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THANKSGIVING STORY.
. v of two little girls, as they
nestled under u coarse coverlid one cold night in December, | with any known

Mary!" said tho youn,

Stell me about Thanksgiving-day before

heaven. ' cold and
want something nice fo hink 4bout.
"~ Hash 1" said the eder child, * don't

hear you. Come nearor to mo ;" and they

together.

ST fancy papa was rich. We lived in a very nico house.
Iknow thiore were pretty pictures on the wall, and there
were nice velvot chairs, and the carpot was thick and soft,
Tike the green moss-patches in the wood ; and we had prott
gold-ih on the side-tablo, and Tony, my black nurse, use

t feed thom. And papa—you can't remember pa the  Model School
+-ho eas tally and grand, Iike u prince, and when Condescending Mr. Bliss!
he mado me think of an e bought me toys and sweet-  sense out of him ; but yo

meats, and earried me out to the stable, and set
Romeo's live back, aud Inughed becauso T was afraid !
me up the street, and then run
Ho was & dear,

to watch to see hm

w tho door to jum arms.
paps,” said the ohil g tering
- nontcry. said the little one;

o1
“Well, Thanksgising.
around such a large tabl
unclos, and consins—I can’t

day wo were so
e, with so many
think why  the;

see us now, Letty—and Betty made such sweet pies, and we
s big turkey, and papa would have me sit next to | « M, {mnd Mrs. Senator Hall.”
u

had a bi
him, and gave me
his pudding; and a

bone, and all

hird,” and ¢ () .

bellevsTm going .
T am very ooldy”" i Letty. “Does
heaven. that we are poor and hungey now

“ Yer

a thought. * Iush ! mamma will hear
Mamina had * heard.” The coarse
she had toiled since sunrise droppe

T

closed eyelids.
echo in that widowed heart

SUMMER FRIENDS.
really very unfortunate, zhnrurgau of Mr. Grant's
I don't ma.
woa't hiok of boldiag no hev bead aftet 1

“ It

ee what will become of

will expect to be on the same terms with
fore ; but the thing is—"

* Quite impossi
her ringlets ; * the m
him, and there's no h.lp for it

n has dragged his
at I car

“ He has no family but Emma,’ said hur fncnd “and [

suppose some benevolent soul will look
rate, it don’t concern us ; and. the two
their hats for & promenade.

Emma Grant was, in truth almost broken-hearted at

this sad fauz pas of her father's; but,

knowled

willmmuu of old friends tu ussist her in
0 & teacher.

friends she applied for patronago. Some  couldn’t in o
geenco rocommend the daughiar of o defuulter ?

ken, went on the non-commil
ik of 1 ond ot bor know,”
specify any particular time Tor this

ldn't want their conscienoos troubled by the -.,he of
ber, advised hor, very disinterostodly, 16 ** g9, back in the
yy the independent position of

generally “atelel in some farmer's il
uestion by humbly recommending
groator influence than thomselves;

hed her well, and h

coed,” thought it very praise-worthy that sl
for herself, but scemed nervousl
be outof their latitude and longitudo ;

country somewhero, and occu
maki

her to apply to
and n..e"."n{: al

i

do somethin

that it lhculg
day af

with a dlloonn

t-sore and wear

of him before !

sarely would befriend

ttle bon
ﬁmnn-u in

bat al
frank lmilo, lnd ogundod hband nf frhmllhiy' Mr. Bliu
out of wood for any demonstra-
tion of ellhr thn she could see. A nr{ stiff bow,and a ner-
uﬁb‘nd‘h'n ht:l onl ymo;muon.

rel

might have

vou:

difficult ho ked down lious

the flush to her cheek and the indignant

s "lw heir hospitable firesi

irm welcome to ti o firesis
ned the

loll' during l:hu lnurnl in the a)

'y, and I can’t go to sleep; I

plum tell me some

ner he would tako mo
and tell me ‘lled Ihdmg Hood,’ and call me pﬂt. and
i y Letty, I can’t tell any more ; I

es—no—T can’t tell,” answered Mary, wiping awa;
her tears, unable to reconcile her ideas of heaven with suc

rom her hands, and
toars were forcing themsolves, thiok and fust, through her
Tle simple 'recital found bat too sad an

El " said the Mrs. Blair, arrangin,
ot ! flmll, "down. 5|lF

of buman natare’ glended from tha sxpérience of
a sunny lifo of eighteen happy years, sho doubted not the

