ness is beyond any thing known in 1his line of
machinery, and what is better thau all, M-, F.
says he ean put up the largest sized press at o
cost of not more than $500.—Cin. £nq.

AND LITERARY GEM.

The house all o'¢; froms end o cud,
. Ix smoke, smohe, siwke ,
: In whatever room my way I wend,
1f 1 take s clothes to putch and mend,
Ungrateful perfumes will ever ancend,
Or smoke, smoke, stiohe,

Seoxrtaneots CompusTion.—On Wednesday, -

morning a fire hroke out a1 Bermondsey, at the
tuy yard of Mr.Wm. Warrick, Willow-walk,
owing to the overheating of a tick of tan,  For

tanately it was discovered svon nfter the spon-

taneous combustion by seme ol the workmen
who were emplioyed ull night. T'he vigilance
of the firemen prevented the fire trom extend-
g, Had the wind blown stronger, however,
the factory must invitably have been destroyed,
‘The rick in which the fire originated. containing

nbout 50 loads of tau, wus cumpletely con-'

sume.d.

A Challenge to Canadu.~Mr. S. Barber, of the
Walterluo Rvad, Guelpn, killed a Suw Pig, [from

the same litter asv bis celebrated boar, young Samp-

son,] o.a' Monday, the 14th inst,, weighing 284 lbs.

She was littered on the 2nd March last, therefore

averaging upwards of 1 pound 1 ounce per day. We

wonld asik, if, in the annals of pig feeding, this was

eger surpassed, or cven equalled in this continent 1—
om.

ﬁcn}hs Department.

==

THE FROG.

BY OLIVER WENDALL HOLMSYS.

Of 3l the things that live
In woodla.id, masrh, or bog,

Thet czeep the ground or Ay the air
‘The funniest 1s the Frog—

‘The frog—1the scientitickest
Uf Nature’s handiwork--

The frog that neither walks nor runs,
But goes 1t with a jerk.

With paats and coat of bottle green,
Aud yellow fancy vest,

He piunge: into mud and mire,
Allin ﬁis Sunday best :

When he sits down he’s standing up,
Az Paddy O'Kinn once suid !

And, for convenience snke, he woars
Hix eye un the *op of his head.

You see him sitting on 2 log,
Above the *“ nasty deep,’
You feel inclined to say - ¢}id chap,
Just ¢ luok before you leap !’
‘You raise your cane to hit him,
Oa his ugly hoking mug ;
‘Bat, ere you get it half way up,
Adown ho goes KER ciu6 )

He keeps about his native pond,
And ne'er gocs on & spree.

Nor gets ** how-ccme-you-s0,” for a
Cold. water chap 1s he ;

For SARTHLY cares to get drunk
{ie’s not the silly foo! ;

But, when they come, e gives & juiap,
And drowns ‘em in a puol.

THE WIFE'S BLAST AGAINST TOBACCO.
He sity in chair from morning to night,
. . T amoke, chew, suoke.
He risos af dawn his pipe to light,
Goes puffing and chewing with all his mighs,
°I'ill the “our of xlesp. 'Tis his delight
'To smoko, chow, smoke.

The quid goos in when the pipe gors out,
'Tig chew, chew, chew |
Noww, a cloud of smoke pours forth from his throet,
Then, bis mouth sends a constans strenm atluat,
"Pis chow, chow, chow,

He sits all day in a cloud or fog,
*Tis puff, puff, puti’:
He growls ot his wifo, tho cat and dog,
Hu covore with filth the carpet and rug,
And his anly answer when I givo him = jog,
Is pufi, pufi, pufl.

At home or abroad, far or nenr,

"P'is smoke, chew, smoke ;
His mouth is stuffed from eur to ear,
Or putling the stump ot 1 pipe so dour,
And lus duys will end, I venily fear,

In smoke, swohe, smogxe.

So young ladies, bewaro ! live single indeed,

Ere you marry a man that uses the weed

Beter that husbands you should ever Juck, O,

‘I'han marry a husbend who uses tobaceo ur whiskey,

RISSING NO ROBBERY.

“ Oh, quit-—get out—now don't you,
1 really wish you would'nt!

Oh, quit—will you? Un,,get vut,
You know you ought to—shuvaldn’t.

“There, now you've got it—oh, be still,
You shan't have any more,

You've got—oh. take your fuce away—
What no man’s got before.

|
{
) “ One more —there— that will da, ob, don't,
| You've run.pled up my hair,
: If you'lt but quit, 'l ive you one,

Now tako it—there—there—there!™

S. b,

THE VANITY OF THE WORLD.

