Joho, who is always too pusctilivus,
Get up, one moruing, rather bilious,
And thas began 10 scold :—
% Say —where's that button ? you're a wife
Te worry out a fellow’s life—
How oft must you be told
But madaw with ready wit'
That cured her spouse’s angry fit,
Cned “ dearest, do not scoff
About that little button, John—
I renlly meant to put it on—
Dt thenyl—put it off I
. APDNICE.T® WIVES.
Lowe is Sckle, mpe mv,
Becanse they cannot hold him ;
Love will steal himself away,
Maidens, if you scold him.
Love, be will not live with strife,
Even turns from besaty,
If the lady plagues his life
With ber bousehold duty
¥You cawr bave him in your power,

; was an American officer of no ordinary rank.

[VOLUME L

be disposed of to-night.”

“T hear that it is well filled with provisions,
and | know that our fellow-soldiers are in
want,” remarked Jasper Hardy.

“ ] would rather see those infernal red-
| coats annibilated than to be in possession of
| all the provision, much as our soldiers stand

ASK NOTHING THAT IS NOT RIGHT-—SUBMIT TO NOTHING THAT IS WRONG.—Jackson.

 LINCOLNTON, N

under the broad stern of the Lioness, that
little boat, its men reclining in silence upon
their oars.

“Now, Newton,” whispered Saxon, “I
want you to mount the deck, seize the senti-
wel, and throw him overbord. Do it, New-
ton, with the least possible noise.”

C., MAY 11, 1849.

[NUMBER 22.

It was about two o’clock in the morning
when Suxon and his men might have been
seen near the mouth of Salem creck, laying
on their oars, and viewing the flames as they
rose from that vessal —Throwing them-
selves towards the heavens, they flung their
red light over the waters of the Delaware,

in need of it,” responded Jeremiah Saxon.

“] understand that she is loaded down
with soldiers, and | ean’t see how it will be
possible for us to get possession of the ship,”
said Newton.

“ (Gentlemen, this will not do,” said Sax-
on: “ [ am confident, few as we are, that we
can take that vessel before twelve o'clock to-
night. We haveaccomplished greaterthings
before, and [ trust we will not flinch now, |
when every circumstahee is in our favor. |
Besides, our commander is under the impres- |
sion that we are ere this about our duty.” l
‘ The last 'u&i had bm:lly l'!ﬂpt.d the !

lips of SBaxon before the door was opened, |
' and a yonng man, sbout thirty years of age,
entered. The gilt epaulet that covered the

| shoulders of lus ecat, the bright buttons |

Newton carefully and slowly mounted
the deck, and waiting for opportunity, seized
the sentinel, and attempted to throw him
overboard. But Newton found that his vie-
tim was not to be so easily conquered. He
happened to be a very large man, so that
there was a long scuffle; when at last,
Newton summoning all his strength, beus
him over the margin of the vessel, and thems,
with a tremendous effort, hurled him into
the waters of the Delaware. His shrieks and
the nvise of the seuffle aroused the erew, who
surprised and terrified, rushed upon the
deck.

“Now my boys, is your time,” shouted
Saxon ; and with that the leader of that band,
followed by his men, mounted deck. Then
smmenced a fearful struggle. Amidst the

u"x;u L]Q lu-;pl. .“d [hp h‘«_‘l\ v awuh‘l wh;,l'h (‘Iil...'lhl.llg elf l'ltl._‘(_‘l, !l-le crac 'illg Of pistulﬂ M]d

was suspended to his side, indieated that he

He was uncommonly handsdme. His keen,
p*m-lnliug blue eves, his Leav ¥ knitted eye-
brows, and his lafty snow-white forebead,
gave him the appeamnce of uncommon stern-
ness as well as beauty.  Such was Authony

musketry, the loud thunder pealed on, and

ever and anon the red lightning glowedin the
heavens and lit upon the bloody secene.— | crowded her deck, now lay reposing by her

Foremost in the battle, wherever the danger

was the thickest and the fray the fiercest,
there was John Saxon, the leaderof that little | a thunder clap, and a deep splashing of fal-

band.