To one after another of these summer

taking very good gare nok to

heart, and a sad convietion of Qhu -l~
fishness and hollow-heartodness of human natur
In one of these discouraged moods she recollected her old
friend Mr. Bliss. How strange she should not havo tboughl.
She had often hospitably entertained him
as she presided at her father's table ; he stood very hij h m
reputo as & pious man, and very benevolently inclin
with his influence the child of M- nld
h fallen rmnd With renewed courage she tied on
F d set out in nnmh of lnm She wn

lected the many ovenings he had received a

of he visit, Mr, Blise smploying him-
rent lm

down when ber

most in this rank was the correct and proj
who soiled no pharisaical
ner, or doubtful pors

pos went to | At ibo expiration of 'a

let dear mamma
Iuid their cheeks | & mother. It hecame increasingly
| able to command her own price for her servic

Bliss to Senator Ih"
woman

Grant?” said Mr.
| proegee of mine—nica young
commencement of her sohool

quence is. sho has

me on
And

expression ol

saying, * The young woman of whom yo
o

kind

my wife befor the expiration of anot
wme and mine, T

happy! We sat
ople ; aunts, and |
ey never come to '

following week, the inhabitants of —, wi
mnvunlenl entirely to forget the exisi
Grant, we

‘Alus, poot human nature !

the plums out of
lap,

NIL DESPERANDUM.

paps know, up in

den morning. Yous
prosperity. _Any bask m

ment upon which

¥
| week vaillation drag you under.
arrow of sneaking treachery that whizzes

shore. Judas sold himsell' when he sol¢

punll-mmny cum- tremh]mﬁ
presume sho | word ** surren
T dare say she
her friends us be- | o 2" lhe Great Arehitect
furnace but to purify. The
shall nevor sontume
he narrow path may be thorn
o b promised land” Ties. beyond !

after hor | at any | grasp th
friends() tied o | tho groon pastaros aad stll wators of peace.
your vietor temples.

with the limited

CECILE GREY.

her determination
¢ Heaven

-
some,
Lsystem, ** would

" Small” comfort to mi
setters,

unds, spaniels, andwhat not.
perfect];

purpose
or my purse doesl
making mu

with her mnncrnt face and
by life’s rough, thorny wa
I'm uot the happiest husband in the
plice here.
T shall spas
al have o bappy old age.

c lnd suas|

worle

husband and wife together.
tenderness
1t was ther idol ; and they
utal heart, far;em»g .I‘::'wn
Tatonand governesses without lim
fore the important selection was made.

rment of hie by axtaposi e,

niglt, lowever long or dark, there shall yet
re never develo]
y glide in smooth water, wi
favouring gale ; but nmt -- a brave, skilful oarsman who
Tows up_siream, against tho curreat, with advorse winds,
and no cheering voice to wish him ** God’s

our head above the wave ; let neither sullen despair nor
Heed not the

for him here duwned noresurreation morning !
to_ battlo on with n brave heart, whilo cowering
back. Dream not of the
henfone frail human reed af
b s R A i you, Joan'0n the * Bogk
2 passes you throngh the
‘ma;

ou
unbuckle your dasty armour, while sot breezes el
il desperandum !

(7T gl s my lady has o duughter.”
sed 1" siid the discontented father of six
unruly boys |+ an oo 1 sball hnu somothing gentle to ove.

ps;

moraing 11 night, with thelr gans, Ashis tacl

mntwul, timid souls, who stood on the fence. ready to
ition was certain, and she ‘had
‘ plnud herself heyond the need of their assistance! Fore-

Bliss.

r Mr.

year, Eahia’s school contained
 pupils from tho first families in the city, with whose whole
| education she was intrusted, and who, making it their home

with her, received, out of school-hours, the watohful care of
pular, and Enms was

¢ Why don't you send your daughter to my friead, Mis
‘ehe ia o Jitl

(i e ey ol
+§on0 up liko s sky-rocket.  They aall o

Tt was a pity to take the non-
ould have scen_the crest-fallen
his whole outer man, as the elegant widower
he addressed turned on him a look of withering contempt,

u speak, sir, will b

r week ; and in her
ok you for tho vory Tiberal
tended to

in the course of the
had found it
stence of Miss Emma

heard to interland their conversation with

come

ed 17

y
Ho will yot l-bol younnn.
b to gour tender
he clusters
of Hope may be with the eye of faith ; your hand shall yet
em ; your eyes revel, from the mountain-to

e, pinturs

‘om’s college-bills

ruinous—horses, oysters, and cigare all lum

ander the general heao of et «lmu, I understand it al
ttlo gentle

rl, climbi

my heart
She must be highly eduo-ud and
re no pains to effect that.

