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MISCELLANEQUS.
OUR MONEY HOON.

Svxnay, Mar 26, 18—, Ay dear”
said Ired this morning,—*[—1 don’t
think 1 ean go to chureh.  Duat, of
course, you can go,  Ldon't feel like
myselt this moruing.”—41 don’t won
der ay that love.  Indeed, yon don't
look yourself.  But | expected as
much.”  “You, Loty 1 and red
‘opened his eyes. “Why, I knew what
would come of it Hm’c were you oul
till twelve a’clock "L wanted woquar-
ter,” said Irod, as i@ = quateter conlil
‘make an diflerence, “Pwelve o'elock.”
said I, flemly, “allowing for watches,
before you dame home” o tald yon
—1 was out talkirg wids Tom,™ il
Fred tapped the table.—\Well i |
must say what ©oibioh, 3%l T odon’t
like Mr. Troepams,  S—do—iof—
like—hin 151 don’twish you to like
him, my dear. You're 1o fikeamd jove
me; and to loveone man industriously |
‘and eonscientionsly is as mnch as any |
waman ean be expeeted o do. Meore ]
ne reasonable husband ean ask of hey”
—DBut this Lavoud D't seem to listen to,
“Pwelve o'clock,’ 1o cpeated. Wl
what you couldfindore talk 20OR0 aop
That tllu'e'.-ﬂ-.-ifrld"'l'-."-ﬁt‘ting horo gt the
window alene "—*%You micht have
rome to bed,” said Fredevick.— 1 3one
tobed ! And vou out! Wiy, what
ean vou think me made of 77 Ihat he |
only looked at rie from under his ey es
and laughed. =T 5ot o stock or o
stone——"Cartainly wot. my darling.
1 may perhaps be pormitted to observe
—in your own picturesque lengnnge-—
quite the reverse.  Quite the reverse,!
ad he awain tapped the table.  “No,
love™ said I; for I thought I'd at once
nip that notion in the hud —*of course,
I don’t wish, in fact, 1 shonld never
thinkof such o thing, as te desive to
coutrel  you in the choice of your
friends. It L don’t like Mr. Trucpen
ny, why Lean’t help ity and there's an
end.  But what [ wish to say, my love,
is this—obh, it's no laughing matter,
for I'm quite in carnest, Lassure yoi—
it Mr. Truepenny thinks he’s to keep
you ount till twelve at night, and I'm
to go to bed; i he thinks that”—¢ iy
I don't believe,” said Yred cooly, “he
thinks anything of the matter. Indead,
what is it to him whether you never
go bed at all 2’—=Or course, nothing.
Only I'in not going to sit up and say
nothing. A woman’s not to be kept
out of her bed as if her sonl wasn't
herown,” “Why, yeur soul doesn't
wesr anight eap, does it?” asked Pred,
L don't
know that,” said 'y for as ve said, |
was determined tonip the notion in the
bud. *“Nevertheless”—for [ wasn't to
he put off—“what eould you rtalk of
till twelve o’clock "—1red said noth-
ing, but locked up at the eeiling. “No
good, I'm sure,” said 1, ina bit of pas.
sion, and before [ knew it. “Charlotte!”
cried Irederick, and his eyes flashed,
as I'd never seen 'em.  And then ina
moment he looked kind, and [ thought
sad; and holding out his hand he said,
Jooking at me and his eyes soficning,
“Lotty, love don't let us quarrcl.” My
heart was in my throst, and my arm
-about his neck.  “We shall never quar-
rel, I'red,” said 1. “But what I meant
to say was——what an odd person Mr,
Truepenny is.” “0dd? A most ex-
‘eellent fellow 2 said I'rederick, with
encrgy.  “Of course. You wouldn't
have any other for a friend; 1 know
that love. But what [ meant is, he's
so confused—so bashful.” “Yes, A
bachelor’s fanlt. 1 wasso myself once.
But it's wouderful what ‘confidence
marriage gives a man.  Kiss me, my
darling.” =~ “There, now, Ired; it's
Sunday,” said I not knowing what to
sny.  “But why should Mr, 'T‘rm-l'muny
bo in such a twitter when he sees me ¢
ITe blushes and stammers, and—+Tis
your beauty, no doubt, said Fred,—
“Nonsense "—“A solemn truth, Al!
my dear, it’s a great comfort for timid
men that beauty, like the elephant,
doesi’t know its strength,  Otherwise,
how it would trample on usi Is 4
tact, Lotty, if you had only known
half your power, you'd never have
murried me.  Cortainly not.  But
then women never do. Looking glas-
gus are thrown away upon ‘em, poor