The gilded buttons glitu‘red in the

and lit up the distant shores for miles
around. The rain had ceased to fall, the
loud thunder no longer roared, and the red
forked lightning had ceased to glitter, to
glow, and to flash from the skies. It was a
grand yetawful sight. There lay the placid
waters of the Delaware reposing upon her
bed, whilst those flames, lighting up her
chrystal waters, shone like the rich sapphire
in the rays of the noonday sun, and seemed
like the waters of some still, clear lake,

[ when_the red sansét plays upon it.- And

there, too, was that noble vessel, once the
pride of her crew, deserted by her lovers,
consuming in some far-off waters. And far
off was the little band of men, with joy
viewing the wreck and ruin of Britannia's
pride. And as her zilken pennant waved
amidst those flames, those golden letters still
glittered and glowed upon it. And that
proud crew, who but a few moments before
side, “far down beneath the main!” But
soon there was heard a loud roaring, loud as

len fragments upon the waters, and THE

young ladies by both of whom he was be-
loved, was brought to a decision by means of
a rose. It happened one a8 all three
were wandering in a garden, one of the
girls, in haste to pluck a new blown rose,
wounded her finger with a thom: it bled
freely ; and, applying the petals of a white
rose to the wound, she said, smilingly, “I
am a second Venus, I have dyed the white
rose red.”” At that moment, they heard a
scream, and fearing the other youvong lady
who had loitered behind, had met with an
accident, hastened back to assist her. The
fair one’s scream had been callked forth by no
worse an accident than had befillen her com-
panion. She had angrily thrown away the|
offending flower, and made se gartinacious
and fretful a lamentation over-her wounded
finger, that the youth after alittle reflection,
resolved on & speedy union with the least
handsome, but most amiable, of the two
young friends. Happy would it be for
many a kind-hearted woman, did she know
by what seeming trifles the affeetion of those
whom she loves may be confirmed or alien-
ated forever !

The Forest and the Wood-cutler, — A
wood-cutter went one day to the wood ; he
looked on all sides with an embarrassed air,
upon which the trees with a curiosity natu-
ral with some other creatures, asked him
with eagerness what he looked for: he re-
plied that he had only need of a piece of

Neatly emu?d.g ﬁh‘&‘omw 4
i -
Tk Dapthe m.&m& of

Counry, and Surerror Courr and Ma-
GISTRATE'S and CoNsTABLE'S Branes.

O ———————————

The distance from Galveston to El Passn,
on the Rio Grande, &v}agn “the Louisville
Democrat,) is short of 600 miles, with an en-
tire passable road for wagons. The more
familiar route leads up the valley of the Cole-
rado, striking the Gila, wl;icg takes the
party nearly to. “their destination. = The
distance from El Passo to S8an Diego is not
far from 800 miles makirg the whole distance
from Galveston to the ¥diggins” about 1400
miles. The cost to the emi eannot
exceed thirty or forty doMars after he is

astride his mule or mustang-—properly provi-

ded—possibly not half this ameust.

HoMicipe.~—*Ma, here'sa word in the
per I want to kno - bci

“A honticide, dpild” isdne’ who murders
another.” ' -

“Well ma, when Jack ‘Weébb %illed our
Tom cat, that was a Tommyside was'nt

it ?

5 -

mart child, that! She was put in stays
il:nmediately. ;

“Dad who is this Sam Francisco that’s
getting’ all the gold out there in Kalisorny ?
he must be the richest fellow in all them
diggins.”

“Why, Johnny, I reyther think he'’s
some related to the Sam Jacinto who was
killed in the Texan war by Gen. Sam
Houston.”

Somebody says that females go to meeting

| darkness upoun the costly apparel of the | LIONESS WAS NO MORE!
British, and marked them out as sure victims
| to Saxon and his men. The deck was erowd-

| ed with DBritish, but in vain did they seek

wood to make a handle to his hatchet. The | to look at each other’s boinets. Downright
trees deltberated, and it was resolved al- gcandal, that. They go to show their* own.

most unanimously, that the wood-cutter Got bt ¥
shiculd kave.a good pisos:of ashi; Dt searce- | 1. 0. drues Sty of JoAlenoes seyw—-"1

Wayne.

