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BORNEY AT LAW.

“ANDREW T STEDVMAN,

|live agnare as thal one we proposed.
! negroes we did not want, for the fewer in [eet Fom the ground.
I did not want to do snything of thel gous 1o Poke's as sliding dowe the iree,

| gun, and the otb# carrying a torch, welelt kind, of course not ; I weuld rather have | amid the peals of lsaghter that saluled os! And all
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Ll
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all bis b eqes o siep. '

867,

deer, and could nol aecount for it, as
o rare thing to go a inile in Florida

T NOW-A-DAYS.
WE A LADY,
Alas | haw everythiog Lss changed
Binoe 1 was sweel sixteon,
When all the girls wore home-spun frocks,
And aprons nlew und olosn ;
With bonnets made of brajded straw,
That tied benaath the ohin ;
The elvwls lald nestly on the neck,
And fustened with » pin. 4

-1 reeslicot the time when |

Woald slimont (aint sway,
To think of riding sll alooe,

In wngon, ehaine, oc aleigh ;
And aa for givieg ** Pa’’ hiz meals,
! Or helping ' Ma'" to bake,
| O, mints | "twould spoil their Yilly bands—
Though semetines they make eake.

When sinter came, the malden’s keart
a.gu‘h best and fetter;
Each beau would take kis sweatbedrt oot
Bleigh-riding in » sutter.
f Or if the stor was bleak and cold
The girls nod benux tegethor
1 Would moet and have some glorious fur,
And wever miod the westber.

-

But mow, indeed, it grieves me much

The cirenmetance to mention,
However kiod the ysung man s hesrt,
| And bovest hils lutention,
He never avka the pirls to ride,

But puch o war is waged,
And If he seon her ones a week,
. W Why mirely they're engaged !

|

. MISCELLANEOUS

¥ --'M_._'uu prms ewgetners in (he battooe i =
| Whs ture for all the erinkling of (he ple.”’

" From Purter's Bpitit of the Thaes.
| CAMP STORIES —THE WOLVES.
|
| BY £ WHITEHEAD,

| P SC—

» Mike, what kind of might woald this be
for fire-shooting 1" said the Doctor 1o that
meditative Nimrod, who was busy sewing
up a moceasin by the Hght. of our camp-
Bre. in the Suwanee wods.

« 8o, s0," replied Mike, without looking

.'P' -

“ | am going, | think.”

No answer. . Mike put on the mend
moeceasin, and drew ofl the other,

“ Do you think we can kill anything !”

“ 't’%p(.:n-." replied Mike

“ Come, Charley, let us try it for a hitle
while "

This was all a rose on the part of Poke
in order to make Mike think bur great hunt
was an unpremedifated affair, and thereby
incrense the glory of killing so much game.
It had been arrmnged between os during
the day, that we would try fire-hunting that
ﬂlg!ﬂ.' It prulnme-[ to be a cloudy mght,
which was of great advantaze, as il pre-
vented the game from seeing anything of
the hanters. and ot the sne *ine rendered
their eyes more reflecti ve when gxposed to
the toreh light We kad even gone so far
as to smoke our pitch-pine torches, and the
whole preparation was complete, It was
a party of two—the Doctor and myself —
There would be rather more nterest in

witing the gnme alone | and beside that,

ike's opiniun on fire-shooting was well-
knuwn, aod we knew be would not go with
us-=so constant & hunter scorned so prijctn
The

ed

a purly the better. So, one of us taking a
the CIImy.

The® boys were chuckling together as
they watched us go, the dogs howled be.
cause they eould not go with us, und Mike
gave one of lis expressive coughs, that said
i:lniu]y as words, * Now for it.”