things.  When you consented to take
me, Lotty, I don’t know that I didn’t
fuel quite erushed by your econdescen-
sion.  Quite crushed. Yes; the last
knowledge o woman ever aequires is a
proper sense of the powerof her own
beauty.  Otherwise Lotty they’d nev-
er throw it away upon us, but live and
die like the roses, Don’t you think
they would ? Like the roses ?—I said
nothing, but was just gently pulling his
ear, when the church bells struck out.
CIF it isn’t chuareh time,” said I; “1'm
dressed.  Nothing, but my bonnet.”
“Well, Lotty, you ean go withent me;
yes, you-—and then he pansed, and
lovked at me, I thought so strangely,
and snid—“no, my love: vou shall not
go alone. W'l go tegether,”  With
this, he Ieft the roow:; and a sudden
shadow scemed to [l about me)—
The next moment the servant int rodu.
ced “Me, Troepenny.”  With his faee
the truth flashed upon me that——that——
I dido’t know what,  But. instautly, |
el veselved to find it ont; and so, in
Linnte, was inomy very best spirits,
“Irederiek,” said 1, “will he here di-
rectly. Hc's preparing for churelh”
“Chureh said M. Tmepeuny, as it the
word hall’ stuck between his lips.—
“Dlon't you ever go to chareh, Mr,
Troepenuy 2 1 ean M——s Alwnys,”
said heo “But the fact is, when one
camues Lo the seaside”—4Peter’s hoat,”
L observed very serionsly; “was at the
seieside’ Ty be o sure, certainly,”
sitidd hey then he looked at the toe of
liis Loot, and Then at the pattern of the
carpet; in faet, anywhere but st mie.

Then he conglied, and saide——tor all the
world as it he was tlking of prawns
— i fold there's very aood preach-
it about heve S shonbd hope My
Trupenay, that there is good preaching
everyvwiierey st is, i persons are one
Iy disposed o listen o it M, Trie.
pemiy—=his cves =il on Lis boot-—
bowed, L hope,™ said 1, Syon will
aecompany us to cinreh 77 @AW e !
L& why not 7 said Fred coming into
the Founr. “Audahicn, Tom, we'll 12
e walker Loty st cowal to the |
e HOW T 70T w LA 2 e
then we'll all dive, nod comfortably
close the day tocethier AL T
—=l've no objeetion,” said Mr, Truoe
pennvs as thougl Jy aperately making
ap bis mind to endure <he wapst, <\

o tald),—

most admirable preack
LTas proached bofore his € aciones Mo
Jesty, when Prinee Sogeni,” said Fred.
“lndecd 7 said Mre, Troepernv, us if
he wizhied to be astenisied, et
Goverite at Brighton: he's so estremel v
mild and well-brad, Touches Hpen
the pomps and vanities of (his wick
world——und the miserabie
sinuer who Keep cariinges—eoutly,
1\'1]|ll'l‘|_\‘. Forall the world ns i with
a bunch of peacock’™s feathiers you'd
dust so wany images of Deesilon CLi
na” o CThat's Jaeky” “\Why luclky
I askoed—for there was something in
the naw’s manmer. 1 meant 1o say,”
he stummoerved, “that there are times
when one doesn’t Tike—Ilike one’s ins
to be—hullivd=—tEat iz, not at the son

side,”  “Qu te right Ton”? said Fred
who 1 could see helping him out,—
“Very well in one’s own parish chareh,
but”—“\We shall be too late,? said |,
and I ran from the room; and in a
minute—never did 1 pot my honnet
o1 0 guick—in a minute 1 was ready,
The churen was extremely full—as
we alterwards found—ifor the season,—
Irederick was particolarly serions: and
for Mr. Lrucpenny, it he'd been listen-
ing to his own cond maed sermon, he
couldn’s have been more colemn. It
wits udd, tow, | thought, the clanees he
now and then cast towards me.  And