“Well, my men, what have you deter-
mined apon ?” asked Wayne

Not a word was answered.

Ladies if you try it;

Use him a8 you won him first,
Love, be can’t deny it

A Wise Jr-:‘x;_\".r'mr ?1_9! an ldivt.—¥uller, in
his «“ Holy State,” tells the following plea-
sant story :

Do not fret and scold and pout,
Aggravating trouble ;
Beauty kicking up a rout,
Makes misfrtune ﬂ-.bllhlt‘_
e e e e . et e
Written for the Sanbeam.

The Burning of the Lioness.

ATRUE TALE OF THE REVOLUTION.
BY DAVID OF YORK.

More than seventy years ago when the
hideous form of tyranny was attempting to
erush with its iron heel an anoffending people,
when throughout the length and breadth of
oux lnd was heard the fearful ery of war
and bloxdshed —wben the blood stained tattle
Selds, and the broken implements of warfare,
and the consumed ruins of former habitasions
met the gase of every observer—when the

bodies of fnend and foe, of hushond
and her, lay, food for the wild beasts
I“ thena roved un molestad thmugh ouar for-
este—vwhen the fag of Freedom which bad
walled in the breese had been erushed be-
pesth the snballowed feet of an insolent
soldicry—when every town and village was
Slgd by an unfecling and haughty foe
»—when the star of American liberty was
w b-! lht d.l.l’k znd llh*ad t‘lnll'l! nf
trysany that obseured it from our vision;—
it was then that our forefathers quaked and
feared for the maintainance of their right and
the | denee of their country

It was at this gloomy period of our eoun.
try’s redemption, on one bright and sunny
morning, Tlhnl bark might have been
sects Beantifully skimming over the chrystal
waters of the Delaware. She was a noble
yomel, and from her mast-head there waved
a g, red silken peanant, and upon it in
Jettors of gold was inseribed “ Tux Liovgss.”
And a8 that peandnt, Sspped itself i the
bepgse those golden letters glittered and
‘b'd in the bright mavs of the morning
ot  Her decks 5:!’1" erowded with armed
soldiers, and she was freighted with a valaable

all of which were bound to the royal
who were then n PWOD of Phala-
; As that noble ship was skimming
merrily over the deep, there arose from off
her decks the swiet strains of muwe—the
of jovial omes, joyful that they had
m their long and stormy passage
seross the sea, and y by the an- |
tieipatim of soom resching their destined |
Bat suddenly tlw-gﬂ' was heard a
Img.a'ukins notse, like the slow mut-
2"“' of distant thunder, and that noble ves
d‘ w n .“iﬂ; M then she stood
still as if she bad becn bound fast in that
. some mireculous power— motion-
;’mi"lﬁr The sweet l:non.pit which bat
few moments before swelled overthe wa ers,
’ﬂ Et the Sre of animation in the hearts of
that crew, now was hushed. No longer was
the songs and jeers of her jovial crew
: and dismay bad taken the
of meriment and rejoiciag; and the

’ orpets of the bardy mariners

m noble bark, instead of

that evening within sight of Phila-

was deeply imbeded in the mireand

shout one-hal fmile from the en-
Salem ervek.

old tavern—then the principal ho-
was then but a vil-

-

“Well,

™

yh!!.;'hl.h-bmnmluded' )
mid Joe Bartom, as he entered the | the vessel;and just as they

“ Is there not one amongst you,” exclaim-
od the euraged Wayne; * you who profess to
be lovers of your country—is there not one
amongst you who will lead a band of men to |
capture that vessel ”’ '

And then there arose a young man scarce
twenty-one, and uu-lrat!) assented to be the

Ia'm]c'r |

“ Saxon, | have always placed the great-
est confidence in you, and [ trust you will
not Lt me lose that confidence by the results
of this project.

“(General” r:-plin} Saxon, “not b}' (God’s
hclp ahd n.\-oint.:mrq'. ”t"in'\'t.' me, lh-m-ml.
Jeremiah Saxon shall prove himself, to be a
true American.”’

