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Miss Ano lina S;:'I’il-:.';btrg, an Uld lady, \‘UhO
ke x [.dian Tomahawk, a spertis
pee . at Bia Bone Lick, nea:
Drandywine _ u‘.,:s, Siate of Virginia, Le- |-
sides havio w.o k leg, has one of the most

powerful q quinting or screw eyes in thisorany

other cruh\iry
take oll her cork lex with a sicgle
screw the cork out of any botile to which she
fancy. \

being seized v

alance, and

mnay take 2

One day,
she uiistoox a Mon¢ rﬂf%
a stomach cordial, and unscrewed
with ber eye as usual; but ivstead of putling

the'right cork back again, she jammed the toe |

Remarkable instance of absence of mind.— |

e~ | his slumbers, by =zn o

\\ ith this screw eye she cab be.

the cork l

AWFUL TIME.
| A poor fellow up town was awakened from
:3al movement of the

bodsiead he was slee;-.: + un, and by a terrible
rratehing ou the oo, Im great affright he
| jumped up; and lighting the candle, looked

towards the noise to see what the matter could
Vhat was his astonishment when he be-
held four great bed-bugs, harnessed to one of
Bed-post by cart-ropes, and tearing across

| the room with tlie whele concern, as if it had

-ith absence of mind, l been an express mail stage on a turnpike,wih
iela whiskey bottle for | the news of “another veto!”

} 5= Uncle Sam asks, “Who will enjoy the
| mosl serene SIUL‘IIberS—lhE man who hasover-
lonked an insult, or he that has called out the

' 1 A P i Y3 Vi = . . " .
of her cork leg quite into the boule, and she J cffender and left him on the field with a bullet

did not discover her mistahe unti!

<o intoxicated her that she could not stand.

Negro Shrewdness.—A centleman sent bis
negro servant to purchase scme fish. He went
to a stall and tock up a fish. The fishmenger
observing it,andghicking the bystanders might
cateh the scent, exc '.11:;ir.‘='.—-

he spirithad | in his heart ?

DEACON SNOWBALL'S

Hillo, you black rascal, wlhat do you smel]
my fish fo:?

The nrero replicd, e no smelil?

Whkat are yon doizg then, sir?

Why me taik to him, massa; me ask Lim
what news at sea, da's all, massa,

And what does ks sav to von?

He sav o don’t kaoa; L. no heen dere
trec wee .

A loafer caid=-"1 went to Led Iast night upy
on a heneh, whout two olelock this moerniag,
and siept out in the op=n airall nizht, and was

so cold I(. wuld’nt go to sleep.

Ax Arkanzas Giny’s LErren.—The follow-
ing chatacteristic cpistle was picked up cn the
road & few days azn. It appears to be from a

youngz lady iu Arkansas to her friend in the
East:—| Bosten Tim
“Catri=p Bpoy, Joon 12, 1342,
Deer ‘:."1'.-:—-1:"1.1:.1-tnI_‘.Fil'.z).u a few
lines to let you no how were cumin on. Us

has binn livin
year, and has

up hear en Rackesak about a
slithers of fun wiuh fokes
hese Parts. Qur settilment are
it miad I t=ll you, there is sum
We had a

around about t
not very thick, b
rale chaps in thesz L diSzins.
nice little last sundy nite;
thore was a raft of boas present, To tell you
ithe rale truth, there is one yourg hansum fel-
fer that tiise to cort me mighty nard. He wares
1 fop close, and then he has sich anice straw
culered we.-;kef all full of them are yaller shi-
o and vou used to think was
so purty. I dont keer 2 cus for him; his name
is Sam Simmons; bat I likes to cum to
our hous with his shinin wesket buotens. It
makes me feel a'loverish, whea I look at his
butens. Daddys crop is fine. Him and Jim
calcelates on m: iine bales of coten this
sesin. MNam mys got three cows and two caves.
I do wish ned joues w Wheu you see
him tell 1, tor ime most dien to look
at him. 1 promist to bave I swore 1t
and by gravy ile stick to it, sink or swim.—
Tell him to rite if he cant cum. Kiss his lit-
e sister for me, Tell ned thare is no dancer
of Sam Simmonrs; he cant cum i¢, even
his purty yaller butens. Thare 1si0 be
ther dans over the swomp, next sunday
but I aint a goin no how you can ficks ir.
ned how I loves Liim. Deer,
ve a kiss from vure sweat lips a-
ll rd that I must stay