particulurly when the clergyman said
and he secemal, | really did think for
the minute, as though he was looking
right into  our pew, when  he sail
—*Thow shalt do no matider,,—uat the
very words, Mr. Truepenny  let his
prayer-book  slip, and made  such a
start to cateh ity that he drew all eyes
upon ve. I saw IPrederick colonr sear-
let and bite his Jips as he glanced at
his friend. At Jast the service was
over, and we gob away.—“A very
nice sermon,”  said My, Truepenny,
rying to say  somcthing.—“Very
soothing,” I added; for | knew he was
half-asleep all the time.—*Yes; that’s
it,” suid he: “but  that's what | like,
when I come toa watering place;—
Something quict, something to think
over.’—Well we returned to the inny
and somehow we got through the day.
I don’t know liow Inte My, Truepenny
would have sat; but, for all 1*red’s
nods and winks, | was determined to
sit him out; At Jast—it was nearly
twelve—at last he went away.—*We
shall meet in the morning said 17 red
to him.—“Of—of course,” said Mp,
Truepenny; and then with the awk-
wardest bow in the world, he left me
and Ired  together—“We'd  better
go to bed"said 1'red, “Isn’t it late?”
—“Vory,” said I; “-and for my part |
tlmu;f_-;!:'. Mr. Truepenny was never go-
ing."—I went  into my  room, and—
there upon my tuble—was a slip of
paper, written in Josephine’s hand,

SCOLTITeS

ane

with these words:—*“Jy you reall y love

master, yowll wot let him  getup fo-
marrow wmorning!”™  And now all the
horror was plain as light!  “Get up!”
I thought—and all . woman’s resolu-
tion came upon  me—**only let me
once get him well to bed, and de does.
n't get up.” 1listened for his footsteps,
e camne. I met him  with o sinile;
and didn't 1 lock the door?—Punch.
e A e E—
The Wite's Nighteap.

Mr. , who does™nt live more than
a mile from the post oflice in this city,
met some “northern men with south.
ern prineiples,” the other evening, and
extending to them the hospitalities of
the Creseent City, visited so many of
our  principal saloons and  “marble
halls,” imbibing  spiritual  consola.
tion as they journcyed, that when he
left them at  their hotel  at the mid-
night hour, he felt. decidedly felt, thut
hie had *a brick in his hat.?

Now, he has a wife, an amiable, ae
complished, and  beantiful lady, who
foves him devotedly, but she finds one
fault with Lim, and thatis, his too fre-
quent visits to the places where these
“hricks™ are obtainwl,

After Jeaving his friends, Me,——
paused a moment, took  his bearins,
and having stripped a course on the
prineiple that coutinual, angles meet,
made sail for home,  In due course of
time he arrived there, and was not very
much astonished, but rather frightencd,
to find his worthy  lady sitting up for
i, She always does. She smiled
when be came in. That also she al-
wiy s dogs,

“How nre yony dear 1217 she said.—
“You staved out o late that [ feared
you had been taken sick.”

“llie—ain’t sick, wifi; h—T dont
you think Fma little t—tight.”

A my dear,
It that is nothing-—you have so many
fricnds, as yousay, youmust join them
in o gluss onee in while.”

“Wite, you're too good—the truth
i=, Tam d—drunk.”

SO, no, dwdeed, my dear—lmesire
that even . another wlass wouldir'e hurt
Vot O Now, SUppose you ke n oliss
orSeatel ale with me, just as 2 night
cup, my dear!”

SYouare too ind, N dear,
haltt | know ' d—drunk.”

