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REMEMBER THE POOR.

The scason of gloom has arrived,
And winter is hard at the door;

[Ie whispers to all, “my power is revived,”
And tells us, “remember the poor,”

——

The rich who with plenty are crowned,
Who have an abundance in store,

with liberal hands should be found
Dispensing relief to the poer.

0. think of the widow in need,

Whose heart has becn reft to the core,
And destined in sorrow to bleed,

0. think, and “remember the poor.”

Go visit the sick man in bed,
Or look at the couch on the floor,
Ilis wife and his children no br
And then you'll “remember the poor.’

]

And when sitting around a good fire, .»
You hear the cold winds as they roar,

Just ask if you've thought to inquire
For those without wood that are poor.

Misfortune has marked for her prey
One-half of mankind, if not more;
The rich and the proud, and the gay,

May yet become humbled and poor.

Great riches will sometimes take wings,
And leave us their loss to deplore,
And unlooked for poverty stings
The lordling who thus becomes poor.

Let those who are happy to-day,

And think that their troubles are o'er,
Be mindful, and never delay

Relief to the needy and poor.

The widow and fatherless cry

For help, and they’ve wants full a score;
0. let them not starve till they die,

Tiey know what it is to be poor.

It surely is blessed to give
To those who are sullering sore;
More blessed than it was to reccive;
0, then, do “remember the poor.”

Late from the Sandwich Islands.

We have received. by the arrival of the |
ghip Flavias, dates [rom Honolulu to the
25th of October. King Kamehameha had, !
by royal proclamation, designated and l'c'('-'r
ommended the 18th ol December next to be |
kept ws a day ol Thanksgiving throughout |
the Islands. !
We extract the lollowing items of interest
from the Polyunesian ol Oct. 25th : i
1
&
|

StTeaMm NAvVIGATION AMONG TUHE TsLaxps.

Oun the departare ot Capt. Howard for San
Irancisco, on the 23] ol Auagust, he antici-
pated returning in 60 days  with the first
steamer. in {ullilment of his contract with the !
Government. That period ha. now clapsed. |
and the steamer is not (orthcoming. This|
delay may have been qm.-.:mh:riml by the long |
passige to the coast of the Catherine, which
had not arrived on the 26th of September,
having then been out 33 days. an urusually |
lone run to San Francisco.

But although not yet arrived, the contract
of Capt. Howard will not be vitiated for non-
execution until the 30th of November, by
which day. il his steamer arrive in any port
in this kingdom, the contract will become rai-
ified, so far as the first stipulation is cancern-
ed ; otherwise it abrogates itself.

The following resolution has been passed
by the Parliament, and signed by the King :

Be it resolved by the Nobles and Repre-
sentatives of the Hawaian Islands, in Leg-
islative Couneil assembled: That in the]
sense of this Honse, the demands of France
are so clearly urnjust, and contrary to the
laws of nations and to treaty; and thae
course pursued by herisso incompatible
with the existence of'a regular independent
government in these Islands; il France
shoald persist in such a course, it will the
duty of the King to shield himself and his
rovernment (rom insult and oppression, by
placing this kingdom under the protection of
geome friendly State, and that should such
emergency be so urgent as not to admit of
the Legistative Council being convened, it
shall be left to his Majesty by and with the
advice of his Privy Council, under such
emergency to consult the hounor and salety
ol his kingdom. according to his Majesty’s
best judgment, and that whatever he may
80 do will be binding upon the nation.

The Polynesian says that the Commis-
. sioner of the U. Siates called officially at the
Fureign office, on the 14th Oect,, making
known the views of his government in re-
gard to the past, present and future posi-
tion of these Isiands. The communication
was ol a npature tending to fertily the King
m l;ze permanent enjoyment of his sovereign
rignt.

Infidelity is the effusion of weak minde,
and the resource of guilty oues. Like the
desolating simooun of the desert, it withers ev-
erything within its reach; and as soon asit
has prostrated the morality of the individual
It uvades the civil rights of society.

A RARE INSTANCE. ¢

The Worcester Palladium states that 'an
only son, sole heir to a wealthy old lady. de-
teased without a will, invited all her relatives
o cxamine her papers, and finding among
them a loose memoranda. showing that she
had at some time contemplated making be-
quests to several persons amounting to fifty
thousand dollars, he has determined to ay
over to them that amount, which he might
just as well have kept in his own hands,

= b - - - . -
T ——

~ — — T W

e apge—

“MY FORTUNE'S MADE.”

