
Tux Seettep Joki.—Perhaps there neve! were two person | ilty times preferabl 
better adapted to the enjoyment of each other's society, than old 

Squire Swipes and Joe Barker, Indeed, had they only been of op- 

perify sex. they would have formed a matrimonial alliance which 

: ce and happiness would have been heralded to the world as 

oly of wedded life. 

Squire was one of those good-natured souls always to be 
tound loitering about the village hotel, drinking gin-toddies and 
listening to all the village gossip afloat ; his chiet delight, however 

was to hearken the “ mirth-moviug” jests of his friend Joe, who 

wae eomething of'a wag, and the author of all the practical jokes 

“hat were perpetrated m our village, and it was equally pleasant to 

Joe to relate them ; hence the intimacy that existed between the 
two frends. But notwithstanding the high esteem in which Joe 

teld his venerable friend, it did not prevent his “ selling” him oc 

wasionally 3 but this, you must understand, was only when he could 

get no other subject, in which case the Squire always joined in the 
laugh at his own expense, declaring ajoke to be as pleasant on him. 

self es upon another. 

Upon the night to which my story relates, some six or eight of 

ue were comfortably seated around the bar-room stove, enjoying 

ayr +“ haif-common” cigars, when Joe made his entrance. after a 

protracted absence to a neighbouring town of two days. We will 

pass over the numerous king greetings and hearty welcomes he re. 
ceived, when amidst a torrent of questions and answers, the 
Squire made himself heard with—“ Any fuu whilst you was gone, 
Joe TV 

“ Ye-e-s,” was Joe’s hesitating reply : “1 came very near hav- 
ang a ‘ good ene’ en Chris Blurt—but—didn’s work right—get spoil 
od’! 

“Spoiled! Whar 7—how 7” eagerly demanded the Squire. 
“Well, Pll tell you” and Joe, having provided himself with one 

of the afore-mentioned cigars, (in Western Ohio 1 think they call 
them “Alun ’s best,””) adjested his chair against the wall and pro- 
ceeded with nie story : 

“ You see 1 went down to Scrigzinsport, on purpose to see Chris 

—=got there about dark, and found that he had gone out to uncle 
Bill Blakes. You all know Chris isafter ome of the girls. Well, 
knowing he woualdn’t be back till long in the short hours when the 
fandlord wasted to shut up, [ waiked up into Chris’s room, and got 

into his bed, Iknew the ways of the house—back door always left 
open for the benefit of late boarders. So, waking my calculations 
for some rare sport, I concluded 1 would be a Dutchman in Chris's 
bed by mistake—a biped which you know Chris abhors. Oh! Squire 
1 had it all planned beautifully ! About two o'clock I would be 
awake, and hear him open the back door and come creeping up 
stairs in the dark. I lay perfectly quiet, only snoring as loud as 
«juvenile thunder,” until he gets into the room, when I raises up 
yust as though the noise of the door waked me, and sings oat, as 
much like Hans Deitrich, the Dutch stage-driver, as I could : 
eves wat tg 1 

“Eh? says Chris. 

“Const tu teitch? 

“Constance who 7’ 

Vols you wants in mine room, eh 

* Your room !—t's my room.’ 
“Na, tizh ish mine room ; wot you vants here? ¥ tinks you 

some {or steal mine gelt—I tinks you ua teuyful robber.’ 
“Why, vou darned butch fool, this is my room,’ rears Chris with 

rage. 

“Vos soe: tu—ich seine und ich bin tarn teitch fool, and suit- 
img the action to the word, I pring up, and catching hold of a big 

cane wineh stood at the head of the bed, I makes at him. At the 
irat lick Disses Chris, but knocks a looking-glass that hung against 
the wall into filty thousand pieces, At this Chris tikes to door 
but in his hurry overturns the wash.stand. and smash go the pitch- 
¢r and basin on the floor, whilst Chris takes a run and jump dow 
stairs. Just as 1 get to the room door, two ladies, all dressad up 
in white, rush out of the next room, screamin r ‘murder at the top 
of their voices having been awakened by the smashing of the crock- 
ery. In fact, the whole house is in an uproar, and all the lodgers 
rush into the passage, with shout's of ‘ what's the matter 7 * fire ! 
‘thieves!’ ‘robbers I” murder! whilst to help the mattter, 1 sings 
sut, in asupplicating tone of voice— fer Heaven's scke don’t shoot 

“'I'his produces a change in the performances. Impressed with 
the dea that fire-arms were aboet to be nsed. and not knowing in, 
the dark which way they were pointed, and fearing for their person- 
ul security, some throw themselves on the floor. whilst others be. 
take themselves to their roome acain. 

inndlord apears with a light, closely followed by Chris, who is giv- 
ing him * Hal, Columbia,’ for putting that big Dutchman in his bed 
With the light came a more general understanding of how thines 
stood. Some gentlemen who. to escape from the expected dis- 
charge of pistols, had got into the Wrong rooms, were conducted 
to their own. 1 denied all participation in tie maiter, affirming 
that it all occurred mm the room adjoining, but appearances were 
very much against we, for, upon mspection, the broken glass washi- 
howl and pitcher are found in my room, whilst the room adjoining 
1s accupied by the aforesaid ladies, who were actually mad at the 
part they had been made to act in the play. 