We were soon outside. of the glare pf
the camp-fire, the little cresk was crossed,
und our torch flashed brightly on the taper
irunks of the pine trees, the climbing vines,

Lund the broad-leafed plants that grew by | ing and flushing in the Airknes, &pd A
the little pools of water
| wind, and, walking in the pine woads, there

There was no

was no sound.  Once in & long while, a
sand-hill erane, disturbed “in his wander-
ings, would be seen stalking away, with his

W red head high in air, like a sentry on duty : gratitch pussed
{or the sudden motion of the under-brush, ings were as warm as o childs. ) could

would tell us that some one of the many
little harlequins of the wood, that gambol
most when men do sleep, had fled from this
wossual spectagle of a moving light. But
no decr rewardéd our search ; no bear show-
ed up his heavy eoat.

» f"u.i!h." said the Dectoy, “ this romantic

| promenade s getting somewhat long.”

" 17« Thiok of the deer, one buck will well

ay us.

aFudge I if there was no one to laugh
at us, 1 would have turned back long ago.
‘Give we the gun, and you take the laght.”

Aceondingly we changed positions—1
| going nhwa-ﬁ oarrying the torch hefore me,
|in such u manner that it would throw the
| light ahead as much s possible, and none
on our persons, and the Doctor received
the gun, and took my place directly bebind
aod shaded by my person. The night had
‘hecowse still darker, and @ misty rain com-
menced falling. We bhad left the pine
woods, and had come inton grove of lower
timber. The long moss drooped in cur-
taivs, the odar of magnolias burdened the

| air, and every winute a douser copse would

fores us to turn aside from pur reate,

“ Hush 1" whispered the Doetor, sudden-
Iy, with » asmodie pull of my coat tail,
{“there's a deer.”

} wos just wondering at this abseuce of !« Climb up higher, then.”

| out weeing one. . {7 = o
| “ Where 7" 1 whispered ; "l-‘M '
in" :
| “Hush! ithas gone now ; bat we W
| see it in 0 moment again,” N,
We advanced on tiptoe, both in body s
expeotalion, <

".“ ;‘-'l'

|
1% There | there I” said the *elur. &
(ing with his finger a little distange t
| lef} ; but the haminow WS go
I could hnrdly get m 7O
lheaw. wg:u il;i the v
vy windfa
*wag‘d mhcé {
1 ed like the chevanr de v

ve of
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| sound, Every ment, | cted 10 see | phriek of th
(agnin the two phosphorescent tar: thatin-
dicate the dect’s eyes, and thea . the true
[ shiot would bring us the prize for ourinber,
it seemed n lung time in coming again,
“ That deer must be very shy,” whisper-
ed the Doetor, just above his breadth.”
| The next time, I saw it first. It was
some distance abead, and thers were two;
but before | conid point them out to my
comrade, they had disappeared, Presently,
we saw it on one side of us. was Pokesaying his prayers.
| “Charley, that's & will-o-the-wisp,” said | devoutly, but could offer none myself.
Poke, in rather a subdued tone, “or the
devil: who ever heard of a deer going |
around so 7” |
* [e is examining you, to see what mav-
ner of man you are.”
“ Perchance it is some spirit of a depart-
ed buck, leading us a wild chuse to destroy
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its fear maddened
wheelings of the hunted skater on the llen
tisbec. Were we to be tired out by thei
devhsh patience! Was one going to re

intoablivion 7

He saswerrd faintly—
much longer.”

heip, even if it does not kil
“} will try,” answered Poke.

“There it is, right behind me, as | live!” | the sharp crack of a
ejaculated the Doctor, in evident l.rrpo'dn-i
Lo,

Sure enough, ns I turned my hoad, | saw | most contless.  He was hanging on the top

the two blue Tights that indicate the reflect- most branch of a young peecan, that bent color, soft

ng lenses of the eve. The Doctor wns | with him like an orange-trec under a hp'-a\r)'

“J mh“ tree is 50 small, that wﬁ;;—f‘;m;t-.uo;.:ﬁ
) Mdn:: '{f bends over, and lets me

!
no; .lbenei are hundreds of | th
look at theic, eyes-how they | wit

down and sarely 1 could see al

m, from their eyes, for Come | henr the pleadiogs of my tears,
e R e

d presented a fearful soeno of |
' ".ﬂ'ﬂlf!.. \:‘mn: |
By wolf, foll in“apite of the Conucxions.

