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protruded, and M“Y exclaimed, loud enou"h
for his beloved brother to hear—

% Boried, shre as guns!” |

@ Am T ‘muttered Kepper. “Ho! there
comes Jave ! 1 wonder what she'll say 1’

Mrs. Bunker came ruuning to the spotin.a
terrible state of excitement.

“ Dear. me ! she gasped, “Joe says Samp.
is under the stump!” ‘

4 Well,” said Banker. | spose he is/

«Q'poss he is 1" groaned Samson.

« Oh, what shall we do?” eried Jane; areatly
agitated. * Gracious, how horril ! Can he be
gotout? How long has he been here 1"

“ Long enough,” whispered Buuker.
old devil must be stone dead. Of course,
howid, but then we Ou"ht to be thaukful that
he has made his will.”

¢ Oh,.jes, Sanisen was'a cautious man. He
was prepared,” sighed Jane. © And if he was
tobe snatched fom vs, we ought to be thank-
ful that he Jdidn't marry first  Well, well, he
was @ good boy, if he ¢id have his faults' "

“Was §7% «rrouled Samson 'in the bushes:

@The widow Brooks may go to the dewi
now ! said Banker, with a grim smllc aad a
‘long breath,

¢ Oh! she may, eh ?” thought Samsou.

The

i's

a‘lowm" another to enjoy her freshest bloom
that the years during which he had been feed-

ing the selfishnessol others, had not been years

of blissful marned life ; and that all the dear

little Brookses were not dear little Keppers.

DRAGGLE-TAILS AND PAY-COCKS
TAI_LS. :

“ | promised, my dear aunt,” continned Nel-
Iy, “when T left. you, to tell you everything I
saw! 1 little knew what a promise that was

make a vanity of your gown tails, it's a sure
I : . o :

sign that the devil has set his feot en them,
Now be off, every oue of you, and let me see

you next Sunday.” ¢ Ah, Aunt dear, the tails
were cut off t¢ the shop binding.”

AN IRISH BULL.

“ Patrick,” said a first class Jeremy Diddler,
to his brother, © if old Pepperarass comes round

for that bill, te-day, tell him I'm gone to Wash-
ington city to get a contract—"’

..... e saiomed T a

box [ g pom | il

Venl la\"! quelf down in my lone! roo
And dries for 1 sﬁ"ﬂ y ’ Pfd o
dvnll cpn}p,

De treams, oh, how into m het de
Til' T vigh [ was diider «!‘Bu
Sometimes ven | eats ane pig supper; [ treams
Dat mine chtomace ish filt full of sthones, -
Und out in my shlvop like ter tivel Iuchreaml,_,
Und kicks off de ped- cloats awl croans.

Den dere. ash T lays mit de ped-cloats all.off;
[ kits myself all over froze;

.
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when I made it ! butther's mmethm-r somighty |
qnare has happened lately in thiv eteat town,

that T &hould like yon to come to knowledge of
it; it is so different from what’s going on in
poor ould Ireland. T havn’t maeh time for vrit
ing this month, so must tell it oul of the fore,
and be done with it. Do you rémember the
watching we nsed to have when the war was
aoing on betwixt Miss Malvany of the birshop,
and Mrs. Toney Casey of the red hounse, about
the lenath of their gowns? All the counutry
cried shame on Miss Mulvany. when the hem
of her bran-new-Sunday-sitk reached the bind-
ing of her shoe, and then they shouted double
shame on Mrs. Tony Casey, all the way home
from mass, when the Sunday her dress

touched the heel ; sure it served us for conver-

neat

«To be sute, that odions match is off my
mind, sighed Jane. ¢ Well, it's probably all
for the best. lle couldn’t have lived many
years, you know.’

“Couldnt! We'll see!” muttered Qam~on

“ And it’s some consolation,” a: dded Jane,
more ('dlml), to know that, although we have
Jost Samson, our children are provided for.
OhY here comes Joe with the oxen! My poor,
dear brother ! Oh save him, Jaseph} He may
still be.alive!” .. ~ ’

¢ Possible 7" whispered Samson, hoarsely.