“ And now,” said Joe. after the laugh of the Squire had partly 
subsided, “ wasn’t it too bad, to have so good a trick spoiled 77 

“ Spoiled—how spoiled 7" eagerly inquired tie Squire. 
“Why, as 1 was telling yeu, I got it all arranged when | went to 

bed, just as [ was telling vou, but Chris, the confounded fool, set 
up with the givl all waght! and didn’t get home till next morning 
after breakfast, which of course knocked the whole thing into pi.— 
Wasn't 1t too bad 7” 

For a moment, the Squire, who had been all attention before. 
looked at Joe as it not exactly comprehending the whole matter. 
and then, with his usual presence of mind, turned to the bar-kee; . 
er, and with becoming gravity, quietly observed—: Toddies tor th, 
crowd, Sam.” — American Courter. 

Prince Gavirzin’s WeEpDinG —If we are frequently shoeke: 
by the tyrannical and brutal cruelty of the Russian Sovereigns, w 
we also repeatedly disgusted with the servility and patient mean 
ness of those who suffered from it. We behold Muscovite nol le 
of hugh rank and descent cringing under the wanton torments In 
ticied on them by their oppressor, and submitting to degradation 
to which death, one would imagine, were, to any free-spirited man, 

this way to the world of spiric. 
At this stage of afiuits, the | 

e. Asan example, we will cite the canduct of 
one Prince Galitzin, who, afrer a long exile in Germany, where he 
aad become a convert to the Roman Church, solicited and obtain. 
ed permission to return to his country. This was in 1740. under 
the reign of the dissolute and cruel Czarina Anne. The paramours 
wd fiatterers who composed the court of that licentious princess 
urred hier to inflict on the Prince the same punishment that had 
seen suffered by a noble Vonitzin, who had turned Jew, and had been burned alive, or rather roasted at a slow fire, Anne refused 
but promised the courtiers that they should not be deprived of their 
sport, 

‘I'he same day Galitzin, althc ugh upwards of forty vears old, wa 
ordered to take his place amongst the pages; a few davs later he 
received a notification that the Fmpress, contented with his servi- 
ces, had been pleased to raise him ta the dignity of third buffoon. 
“The enstom of buffoons,” says an historian. “ was then wn full 
force in Ilussia : the Empress had six, three of wham were of high 
birth, and when they did not lend themselves with a good grace to 
the tom-faoleries required of them by her or her favorites, she had 
them punished with the battogues.” ~ The Empress appeared well 
satisfied with t'.e manner in which the Prince fulfilled his new dn- 
ties; and as he was a widower, she declared she would find him a | wife, that so valuable a subject might not die withont posterity. — 
They selected for the poor wreteh’s bride the most hideous and 
disgusting creature that could be fonnd in the lowest ranks of the 
populace. Anne herself ananged the ceremonial of the wedding. 
It was in the depth of one of the severest winters of the century ; 
and, at a great expense, the Empress had a palace built of ice. — 
Not only was the building entirely constructed of that material but 
all the furniture, including the nuptial bed, was also of ice. In fron 
of the palace were ice cannons, mounted on ice carriages, 
Anne and all her court conducted the newly married pair to this 

palace. their destined habi‘ation. The guests were in sledges 
drawn by dogs aud reindeer : the husband and wife, enclosed in a 
cage, were carried on an elephant. When the procession arrived 
near the palace, the ice cannons were fired, and not one of them burst, so intense was the cold. Several of them were even loaded 
with bullets, which pierced thick planks at a considerable distance. 
When every body had entered this singular edifice. the ball began. 
It prabably did not last long. On its conclusion, Anne insisted on 
the bride and bricegroom being put to bed in her presence ; they 
were undressed with the exception of their under garments, and 
were compelled to lie down on the bed of ice witheu covering of 
any kind. Then the company went away, and sentinels were pla- 
ced at the door of the nuptial chamber, to prevent the couple from 
leaving itbhefore the next day ! But when the next dav cime,they 
had to be carried ont; the poor creatures were in a deplorable 
stafe, and survived their torture buta few (ys. — Blackwood’s Ma- 
gazine. 