¢re is so many chaps
me in a miret, and say
.t forget

danse at cur hous

ny butens,wha

him

ds ilul’s.
him to can

Lim.

with
ano-
nite,
Tell
deer ned,do cun,
and let me ha
ain. Its most pesiy
single so loag,
hear that would marry
thank ye tov. Sam is jist cuin,
what I told you. &ams weskit is as purty as
ever. [ feai funny jist now, luckin at his bat-
ens, but tell ned he needeat be afeard, thare
aint po danger. Mammy and Kit sends their
love toyou. Tell ned to cum soon, for darnd
if I.can wate much longer.

W n-..x.l L

Y ore alectiont cuzen,
Martiupa AxN B———.
N. B. Sam is gone. He set up mity close,
he coodent cum it; but theres no noin what
may come (o pass yit. Tell ned to be ezy a-
bout sam and cum so00.”

When is 2 man’s leg nota leg? Whenitis
a little bear (hare.) Skip over this, ladies.

TWENTY-EIGHTO \"“ER.\ION.

Belubbed DBruddren: dis ’-~asion 1

hope you ’squze my coat and shirt-sleeve, for
de, wedd r bein’ berry hot, I strip to_him, and
vineyard wid my coat oﬂ So 1
Guess we take for our tex

Upon

work in de
work all de better,
dese words:

Molly Jeuks and I fell out,

And whst do you think it was about?

Ste loves money, and I loves rum,

And that’s the way the quarrel bes;un.

De poet confess him =in in dis place 1 ’spose
him am a reformed drunkard, and his lady am
named Molly Jeoks. 1 am’tickler ’quested to
say dat Miss Moily Jenks am no relation to de
editor ob de Nantocket ’quirer.

She fall out wid her husband, and de poet
tell you dat it was a love quarrell—all about
love ob money and love ob rum. Moneyis de
root cb all eyil, and so money is de root obrum:
bekace you can get rum wid money, and ifyou
hab no money, you get norum. Datshow ber-
ry plain dat when dis gemman’s wife lub mo-
ney she was wuss dan her old man, bekase de
monev buy derum. Dis am berry plain to de
meanest compacity. Dis Molly Jenks lub
money, and so il follow ob konsequince dat
her husband lub rum. [ tink he get his rum
in Sam’s sullar, and 1 recellect de time when
a woman cum dJar for her husband and make
great noize, and Sam push ’em beff out, and
dey tumble in de treet togedder. Dat s time
dat dey fell cut.  In de fust place dey fell in
togedder. and den in de next place dey fell out
togedder.

When de lub ob money get hold ob you,den
de lul ob rum is de next ting, bekase when
you zet mon2y you spend him de sullar, in-
stead ob givin’ him to your spected preacher
wlio lay him up for you De lub ob rum am
berry structive to de morals ob de risin’ gene-
ration, and keep you way from dis sacred
place, and dat take de bread out ob de mouth
ob your spected preacher. If you dont come
here I cant save your sins. Dat is de third
diwision ob our subject.