My young friend. Cora Lee, was a gay,
dashing girl, foud of dress, and looking al-
ways as if. to use a common saying, just out
«I'a band-box. Cora wasa belle, of course,

and had many admirers. Among the num-
ber of these, wasa young man named Ed-

ward Douglass. who was the very “pink” ol

neatness, in all matters pertaining to dress,
and exceeding particular in his observance
of the little propriciies of life,

I saw, Irom the first, that if Douglass pres-
sed hissait, Cora’s heart would be an easy
conquest ; and so it proved.

“How admirably they are fitted for each
other,” | remarked to my husband on the
night of the wedding. *“Their tastes are
similar, and their habits so much alike, that
no violence will be done to the feelings of
cither, in the more intumate associations that
marriage brings. Both are neatin person
and orderly by iustinet; and both have good
principles.”

“From all present appearances. the match
will be a good one.” replied my husband.—
‘There was, [ thought, something like reser-
vation in his tone. '

“Do you really think so ?” I said, a little
ironically ; for Mr. Smith’s approval of the
marriage was hardly warm enough to suit
my laocy.

“Oh, certainly! Why not ?? he replied.

I felt a little fretted at my husband’s mode
of speaking; but made no further remark on
the subject. He is never very enthusiastic
nor sanguine ; and did not mean, in this in-
stance, 1o doubt the fitness of’ the parties for

happiness in the marringe state. as .1 half

imagined. For myself. | warmly approved
my lriend’s choice, and called her husband
a lucky man to secure for his companion
through life, a woman so admirably fitted to
mitke one like him happy. Buta visit which
[ paid to Cora, one day, about six weeks
afier the honeymoon had expired, lessened
my enthusiasm on the subject, and awoke
some unpleasant doubts. It happened that
[ called soon aftes breakfast, Cora met me
in the parlor. looking like a very fright She
wore a soiled and rompled morning wrap-
per; her hair was in papers; and she had on
dirty stockings, and a pair ol old elippers
down at the heels,

*Bless me. Cora !” said 1.
matter ? Have you been sick 77/

*No. Why do you ask? Is my disba-
bille rather on the extreme 77

“Candidly, I thing it is, Cora,” was my
frank answer.

“Oh, well ! No matier.” she earelessly re-
plied, *my lortune’s made.”

“1 don’t clearly understand you,” said 1.

“I’m married, you know.”

“Yes; I um aware of that fact.”

“No need of being so particular in dress
now.,”

“Why not ?”

“Didn’t [ just say ?” replied Cora.
fortune’s made. I’ve got a husband.”

Beneath an air ol jesting, was apparent
the real earnestness of’ my friend.

*You dressed with a careful regard to
taste and neatness in order to win Edward’s
love 2 said L.

* Certainly I did.”

*And should you not do the sanme in order
to retain it 2”7

“Why DMrs. Smith! Do you think my
husband’s affection goesno deeper than my
dress? 1 should be very sorry indeed to
think that. He loves me for myself. '

“No doubt of that in the world. Cora.—
But remember, that he cannot see what isin
your mind except by what you do or say. If
he admires your taste. lor lnstance, it is | pot
from any abstract appreciation of it, but be-
cause the taste manilests itselt in what you
do. And. depend upon it, he will find it
a very hard matter to approve and admire
your correct taste in dress, for instarce,
when you appear before him, day alter day,
in your present unattractive attire. If you
do not dress well for your husband’s eyes
for whose eyes, pray. do you dress? You
are as neat when abroud, as you, were be-
fore your marriage.”

“As to that, Mrs. Smith, common decency
requires me to dress well when I go upon
the street, or into company ; 1o say nothing
of the pride one naturally [feels in looking
well.”

*And does not the same common decency
and natural pride a~gue as strongly in favor
of your dressing well at home, and for the
eye of your husband, whose approval and
whose admiration must be dearer to you
than the approval and admiration of the
whole world 77 :

“What is the

“My

“But he doesn’t want to see me rigged
out in silks and satins all the time. A pret-

ty bill my dress maker would have against
him in that event. Edward has more sense
than that, I flatter mysell”

“Street or ball-room atlire is one thing.
Cora: and becoming home apparel is anotli-
er. We look for both in their place.”