Quaker PuNisamesr.—A Long Istand Quaker, who 
had a very nuruly negro boy living with him, whose dispo- 
sition he had tried f r 2 long time to bring under the eon- 
trol of the peaceful mfluence of Quakerism in vam, tried 
a new gpecies of punch pent, thar is related thos : 

Tired of moral suasion, the old Quaker wis about giv- 
ing up in desvair, when a thonght stroek hin, “1 wil 
punish the lad” said Aminidab to himself. © 1 will not 
strike him, for he is one of Gods creatures on which nen 
should net lay their unworthy hands. Josiah”? nid he 
addressing the boy, “come here.” Josh, whose keen eye 

of some mysterious movement, came doggedly up to his 
master, and hung his head in token of humble submission 
“Josiah” continued the old man “thee has heen a bid 
boy, a very bad hoy, and thy master has los: a'l pitience 
with thee, Dost thou not know, Josiah, where the wick- 
ed and unrly lads like thee go to? “N&” whined’ the | 
necro. “No! hoy had thee never beard ofthe band place.” | 
“Yea” was the reply, “| have heard dat bad boys go to 

down, down, down 16 dat dungecit where dey get | 
de brimstone from.” 
“That is the place boy,” continued the Quaker in a 

solemn tone, “and there 1 must tke thee Josiah? 
“Me, maga, me, oh Lora ¢h Lora 1—1—-1 Oh Lora 

massa,” 
“Getthy hat, Josiah, get thy hat and como with me, 1 

can hear wo mora words from thee.” The boy got his 
hat and followed the Quaker to the railrosd depot where 
they took the cars for Brooklyn, The negro sat in sullen 
silence, half fearing and half doubting the old man’s in- 
tentions, On flew the cars at a rate that the boy never 
saw 1 the engine snorting and puffing not unlike what 
his imagination pictured the elief of the infernal regions, 
Trees, houses and fenees seemed to fiv us if on wings, | 
and before the ears reached Brooklyn tae poor lads head 
was fairly bewildered, and he scarcely knew whether he 
war going un or “down, down, down.” Furious as the 
wind came the cars down Atlantic street ; horses snorted 
and dashed away from the track 1 fright, the hovs hoot- 
ed and screamed; and poor Josh looked na it he was on | 

Presently the engineer 
gave one ofthese terrible whistles that echoed throngheut 
the whole city, and the engine plunged into the timnel. 
“Good bye, Josinh,” said Amivadub, and he suddenly 
stepped from his seat to the plator snside the cars. — 
A screech—n groan—and then a stifled mon was heard 
where the negro sat, and then all was dark and si), wave 
the puffing and whistling of the engine end the ratthng 
of the cars, as they whistled on through the narrow pas- 
sage, Once or twice n nose like n sirngyle or catching 
for bresth was faintly heard coming from the negro's 
seat, but nothing was known of the horror’s of that * mid- 
dle passage” uniil the train emerged from the tinnel on 
the west side. The passengers were then horrified at a 
sight which they supposed was a cave of cholera in their 
midst, A “dead Nigeer” shire. wan cight among then 
The old Quuker hind poor Josh by the collar, shnking nnd 
scoldiog and trying 10 make hin stand on is feet. But 
Josh wae a gone nigger” to all appearances, and it was 
un hour hefore the passengers and * Josinh” could un- 
derstand that he had passed throngh the infernal regis ns, 
For a tew minutes the old Qunker wus as frightened as 
any body, und thonght his punishment bad terminated in 
manslaughter. Josh finally came “out right” and itis 
noped that he will heveatier be a better boy, and long re- 
member hin visit to the bad place. 

S— ce  —— 

“1 may, Jim, are there any bears in your country ia the 
winter” Yes, the ice-bears.” 

“ What shall we eat,” is the heading to an editorial ar- 
icle ina conntry exchauge.—Man alive, why eat what's 
wt helore you, 

A young lawyer being in the midst of a vielent Jury 
vrateue, nowag rushed out of court, exclaiming that 

discerned in the look and manner of the old Quaker Qin 

A Six6uLAR Race oF Propre.—The Christian Obser- 
ver of Calentta gives notice of a singular race of people, 
alled the Cathies, who inhabit a part of Guzerat. They 
are worshipers of the gun, as are the adoring Parsees 