0 o, ouly g jolep too much, love,
that's alll”

“Yes, jujuleps! MeMasters makes
=weh <t Tuns!”

vopr liggle rnelig e

Sty sedipd

by

SWell, take aoglass of ale at any
refey it eannot hurt you, deary I want
e mvselty betore 1 oretipe”

The fady hastencd te open a hottle,
and as she placed two tumblers hefore
her on the side-boand, she put in onea
very  powesful o ocmetie, Filling the
glase with the foaning ale, she landed
tea? one  with & bewitching smile o
her husband.

Suspicion came cloudily upon his
mind,  She had never bhetfure Leen so
Eind wlen he was drunk,  He Jooked
At the glass, raised it to his lips—then
hesitated.

“1ear, won't you just taste miine, to
make it sweeter!” said he,

“Certainly, love,” replied the lady,
taking n mouthful, which she was very
careful not to swallow,

Suspicion vanished, and so Gid the
ale, ensetie, anud all, down the throat of
the satisficd husband,  Mfier spitting
out the taste, the lady fnished her glass,
but seemed in no ||lI|'I‘3‘ to retir
She fixed a toottub of water before an
casv-chair, as il she intended to bathe
her bheautiful little feet,  Dut small as
were those feet, there was not water
cnough in the tub to cover them.—
The husbawd began to giel, and  he
wanted Lo retive.

“Wait only a fow momoents, dear,”
suid his loving spouse, =1 want (o yead
the news in this alternoon™s Delte, |
tound it in yonr pocket,”

A few  minutes more elapsed, and
then, and then—0), ve sods and Dan
o, the Lok —what a time!  The hos
band was placed in the easv-chiir—
e began to understand why the tul
wis there; he soon learned what ailed
him.  Suflice it to say, that when he
arvose from that chair, the Liiek had
left his hat. 1L haso't been there sinee,
le says he'll never drink  another ju-
leps e can’t bear Seoteh ale, but'is
“death on lemonade.”  Tle loves his
wile better than ever,

New Orleans Deltu.

ey T e A e —
Tueg Boy  wno  wouLn RATHER

Die roay Seear."—The CL icaso Press
contains a call, signed by o large num.
ber of eitizens, addressed to  those
who wish to perpetuate the remem-
branee of'a noble deed, by contributing
to the  proposed monument to Kuud
Iverson, the Norwegian boy, who was
lately drowned by some other boys for
refusing to steal fruit. They want $1
000. Some of his older ecompanions
held him undor water until life was
extinet, in order to compel him, by
fright, against his repeated refusals, to
enter and rob an orchard, The ed.
itor of the Press acknowledges the
receipt of one letter containing $10, and
another containing $100,  towards
the monument.-—Salem Leg.

A Srawreixa Cavasiry, Mr, _'\'.

P, Willis, who has been  for sn:;‘w

time past writing in his usual folic.
itous style, sketehes of his pleas-

ant home on the Hudson River, fur-
nishes the following to the last number
ol the TToma Jourpal;—

“A stavtling ealamity breaks in up-
on this linited history of what happens
at home. Close to our gate at the door
of one of our ucarest and most valued
neighbors—a lovely amirl was struck
dead by lightning. A friend who
stood with her at the moment, a young
married Jady whom she had “eonse
to visit, wns o great suflerer, in Le.
ing prostrated by the same flash and
paralyzed from the waist downwards—
her Tif spaved at the cost of Lortares
inexprossibile. It s hard to make a
record of this—fitly, I mean, for the
suddenied reading of those nround us
and the carcless reading of the pub-
lic at large. It was paragraphed  in
the city pavers, sond read ~ this morn-
ing by thousands  who  have already
forgotten it Yot to us, who saw the
lash and trembled at the thander—to
ns, who but just hefore had  seen the
victing, surrouided by friends, !mp.
py and admired——the hush and gloom
of the ealamity now | hrooding around
us, wnd o feeling as 6 we ost still
arasp aied fold our own precions ones
to our bosem—it is an event for
which commen passine mention is not
cnonsh.-—Strong words  erowd up Lo
tell it, thronah, to e hureying world,
with the elaims of new and  present
motients b r ther on this men.
tioming of an “aceident” aznin is hut
repetition—a - recalling ol what  was
flungs 1o the past with yesterday,