hen it was a new tie to bind the sundered
Something of the old, by-gone
crept nnconsciously into their manner to eacl

ssed her upt-wnly
but clay.
‘went and came, be-
hen, o many
injunctions ! She * must not study so much as to spoil her
she * must draw nnly ® fow minutes at & time,

ttle
tlu

Keep

isoned

Xt
et

Ab, I

had her mother’s
burn h ir, and her father's

0, fond father? See, her head droops heavily, her limte
relax, she has fainted ! They gather round her—they baths
Lier pale face and powerless hands; then they bear Ler to her
dressing-room, and s! on that silken couch like some
rare piece of sculpturs. The revellers disperso ; the gar-
lands droop ; darkness and silence reign where merry feet
mppod lightly. The physician sits by the bedside of his
fair patient, and, with mistaken kindness, he sa; N fo the
rmm ic parents, ** She will be easier soon—she will be free
from pain to-morrow ;" and then he leaves her wnh the
anxious. w-lchon
2l u«l Yes, Cecile was *‘better—so her
father said ; and sho sat up, and put ber fuir arme about
his neck, and called him * her own dear fath
miled mm;n his tears, and ried ‘tho bright, d-my ol
r brow, and sai sl ould have another ball,
ﬁnyer thln tho last, and look lnvehar than ever ;”” and then
er mother Inid & bandeau of pearls across her pale fore-
Doadspod mid, < shwy beesiné:ber passing well.”  Cecile
smiled faintly when she replaced them m their case, and
then her mother came back again to the bedside. Ah!
what a fearful shadow, in that momanuq interval, !M
crept over that sweet face? ¢ Cecil 0
bewildered woman, shivering with

n mdaﬁmhle hrmn

tronage | *¢ speak to me, Cecile! What is it
or youth | *Am I dying, mother ! O mother ! you nover taught me
how to die |

Tn the still il prey dawn, at sultry noon, in the hushed and
starry mi ong after that bright young head was a8 cover-

od with the violets, ran that plaintive, reproachful voice in
) parental ear, “ You never taught me how to dio "

CHILDHOOD’S TRUST.

to take care of Johany, and then T went to sleep,” said
an account of his wandering in the wood.
How sublime ! how touching! Holy childhood ! Let me
at thy feet and learn of thee. ov dnlt thou rebuke me,
t dost
Runbovu, that melt
p ; dewdrops, that
exhale as our eye cal parkle. The warm heart,
ohilled by selishuess, ol by doubts, und thrown back
apon itself. r, lip, and brow, trained to tell no tale at
the portal of what passes within the temple. Tears locked

st you from the | in their fountain, save when our own housshold gods are
b Masier ; and : iolho great atrif, not which shall +love wosk,”
Tis glo- ich whall be the greater ;” and aching hearts the

stepping-stones to wealth and power. _Immorial, yot carth-

Playing with shells upon the shoro of time with
the broad ocean of eternity before us. Carefuland troubled
about trifles, forgotting to  ask God to take care of John-
ny."—aud o, tho long night of doath comes on, and we
sleop our last ‘sleep

ELISE DE VAUX.

Well, doctor, what do you think of her? She has set hor
heart npon going o that New Year's ball, and it will never
do to disappoiut bar, poor thing !

The bluat old doctor bit his llp impatiently, and, striking
his gold-be ) b YOy - geatle dieuntt rom:the
floor, said, ** Think! I think it would be_perfect insanity
for her to attempt it. 1 won't be answerable for the conse-

‘8§

uences.
“* Pahaw ! my dear sir ; sho has had a dozen sttacks, be,
fore, quite us bad, an
“’And that is the very reason she should be more cau-
tious now, madam. Good morning—good morning ! Heaven
save me from these hhlonlblo mothers !’ he muttered, as
he banged the doos “She'll kill the g\rl
and shan bas death wil b iaid ut my door—ugh! It wor
b a comfort if one could meet a sensible woman o
sionally.”

w8, when her

o house, | Elies was sitingin bed propped up by pillo
oo osses | mothge antered,.. 1 youth: gikee, snd et iy could bribe
the Destroyer, or turn ids B nnerring win. Peua'bid bhe

been r cheek was marble pale. and rested weari-

1; han
n’nd l'mm the akher hand a few choice fowe
and lay scattered upon the -naw{ counterpai

d; the eyes were closed as if slocping,
¥ Ve P°§

e made that

+ Oh, is that you, mamma ! I bope you
stupid doetor give you something that will set me up. 1feel
mﬂ a deadly sinking, from want of nourishment, 1 fancy.