“ My men,” said Wayne addressing him-
self o the group, “ I trust you will do
your duty as you bhave always heretofore,
on every occasion, performed it. Remember
that you are now contending for the rights |
of your bleeding country. Your undertak- |
ing is ah ous one, but its suecess and
sccomplishment will be glorious for America.
You have a brave leader; and | trust that
you will await his orders, and be true to
yourselves, and [ feel confident that your pro-
ject will prove successful.”

The mlent, sombre shade of night, had
long since thrown its dark mantle over the |
then small village of Salem. The black
clouds rolled themselves over the heavens,
and obscured from the vision the l'righ!
stary that are wont to gem them. It was
near the midnight hour, and all was still as
death lhhﬂlghﬂut the town. The heavens
grew darker and blacker, and ever and anon
the red lightning flashed; and the slow mat-
tering thunder was heand in the distance like
the dashing of a far-off cataraet, or the loud
swelling of the distant seas. The pattering
rain<drops were beginning to full upon the
rims of the shell.like leaves; the red light-
n'.n,; h--;u; to dash more fl.‘ﬂl'fu“'\' athwart
the skies, and that loud thunder now pealed
hike the hul’iug of a thousand eannon. |

Along the waters of Salem creek, a large
boat, well filled with men, might bave been
seen gliding  They were the same group
whom we have before seen at the hotel.
They seemed to care naught for the mging
storm and tempest, nor for the fast and
beavy rain-drops that like a continual stream
.iv-'vrlhlnl ulmn ll'n'ir u!l*ht"llvn'd llldiv!.
They had now armved at the mouth of the
t‘l"l"'k. |

“ Slowly now my boys,” shouted Saxon. |
The words had n-n;u-l'\' been uttered ere there
burst forth a loud [n'a.l of thunder, followed
by a vivid flash of lightning. That light
n‘m;: flash revealed to the vision of Saxon and .
his men the dark form of the Lioness lying |
about one half mile distant.

“ Captain, do you think the senti
duty such a night as this,”" enqui
HalTeroft.

“ Hard to tell, Tom. He may have fal-
len asleep in some corner, where he erawled
to shelter himself from the rain. Ifro, s0

nel ison

red Tom

|

much the better for us, you know.” | p

They had now approached within a few
rods of the vessel, when another flash of
lightning revealed to them the sentinel slow-
ly pacing backwards and forwardson the deck.
" Slowly and steadily, my boys. Move
round the stern. If we can only get round
the stern without being p-em-i\'c&. we will be
safe,” softly whispered the eaptain.

“ Captain, suppose we try to pull under-
neath the stern before another flash of light-
ning reveals us to the sentinel,” whispered
Newton.

“Good,” softly responded the captain;
| “and when we get there, [ want you all to
| wait for orders.”

: ily and softly they pulled towards
had safely gotten
| underneath the stern, the thunder again
pealed and the lightning again flashed; and
still walk sentinel, uncouscious

impending danger; and there lay safely

|

|

| in the boat had suceeeded in escaping.

| upon the boat,” shouted Tom Halderoft.

and hope. And those proud hearts who had

| men-of-war, and they are ex

their foe. Manyared-coat in that bloody fight
fell weltering in his gore, and the decks of
the Lioness swam with blood.

“ Heave o'er the life-btmt,"
score of voloes.

Aund then there was heard a loud sp
in the waters; and when the lightning againp
flashed, it revealed to Saxon and his men a
boat filled with British, pullin
their might from the Lioness.—While Sax-
on' i party were contending with one part of
the crew, in the confusion of the strife those | ©

“(Captain, let's bring that cannon to bear
“Not '\'t‘t," shouted Saxon. “ Wait un- ¢
til another flash of light reveals the wherea-
bouts of the boat, and then, Newton, fire
that eannon.”

“ I will, sir,”” responded Newton.

He had scarce spoken when another flash
of lightning dashing athwart the black skies,
and at the same instant was heard the loud
roaring of that eannon booming over the wa-
ters of the Delaware. And when the thun-
der again’ pealed and the lightning again
flashed, pought pould be scen but the foam-
ing waves, sweeping and dashing on in their
unresistless course towards the ocean.