U, or & l_\-j both

e e
hirown from the sleigh  abroad—traversing the fiolds, or roaming | jer e
il mother, and the swilt through the wild woods-~chasing butter. |
tluckmg

row, or ers.

lieve another, until we wearily fell into
their hot, tainted jaws, thus to be huried |cherish and love each other—the firmer | foetad. and was

What is it, speak quickly; [ can’t bold on | lo

“There was a momentary pause, and then | eyes were blue ar
stol was followed by | were shaded with long silken lashes that | her sick husband aud two children on ma-

i
the singing of a bulﬂt close by my esr. served to temper and subdue the fire that | ple sugar and lecks several days before she
By the flash, | saw Poke, hatless, aond al-
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TERNG: TWO DOLLARRIN ADVAKCH

Whole No. 186.

| ing back, he
sparkle like gems of the night,
o throbbing heart be cries,
Com » back | Oh, come, ye gone-by years,
With all your Hght and gladocss !

My woolng heart in snidness |

d hopes— would be dark and |A - TERRIBLE WARNING TO BO
| drear, interwoven with care and anxieties. |
: ) {He is oftimes foroed, as it were, to relin-
Vou't you your pistol with you?  quish his hold to the helm of his tempest-

one, aud it may frighten | tussed and weather-beaten bark, and luok-l'n“re were
holda the diamond jPWQ!!I as 'll'hl thousan«

Gabriella May was an orphan, and the

P

——ty
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On the 12th inst., Geo, W. Sharpe and
John Johnson were hung at Fdwardsville,
INlinois for the murder of Jacob Barth.—
ftremlu between seven and

pertons 1o wituess the mal-

and | ancholy spectacle. Permission being given

to address the audience, Johnson avuiled
hi nself of it, and spoke with mock earnest-
ness and deep emotion.  He closed by re-
marking that his ponishment although ter.
rible was just, and he was prepared to meet
it I be had remained ot home during his

nly member thea alive of all her family | early youth, and obeyed the pious instruc-

SRR i o gtagatticr, and &
"Ways side Dysie. Wheiher gt home

« | llies gver the green mendows, or
r flowers with which to wrenthe our
. | make a bouquet for “ma.”

The older we grew, the more did we

were oo attachments, and the nearer our

unto the “full stature aud measure of a man,”

our pathway, Gabriella and 1 lived and
ved together,
Not an houri or a goddess was she, vet

Fire your pistol; dotry, it may bring some | she was fair, very fair, and many thought

| her beautiful, but her beauty partook more
[ the nature of the lilly than the rose Her
rather large, which

burned there, into a soft, penelrating and
| melancholy light. Her lips resemble in
ness, and contour, (win rose buds

freshened by the dews of the inorning ; but

_ futher being appointed | jions of his mo 1
dna while, detoot her guardian, adopied her into his family, | b!;n: on l::e’:'cftxlt‘l?;.dh: :(;::Ilfl:::!m?'znmt
. ‘and from my earliest recollection Gabriella | g fla haped ali the youth,

in_. pearly of the same uge | .'.,qd i )

who heard biz
’ b}'  ba

3
%
. 3

| father, mother four sisters and four brothe
Sharpe seemed to desire to speak,
| was so overcome with his situation rhat
| was unnble to do s0. He was terribly afe
s pitisble object to bebold.
When requested 1o step forward on the

I shouted in the Bopes that some one hearis approximated, until finally, like two  drog :

5 ! " ¥ rop, he ol d, ) “0 !
might hear me; but whit good te shout in | connecting rivalets, they commingled, and | h;:,;lp n;:,.;:-j?nném .esclln:;:::lﬁ.u‘ ;ir 'Ln::im
that midnight forest! 1 heard 8 voice—it melted into one! Unuil she was quite grown Mafraid I'm not prepared " oy