‘what you can got for me. 1hope Dr. Wynn

d poetry in Do pray see
rnu, ..y.e ety el . ing with those ilver | didn’t “presume to interfere about my going o the bull,
locks, a8 sho reste ﬁ°1m bright head ngainst the old man’s | because [intond to go, dead or alive ; and, mawma, while

Even * the boys could harbour no anger at her | my lunch is getting ready, just briag me my dress,
She wond ol e o avotan | ma ate Al disanet bas  Hlaced the trimmings wi
01 d ha uche placed around the wrist

f m

kid gloves and, mamma, do'as forget tosend Tom fo Anster's | 5
for that pearl spray I selected for my hair ; and, by the
ﬂ"" hand me that mirror—I am afraid I'm Tooking

" said the frightened mother ; « you s

eary. Wait till you have had somo rofreshment
Soopale bosnty esakiback va. e pillow, crushing a iy
of dark ringlets, and closed her eyes wearily, in spite of her

lest it should cause a stooy

ith
ey Hox oneme | not go out in the sun, for Boar of Tjurim

S anMlnen- | i dihond. ik & syt m

needed wings only t make her an. -

ment of

” she ** musf

her complexion.”

She was told, every hour in the day, of some rare per

Sion i now her aitltude, then her oyes, then r..:,r shape
A 3

Every sorvant in the house m- i n ol fortune

short,

w
: A ring atthe door A bright lash cam o her check.

ian, mamma him—tell him "—and &
uhng in through her umplu Sorsed bes b pause—'t toll
him I'm better, and he may call ﬁlr me lt ten to-morrow
night. And, mamma, she drow o
little perfumed note from beneath her pllln'. with  rose-

some b\uunml with an air that said ;;' 5“ 'im i B o ol b prerd by
et way ; but :f"x':l:" o Loy ot dhat's alt s il | dourso sccordingly. 11 * th bo,." wire.doubiiby of the | . Drav aside the curiain, Jeanmet,  Of, wo shall have o
amount to.”” Like many .,5‘. n ilomuma, | Sccess of a request mployed secrotly to nego- | Bice evening dance! Now hand me my dressin g
quietly made up his mind that, if succeed in | tinte. The reins ar lloulehold pnm-m were in those | goWn. l“-m--. ml;:.--dik«in- i rfo}dy':ilnmhn-.
mn-ua her sufficiently to o b Her spirit, he would in all | littlo fl": ﬂnsm never felt W"{[ L e+ “‘}, =
pmblhll yhuonnrl of her ; thatit was N "'d' 4 odb-fc'm thought herself mn{pui-nc. :::Mml:;“ n & t:‘rnawrwl d::. l:y g:'-l.
ot of bt b e g [ e mn.m elos M,..,;".':.h"s.'."f:‘.i;',‘.'l that | knew better than to s pockets that way; -;d ﬁ‘.:
nd cal

‘ on oplnlon jon dhodt itsdisgraceful and dishonourable naturo
o blamo fo i, but she couldn’t

bor old position now ; and
D ahiace Tl ae 11 1t would be

:’ok"m she wasn't to
b e R,
well for him to interforo in her bohalfl at
no doubt in time she might ‘live down’

tod himself in his

, and tossed her

b I shork | o et b e T WOdd imead
sent, BoM
er father's dis-

; but, ah ! ¢l
loaven.

.x.n.u.m Sioms round, polished imbe,
r bright ourls
lnid at her feel
mirror but silently repented the voico of flattery that met
stop.” Cecilo was beautiful! The femple was
there Tose lmm its altar no holy

{yv4
Her

Softl‘° J ! %t quite right yet.
eanne! isn®t quite ri

Thm Lt 'xllv do,” said l?l n u the ﬁﬁrn Fn‘n Co~

man aftor tress in com) s

around her vull formed head.