Thus I argued with the thoughtless young
wife, but my words made no Impression.—
When abroad. she dressed with exqguisite
taste. and was lovely to look upon’; but at
home she was careless aund slovenly, and
made it almost impossible for those who saw
here to realize that she was the brilliant
beauty they had met in company but a short
time before. But even this did not lust long.
I noticed, after a few monts, that the habits
of home were confirming themselves, and be-
coming apparent abroad. Her fortune was
made, and whyshould she now waste ume.
or employ her thonghts about matters ol
personal appearance?

The habita of Mr. Douglass, on the con-
trary, did not change. He was as orderly
as before; and dressed with the same regard
to neatness. He [never appeared at the
breaklast table in the morning without be-
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riﬂg shaved ; nor dd he lounge about in the
evenihg in his shirt sleeves. The slovenly
habits into which Cora had fallen. annoyed
him seriously , and still more so. when her
carelessness about her appearauce began to
manilest itsell abroad as well as at home.—
When le hinted anything on the subject,
she did not hesitate to reply, in a jesting
manner, that her fortune was made, and =she
need not trouble herself any longer about
how she looked.

Douglass did not feel very much compli-
mented ; but as he had his share of good
sense, he saw that to assume a cold aad of-
fended manner would do no good.

“If your tortune is made, so is mine,” he
replied, on one oecasion, guite eoolly, and
indifferently. Next morning’ he made his
appearance at the breakfast table with a
beard of twenty hours’ growth.

“You haven't shaved this morning. dear.”
said Cora, to whose eyes the dirty-looking
face of her husband was particularly un-
pleasant.

“No,” he replied, carelessly. *[t’s a seri-
ous trouble to shave every day.”

“But you look so much better with a
cleanly shaved faee.””

“Looke are nothing—case and comfort is
everything,” said Douglass.

“But common-decency. Edward.”

“1 sece nothing indecent in a long beard,”
replied the hushand.

Still Cora argued. but in vain, Her hus-
band went off to his business with his un-
shaven face.

“I don’t know whether to shave or not?”
said Douglass, next morning. ranning over

forty eight hours’ growth. His wife had
hastily thrown on a wrapper. and. with slip
shod feet, aud head like a mop. was loung-
ing in a large rocking-chair awaiting Jthe
breakfast bell.

“For mercy’s sake, Edward. don’t go any
longer with that shockingly dirty face.”
spoke up Cora. “If you kuew how dread-
fully you looked.

“Looks are nothing.” replied Edward
stroking his beard.

“Why, what’s come over you all at
once 77
“Nothing, only it’s such a trouble 1o shave

every day.”

“But you didn’t shave yesterday.”

“I know ; I am just as well off to-day, as if
[ had. So much eaved.”

But Cora urged the matter, and her hus-
band finally yielded, and mowed down the
luxuriant growth of beard.

“How much better you do look !” said the
young wile. “Now dor’t go another day
without shaving.”

“But why should I take so much trouble
about mere looks? I'm just as guod with a
lonr beard as with a short one. [U's a great
deal ol" trouble to shave every day. You
can love me just as well; and why need I
care about what others say or think 77

On the following morning. Douglass ap-
peared not only with a long beard but with
a bosom and collar that were both sviled and
rampled.

“Why, Edward! How you do look!”
said Cora. “You've neither shaved nor put
on a clean shirt.”

Edward stroked his face, and run his fin-
gers along theedge of his collar, remarking
indifferently. as he did =o :

“It's no matter. I look well enough.—
This being so very particular ia dress, is
waste of time; and I'm getting tired of
i!..”

And in this trim Douglass went off to
his business, much to the annoyance of his
wife, who could not bear to see her husband
looking soslovenly.

Gradually the declension from neatness
went on. until Kdward was quite a match
for his wife, and yet, strange to say, Cora
had rot taken the hint broad as it was. In
her own person she was as untidy as ever.