I listened 'and [ old encugh to feel that | had attained | - . :

[ A Huarer axp Haso Worra Havivg.—

When he hed finished, | called to hini. | without the slightest eloud to overshadow | N0 person who has any reverence for the

| Rood, the true and besutiful in human na-

| ture, can help admiring the noble w

| of whom the following record is made by

| lettar-writer ot the West:

‘ While in Gratiot Co,, Michigan, during
the recent fearful famine, he saw 2 woman

| who, with affectionate devotion, sustained

{ could get other relief; and when, at last, re-
{ lief came, she had to carry the provisions
{several miles on her back. This woman
'had taken care of ber sick husband since

taking wim, but | netiged it wis not very | load. With the report, there was a scram- | there was an expression sboat them which last August, and her family of two childrens

sttady "l' [Iu"' 1 the IRer—a dull snap bh among the voracious crew atl our feel.

|announeed a miss-fire.  He palled the oth- | but they did not go away permanently, but

ertrigizer—it snapped in the same way.— | were biack in n moment.

| The gun was wet with the rain. “Fire the other barrel, dear Poke, but try
“Was any thing eversn pru\mkin e lﬂld and fire it the other w.,—poinl it down."

Poke, ns the cyes vanished inthe darkness. | Bung! sounded the
“17 it ie the devil, he will have you now.” | thamp on the ground, as the poor fellow
1 IIUW Cank il lﬂ!k llk” “id the Ml\lr, threw away |he now m- Weapon.

with a strong sceent on the “can.” *Hold on, Poke; take beart, my dear boy.”
“There is your deer, Poke, in the wind- 5

fall* said 1, ns | eaught sight of the eyes

moving rapidly slotg over the mass of tim-

ber that lay heape.l und ed together.
i " That's no dger,” 3 “ no cloven-
oot could ever go averthy v. | wooh'

rather see the night huntsman of the Hartz .
Mouistains than see these eyes again. As|
be way apsaking, I saw in the inky dark-
ness ahead of us, snother puir of eyes, and | »Where-—wheret Oh, dear, ] can't turn
two or three pairs on the left. The truth | ;my head, lest | slip oft”
flashed ot me.  The scareity of the deer, { “Thete they come: | see them—three tor-
the proximity of the windfall; the restless. | ohes, and men and dogs.”
ness of those balelul eyes, all gave me the . “God bless them,” | heard Poke sav,
elue—tbe wolves were around us. | fmntly. 3
A word to Poke, and the affsir was ex- ' ] wasafraid he was fainting. “Hold on,
dnined, and we stocd still for cossultation. | Puke™ I said, and sereaming to the wen, 1
Ve tried new saps onour gun ;. but it was | gglled them to hurry.  On they camne, at a
uf 110 use, the cones were saturnted with wa: | rgu
ter. We turped) towards the camp, | they were old Jackson and hismen. He
but in oor conlusion we forgot the direction. | had been in our dhnp only the day previous,
To heighten the misery of the seene, our wyd told us he had a sheep farm in this
toreh was almost burat out—let that dl!, | Mlgﬂihﬂ‘hmhi. --Qu,;_-k' this “'41\'." I shout-
and the rest could be easily divined ed —“the wolves the wolves!” He answer-
We were standing, at the time, under 8 ladme How blessed athing was the sound
grove [ amall peean trees, and af that in- | of a human voice in our necessity.  They
stant a low whise was heard from the shad- | same atider the trees we were in.
ow near us—a whine like 8 hungry dog. *Where are the wolves!” shouted old
Poke did not say a word ; but'dropping | Jackson, in hisstentorian tones.
the gun and seizing a limb of one of the [ looked around, and there was Jackson's
trpes over Lis head, with an agiity for | big flock of sheep, staring blandly at us up
which | hnd never given him the leasi ered- iy the trees, zm'r at their master, by turn.
i{_' Cen nled !Iil‘lsc" lothe Cfulc' M ﬂblﬂ.ﬂ _tfu ll hnd tﬂ‘!!l lhl‘“’ eyes we had Seell.
My feelings, at that moment, were analo-

but when the tree bends a littfe more than
osual, | am withina foot ofthese hell-hounds.