i and
fnth-rmk-d”-r:cm :'A‘E'.“Jo“‘u{, o b "Those bright eyes opened and closed -pr-y-llul- to the left, Jmm
Adup red spot burned on Emma Gnm'- cheek as she | like the flowers, and like th-- dunk in the dew and the | not, mi u um.-' feannet nd
stops. ~ Her lithe forin was drawn up to its | sunlight, regurdiess of the Giver. foot for satin dy-
full r...,m thera was o fio in her g0, and o frmnossand | 1t wax Corile’ ightoenth birth-day.  The mogtexpensive " Reas awhiley now, Tilsey" smidl et Aotior, né'sho
rapidity in hur step, that betoke ooi .' new ener; She | Preparations had been made to celebrate ll She looked ux.puhmllinly at the bright erimson spot nn her
Joald st o eenohe] LT e oy K,,,',',}, Py iy e L K WY '",1""3 °h'°t='nnuy Fith sbe marble pal B e
a Iver; light, floal as loud | %0 st L
l-ni.:; + she mld i It must bo that she romnd o e i ,,,u,‘::,,,‘h Goms and fowsle would aftaid you sro golng beyond you h“u‘-n u..“ o
w s w ve been out of place . Natare’s | * Mamma, wl ing Look b
the li‘oi..';;'.‘i?.‘....?f.‘? :&'.':'.;.'.h s P simplestoffrin Rey drotpia ne lily, blonded with b tres- | and soe how wall I loo(w to this ball to-
motto gver known to fail, wikka lm-p-hd ,, ® spirit The lllnh of youth an on her of J’ wight if it cost mo -‘v bol bu n-i-n hodmu me
un ub-mlu h; Alroudy oe the threshld .;F‘ In;bnllnnt --‘.)-‘rm worl 'h't,. fo it & smcond time.  Besdes, there ia
It did whicl uty was to le and conquer. . t ..5,...
tived on ‘s -n? BN ok oa s gttty e ke oo ‘lur:"nn, and bright m.-',qmn e rede el qu- o ot brilllant eveniog! ” | Asd s claspéd the
times 7. sombris. Bax pillew. wis ofite Inppy but the peerless quenched. their E.ﬂ pendants in her small esrs ; and the n,n, lmy dress
ot with toars ore-taskad ‘spirita and failingstrength; | beama on um n-pp, birth-night. I'in soft folds about her gracefal person pon her
the ..u«xou. et ol ill-judging ..4 .... p . loohdon.xnlﬁn;ly « Beautiful ae o | fair arm she his gift ; and, bllngl-buhnd Fhe rioh
hocy of et Rl apoe Tt s ane o 15 oo o e ulr”(sougu rsy oworof v, wbiputd hpeto b oung
f . oods, v 'lo uuu- ot her hblo. the i folla'-‘ hae, noted of heart, she with & smile, and mid, * Now
** and there were md'.a anuuhldndl."n- bn.m.mwmm lhtnl

‘And now, Jeannet, officious care, draws the rich

opera-cloak about her lbould.n and with & lhon-d nhr-
from mamma,  to.bewars of the duuﬁ

sparingly of ice, and not fatiguo herself with

carriage-wheels' roll away from the_ door, nmgln.s with

their lovely burden.

** Elise de Vaux here! " said 4 tall, queény girl, attired
in black velvet, and she curled her pret lip with ill-con-
t;en; 'ﬁlx.m:l'h e 1 una:l it her llyh‘ or near it.”

ud, as Elise glided gracel t in'the dance, every e;
fouuwlng her, lnd every loigpu‘: eloquent in her pnh’:,
Mabel's cheek paled with anger,

—how dazaling ! Sickness has b
h{ Vivian bears bn

“* How nnlient she
enhanced her buuty and ‘how prou
lhrough the 'nl!x' r hep the; e is on my heart-
Thi I not be ' " Cou r-g-. coward
hea : and, mnurms her fnllnfu wi trong effort, she
Jolte 450 dase
066 1o 1ir! ghock, heo, yes grew wildly brillant, and bad
Vivian not heen mlm recall, his eye would bave
bm .-ugm u, the dazaling visio
eyt o fixed upon the rival belles: and, amid the
vnluplumll owell of ‘muslo, the flashing of lights, the over-
owering sweel myriad flowers, and the rapid, whirl,
L o of. tht: dancn; every brain and heart were dizzy
with excitoment.

 Heaven is not Fiise o Yaux 1" sid a nephew of
Dr. Wynn's, * What mad folly!, My uncle ol
sho caine, it would be at the price of her life. Miow snspaer
singl; bollltlful she is 1"

Siill on, on they whirled, the dancars, il tho stars grew
pale, and the swoet flowers drooped in the hested Simo-
sphere.