“ These people are supposed by some to be the ancient 
Cathies who, in the time of Alexander's invasion, occupi- 
ed a portion of the Punjaub, near the confluence of the 
five rivers. Among the Cathies there is no distinction of 
ste. Besides priests they have an official number of 
persons called bards, who pessess authority almost equal 
to that of the Druids, ‘They become security for 1he 
payment of debts, the conduct of individuals who have 
mishchaved, and the appearance of persons in pending 
actions, either civil or eriminal. On the same terms 
they conduct travellers and caravans through districts in- 
tested with robbers, or in a state of war. 
“Ifa woop of predatory horse appear. the bard com- 

mands them to retire, and brandishing his dagger takes a 
solemn oath, that if they plunder the persons under his 
protection, he will stub himseli to the heart, and bring 
upon their heads the guilt of shedding his blood. Such 
is the veneration in wuich he is held as a person of ce- 
lestial origin, and such is the horrer at being the cause of 
his death, that the threat in whnost every instance deters 
them trom wmzking the meditated attack. and the party is 
allowed to pass on unmolesied. The religion of these 
people consists in little else than an adoration of the sun. 
They invoke this ohjectof their worship before eommen- 
cing any great undertaking, and if a plundering exped:- 
tion be successful, a portion of the money stolen is con- 
secratea to the serviee of religion. The only functions 
ofthe priests are to celebrate marriges and funeral so- 
lemnities, They have but ene sacred building—a temple 
—sitnated near Thaum, dedicated to the sun —and con- 
mining an image of that luminary. The size of the Ca- 
thies is above the average, often exceeding six feet. The 
women are tall, and ofien handsome ; generally speaking, 
modest and faithiul ta their Jords. The Cathies have ne 
restrictions of any sort regarding food or drink.” 

ANTIQUITY.—A lawyer and a doctor wera discussing 
the antiguity of their respective professions, and each ci- 
teed authority te prove his U1 @ mest ancient. 

“Mine,” sid the disciple of Lveurgus, “ commenced 
almost with the world’s era. Cain slew his brother Ablo 
and that'was a eriminal case in commen law 1” 

“ Troe” rejoined Esculapina, but my profession is ce- 
eval with the Creation itself. Old Mother Eve was made 
out of a rib tiken from Adam’s bedy, and that was a Sur- 
Gican OpERATION.” 
The lawyer dropped his green bag. 

| 

| CoxGRRYSII¥AL STATIONARY. — “ You aint got ne 
tknife, Na han, said a little boy to his companion, 

“Well, Pi 20ing to buve one when Father gets home 
from Washingion-—se is Tom,and Bili,and Jack. and Pete. 
Papa is going to bring us all Congressional knives.” 

* Poh! your father can’t get knives.” 
“Yen he can! He promised mother lots o’ writing pa- 

per, and pens, and bran-new writing desks fer all our 
girls.” 

“ Don’t he pay for ’em 
“No! he gets em {or mileage. 1 don’t know what that 

means, but Father says so 1” 

Waere 17 Was. —We were star ling a day or twe 
since at the depot, Norwalk, Conn, when a Very rosy 
cliceked Indy, fresh from the Emerald Isle, came up to the 
conductor, aud said, “ Mister, how long belore the Rail- 
road will be Lere 2” When he quaintly replied, “ Madam 
there is one end of it here now.” 

Grier.—Deepiy were we affected on reading the other day of a young lady, who being teld that her lover was 
suddenly killed, exclaimed—<Oh! that splendid gold! wateh of his—give tie that—give me something to rvemen - 
ber him by 7 

Men who have extravagant wives are observed to have 
sharp noses. The cause is supposed to be that ther no 
ses are Kept to the grindstone continually. 

A poor Editor ent somewhere, tailing into the hands og 
the Philistines, breaks forth inte the following gizzard 
moving appeal * 

Sheriff, spare that press ! 
Touch not asingle type : 

Don’t put me in distress, 
To stick to me through life 

"Tis all in all to me— 
Iflost, what shall [ do? 

Then, why notlet it be ! 
OQ, Sheriff '—boo '—boo '—hoo! 

Heaven Maxivs. Gluttony has killed more than rum, 
pestilence, or the sword, It kas been said, a drunkard 
may live 10 he old, but a glutton never can. 
The general tendancy of heat is to weaken the SYS 

tem. 
Meals should never be made 1a a hurry, and the food 

should be masticated and insalivated thoroughly. 
I one cannot make the meal at the regular hour, it is 

hy far better to wait until the next regular meal time,— 
After this rest, the stomach will be found to act more vi- 
goursly. 

It w person has wot much active exercise, in the open 
air, two meals only in the twenty-four hours is by far ber 
ter than taking thres, 

Pure cold water 1s the best drink that God ever gave ta man. and foolish ave they who ilo not avail themselves of 
the blessing. 

Indolence, of either body or mind, often causes indi- 
gestion, Wa were made to lead active lives, and he 
who Joes not engage in the pursuits of industry, is sure 
ot suffering from indigestion, 
Too great activity, as well as too little, may cause in- 

digestion. 
Society is composed mainly of drones and over-work. 

ers. 
auch a swell made him sea-sick! ‘There is nothing like contentment for health.


