before

dark.
““What did he say, Lydia?”’ asked the

widow.

Lydia had a ready answer.

““He says he will not to-day mother,
as the folks expect him home before
dark. Why, ow deaf you are getting,
mother? gt B

““Q, well some other day, Deacon,
won’t you?’ said mother Call as she
showed the Deacon out.

““Smart girl, that,” said the Deacon,
as he tmdn‘ed along ‘Thome. ““She'll find
her way thmuﬂ*h Pll warrant.”

T e e

== Never take n’mrning bitters.—
Morning sweets, as you leave your houses
are much bettﬂr and a kiss from your

e makes the bent

| five feet nothing in height,

— B L T LD

LAS.

The following letter (says the Alexan-
dria “*Sentinel”) from President Buch-
hanan has been handed to us for publi-
| cation. Itis written in reply to one
from Grov. Smith, calling thie attention
'of Mr. Buchanan to a remark made by
Mr. Douglas in his speech at Concord,—
The remark itself is quoted by Mr. Bue-
hanan in the letter below, thus render-
Ing unnecessary any preliminary state-
ment or expianation. We will add, that
while much regretting that there should
be occasion for such a lettér, we are glad
to give 1t to the public as evidencing a
spirit worthy of a President, and a course
of conduet which will address itself to
the generous sympathies of the people:

W asurvaron, Aug. 11, 1860.

My Dear Sir: T have - received your
favor of the 8th inst., enclosing a printed
extract from the recent speech of Judge
Douglas at Concord. You inform me
you expect tobe at the Charlottesville
Convention, and would be glad to know
something of the interview referred to in
that speech. *‘The President told me if
I did not obey him, and vote to force the
Lecompton Constitution upon the people
against their will, he would take off the
head of every friend I had in office.” —
It is unnecessary to quote the alleged re-
ply of the Judge.

Surely their must have been some
mistake in the report of the speech, be-
cause I never held any such conversation
with Judge Douglas, nor any conversa-
tion ‘affording the least color or pretext
for such a statement. It was not in my
nature to address such threatening and
insulting language to any gentleman.—
Besides, I have not removed - one in ten
of his friends, and not one of his rela-
tives. Kven among those of his friends
who have rendered themselves promin-
ently hostile to the measures of the Ad-
ministration, a majority still remain in
office.

I might add, that I have never held a
political conversation with Judge Doug-
las on this or any ‘other subject, since
the day my first annual message of the
8th December, 1857, was read in the
Senate ; and I did not transmit the Kan=
sag Constitution to Congress until the 2d
of Febuary, 1858, the question of slavery
not having been decided by a vote of the
people until the 21st of December, 1857.

Now, my dear sir, in writing thus to
you, I have transgressed a rule which I
had prescribed for myself, not to contra-
dict any statement assailing my public
conduct or character until after the con-
clusion of my term of office. A state-
ment, however, comes with such force
from a Senator of the United States, who
18 one of my constitutional advisers, and
this, too, in a published speech, delivered

| by him in his canvass for the higest elec-

tive office in the world, that I deem the
present case a proper exception. Y ours,
most truly.

JAMES BUCHANAN.

Hon: WirLniaym SyrTH.

e TN PR
BOY LOST.

Left Washington, D. C. sometime in
July to go home to his mother in New
York. He has not yet reached his mo-
ther, whois very anxious about him.—
He has been at Philadelphia, New York
city, Hartford, Conn., and at a ‘‘Clam
Bake” in Rhode Island. He has been
heard from at Boston, Portland, Augus-
ta and Bangor, Maine. From some ex-
pressions he has dropt, it i feared that
he has become ingane upon a gubject call-
ed ‘‘Popular Sovereignty.” He is about
and about
the same in diameter, the other way.—
He has a red face, short legs, and alarge
belly. Answers to the name of ‘‘The
Little Griant,” talks a great deal, and
every loud; always about himself. Has
an idea that heis a candidate for the
Presidency. Had on, when he left, drab
pants, a white vest and blue coat with
brass buttons, the tail very mnear the
gronud.

Any information concerning him will
be gratefully received by his afflicted
mother. For futher particulars, Address
AUGUSTE BELMONT, New York,
WILLIS A. GORMAN, Minnesota,
JOHN W. FORNEY, Philadelphia.