“ Quick, Buuker! help me whip this log
ehain round the top of the stump!” cried
Symes.”

¢ Fadge ' they ean’t pull it,”” said Bunker.

“ There’s no use if they can!” growled Sam-
son, stepping from the bushes. 1 don't die
§0 easy !” '

*

“Good Lorl, here he is!”
ping the loz chain.

“ The devil!” muttered Buonker, changinz
¢ Oh, my ‘dear Sampsou!” ke
“added, recovering his sell possession, “ yon re-

joice my heart. I never thought yon were un-

er that stamp, but still I—1 felt anxious”

« My dear, dear brother!” exclaimed Jare,
runuing to embrace him.
were hurt’'—

« And that T wasu’t maried ! hum ! sneered
Samson, putting on his vest, surlily.

¢ My dear brother!” began Buuker depre.
catingly, “ von have made”—

« My will! Tknow it!” walking off.

¢ But where are you going ?” asked the anxi-
ous Bunker.

“To inform Mrs. Brooks that she has your
permission 1o go to the devil”—

“ My dear brother—I meant”—

“ You meant to cousign herto me!
gure! You called me an old devil! I am
glad, my noble-minded sister, that the odicvs
match is off your mind.

cried Symes, drop-

“1 was afraid yon

To be

But it happens to be
on my mind, heavy as you snpposed this curs-
ed stump was on my body !”

Jane sobbed on his neck, but Samson pushed
her away.

“ You consoled yourself with the recollection
of my will, when you thounght T was d~ad,” he
muttered ;

inconsolable, ”

Here, Joe Symes,
the wandering laborer, “here’s my hand—1%l
remember you.

Throw that log ehain around

Bunker, and shake him into the middle of next

July, and you’ll do me a service !”

And he strode away, leaving Jane weeping
hysterically, Bpnker gpawing his nether lip,
and Joe Symes laughing so that he could hard-

ly stand.

Samson Kepper never entered hisown house | |
again, until the Bunkers had moved out of It
which event was of speedy occurrence, and

then he did take possession,

Brookses.

And now Samson was very happy, for he
had but three things to repent—that he had no

“and now that [ am alive, you are
he cried to

accompanied by
the widow—uow Mrs. Kepper, and all the little

sation all the week, und every girl in the place
letting down her hems—and happy she, who
had a good place in the gathers—and to see
the smile and giggle on Mulvany's face! We
all knew, when we saw that she’d come out
past the common, the next Sunday ; and so she
thid, and a cruel wet Sunday it was, aud she.in
another gilk, a full finger on the grown, behind
and’ before, and she tvo proud to hold it up!
and that little villamn, Paddy Megaun, coming
up to her in the civilist way, afid asking her if
he might carry home her tail for her! And
then ;the row there was between Toney Casy
and his wife, the little foolish - eraythur; be-
cause he refused her the priee of a new zown,
which she wanted to break the heart of that
other fool, by doubling the
length, 2nd how Mrs. Casey wonld not go to
mass. becaunse she couldu’t have a longer tail
than Miss Mulvanv? And sure you mnd. Aunt
dear, when all that werk was going on, how the
fine Priest stood on the altar, and “ Givls and
boys,” he says—it was after mass—* Girls
and boys, but especially girls, [ had.a drame
last night, er indeed, to be speaking good Fng-
lish, it was this morning [ had ity and T need
uot tell you, my little darlings,” (that was the
kind way he had of speaking,) “that morhing
drames comes true. Well in my drame 1|
was on the fair green, and there wus a fine lot
of you, all looking fiue and gay like a bank of
primroses, and all sailing about hke a forest of
payeocks, with tailsas long as and as drazgled
as Mr. Malvany has got, and Mrs, Tony Casey
has not got!”  “ No fanlt of hers, plaze your
Reverence,” said Tony.
Tony,"”