The deck of that vessel was stained with
the life-blood of many a heart that had but
a few moments before beat high with life

I
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a
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left their native England—had crossed the
wild ooean, that they might assist in crush-
ing an innocent people—¢-that they might
share in the plunder of Yhe habitations of
the unoffending ones—thst they might taste
the polluted joys of desecrating the fair, un-
blemished daughters of our forefathers, and
that they might return to their pative land
with the green laurel around their brows,
won by deeds they bad achieved which the
barbarian woald be guiltless of—deeds
which the cannibal who eats his brother man
would blush to own—Ilay stiff and motionless
that stormy night, beneath the mad waves of
the Delaware .
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for the suffering.
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“ A poor man inParis, being very hungry,

went intoa cook’s shop, and stayed there so
ong ; ishing- a
shouted a | e ﬁﬁ;’;;,‘:;,‘:,iaﬁi‘f;; ﬁ;{iﬂﬁ%’; o sioass, | distinstion, as thiat with time. he filled. the
Jash | he proposed to go without his meal ; but the
cook insisted upon
At length the altereation was
with all | ferred to the first person that passed the
door; that person happened to be a notorious
idiot.

payment all the same.
to be re-

Having heard the complaint, he de-
reed that the r man’s money should be

ingling of his cash, as the other was with
he fumes of the meat; and this little aneec-

dote is literally matter of fact.

ly had he received it, and adjusted the han-
dle to his hatchet, when he began to cut to
the right and to the left, and to hew without

finest and tallest trees of the forest. It is
said that then the Oak spoke thus to the
Beech tree: “ Brother, behold the fruit of
our foolish generosity-”

Nothing ismore common than ingratitude;
but it is the height of wickedness when an
ungrateful persen uses against his benefac-

Fighting Unarmed.—The Ephori, or
Spartan magistrates, were such strict dis-
ciplinarians, that they fined one of the va-

opportunity.”
mateh for the lad

ave seen women 30 delicate that they were
fraid to ride, for fear the horse mi;{t run
away—afraid to sail for fear the boat might
overset—afraid to walk for fear the dew
might fall; but I never saw one afraid to be.

married !”

John Smith has said many goed things,
and among the rest, that “a newspaper is
like a wife’ because every man ought to
have one ofhis own.” .

There is a young man in Cincinnati who

placed between two empty dishes, and that | tor benefits which bad been reccived from | i go modest that he will not “embrace an
the cook should be recompensed with the him.—Sat. Eambler.

He would make a

good
ly who fainted when she
heard of the “ naked truth.”

It's all very well to say, “Know thyself;”

Remember the Poor—¢%Remember the | iant soldiers for gaining a victory unarmed. | but suppose you never found yourself a¢

>oor,”” said.the greatest philanthropist the

world ever saw, or ever will see. Thechilled |
faces in our streets—the shivering boy in his
tatters hurryin
gathering her thin garments still more close-
ly around her shrunken limbs to keep out
the cold—and especially that old bent wo-
man, who is now picking up chips beneath

along—the bowed widow

ur window—remind us that the season is
t hand when this command is particularly

mphatic.
“ Remember the Poor,"” for the wheels of

fortune may, in its unceasing whirl, place

ou among them in after years.

“ Remember the Poor,” for they are your
any of them infinitely your
1 ﬁut clothing and food.

“ Remember the poor,” for kindness will

return back upon you a hundred fold.

“ Remember the poor,” for the surplus in
our hands belongs to you but as stewards
That old woman is starv-
Dare you hoard it up, and let her
tarve? Send her some food, and her pray-
rs and blessings will fall upon your head
ike a shower of jewels.

-

Power of Faith.—W herever we are, and

however it is with us, faith sees that God is
always the same, and is all sufficient. Faith

“ You have fought well, my boys,” said | does not look at the difficulties in our way,

Saxon, addressing himself to his men, as
they stood upon the deck of the Lioness;
“but our work is not finished yet. We
must take away all the valuables and provi-
«sions with which this vessel is filled, and |
then we shall burn ber to the very water's
edge.”