About six months alter their marringe, we

invited a few Iriends to spend a social even-|

ing with ue, Cora and her husband among
the number. Cora came alone, quiet early,
and said that her husbadd was very much
engaged, and coul« not come until afier tea.
My young lrier d had not taken much pains
with her attire. Indeed. her appearance
mortified me. as it contracted so decidedly
with that ol the other ladies who were pres-
ent ; and T could not help suggesting to her
that she was wrong in being so indiffereng
about her dress. But she laughed to me—
“Yocu know my fortune’s made now, Mrs.

Smith. I can afford to be negligent in these
matters. IUsa great waste of time to dress

so much.”

I tried to argue against this, but eould
make no impression upen her.

About an hour after tea. and while we
were all engaged in pleasant conversation.
the door of the parlor opened, and in walk-
ed Mr. Douglass. At first glance [ thowgit
I must be mistaken. Buat no, 1t was Edward
himself. Buat what a figure he did cat! His
uncombed hair was standing up. in stiff
spikes, in a hundred different directions; his
faee could net have felt the toach of a razor
for two or three days; and he was guiltless
ol clean linen for at least the same length
of tkme. His vest was soiled; his boots un-
blacked; and there was an unmistakable hole
in one of his elbowws.

“Why, Edward!” exclaimed his wile, with
a tear of mortification and distress, as her
husband came across the room, with a face
in which no consciousness of the figure he
cut could be detected.

“Why. my dear fellow! What is the mat-
ter 7 said my husband, frankly; for he per-
ceived that the ladies were beginning to tit-
ter. and that the gentlemen werse Jooking at
each o:her, and trying to repress their risible
terdencies ; and therefore deemed it best to

throw off all reserve on the subject.

his rough face. upon which was a beard of

“The matter? Nothing’s the matter, I
believe. Why do yoa ask 7?7’ Douglass
[ooked grave.

“Well may he ask, what’s the matter 7"
broke in Cora, energetically. “How could
you come here in such a plight !”

“In such a plight 77 Aad Edward looked
down at himself, felt his beard, and run his
fingers through his hair. “What’s the mat-
ter? ls any thing wrong 77

You look as it you'd just waked up from
a nap ol a week with your ¢lothas on, and
come off without washing your face or comb-
ing yeur hair,” said my husband.

“Oh!” And Edward’s couutenance bright-
ened a little. Then he said with much grav
ity of manner—

“J’ve been extremely hurried of late; and
only left my store a few minutes ago. |
hardly thought it worth while to go home to
drese up. I knew we were all friends here.
Besides, as my fortune is wmade”—and he
glanced with a look nnt to be mistaken, to-
warde his wife—*I don’t feel called upon to
give as much attention to mere dress as for-
merly. Before I was married, it was neces-
sary to be particular in these matters. bot
now its of no consequence.”

I tarned toward Cora. Her fuce was like
crimson. In a lew moments she arose and
went quickly from the room. 1 lollowed her,
and Edward came alter us, pretty sore. He
found his wi‘e in tears, and sobbing almost
hysterically. )

“I’'ve got a carriage at the door,” he said
to me, aside, hall laughing, hall’ serious.—
“So help her on with her things, and we'll
re'ire in disorder.”

“Bunt it’s too bad in you, Mr. Douglass”
replied L

“Forgive me for making your hnwse the
scene of this lesson to Cora,” he whispered.
“It had to be given, and I thought [ could
venture to trespass upon your forbearance.”

“PIl think about that,” said 1. in return.

In a few minutes Cora and her husband
retired, and in sprte ol’ good breeding, and
everything else, we all had a hearty lavgh
over the matter, on my return to the parlor,
where 1 explained the curious little scene
that had just occurred.

How Cora 2nd her husband settled the
affair between themselves, I never inguired.
But one thing 1s certain, I never saw her in
a slovenly dress afterwards, at home or
abroad, she was cured.

Kossuth’s Introduction to the President.

M. Kossura addressed the PREsIDENT in
the following terms:

“ Enlightened by the spirits of your coun
try’s institutions, when we succeeded to con-
solidate our natural and historical State’s
right of self government, by placing it upon
the broad foundation of Democratic lib-
erty:

*1nspired by your history when we had to
fight for independence against annihilation
by centralized absolutism : .