De lass time I hab de honor ob to dress dis
congregation, I loose a leather breast pin out
ob my bosom and hepe dat dem dat has picked
it up will hab de goodness to hkand him in at
de close ob dis discourse. It hab been gesied
to me dat Maria Wing hab got de breast pin.
[ dat case, I hope she hand him in, or I shall
spose her toall dis congregation. Peter Johu-
son wish me to rtate to dis congregatiou dat
he hab open his new shop to black boot and
shoe, corner ¢b Cat Alley, and will be happy
to make Je pelish shine for ladies and gem-

men. De prayer ob dis congregashun is ques-

ted for Caeser Widgeon in de sullardat he hab
more custo:n and get good price for he guods.
Now I shall prove upon de Lule, haft at a

Hab

Dis is de science ob phrenology.

ltimc.

you had your head ’zamine lass night by a
gemman dat lekterz on bobbolition and preno-
logy, and he sez de two sciences is werry
much alike. and he laroed um beil togedder.
He zamine your spected preacher’s head, and
he tell me dat I hab de bump of almontiveness
berry big, and dat is de mark ob grate larning
and taloous and all dat. He gib me de bump
ob flatnoseitiveness, and bump ob bobbolition,
and de bump ob preachitiveness, and he tell
me if I was not a colored geminan I should be
a second gineril Jeffursun. 1 wise you all to
hab your head zamine if you want to beecome
a great man. | knowed a white gemman dat
was almost a fool fore he go dare, and dey
make him out a wonderful feiler since. Dis
is de seventeenth diwision ob de subjeck in-
cludin de priniciples ob fernology

I wish 10 call detention ob dis congregashun
tode fack dat de pulpit will be painted wid
black paint to correspond wid dJe complexion
of your spected pastor. Dis will quire great
expense, and de hat will be handed round fust,
and arter dat we will hand round a boot to put
mopey in for de black pdint. Amen.

Apsence or Minp.—A man, says Uncle
Sam, up in Little Compton, was disposed to
shave himselfon Sunday morning strapped his
razor on his wife’s cheek,lathered himself with
2 whitewash brush brush and fell to shaving
the hairs off the cat. He did not discover his
mistake unul he went to church and the min-
ister preached about whitened sepuwlchres.

There’s many a female who will eat
Pencils and chalk in doses,

To make ker skin genteel and white ;

O, tempora! O, Moses !

" .

LI

A fe rears upon her head
What moderns call a bonnet;
More Tike an ancxeu&convent bell,
With plumes and roszes orir.

Apvice ror THE T iMeEs.—Live temperately
—go to church—attend to your own affairs—
love all the pretty girls—marry one of them—
live like a man, and die like a Christian.

If Nebuchadnezzar ate grass like the oxen
for seven vears, how did he manage in winter?
Eat hay? the editor of the Albany Micro-
scope says he fed on possum, on the ground
that **all flesh is grass.”

Catching fleas in a fish net, is considered

absurd

‘A horse—a horse—mv kingdom for a horse!
as the man said when they were riding him on
a rail,

A wag passing by a house which had been
almost destroyed by fire, enquired whose it
was; on beiog told it was a hatter’s, "Ah,’ said
he, ‘then the loss will be felt.

*Nip’d in the flower of youth,” as the bov
said when, for the first time in his life, he
drank a gin cockuail.

‘Touch me not,” as the decanter of rum said
to the teetotaller.

‘On! how feel the whigs who used to sing
The lays of old Tippecanoe?

Tip’s gone—he’s dead; and so, to the whigs,
Is there once loved ‘Tyler too.’

‘No wender he died, poor fellow!” said a ten-
der hearted lady on hearing of the death of a
young man who was courting her sister.

‘Why, what was the matter? inquired a
gentleman.

‘Oh, he had an affection of the heart.’

‘No—Miss-take!’ as Van Buren thought of
the pretty Miss out west, when she refused to
take the kiss he was about to give her.

Singular Cosiume.—A French naval offi.
cer of destinction, says an exchange paper,
lately returued from a cruise in the Pacific,and
brought with him, as a present to his sister,the
complete costume of ap Indian princess on one
of the Society Island. It consisted of aneck-
lace.