Miss- Mulvany,

“ Hould yer tongue”
said the Priest, “ until you're spoken to
and don’t be a fool ;- when a wite-man wins a
battle, he shouldn’t brag of it ; and its ill man-
ners you have, to be putling your priest out in
the face of his congregation. Where was* "
“ In a forest of paycocks, yonr Reverence,”
squeaked | ttle Paddy Macgann.
“That’s a fine boy, Paddy, 1o remember
what your priest says.”
“ Your Reverence promised me a penny the
last time I held your horse,” squeaked Paddy
again ; npon which there was a great langh,
which his Reverence joined.
sharp of Paddy.
¢ Well, gitls,? continned his Reverence
“you were all like paycocks, only some had
lonzer tails than others, and very proud yon
vere of them—miechty fine and quite natural ;
showine them off; 2irls, not to one another, but
at one another. Well. there is, as you all know,
no accounting for drames, for all a sudden who
should come on the green, but the Black Gen-
tleman himself! 1t's dowuright earnest I am.
saw him as plain as'[ see you; hoofs and
horus, there he was: and when you all saw
him, of course you ran away like hares, and
those that had short gowns got clean off, tight
and tidy ; but as for poor Mary Mulvany, and
all like her, (in dress T mean) all he had to do,
was 1o pat his hoof on the gown tails, and they
were done for—pinned for everhmn" Girls,

It was mighty

married Lucretia fifteen yeais, ago, instgad of

* Are yees, now !’
“ Never you mind, whether I am or not,” says

Diddler, “ ouly tell him so; and say I won’t be
back under a month.”

gt £ 8

“ Don’t make a mistake.”

“ Divil a.one I will. shure.”

“ 1f, Capt. Fuzee comes—"’

g4 ,

“ Tell him U'll:be in. precisely at two, and
show him into my library, and tell him to make
himself at home nutil we dine.”

¢ Yis faith I'll do a.”

“ Don’t mix them up. Patrick.you will remem
ber that old Peppergrass and his bill I want to
oo to—"

“ The divil !”

Exactly.; while Capt. Fuzee being a rich and
liberal friend ofoursis to be treated with atten-
tion, Patrick!” ;
“ Yis=—nch, faith, I knows what you'd be af-
ther, ye divil you, so [ do,” said Pat, as Diddier
made his exit from home, to avoul a pestiverous
dun, and await the arrival of a voluptuouns rich
friend and ~ictim.  But Pat, © true to his
stinet,” got his messaze horribly mixed ;
Peppergrass was ushered into the library,

told to make himself “ aisy till dinner and the
docthor arrived,” while Captain Fuzee was
shocked at being told that the * docthor” had
cone 1o get a contract to wash the city !

“ A’ he says he wants you to go to the divil
yeould blackgnard !” says Paddy to the captain.
What Mr. Diddleis’s fee-iinks were when he
oot home, we charitably allow the ‘reader to
imagine.

THE DECENCIES OF LIFE,

There are persons in the world, who inorder
tosgxeen themselves from the charge of extra-
vagance and folly, try to do it nnder the plea
of deceney. These persons will commit many
acts, which, if they had any true ideas of de-
cency, they would hesitate to perpetrate

imn-
old
and

that come nader the coznomen of not decent :
abave his or her means.

when he does not intend to pav.

talking ill of his neighbors.

1o every one we may come in contact with.
their’s pecuniary means for h.s own grattfication
respect to the aged.
Ways,

others to look at.
It is not decent for persons going to placeso

| ways.

paid
It is not decent to starve your family by spend
ing your money for liquor.

another.

It is not deeent to cheat your neighbor, be
canse you happen to have a little more know
ledge than he is possessed of.

greatest advantages of a newspaper in a family
of children is, the constant stimulous which the
facts and statements it contains gives to the ae-
quisition of history, scientific and geographical
knowledge. Who then, that isa father, will be
so penurions, not to say unnatural, to refuse the
tender object of his affection and responsibility

remember the morning drame comes lmc ! If ye

We
think the following are a few of the practices

It is not decent for a person to make a show
‘It is not decent for a person to ran in debt
[t is not decent for a person to be always
It is not decent to ascribe improper motives
[t is not decent for one to appropriate ano-
It is not decent for young people to show no
It is not decent to be praising younrself, al-

It is not decent to keep yourselfas a show for

amusements to incommode others in various

It is not decent to spend_your money in fool
ishness, when you have debts that ought 1o be

It is not deceut to say one thing and mean

A NewspaPer 1IN A4 Faminy.—One of the

In de mormine I vake mit de hPt ache and koff‘
Und ’'m shick from my het to mine toes.