“Consoled by your people’s sympathy
when a victim of Russian interference with
the laws of nature and of natures’s God :

Protected in exile by the Government of
the United States. supporting the Sulian of
of Turkey in his noble resolution to undergo
the very danger of a war rather than leave
unprotected the rights of humanity against
Russo-Austrian derpotism :

“Restored by the United States to life,
bhecause restored to freedom and by f{reedom
to activity in behalf of those duties which, by
my nation’s unanimous confidence and sover-
eign will, devolved upon me:

“Raised in the eyes of many oppressed na-
tions to the standing of a harbinger of hope.
because the star spangled banner was scen
casling protection around me, announcing to
the worid that there is a nation. alike pow-
erful as free, ready to protect the laws of
nations, even in distant parts of the earth,
and in the person ol'a poor exile :

“Cheered by your people’s sympathy, =o
as free men cheer—not 2 man whatever. but |
a principle:

“I now bow beflore you, sir. in the proud
position of your great nation’s guest, gen-|
erously welcomed by a resolation of the
Congress of the United States, with equal |
gencrocity; approved and executed by your |
Excellency.

“I beg leave to express my fervent thanks.
in my name. and in the names of my associ-
ates, who. after having shared my misfortune
have now the reward to share the honor and
the benefit which the great Republic of the
Uuited States was pleased to bestow upon
Hungary by bestowing it upon its freely cho-
sen chiefl, when he became a perscsuted vic-
tim of despotic violence,

“] beg leave to express my fervent thanks
in my country’s name also, which amidst
the sorrows of its desolation, feels cheerd by
your country’s generosity, and looks with res-
solution to the impending future. because it
is confident that the time draws near when
the eternal code of the law of nations will
become a reality.

“President ! 1 stand before your Excellen-
cy a living protestation against the violence
ol foreign interference oppressing the sov-
reign richt of nations to regulate thewr own
domestic concerns.

“I stand before your excellency a living
protestation against centralization oppress-
ing the State right of self government.

“May | be allowed to take it for an augury
of better times that. in landiog on the happy
shores of this glorious Republic. I landed in
a tree and powerful country, whose honored
Chief Magistrate proelaims to the world that
this country cannet remain indifferent when
the strong arm of a foreign power is invoked
to stifle public senliment, and repress the
c?irit of [reedom in any country.

“I thank God that he deemed me not un-
worthy to act and to suffer for my fatherland.

“I thank God that the fate of my country

:

[became so intimately connected with the fate
of liberty and independence of naiions in Ea-
rope, as formerly it was intimately connected
with the security of Christendom.

“] thank God that my country’s unmerited
woe. and my personal sufferings, became an
opportuity to seek a manifestation ol the spic-
it and prineiples of your Republic. .

“May God the Almighty bless you with a
long life. that you may long enjoy the happi-
ness to see your country great, gloricus, und
free, the corner stone of international justice,
and the column of Ireedom on the earth, as it
is already an asylum to the oppressed.

“Sir, I pledge 'o your country the everlast-
ing gratitude of Hungary.” "’

The PresipenT replied, briefly, to M. Koe-
suTa’s address in substance as follows:

“l1 am happy. Governor Kossurs, to wel-
come you to this land of freedomzand it gives
me pleasure to congratulate you upon your
release fron a long econfinement in Turkey,
and vour safe arrival here. As an individu-
al I sympathized deeply with you in your
brave struggle for the in.lependence and free
dom of your native land. The Amerian
people can never be indifferent to such a con-
test, but our policy ns a nation in this respect
has been unitorm froin the' commencement
of our government; and my own views, as
the Chiel’ Executive Magistrate of this na-
tion. are lully and freely expressed in my re-
cent messugre to Congress, to.which you have
been pleased to allude. They are the same
whether speaking to Congress here, or to the
nations of Europe.

“Should your country bhe reatored to inde-
pendence and freedom; I should then wish
you—as the greatest blessing you could en
Jjoy—a restoration to your native land; bur
should that never happen, I.can only repeat
my welcometoyou and your companions
here. and pray that God’s blessing may rest
upon you wherever your lot may be cast.”

M. Kossurh, and the PresipENT then en-
tered into a conversation in regard to the
present condition of Hungary and the gene-
ral politics ol Europe; the interview being
conducted with mutual cordility and friend-
liness. At its clcse, M. Kossurn, with Mess-
rs. SHIELDs and SEwARrD, returned to his ho-
tel.

END OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN.