Guardians.
SR

T
cal meeting in Delaware very improper-
ly said uncivil things of Gen. Winfield
Scott, whereupon Mr,
his defence. 'The following in his elo-
qut,nt speech:—

““ My, President~=Whocver says Gen.
Scott 18 10t a patriot, should be kicked
out of the back door of public contempt;
rolled down the gutter of degradation;
picked up with the tongs of general exe-
EL‘LMDH and buried in the waters of obli-
| vion,”

t3

THE PRE&IDENT AND MR, DOUG-

R T A T,
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- OLD AGE. .
The old man loves the sunshine and
the fire, the arm-chair and the shady
nook. A rude wind would josile the
full-grown apple from its bough, full-
’1‘ipn, full-colored, too. The internal
characteristics correspond. General ac-
tivity 1s less.  Salient love of new things
and of persons which hit the young man’s
heart, fades away. He thinks the old i3
better. He is not venturesome; he keeps
‘at home. Passion once stung him into
Equmkeued life; now thai gadly is no
| more buzzing in his ears. Madame de

Stele finds compensation in silence for the
decay of passion that once fired her blood
Heathen Socrates, seventy years old,

thanks the gods that he is now free from

| that ““ravenous beast” which has distur-

bed his philosophic meditations for many
years. - Romance is the child of passion
and imagination; the sudden father that,
the long-protracting mother this. Old
age has little romance, Only some rare

IGHFALUTIN. —Seombody, ata politi- |

Biggs arose in |

man, like Wilhelm Von Humboldt, keeps
1t still fresh'in his bosom. In intellec-
tual matters, the old man loves to recall
the old time, to review his favorite old
men—no new ones half so fair. So in

Greeks, is always talking of the olden
times, before the grandfathers of the men
then living had come into being; ‘‘not
such as had degenerate days.” Verse-
loving John Quincy Adams turns off
from Byron and Shelley, and Wieland
and Goethe, and returns to Pope * *

Elder Brewster expects to hear St.
Martin’s and Old Hundred chanted in
heaven. To him heaven comes in the
long used musical tradition. The mid-
dle-aged man looks around at the present;
he hopes less and works more. The old
man looks back on the field he has trod;
““This is the tree 1 planted; this my foot-
step;”” and he loves his old home, his
old carriage, cat, dog, staff and friend.
In lands where the vine grows, I have
seen an old man sit all day before his
cottage door, in a great-arm-chair, his
old dog lay crouched at his feet in the
genial sun.” The autumn winds played
with the old man’s venerable hairs; above
him on the wall purpling in the sunlight,
hung the full cluster of the grapes, rip-
ening and maturing yet more. The two
were just alike; the wind stirred the old
man’s hairs and they whitend yet more.
Both were waiting for the spirit in them
to be fully ripe. The young man looks
foward—the old man looks back. How
long the shadows lie in the setting sun;
the steeple a mile long, reaching across
the plain, as the sun stretches out the
hills in grotsque dimensions. So are
the events of life in the old man’s con-
sclousness.

e A
TyPoGRAPHICAL ERRORS.—It is related
that a printer’s widow in Germany, while
an edition of the Bible was printing at
her establishment, altered that sentence
of subjugation to her husband pronounced

ding “‘*he shall be thy lord,” it said,
“‘and he shall be thy fool,”
this edition were brought up at enormous
prices. During this high party times in
New Hampshire the paper of one party

bna,sted that
“The oracles of thﬂ day
Carries the sway.’

The printer’s devil of the rival establish-
ment gained access to the office by the
roof, and altered the last word so that the
line read, ‘‘The oracle of the day carries
the swag.”—At the meeting of the A-
merican scientific association, in Provi-
dence, the friends of Rev. Dr. Wayland
were surprised to read an account in the
papers that, after one of the evening ses-
sions. the doctor gave a ‘‘billiard party.”
The types should have pronounced it a
brilliant party. There was an edition of
the Bible printed in England, in which
the important word not was omitted in
the seventh commandment. Bibles were
once printed affirmed that ‘‘all Scripture
was profitable for destruction.” A reli-
gious paper called ‘‘The Banner,” was
once printed in the State of Maine with
the motto, ‘‘In the name of our od we
up=set our banners’—transposing set up.
A paper in thig N. Y. called national poli-
tics and public morals, ‘‘National poli-
tics and Quebec moralg:.” In speaking
| of a Russian loan of thirty thousand rou-
bles, the types affirmed that; ‘‘the Rus-
sian goverument had advertised for a
loan of thirty thousand troubles.” A pa-
| per in Buffalo had this novel correction:
‘Tn an advertisement which appeared in
our last issue for ‘Bumbleton’s destroy-
|ing porringers,” read ‘Hamilton’s worm
destroying lozzenges.””’
e e e
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Homer, Nestor, who is the oldest of the |

on Eve in Genesis, so that instead of rea-

'I"HZE} GRITIOASTERS.