“ Why not keep posseasion of the vessel,
captain? She will ke of great service to
the American army,” remarked Newton.

“ [ know it, Newton ; but that would be
impossible. There are now lying at the
mouth of the bay sqgme half-dozen Bntish
ted to be in
Philadelphia by to-morrow might. Besides,
this affair will soon reach the ears of the
enemy, and, then we would suffer for our
rashness.”’

“ Right,” responded Newton. I did
not think of that ; and besides, I know of no
lace were we could hide her from them.”

“ Ha! they'll be after us in a hurry if
they find out she is in our possession,” said
Harderoft.

“ Fill our boat, my boys, with the most
valuable of the cargo, and pull for the near-
est shore. Newton and myself will fill this
boat, which belongs to the ship, and follow
ou.”’

. It was about one hour ere Saxon and his
crew returned.

«Fill the boats agsin, my men, and then
we will fire the ship,” said Saxon.

The boats were once more filled, and New-
ton was ordered to fire the ship.

“ Fire her where the flames will soon
come in ocontact with the magazive,” said
Saxon.

“1 have,” shouted Newton.

“ Now, my boys, pull hard for the shore,”
exclaimed Saxon, as Newton and himself
‘lleapld into the boats.

I
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given you.”
dence and he crowns faith with success.—

but listens to the voice of the promises, and
rests on the faithfulness of Him that hath
promised. God will hear no voice but that
of faith ; and when faith speaks, God always

¢ Ask what you will, and it shall be
Faith honors God with confi-

1Cars.

Jones.

Logic and Imagiuation.—It i8 infinitely
better that the solid universe should be fused
into an etherial spirit by the force of the
imagination, than hardened by the under-
standing, compressing all things into logical
forms, into a machine grinding steadily in-
deed, without derangement, but  without
life.— Flurness.

Upland or Mountain Riee.~—this yields a
fine crop on poor, sandy ridges, and will not
thrive on lands that are wet. It differs but
very little in its appearance from the low
land rice, except that it grows to only about
balf the height. It is generally sown in
drills about eighteen inches apart, and work-
ed both with the plow and hoe to keep out
grass and weeds. It may be sown in the
Southern States from the beginning to end
of March. It yields a good crop of hay the
first season, and then springs up from the
same roots the following spring. Two
bushels of seed are sufficient for an acre.

Another method thought by some to be
better, is to sow broadcast, harrow in, and
then ocover the ground two inches thick with
old rice straw, which will keep down the
grass and nourish the growing erop. The
upland rice will yield about 1,000 Ibs. per
acre. Agriculturist.

A Liule Anecdote. — We remember
somewhere to have read a story of a youth,
who, hesitating in his choice between two

The youth was bathing when he heard the
sound of the trumpet, and without waiting
to arm himself, he seized a spear, and rush-
ed into the midstof the enemy, who fled from
him on all-sid"s, thinking they beheld some
supernatural being. The victory being
gammed, the magistrates decreed him a
crown of laurel for the courage hé@jad shown,
but fined him for not staying to pat on his
Armor.

Byron.—The celebrated German, Paul
Goethe, in speaking of Lord Byron, makes
the following remarks :—%“ 1 have often
thought that Byron's high rank as an Eng-
lish Peer was very much against him ; for the
external world is a thorn in the side of every
man of talent, and much more so when that
man is placed in a situation of high mtksnd
influence, A certain middle condition is
most favorable for the developmentof talemts
and it is for this reason that we find by far
the greatest number of artists and poets
among the middle class of society. Byron’s
native propeysity to lose himself in the infi-
nite world, in a lower rank of life, and with
more moderate means, have been much less
prejudicial to him. As it was however, he
was placed in a situation where he might
hope to realize every fancy, however wild, |
and this entangled him in a thousand mazes.”