The celebrated lady Hamilton was distin-
guished above almost every other woman ol
herage for personal beauty. Her accom-
plishments were scarcely inferior to her beau-
ty. She wasskilled in music and paintings,
gshe had exquisite, taste, and her [featares
would express every emotion by tarh.

The only oceasion on which Becklord of
Fonthill Abbey threw open his splendid man-
sion to company, was when lady IHamilion
along with Lord Nelson visited 1t. All that
wealth of the princely owner could lurnish
was provided to give splender to the scene.
The grounds were illuminated by lamps and
torches, and the interior of ‘the apartments
was a blaze of jewelry and gold and silver
Spiced wine. and conflectionary in golden
baskets, were handed round to the company.
A numerous party was assembled, and lady
Hamilton shone the envy of them all. At-
tired in a rich costume she entered with a
golden urp in her hands, and received some
verses, which the company was far oo polite
not to applaud, spoken as they were by one
who had such influence over the hero of the
hour. INoO one was there to tell that all this
was deception—that sin carried its own pun-
ishment with it, and that pleasure she was
pursuing was a vain shadow.

Thirteen years after the banquet at Font-
hill had taken place, a lady buying some
meat for her dogz, at a butcher’ s stall in Ca
lais. was thus accosted by the butcher’s wife :

“Ah.madam ! you =eem to be a benevolent
lady, and up stairs there is- a poor Knslish
woman who would be glad of the smallest
piece of meat which you are baying for
your dog*”

A FIGHTING PRIMA DONNA.

The Musieal Times relates nin anecdote of
Maberliniwho is giving coneerts in Boston.
It refers to an occasion when she interposed
in Genoa to save an American in the streets
from an attack of soldiers, who were assail-
ing him with their bayonets for passing the
cily gaits against rule. Shiclding the Amer-
ican (who wasa licatenant of the U. S.
ship Jawestown) she wreitled from one of
the soldiers his bayonet, and declared ihat
it they kiiled him it % would be through her
body ; on which tirey ericd out *“death to
both.” “KiH me # you will.” she replied;
but aiming the gun which she had in her
possession at the captain of the guards, cried
out that *“the first one who approached was
a dead man.” Upon which the captaino,
who began to think the affair was getting
serious, remarked. “well, ¥ wash my haods
of it,”” and disappeared. All the officers of
the American man-of-war, then in the har-
bor, called upon the fair heroine the thisd day
after. to thank her for the great kindness and
courage which she had displayed, and great
was their surprise to find she was none other
than M’lle Marie Marberliui, the celebrated
vocalist, and most favorite popil ol the great
master Rossini.

Sergeant Davy was ouce accused of hav-
ing disgraced the bar by taking silver from
a client. *I took silver.” he replied, *be-
cause I could not get gold; but ¥ ook ever
farthing she poor fellow had in the workg'
and I hope you don’t call that disgraciug the

the proli:asiou.

Apvice To THE SroowErRs.~—When the
Spartan youth complained to his mother that
-his sword was too short,” the heroic. matron
answered, *‘Add a step.” When ladies, whe
would be Bloomers, declaro that pettiroats

are worn 100 long, laconis Punels saye—°‘Add

thek. LB | )
“ir
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I A SERMON IN A BAR-ROOM.

4
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We were among the listeners 1o a serm
at such a place a lew days ago. ‘The prea-
cher was a stout, rough-lookh mpn.‘Mt
somewhat the worme lor his potations. While
he stood at the counter, f entered the
room. conversing aloed with his comp anion
and swearing most vehemently, and without
any provocation. -Our stout acquainlance
| was at the moment intent on extrac
' his glass the undissolved sagar
| the bottom of it ; hearing the I volfe
oaths, he put down his tumbler;

lips with his handkerchief, and, Qﬁﬂlm

the swearer. said :— et LS

‘Look n-here. mister.” The stranger look-
ed. ‘I ] was to say p hard things about
the ofd gentdeman, your father. what would
you do7 Wouldn’t you emack me over ¥

The stranger looked at hi a momeat #nd
then said smifingly—

‘I’m afraid I couldn’t do that.! _

‘Well. said the first, ‘I reeckon you coold,
purty easy. At all events, you’.l'_ sarve mv
right il’ you would. Bat, old feller; you have
just dons more than that to me.

‘I have!’ exclaimed the stranger In sur~
pr.se.