mare, | was sure of it,

w poming.”

| placed my back against a tree, and won a | from our saviors, he ejaculated-—
glorivus death in bartle against my numer- | 0 0li! that | bad the wings of & dove. "’
aus foes ; but, alack, for u bad example, I
dropped the torch, that broke i pieces in 3 th
fafling, and clasping the vearest tree, which | GABRIELLA MAY:
happened 1o be & medium sized gum tree, | | or
soon scrambled up to a pl.me of unfﬂ). | A BRIGHT SPOT IN THE PAGE OF MEMORY
Lucky was it for me that | had that terch .
in wy hand, for when it foll, it lay soatters
ed around the base of the tree; still flicker-

From the Floridisu.

BY LA PAUVRE ARTISTE

i, There are hours—bright and brilliant
Moare=in the Listory of slmost every indi-
! 18¥ | vidual, which are as diamonds set by the
'saw the glowing embers, and held boek just | fiagrers of mercy in-the thoroy coronet of
| long 0"““?" to permit wy escape. As Lloar existence here: that serve as stars,
'drew mysell up on the first limb, o rush of | whase soft light, in aurora-like loveliness,
over my soul, and my feel- | sproads its rosy wings over the otherwise
dark and impregnable vale of the past.
sce nothing nround me, for the sombre for-|  When the present is all dark and gloomy,
| esteshut out the little light there was in the | what a souree of satlsfaction is it for the
| atmosphere, but ] heard the pattering of | mind and heart to contemplate these jewels
feet beneath my fortress, like falling rain. ' which only decorate the past!—to dwell
| Back and forward they came and went, and | ypop the brilliancy and grandeur, and ent-
| snorting sounds and champing teeth made | wine aroond them wreaths of ambrosial
'bluck night alive with imnginary shapes. vines, gammed with breathing fowers of
I wondered how it faged with the Dootor; | the imugination !
vet I dared not call, for the uncertainty was = There are persons, too, whom we have
less fearful than the reality might be. I]Iovod with an ardent and pure affection,
ictured him fallen, dragged hack from his | yhose bright smiles and becomiug demean-
t{:nll-atlnined refuge, snd divided mmmgtha" or avoused every tender emotion and cher-
hungry pack; and the very noises | heard, ijshed sensibility of the heont, but they
might be the mumbling of his bones, were tarn from our tond embrace, and we
[ Whi

| wolves, as they saw their prey eseapiug,
 rushed forwand with an-angry noise;

skpl!, y
A it slipp'd throngh their juws when their edge grew

o dall,

! tion with the bright and liquid eyes of sweel
. | memory | They died within our encirling
{ At Jength 1 summoned cuurn.gu. am im and with these fingers we c‘ln_aod their
called “Poke!" . ! eyes of fire when we saw that their lustre
l “Charlie!” was the response~—~more grale- ‘had gone opt!  But
Hful to my ear than uny sonnd in the world. | v Gaim was their exit— -
“How are you, m{ buy 7 | called again. | Heaven's dews fall not more gently to the ground,
wNafe, thauk the Lord I” . Nor weary, worn out winds expire so soft 17
“ What # dreadful sitvation to be in, and| O} 1 where is the heart that loves not to
how are we to getoutof ™ _|dwell upon the denr associations, the cher-
“ 1 will be grateful, il | can 0“1{:‘”? IR | jshed and brightening iucidents, and the
it ; for this tree i so small, that the wolves | smiling countenances of past years ?
can almost reach me when they jump: and | o5z ever thas with man. Al bis happi-
as | olimbed up, one caught my cont-tail, | ness and pleasures hore are derived from
iumi ture it eutirely off.” contemplutions of the past and the fature,
" while the present—apart from these con-
21 % s '

r of

A, Jear!”
.M.mmm I ST\’ n light |
ﬁ roug Woilage. A momeni

*Poke, Pokp, they are coming—some one

I recognized them, as they came;|

‘o hin whitar | :
1¢ their white tusks evinched o'or his whiter | ean rm|y behold them now hf a_retrospec- | the tender cumpnsion'llml