Oh. vat shall pe tun for a boar man like me—
Vat for do | leat such a life? :

Some shavs dere's a cure for dis'dronble of me,
Denks I'll dhry it, ank kit me a—WiFE. .

!
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TRYING TO HEAD OFF A LAWYER,

Editors sometimes meet with a good thmg,
such. for instance, as the following :—

A de Jlinguent subseriber, in Fall River, Mass. e
has manifested, for some time pasta harrowing  Ire-
indifference in recard to the payment of $1,50 and-
dne on his sabscription ; which balance had s ei-
accumulated before the inauguration of the pre-  read
sent administration.  Our clerk, being a very ,000
sharp boy, determined to collect the ¢ little ba- 1 on
lance,” by hook ur by erook. Sundry bills and  ber
preceeding * duns’” were despatched, without' not
any satisfactory resnlt. TInquiries were at last one,

made as to who this delingnent “really was,” tum

and he tnrmed up a |.w. ver. “Ah! Ihavehim ere-
now,” said the clerk : “ T will send him hisown, and
hill to collect, and see if that won't feteh him.”?. 1ge,
The bill wasaccordingly sent ; and aftera few , to
days the following reply was received : | s0-
Fall River, Aug, 21, 1852. _ ing
To Messrs. Dyer & Witnis—Gentlemen @ gjp
—Yours of the 20th inst. isathand  Enclosed o

I found a bill of #1.50. sei.t to me as an attor= |
ney. for eollection 1 have colleeted the bill e
and. on the payment of (hree dollars, (our naual
fee in such c-ges.) I will send the om unt of the bill
to you, by any means you m'u/ direct

. BLAISDELL.

This joke we ('onsi(lpr too good to be losty
therefare, though it is against us, we give it to
the world. If any of our city friends should
wish to employ an attorney at Fall River, they
counld not do better than to seenre the services
of Mr. Blaisdell.—Musi al World.

“ My Bob is.a very good boy.” said an old &-
lady, “but he has litle failings, for there are >
none of ns perfect—he put the cat on the fire, it
flung his grandmother’s wig down the cistern, 8
put his daddy’s powder horn in the stove, tied @
the coffee pot to Jowler’s tail, set off squibs in ¥
in the barn, took my cap bobbin for fishinga
lines, and tried to stick a fort in his sister'se
eyes, but these are auly childish follies.” 3

i L s B A e SBnld — 3

“ ArLMos' DAR NOW, —-The follmunrr anec:
dote, illustrative of railroad facility, is very,
puinted f—

r
A traveller inquired of a negro the distahce,

to a certain point. '

¢ Dag ‘pends on cirenmstances,” replied the
darkey. ¢ If you gwine afoot, iU'll take yot
about a day ; if you gwine in de stage or ‘de
homueybus, you’ll make it in half a day ; bu
you it n one ob de smoke wagsons, you be ‘al
mos’ dur now "

Our milesian friends make some sad mis
Mrs. Nicely bought

warming pan the other day; when she com
home she found Bridget, the servant gitl, cook
ing griddle cakes in it.

takes now an.l then

¢

This is the sume youn
lady who was sent to a dry zoods store fer
bed comferter, and returned with one of th
clerks.

A short time since a minister went info th
prison at Thomaston, Maive. He endeavore
to persuade a young man to confess his crim:
. | The youth was at last moved by the pious an
. | elognent appenls of the clerecyman, the tea
trickled down his cheeks, and he informed t}

preacher of the gospel that he had stolen a sa

We cut the following advertisement {romt}
Boston Mail :—

¢ Lost—A hickory gentleman’s cane; wi
the bark on that grew at Mount Vernon, witk
<old head and a steel ferule upon the end som

such an important aid to their advancement.

| where between the Past Office and Milliken!

mill. and on geoinz back after the dam, w' §
caught. ;

|
'