The houschold  from which  this
finger of I‘Eglllhi‘llg [‘l}llukud s vietin,
punbered, at tie time, as many as G-
ty-six pevsons, and they ween mostly
insight, grouped abont apon thie
arounds in frony of the house, (he
sultry heat at the élase. ol the  Saly
bath afternpon. howing - "il.'r‘:t;;ill V-
ery one of thems g a7 din . The von-
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Waasien, Aecn I sthmer-in
bonvders, hns been he residence of'thg
same fhnily, abmet o time ime
wemorial, It is b T gespread and
picturesque old house, so huried in
trees el vines, that you can hard-
ly sce n eorner of it and s aged but
active and beleved mistress, (4 widow
ol vighty, and sister of the  venerable
friend anl neizhbor of whom 1 have
betore spoken) was seated under the
willows which form the avenue to
the front porch, and fell Backwards
with the slioek of the fatal fiash,  The
troop of chitilren, several of her own
grandehildven amonse them, who were
arownd her upon the benches
wreen sward, bas been, hat o moment
Detore, out upon the gritssy hillock
where the strolie (el but were sent to-
ward the house to avoid  the ecoming
shower, The telegraphic wire, which
collected  and  pointed  the  stroke,
hung i a relaxed  eneve  within
six feet of the summit of (his hillock,
(r favorite plavogeound for the chil-
dren and (luid here entered the ground,
though  the adjoining post and wires
for hall a mile were shivered and
torn apart.

The sky was darkening, but seaveo
idrop of rain had yet fallen. Miss
Gilmour hud been chattiveg with a
handsome boy-admirer, bjt left him to
tuke aside the confidential  fricml
whese guest she was, that she micht
read her oo letter, It was from bLer
mother, (a widew with this only
danghiters) and related o sone visit a-
bout which the moment was seized for
agirlish  taking of counsel. They
passed out of the gate, erossed ov-
er the road to be ont of hearing, and
stoad under the telegraph wire, where
the letter was opened,  er lips were
searce parted to read when the flash
sune—an arvow of intense lihiv shoot-
ing along the wire and blinding those
wiho stood watehing them. A seream of
piercing agony arose with the cravh af
the thunder. A look toward the
glore—one of those whoni  they
seen oo moment before, lying prostrate
the other upon her knees, with hands
struggling wildly  upwards—and the
truth was revealed. From  joyous
life, health and beauty, every pulse
beating with the promise of as hap-
py & morrow, that young ercature had
been summoned in an instant,

So complete an extinetion of life in
an iustant is donbtless a mereiful
sparing of the usual pain of death, The
countenance of Miss Gilmonr showed
no  suffering,  IPaint purple  streaks
fullowed, the veins upon the left side,
and the skin was slightly broken upon
the left side, and the left foot; but the
person wus not otherwise disfigured. A
recovery from a partial injury by
lightning, however, is probably as se-
vere pain as could be endured,  The
escape  of the electric fluid  from
the body suddenly surcharged with it,
is deseribed Dy the surviving com-
panion of Miss Gilmour, as a fierce and
scorching issue of fire from every
pore. With that power of thoughy re-
mained to her she imagined iv to be

il

the sudden leginning  of the anguish
inconecivable of another world,—The
paralysis of her limbs, though eom-
plete for a while yielded nltimately to
medical treatrent, and she is likely to
reanin’ the use of them, partially at
least; though the nervous systom s
doubtless shattered beyond remedy.,
How difficult it must be, through the
tears of such sulfering and sorrow as
are crowded together by an event like
this, to see where those recompenses
are which philosophers tell us, make
haman allotments equal.