—

“ Wide is the gate and broad is the way
which leadetn to destruction,” as the oyster

soliloquised, when he glided down the loafers
throat.
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John Smith lately ran away with a girl ia
Kentucky, and théfh married her.—Ex. pa.

You are mistaken sir—John Smith is a near
peighbor of ours, and is yet a single man. He
has desired us to contradict this report.

(Lou. Sun.

Not so fast, Mr. Sun, Johu Smith lives here
and has neither run away with a young lady,
nor is h@ a bachelor, but an honest old Ducth
pioneer’ﬂrwilh a pumerous family. He desires
us to request the newspapers to let him alone,
as he is disposed to ‘fight his battles o’er again
in his own way.—(Eliz. Register.

Hold your hoss, Mr. Register, you are under
a mistake yourself. John Smith lives not far
from this place, and says he never ran away
in his life, nor was he ever a bachelor, but a
widower; and what 1s more, he was married a
few weeks since to a very pretty girl n Gar-
rad county.—(Danville Ky. Mercury.

‘We should like to know, where John Smith
was not, and what he has not done, and was
not doing, who he has not married, and who
he iz not courting. We koow him to be a
confounded rogue and still an honest man.—
He has courted our Sall, married our Sall, and
still our Sail 1s single.—(Ox. Mercury.

iIZ= Come, Mr. Mercury, don’t slander your
poor relations. John Smith lives in this Cuty,
aod is a mulatto, and friquently employed as
friend Loring’s pressman. Don’t slander your
kio, we beseech you.—| Rasp.

SINGULAR W AGER.—A young woman had
laid a wager that she would descend inio a
vault in the middle of the night,and bring from
thence a a skull. The person who took the
wager bad previously hid himself in the vaalt,
and as the girl seized a skull, cried in a hol-
low voice, ‘L.eave me my head! ‘There it is,’
said the girl, throwing 1t down, and catching
up another. ‘Leave me my head ! said the
same voice. ‘Nay, nay,’ sai&lhe heroie lass,
‘you capaot have iwo heads:” so brought the
skull, anrwon the wager.

AccipENT.—A boy in the Boston Bee office
had his foot sheockingly mangled, on Friday,
by getting it entangled in the machinery of the
press, which was in operotion. By iastantly
stopping it, his leg was sawed,and he will soon
recover.

Pudding is an excellent thing for an unquiet
conscience, as when it is taken into the stom-
ach, the heart can quietly rest upen it, like one

lying upon a feather bed, and thas it remains
perfectly quiet and at ease.— Uncle Sam.

. —

Of 21l the birds of the air, there are none so
merry as the sparrow. When a man is care-
worn or low spirtied, they are continually call-
ing out to him to ‘cheer-up, cheer~up.’

‘Boy, what is your name? ‘Robert, sir’—
«Y es, thatis yaur Christian name, but what is
your other name.” ‘Bob, sir.

A little fellow who was in the habit of steal-
ing his mother’s pies from the closet, was ex-
cused on the ground that the act evinced a rie-
ous turn of mind.—(Penny Post.

—

A graceless scamp, says the Buston Bee,was
recently heard singing the following:
‘When I can shoot my rifle clear,
To pigeons 1n the skies,
I’ll bid farewell to pork and beans,
And hive on good pot pies.
He was all alone by himselfat the timc, and
returning from an unsuccessful hunt after peeps
and sand snipe—atJeast we presume so.

I AM ON OATH.

A lawyer not over young nor handsome,

in exawining a young lady, a witness in

court, made many atte@pts to confuse her,

and thus to render her testimony contradic-
tory and unavailable. She howeverseemed
to be calm and proof against all frivolous
questions put to her; at last the lawyer,, de-
termined to perplex her, said: “Upon my
| word, you are very pretty!” The young lu-
dy very promptly replied, “I would return
the compliment, dear sir, if I were not on
oath.” As may be supposed, the lawyer

questioned her no farther.—Cirescent City
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