‘Yes you have said the first, ‘I have come’
here to get my bitters—it may be a leetle 100
often; and there’s a good many things I do
too often that I’d better not de at all. But
there’s one thing 1 don’t do; and you'd bet-
tee leave it off. before you hurt any body
else’s feelings by itas you have done mine I

‘17 What is it 7 exclaimed the stranger
in evident dismay. y

‘You speak a certain name too freely,” said
the first—‘a name you and I had better not
speak. or only with our hatsolf 2 Pardonme,
old feller—1 couldn’t help telling you of this.!
Thus saying. the poor fellow walked off,
and the other ollowed him with his eyes for
a moment, when he turned round and re-
marked—

‘That’s but an ignorant, peor fellow. I per-
ecive ; but he has taught me a lesson I shall
take care and not soon forget. A sin that
brings no enjoyment is rather a losing affair.”
American Telegraph.

i

A WIFE IN TROUBLE.
~Pray tell me, my dear, what is the cavse
of these tears?”
“Q what a disgrace !”
“What disgrace ?”
“Why, I have opened one of your leiters,
supposing it was adiressed to myself. Cer-
tainly it looke more like Mrs. then Mr. _
“Is that all 2 What harm can there he in
a wife’s opening her husband’s letters 7’
“No harm in itsell. But the contents
Such a dirgrace !” : . '
“What! has any one dared to wrile me &
letter unfit to be read by my wile 7

Oh, no. Itis couched in the most chase
language. But the contents 27 -

Here the wile buried her face in her hand-
kerchief, and commenced sobbing aloud
when the husband eagerly eaunght up the
letter and commenced reading the epis-
tle that had been the means of nearly break-
ing his wife’s heart. It wasa bill from o
printer - nine years' subscription.

MR. AND MRS. SNIPPE.

“Hey, hey, what’s that? Where. allow
me to ask, are you going at this time ol
night, Mr. Snippe 77 cried a lady in notes
of omnious sharpness. .

+Qut. responded Saippe. with a heart bro-
ken expression, like an  afilieted mouse.

“Out. indeed ! where’s out. I'd like to
know ; Where’s out, that you prefer it-1o the
comortable pleasures of your own fire-
side 77 _

¢ Qut is no where in partieular, bus every
where in general, to see what's going en —
Every body goes out after tea, Mrs. Snippe,
they do.”

‘-?\'o. Mr. Suippe, every body don’t! Do
[ go out. Mr. Suippe without being able to
say where 'm goingto? No. Mr. Snippe,
vou are not going outto frolic and driok,
and smoke, and riot round. upon my money.
If you go out, Ill go out too. Give me that
hat. Mr. Snippe, and do you sit down there
quietly. like asober respectable man.”
And Snippe did. ’

EXTRAORDINARY SOPORIFIC.

O dear, dear, dear! What shall 1 doy
Mrs. Jenkios 27 asked art-st-rcken wile
ol her friend the other day. “Here's my
poor husbhund with hie negves all unstrur
a-wanting steep and can’t get it. He's |
awake for twenty-seven days, Mrs. Jenkine
if he's laid awake an honr—-twmtg-nnn
everlasting days and twenty-seven nights—
and can’t get a wink. What shall I do to
put him asleep?” ) ;
“Poor emariated crittar I’ exclaimed Mrs
Jenkins. *Poor soul! Pm afeard you’ll have
to give himr vp and let him go. Hulb.and'
maust die, youw xnow, Mre. Hoggs. It is or-
dered by oatur’.” o

“Eh{whats that? 1 thought 1 heard
him speak " said Mrs. Moggs. going towards
the bed-room. The suffering man was tarn-
ing over in bed. :

~Molly !’ said he, feebly.

“What, my dt;g T

i-Have you tried everything that

il pa

eople to sleep 77 o7 ik
. ?§m my dgar, the Lord knows, and ]
Jenkins. too, I've tried every in this
world that putsfolks to sleep and it's vo
use!” And the woman ¥io-
Nently. ; S
“Then, if I must, I must! said Mr.
Moggs. bR .
“Must what 7" asked his wile, in terror.
“Must have Rev. Mr. Yawsey  called ”

gas 1 he. ; S “h
‘-meﬁl me ! he'= dying ! eried  the Two wo-
men, and in ten minutes the clergyman was