. D s

Goon Trvrrr 15 Gowp.—If people
generally  knew what an advantage to
them it was to be cheerful, there would
be fewer sour faces in the world, and
infinitely less ill temper. A mauw nev-
cr gnins anything by exhibiting his au-
naoyanee in his face, much less by burst-
ing into a passion.  As it is neither
manly nor wise to yield, like a child,
pettishly o every cross, so itis alike
foolish and absurd o allow feelings of
anger to deprive us of self control.—
! :.'_'1‘(‘ never was aoman i]l ﬂlly contro
versy who lost his temper that did not
come near losing  his cause in conse-
quence.  Jfever a person plays the
mame of his enemies, it is when he is
in o passion.  Aequaintances shun nien
of proverbially ili tes per friends drop
away from them; even wives and chil.
dren learn to fenr them more  than to
love., Thousands  of men  owe their
want of suceess in - life to neglecting
the control of their temper. Nor have
ther the exewse that it is an infirmity
which cannot be resteained, for wasl.
incton, though naturelly of & most pas-

disposition, disciplined him-
il he passed for o person utter-
Iy impassive. No man who negleets
his temper can be happy, any more
than Lie ean make those happy fronnd.
Good temper is gold, is health, is every
thing.  Dad temper is a curse to the
possessor_and to society.

- et TR T - ¥ P R )

Tur. Misstovany  Savany,—While
iove M Woreester was laboring a-
o the Cherokeos in Georsin, o
seeptic wishing tofind oceasion of ae-
cusation against the missionaries, vis-
ited the station and began to eatechize
Mrs, Woreester as 1o their employ-
ments amongr the Indinns, After re.
ceiving answers which impressed him
with the idea that theiv Inhor wasar-
duous and self-denying, he said, “\Well,
Isippose vour husband gets a very
high salavies for sneh a serviee?? ©Q
ves, she replied. “Ilow much does

he get, madam—five hundred  dol-
lars2 0 “Oh, more than that!” One
thonsand  dollars?™  “Oh, more than

that!” One thousand five hundred dol-
O, much more than that!™
Yes, a hundred-fold in this present
time, aud in the world to come, life ev-
erlasting!”  “Poh! it was money |
meant,” suid he.  “As to ghat, sir”
she replicd, “the property hereis own
ed by the mission, and we have the
promise ol =uch a living as yon see,
while we are able to render such ser-
vices as [ have spoken ofl”
sreinpaioigs s e LR

Porvianoxy or e Grave—TUn-
der this head the Merchant's Ledger
has somie very curious and interest-
ing ealenlations,

It estimates the average of births
per second, for the last eighteen hun-
dred and fifty-three years at about
815, This would make the whole numi-
Ler of human Leings who lhave lived
sinee the birth of Christ about thivty-
two thonsand millions,

Dedueting from this number  the
pine hundred and sixty millions, the
present population of the globe, and
it leaves the number thirty-one thon-
sand and forty willions that  have
gone to the grave,

Of this number the estimate is that
nine  thousand  millions  have died
by wars,

Eight thousand millivhs by famine
and pestilence.

Five hundred millions by martyrdom,

Five hundred and eight millions by
intoxienting drinks,

Thirteen thousand millions natural
ly or otherwise,

By this estimate it will he seen that
wis and strong drink have sent one
third of the human race to a prema-
ture grave.

B R Py

Tue Mosr Beavmivun 1laxp—Two
charming women were discussing one
day what it is which constitutes beau-
ty in the hand.  They ditlered in opin-
ion as muchias in the shape of the bean-
tiful member they were diseussing.—
A gentleman friend presented himself,
and by common consent the question
waos referred to him, It was a delicate
matter.  Ile thought of Paris and the
three goddesses.  Glancing from one to
the other of the beautiful hands present-
ed to him, which, by the way, he had the
cunning to hold for some time in his
own, for purposes of examination, ho
replied at Jast: I give it up, she ques.

1"
hurs?

poor, and they will tell you the most
beautiful hand in the world is the hand
that gives.”

tion is too hard for me; but ask tho.