No slep till morn when p meet,

youth and pleasure
To chase the glowiog hours with fying feet.

“ What un-ﬂhly benuty 1" said an old_gontleman
osa arm ho was leaning, as Elise

a
,1..:51" Pas o W te e
« Elise de Vaux,” said the young man mechanically, his
eyes rivited to her figure.
“Do you know what you are saying?” said he, tapping
him gontly on the arm
Flise de Vaux.”
«Well, why o you look at ber % wildly? Has Cupid
uuned u dartat you from out those blue eyes
00d God !'* said the young man. leaging forward, us
rlurclng shriek came upon the ke Toom '—
help '—throw up the windows!”* lnd Elise was borne past,

g-.pmé senseless, to the cool night air
ivian ! Kneel at her side, chafe the little jowelled
Baods; put back the soft balr from the Asare-veined temples,
press the pulseless wrist, listen for the beating heart—in
vain ! Elise is dead !

And in the arims of him for whom she had thrown awa
her young 1fs sho was borne o hee bome ; the dn?mons
sparkling mockingly on t 3 e -cold finger ; the pearls still
lingoring, auid hés soft ringlota’ fhe E:nnd -,':.ﬁmemm
limbs still fair in_their beautiful pro The heart

veted was galavd—ihe deat-bonpht viowry was wen !

THE WAIL OF A BROKEN HEART.

“ 'Tis better to have loved and lost than never to ha
loved atall,” Oh, no, no! else you havenever passed from
tho shield of  broad, trae breast, where for long years you
have heen lovingly ﬁ:l«lsd to a widow's weed, Jth. rude
jostling and curious gaze of the heartless crowd ; mever
knew long, wretch s, that seemed to have no end ;
never turned, with a sti
littlo arms, and the uplifted
counterpart you had watched the
Raw thit Sundy little facs ovirabedotred with
other children gleefully called +* Papa !"" no
‘v_rnl of a little one who might never Nmmbor its mh"-
faco !

No, no ! or you have never turned shudderingly away, in
the erowded street, from the outline rm, or the cast
ofa face, or the tone ofa voice, that brought the dead
Mockingly before you ; never lain tpon a sick bed, among
carcles strangers, lacking comforts where loxury once
abounded, and hstening in vain for that footfall” whose
lightest tread could charm your pain away; never dra)
from Eunr aching sight the pictared lineaments that qnuk-
ened busy and torturing memory il sour beart was break

, neyer waked from a dream of 1!n radise to weep ut
vailing, bitter tears at the sad reality ; never, a
bent dymu' rebellious knee at God’s altar when your ,longue
fos dumb, b, to praise Him, and your lips re fased to

i ter

h, no. better never to have loved ; Tenfold more
sloomy 10 tia muthydag,mhows sunny morning was ushered
in with dazzling, ‘golden brightness ! Agonising is the
death-struggle of :I- shipwr ariner who perishes in
sight of shore and home ! Harshly fall careless words upon
the ear trained to the music ofa loving vom‘ w--n;
stumblo the tender feet unguarded by love fl e

Tt
Ids,

m:t:hno, n:' better n‘I er to have lov;d'
was drawn in a dungeon ne green fiel
sad bime skies, And & frer air) (God plly the desolate,
loving beart, the only star of whoso sky has gone out in
utter darkness

N y—

“While Washington lived in Philadelphia, as
President of the United States, he used  often to
ask the good Doctor Green to dine -nn lum. At
one of these di parties, the whole di
corps were invited, and the precise honr of dinin
very p-rucululy and plainly named on the card of

gnef when

Punclunlly to the moment, Washington, with
the few who had assembled, took their seats at the
table.  The other guests come in one. by one, and
finally, towards the close of the dinner, the last man
arrived.  When he was seated at lhe table, Wash-
ington, with cheerful gravity, sai

“Gentlemen, I have a cook who never asks
whether the puu have ed, but whether the
hour has come !

Ax Awusive Fear.—A female in this city, l ﬁw
days since, entered a recess where her

had been in the habit of getting the * onll.r,” md
vindicated her wrongs by demolishing . the bottles,
tumblers, &e.,from which the cavse .Jlnr waoes had
flowed down the throat of her *worser” half.
The feat so edified our friends in the lower village,
that a_contribution was raised for the purpose of

mmmna the heroine a new dress as a reward for
vdnn drbor, (Mich.), Whig.