! rose-buds never ascumed, for it ssemed real-
Hy that divinity it self sinmbered there in
that roseste, etheriul bud!  Her forehead
| was hifh, apd rather broad--her nose, Gre-
cian---her chin rather tapering and full.-

{as does the hair of the majerity of the
| heroines of fiction, but it hung unconfined

[in waves of auburn softness and beauty |
“Oh, it is ensy enough to say take heart, |

over shoulders of slightly colored snow ; and |
her round symmetrical fgure, was not de- |
formed by hoops, or eother absucdities of
the Parisian style of dress—in fact, as I be-
fure stated, she was fair, very fair, and some
thought her beautiful. |
| edly the fairest, turest. and loveliest wo-i
man | have ever known, but she was not |
an angel ! |
There Are as pretty women now, | ven- |
| ture o presume, as there were when old Ab-
rahamfentertainéd angelsin histent ; I mean
as prefty countenances ; but did vou ever
picture in your mind, dear reader, how very |
odd an angel would nppear now-s-days in
the midst of our fashionable ladies! |
think we have but littla cause to wonder
that such a long time has intervencd since |
we have heard of angels visiting our shores!
But | must ask forgiveness for this digres-
g0 1
Dark as the dispansation of Providence
proved to my hearl, and as aflictive as it
really was, the time had now arrived that
| and Gabriella had to part for the first and
last time! With the same disease that |
| had swent away her parents, brothers, sis- |
ters and all, Gabrielia May-- my heart’s
idol for s0 many hnght revolviog years..-
died in my erms.  She fell like an untime- |
Iy flower, plucked away in its own month
of June! The last of her race or family
eonnections, us the last sun beam inelts |
away on the western horizon, so she linger- |
ed awhile, and then vanished forever!

was dark as midnigh! to my heart !

| --=has been ever since ! .
|+ She was the only girl | ever loved..-the !
| only girl who ever loved me. |
2till ¢ 'er the sevors my memory wakes,
And fondly broods with miser qare, |
" Time but the imdressions desper mukes, ~
A streams theic chanpels deeper wosr, |
[Buarna !
LI s L i
THE MARRIAGE RELATION. 1
| The great secret is to learn to bear with |
{ each other’s failings; not to be biind to
to them—that is either an imposibility or a |
| folly ; we must see nnd feel them, if we do |
: neither, they are not evils tous, and’ there
| is obviously no need of forbearance; but |
[ tothrow the mantle of affection round them, |
concealing them from each other's eyes ; 1o |
determine not 1o let them chill the affec-|
tions ; to resolve to cultivate good temper- |
ed forbenrance, because it is the only way
of mitigating the present evil, always with
aview 10 ultimate amendment.  Surely it
is not the perfection, but the imperfeotion,
of human character that makes the strong-
est claim in-love. Al the world must ap.
prove, even enemies must admire, the good
{and the éstimable in human nature. If
liusband and wife estimated only that in
each which all must be cunstraiged to value,
what do they more than other¥ It is in-
firmaties of our characters, imperfections |
of nature, thai ecall for pitying sympathy, |
|nn.!£u each the
comforter, the monitor of the other. - For#
bearance helps ench attain command over
themselves. Few are the ereatures so ul-
terly ewil as to abuse n genercus confidence,
a calm forbearance. Married persons
should be pre-eminently friends, and fidelity
is the great privilege of friend-ship. The
| forbesrance here contended for is not a