“Beny e ITarener,"—Dear Wal-
ter,’, said Mrs, Gray, “New Year is
coming with its warm hearted grect-
ings and  festal gatherings, to dig the
grave forold animosities, polish bright-
er the chain of friendship, and draw
closer about the heart the eords of love
for home and kindred. It is very sad
to think of the separation between you
and your brother; Iforget and forgive,
suid  the sweet peacemaker, as she
passed her arm caressingly about her
hushand’s neck.” s

“Pshaw! Emma,” said her hnshand,
fwoman never go to the foundation of
any thing; you scem to forget the cause
of this alicnation; you overlook the
provaecation reccived; you forget the
henefits he has never acknowledued by
the word ofgratitnde, of which he has
been the recipient for long years; and
then this last affvont; I will not bear it,
said Mr., Gray, rising and pacing the
floor in his impa-ience, *no, not from
my own mother's son,”

“No,I do wnot forget,” sald  Mis.
Gray mildly, 1 know youare the in.
jured party, I know he has abused your
generous kindness; so much the more
agnanimous in - you to forgive, If
there remain in him a spark of the no
bleness you  possess, it will be fanned
into u flame by youl gencrosity. Re-
member, you were rocked in the same
cradle, mirsed at the same breast, lulled
tosleep by the same nursery song, re-
peated your infunt prayer at the sune
knee.  Any vne can recent gn injury,
dear Walter, it were Christ-like to
‘turn the other cheek.”

Toars filled the eyes of the loving
husbands pressing his lips to her fore-
head, he murimared, “yuu are an angel,

Mary—it shall beas you say.”
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Wosex axp Lapes—In the days
of our forctathers there were such
things to be met with as men and
women; but now tlicy are all gone,

and in their place a race of “ladies and
Zentemen™ has sprung up. Wottien
and grirls are among the things .that
werey but “ladies” are found every-
where,

Miss Martincan  wishing to |
see the

women wards in o prison in
see, was anaweied by the whrd.
cu, “3We have no ladies here at pres-
ent, madam.” Now so far as the 1a
dies were corneerned, it was very well
that none of them were in prison; but
it sounds e little odd—ladies in prison!
It would scem bad ennugh for women
Lo go tasuch u place,

A leetarer, discoursing  upon  the
characteristics  of woman, illustrated
thus:—*Who were the last at the cross,
Ladies.)  Who were the first  at the
sepulehre?  Ladies.” On  the mod-
ern improvement we have heard of
Lut one thing that beats the above.—
It was the finishing toueh to the mar-
ringe  ceremony, performed by an ex-
quisite divine, up to all modern refine-
ments. When he had thrown the chain
of Ilymen around the happy couple,
he concluded by saying:  *l now piv-
toinee you husband and lndy.”  The
audience stufled their handkerchiefs in-
to their mouths, and got out of the
room as quickly as possible to take
breath,
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Excovrace yorr ows Mecmastes.
—T'be disposition cannot be too much
rebuked, let it exist in auy town it
may, o send to distant parts for
produets, which conld be equally well
furnished by the mechanies of their
own town. This will apply to nations
as well as to towns, No one thing can
be more positively injurions to the
real interests of amy town than to
go over the heads of its mechanics,
and boy elsewhere. 1t takes out of
the place money, which justly be
lougs at home. It discourages and
drives away honest and enterprising
mechanies. It prevents them from
advancing in prosperity, 80 as to add
to the sueeess of their town.  Wherey-
or you sce poor mechanics you are
very sure to see o poor town. The
prosperity of both are identified,

We regret to believe that there are
persons who think that no article can
be good for anything unless it bean
imported one. Such are pests to
the town in which they live.” They do
what they can to retard its progress,
and discournge its citizens. It is
wholly wrong, unjust and foolish, Ev-
ery real friend to the place in which
be lives should do all he can to eon-
courage its mechanies, and he wlho has
aright conception of the duties of
a good neighbor and a true Ameriean
citizen will ever tuke pleasure in doing
s0, and not run afier every thing that
is foroign, from the foolish ides that
by doing so it renders him a marn of
the for, by such au act of deep injus-
tieo to hiis own  fellow-citizens,— West
Zenn. Whig.
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“My principal method for defeating
heresy,” says John Newton. “Is by
establishing truth, An individual pro-
poses to fill a bushel with tears; now,

if 1 can fill it first with wheat, T defy
his atternpt, G dsga s
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Mercantile Advertising.