BY CHARLES MACKAY,.

The criticasters who maliciously se-
lect the worst passages in a book and
proclaim it to be the best.

The ill-natured ecriticasters, who abuse
or ‘‘cut up” books, and who just as com-
monly seleet the noblest " and most elo-
(uent.passage as specimens of the aue
thor’s unfitness for his task.

The criticasters who write upon books
after having read them, but always fail
to perceive their drift or merit, or even
their defects.

The criticasters who know the author
and have eaten their bread and salt, and
by way of showing their stern impartial-
ity, and the powerlessness of friendship
to lead them from the strict line of duty,
*‘pitch into him.”

The criticasters who hate the author
because he is great and distinguighed,

| and has achieved a success which has

been denied to themselves.

The criticasters who have no conscience
and think 1t right to be witty and smart
atany author’s expense, even though they
misquote him, and pervert his words or
his meaning for the purpose.

The criticasters who have no grudge
against the author accordingly. -

Not to be personal, let us suppose that
there are before us several criticasters
drawn out of the above classes, and that

their names are A., B., C., D., E., ect.

Let us, furthermore, suppose that a new
book has just appeared—a poem—a novel
or a history; that book is good; that  the
frogs are in their own pool of eriticism,
and that they have just begun crﬂakmg
A leads off thus:
My head is wooden: 'tis an age of wu-:rd——
What’s not wooden is not great nor good.
B. follows:
My spectacles are yellow: let none dare
To say that skies are blue or earth fair;
C. prolongs the noise: :
He gives no dinners; how can he rehearse
Great thoughts or deeds in memorable verse?
Give me the poet who can keep a cook
And choicest wines; or else I'li damn his book.
D. who is melancholly adds his croak
thus:
My harp's instrung: I hate the common loon,

Who talks to me of harmony and tune:
I feel unwholesome, jaundiced, and awry; .
The art of writing's dead;—low let it lie.

E. who is as sour as verjice, croaks
still more lustily:

I've failed; and shall anothetr man succeed?
Not if by spiteful pen or tongue or deed,

Or shrug suggestive, I can blight' his fame,
And tag disfavor to his hateful nome,

And thus they will continue all through
the alphabet. You will afterward find
their opinions stated at greater length in
the Twinkler, the Snarler, the Howler,
or the Secarifier, and perhaps in such
areat lights of the provinces who keep a
London correspondent to twaddle for them
as the Snobbington ' Gazette, ,the Petti~

foggintown Mercury, or the Goslington

|
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Independent. ,
There are many specimens of the erit-

icaster on this side of the ocean.
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Femare Ecoxomy —A fair denizen of
fashionable Paris, whose extravagance
bore rather hard on hr husbands purse

was taken to task him for he_zr want of e~

conomy.
‘T know what you say is true.’ rﬂphed

the repentant belle; ‘‘but what shall I do
to reduce our expences?”’

“Why, ma chere,” replied the hus-
band, delighted with her submission,
‘‘you ride a great deal; why not take an
omnibus? occasionally instead of a carri-
age? That will save something surely.”

The wife agreed as soon a8 her hus-
band was gone, she rang for her maid,

‘“Marietta call me a coach that I'may
get to the omnibus to go to the Madeliene |

I must economise.”
AR - - = A e

Uncre Eb.—¢“Miss Polly.” said Una..
cle Eb, of an old Conneticut town, as he:
hobbled into the house of an ancient mai-
den lady, one pleasant morning, ‘‘Miss
Polly, you're a fust-rate sweeper. My
wife thinks she’s a pretty tall one; but
she’ll take'her broom and go all over the

hnuse, and can’t raise as big 4 pile of dirt
as youw've got together in five minu’ies
there.” Uncle Eb left very soon. _An-
other instance of his Wit is on recors]:—
Groing into the nicely cleaned dwellj ng of
a newhbnur one day with susp’ cious-
looking boots the gude-wife haile.d him
with—

“Did you not see the scraper at the
door Uncle Eb?”

““Yes'm was the reply; ‘*and I intend
to use it when 1 go out.
i-ﬂ——*h-'_-—-—_._._.__

R+ <If there is anybody wunder the
canister of heaven that I havae ‘n - utter

EEEI‘E‘*GGHGE, i Elr:[ld ﬁl—]‘ = P&rtjlﬂgtﬂﬂ Hlt
is the slanderer

., going about hike a boar
clrcula‘omg his calomen a-
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A& This ling flls oyt this gelimn. [ mongst honest folks,”