S —

| weak and wicked indulgence of each other's |

faults, bgtsuck & oalm, tender observance
{of them as excludes all harshvess and an-
ger,and takes the best and gentlest methods
luf affection. -

' To remove dirt from liven—jerk a dandy

| habited in tattered garments
Ii.ml' and | heard a | her haie fell, not down in graeeful ringlets,” |

She was undoabt- |

besides which, she made one hundred

pounds of maple sugar, cleared the grouad

{and hoed in two acres of spring wheat, and.
| ptanted sore corn and potatoes. She was

Axoraei HiNt 10 Lapies 1x Tz O
| The * hint to ladies in the cars” which ac
ago found its way into the newspapers :
an appropriate counterpart in the followings®

The seats were all full, except one whi
ocoupied by  rough looking Irish
one of the stations, s con
bred and intelligent young
cure seats ; bui se®ing no
to 2o isto o back car—when
and offered them his seat, with evident pleasare.
“Bat you will have no seat for yourself,” ro-
sponded voe of the voung ladies with a smile—
besitating with true politeness, us to socepting
it. “ Niver ye mind that "’ sald the Hibernian,
“ yer weloome to't \—T"d ride upou the cow catch-
er till New York, tor 3 smile from sich jinde-
manly ladies!"” sod retrested hastily into the
next oar, amid the checrs of those who bhsd wit-
nessed the incident.

“ My son, why did you bite your broth-
er? Now | shall have to “.hip you. —
Dor’t you remember the Golden Rule 1
tnught you #  If vou would'ot like to have
vour brother bite you, vou shouldn’t bite
your brother” | O, mother git out with
vour whippiug. Remember the Golden
Rule yoarsell. I vou woulda't like me 1o
whip you tain’t right of you to whip me.

And you know, [ wouldn't whip my dar-
ling mother for the world " :

An old miser, owning a farm, found it
impossible to do his work without assistance,
and accordingly offered any man food for
performing the requisite labor. A -half
starved man beaciog of the terms, nocepted
thern  Before going into the felds in the
morning, he iaviied his seevant to break-
fast; afier finishing the morning nreal, the
old skinflint thouglit it would be a saving of
time if' they should ‘vlace the dinner upon
the talde alfer breskiast. This was readily

'sgrmni to by the unsatisfied strunger, and

he dinnec.was soon despatched. .

“Suppose, now,” said the frugal farmer,
“we lake sugper, 1t will save time and troy-
ble, you know.” ;

“Just as you hike,” said thh eager -eater,
and at it they went,
“Now we will go to work," said the de&
lighted employer.

aaf A ] :

Thavk vou.” said (he laborer, *I never

work after supper” -

A Deze or Peorit.—An  Englishman
fought & duel with an American. The con-
ditivns were that but one shotshould be ex-
changed, ;and that the precedence should
go by lot. The Englishman got the first
chance, but failed to hit his mfvemrr. As
the Yankee lifted his weapon, the other
called out: :

“Holo ! [ will buy your shot 1"

All were astonisbed at 50 strange a pro-

“What will you give 1"

“Five hundred ponds!” ;

“Nonsence,” cried the Yaokee, taking
aim again. “l am a good marksman--you
set loo low & price on your lifel” “But |
will give you a thousand pounds.”

“Agreed!” cried the Yankee. and
duel was at an end.

the

Pio-nics m-;:l: made easy to pet up, if the
entlemen will bring the knives and forks, as the
dies attired in the fashionuble breadth of ering-

line, will supply the spresd.

Myrnovocioar Evvmonoey. ——The Naiads
were said to have passed their time in
bathing, and a classical friend suggests that
the Dryads, from their whme, must have
been the lndies who furnished the towels

A young man without money is like a
steatn bout without fuel. lle can't go
ahead. Among the ladies he is like moon
on a cloudy night—he can't shine.~S0 say»

owt of his shirt.

an unheppy youth.

_‘,"*‘l §:

| Johngon was a’ young man. e jeaves u

position, but the opponent answered: Fuiatiy
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