There is, perhaps, no city in the
world which, at this time, is making
such rapid progress in wealth and im-
portance as New York., linprovement
ofevery kind is going forward there
at a rate which has never been par-
alled in the history of any similar
metropolis, and which seems to bid
defiavice to competition. We may
chafe as we pleast at this amazing
prosperity of our neighbors, and
depreeate that centralization of trade
avd influence which it is alleged she is
endeavoring to effect upon this. con-
tinent, but it cannot be denied that a
superior commercial energy, enter-
prise and intelligence are the only
causes that are ereating the diflerence
between her and rival communities;
and that the result flows so legitimate-
ly from fair and generous exertions ‘to
attain the position of the  “Empire
City” of America, that none can just-
Iy make it the subjeet of invidious re:
mark or resistance. It is obvious that
cvery year is adding vastly to the
business activity and resources of
New York., Merchants from all quar-
ters of the old and new woild: are
flocking there as to a great central
mart, where capital, and skill, and
industry, may find the most advan.
tageous field of operation; and, aided
by the immense foreign means which
are thus brought into direct combina-
tion with those of her own . citizeus,
New York is now increasing, " with
snrprising rapidity, her power and
prusperity as an emporium. She is
expending far more money than any °
or all other cities in this country upon
canais and roads designed to enncen-
trate, as fur hs possible, in herself
the thousahd streams of island com-
meree; she is continually multiplying
the humber of the stenm lines which
are uniting her with the ports of ev:
ery sea, and making them tributary to
her metropolitan growth and_grand-
curj and with s shrewd “tact in prot
viding hersell’ with those ngencies

{ which not only attract, but constantly

keep an immense transient population
withiu her limits, she is construct:
ing hotels which are palucial in chai-
acter, inereasing her places of popuiar
amusernent, and doing whatever elsé
she finds it necessary to do in order to
promote her welfure.

One great sceret of her success, un-
doubtedly, is the cffort to keep the
world advised of what her resources
and attractions ns a metropolis are:
New York business men, aware of the
importance of the newspaper press as
o channel for gaining a wide and ad-
‘antageous notoriety, have used it with
the same liberality with which they.
avail themselves of every means of
aggrandisement, and are reaping the
hentfits of their Wise cconomy in this
partienlar.  In a paragraph upon this
subject in the New York Tribune re-
cefitly, it was stated that the Jéstima:
ted annual expenditure of the business
men of that city, in advertising alone,
is more than two millions of dol-
lars, of which three-fourths are spent up-
on their own journals. ¥ We count this,”
says the article, “among the influen-
ces whicli are steadily concentrating +
the wholesale trade of the country
more and thore upon New York.” The
remark is certtinly a just ohey and
we regret that a fact so thoroughly ap-
preciated .and acted upon by the peo-
ple of a rival city isso little understood
and taken advantage of here. While
New York journals, crowded with the
advertisernents of her merchants, me-
chanies and manufacturers, are circula-
ted thickly throughout the United
States, as well as abroad, those of Phil:

adelphia present, ecomparatively, no By

adequate exposition of our commer--
cinl character and advantages. This ig
a serious drawback upon the businesd
prosperity of the city.~—Phila. U,
S. Gazelte. ;
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Mus. Pantinaroy oN Disrases.—
“Diseases is very varit;é}%ﬁ}%ﬁﬁnid Mrs:
Partington, as she rétuyned:from s
street conversation with - Dr. Bolds.—
“The doctor tells me - that poor old
Mrs. Hoze has got two:buckles on her
lungs! 1t is dreadful -%d think of| I
declare. The diseases is so various!,
One day we hear of people’s dying of
hermitage of the lungs, anol{ar of
brown creature; here they tell us of the
elementary canal being ' out of ofder,
ther¢ about the tenor of the tlirtats
here we hedr of the nefirology i the
head, and there of an embargo; on one
side of us we hear of mef beaing killed
by getting & puund of beef in his sar-
cophagus, an |
digcovering his jocular ‘vein. Things
chance so, that I declare I don’t. now
how to subseribe for any disease nowi:
n.days. New names and nestrils take’
the place of  thé old; and 1. m,ig?;ad
bl A0 05 Ll AT

- Nonsense-to think to cute a digposi.
i
ackberries.
Our raost leay _gq--mmmeﬁ
ca and Hurope; atd Printers: .
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there -another kills by -
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