Indian Eloguence.—Nowhere can be
found a more poetic thought, in more capti-
vating simplicity of expression, than in the
answer of Tecumseh to Governor Harrisop,
in the conference at Vincenncs. It contains
a high moral rebuke and sarcasm, height-
ened in effect by an evident conscigusness
of loftiness above the reach of insult. At
the close of his address, he found that mo
chair had been placed for him—a neglect
which Governor Harrison ordered to be re-
medied as soon as notiged, Suspectin r-
haps, that it was more an affront %&ﬁe a
mistake, with an air of dignity elevated al-
most to haughtiness, he declined the seat
proffered with the words, ¢ Your father re-
quests you to take the chair;”’ and answered,
as he calmly disposed himself on the ground,
“ My father! The sun is my father, and
the earth is my mother—I will repose on
her bosom I~ '

Time and Eternity—A distinguished
clergyman once said to a lady of his congre-
gation, who was famous for her bad time
when she sung, and thereby. seriously dis-
turbed in their devotions those whose seats
adjoined hers—“1 have serious fears for
your future state, my dear madam, if yop
have not more correct ideas of Eternity t.i.m
you have of Time.”—Lit. American.

A Heroine.—Eleanora Fonseea, a Nea-
politan lady, having been condemned to
suffer death in 1799 for certain opinions
which she had disseminated in her writings,
ascended the scaffold with a firm step, say-
ing, “As the fruit of my studies, I have

learned not to set too high a valug on
Life.”"—Lit. American,

Why is a lean monarch like a studious
‘man? Because he is a thin-king.

[

home, how are you to get an introduction ?

A eclub of women in Paris, who eontend
for the widest liberty and the most extended
rights, have a eode of by-laws. One of the
articles reads in this wise—*Any young wo-
man who finds herself married to s man fifty
years of age, shall have a perfect right te
swap off for two of ¢wenty-five years each.

A Gentleman was lately inquiring for &
young lady of his acquaintance. “She is
ead,” very gravely replied the person to
whom he addressed his inguiries.—*“Good
God ! I never heard of it—what was her
disease !’ “Vanity,” returned the other;
“she buried herself alive in the arms of an
old fellow of seventy, with a fortuue, in or-
der to have the satisfaction of agilded romb,”

HIGH AND DRY.

To the Cincinnati Commercial js due the
credit of the following story <
The popular steamer Albatros, Capt. C.
D Robinson, arrived yesterday afternoon
from N. Orleans. Duringthe trip up, the
Albatros had occgsion to | at the mouth
of Green River to put out two hogsheads of
su She reached that point at night; ne
light to be seen ; and the river was at hi
flood, the town at the mouth being almost
entirely inundated.
“Hallo I"" eried the captain, ¢ who keeps
the town 7”7

“Hallo yourself !”” sang a voice from thé
midst of the darkness. :

“Where’s your wharfboat 7 Showa light
—we've got freight for you,” cried the cap-

#The wharf-boat's drifted off—there ain’t
nolightabout—and you can’t land nofreight,”
was the ical reply, _
SStrike a light,” shouted the captain,
‘““and let us see to get in.”
“Show a light yourself, and let me see to
get out. ‘
“Where are you,” eried the captain.
“Up a tree " answered the: voice.
The boat sent in ber yawl, and, sure
enough, found a man with a bundle under
his arm, perched in a tree, the rising wa~
ters stealing slowly upon his resting ;ima

Quick in her Appli - ‘It amazes me
ministers don’t write better sermons—I am
gsick of the dull prosy affairs,” said a lady in
the presence of a parson. e '
“But it is no easy matter, my good -wo-
man, to write good sermons,” suggested the
minister., ) )
“Yes,” pejoined the lady, “ but you are
8o long about it : I eould write one in half
the time, if I only had the text.”

Ob, ifa text is gll you want,” said the
parson, “ I will fmniaﬁthat. Take this one
from Solomon—1It is better to dwell in g
corner of the honse fop t»han”with # biaw.

ling I;oman in 8 wide house. s

“Do you mean me, sif | inquired
lady, quigkly.”

“Oh, my woman,”’ was the grave re.
Sponle',“yonwillnevermake. a good ser.
s Al o) < s llict doc applica.
‘w‘ ‘ . el