| A huundred years ago Lord Chesterfield was the
most adrired of England's gay and voluptious gran-
ders. But whilst others were envying his wit, his
_ splendour, and hiv popularity, the wary libertive was
thus pouring forth his chagrin: ¢ I have seen the il
- vounde of business and pleasure, and have done wit
" themall. I have enjoyed all the pleasures of the world
and concequently know their futility, and I do not re-
i gret their loss. 1appraise them at their resl value,
! which Is, in truth, very.-low; whereas those who have
not experienced always overrate them. They only see
“ their gay outside, and are dazzled with their glare; but
1 have seen all the conrse pulleys and dirty ropes
t which exhibit the gaudy machines; and I have seen
" and smelt the tallow candles which luminated the
whole decorauon 10 the astonishment and admiration
ol an ignorant audience, When [ reflect back upon
what I have seen, what ] bave heard, and what I have
done, I can hardly persuade myself that all that frivi-
lous hurry and bustle, and the pleasure of the world
had any reality ; but I look upon all that has passed as
oue of those romantio dreams which opium commonly
occasions ; and 1 by no means desire to repeat the
. nzuseous dose, for the sake of the fugirive dream. Shall
i1 tell you that I bear this melancholy stiuation with
that meritorious constancy and resignation which most
peopie boast of ? No for I really cannot helpit. I
bear 1t vecause | must bear 1t, whether I willor s {
think of nothing but killing time the best way ! can ;
now that he haa become minec enemy, it is my resolu-
tion to sleep 1n the carriage the remainder ot the jour-
ney.”

TuovcHTs.—Let your thoughts be fit or suitable for

" the subject. Every day have Yigh thoughts of God—
lower thoughts of self — kinder thoughts of your bre-
- thern, and more hopeful thoughts ot those around you.

3~ Love one human being purely and warmily,
“savs Jean Paul, and you will Jove all !
in :his heaven, like the wandering sun, sces noihing.
from the dew-drop to the ocean, but a mirror which 1t
warms and fills.

B3~ A hardy seaman, who had escaped one of the

receut shipwreck upon our coasts, was asked by a good |

lady how he felt wheu the waves broke over him, he
replied, ¢ Wet, madam, very wet !

Love axp Morpar.—A young workman of Dienpe

i aftes paying his addresses for four years to the daugh-

ter of a petty tradesman, was told by her last week
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that hetr <eptiments had undergone a cormplete change,
and that she tefused 10 marry hun, o, have sy thing
futher todo with him.  Hé resolverd to be avenged,
I and on Wednesday morning stepped. unobserved, 1nto
| hier father’s Fouse, Rue de I'Epee, 15, and id himself

beneath the strease unyl the girl’s mother hzd gone
s oul, He then ook off bls shoes, and went to her chame
ber, where she was still sleeping.  Having fastened
the door, he dischargea a pistol in her ear and then
blew out lus braws. ‘The neizhbors rushed to the
room and bioke open the door,  The girl appeared to
have died without a movement, and the man was lying
on the floor.  “The wadding of the pistol had set e o
the bed, In the man's pocket was found a paper on
which wag wiitten, * I must die. and [ desire to be
placed with her in the same tomb."— Gulignans’s Mes-
senger.

I Kissisg v Russia~—According to Mr. L.

Ritchie, when a party assembled in Moscow, the
jadies on entering the drawing-room kiss each
other voeiferously, and the gentlemen hug each
other and do the same, except that the sound: i
lost in their wilderness of beard. During the
repast the masler and mistress, on certain sig-
uals from the company, kiss ench other tu, (oey
are ready te faint; and on parting, the visiters
take their leave with abundance of vows, kisses,
and thanks.

e

A LESSON FOR SCOLDING WIVES.

“ And I dare say you bave scolded your wife very
often, Newmanl” said 1, one day.

Old Newman looked down, and his wife took up the
reply, * never to signify—and 1t he does I deserve it.”
“ And I dare say, if the tinth were told, you have
scolded him quite as often.”

“* Nay.” said the old woman with a beauty of kind-
ness which all the poetry in the world cannot e:.cel,—
1+ How can a wife scold her good man, who has been
working for her and her ljttle ones alt day ? 1t may do
for a man to be peevigh, for 1t is he who bears the
crosses of the world ; but who should make him forget
but his own wife? And she had best, for her own
sake—Tfor nobody can scold much when the scolding 1s
all on one side.”’—Bulwer.

A FATHER AND HIS CHILDREN.

A gentleman had two children; one a daughter who
was considered plain in her person: the other a son
who was reekoned handsome.  One day, as they were
playing together, they saw their faces ina looking~
glass. The boy was charmed with his beauty, and
spoke of it to hus sisier, who considered his remarks as
so many reflections on her want of it. She told her
father of the aflair, and complained of her brother’s
rudeness. The father, instead of appearing anary, took
them both on bis knees, and with much affection gave
them the following advice:—~* I would have you both
Jook in the glass each day; you, my son, that you may
be reminded never 10 dishonor the beanty of your face
by the detormity of your actions; and yvou, my daugh.
ter, that yon may take care. if there is a want of beau-
ty in your person, to hide it by the superior lustre of
your virtnous and amiable conduct.”

Not Lost Lasor.—Many seem to suppose when a
. Son. or Templar, or Rechabite gets cold-hearted, fails
, 1o aitend the Division. Temple or Tent, or1s suspended
| for * non-payment of dues.” that all our labor on him
i lost. Nelso. 1o many instances it is true the apos-
| tacy 1s entire, and he returns ¢ like a dog to his vomit;»
: but in a majority of cases, we thi,.k, he retains his alle-
miance to the pledge, even thougk he prove unfaithful
to his peculiar social obligations, as a member. He
cannot torget the solemn vow of iotal abstinence he
has volunterily assumed. He feels ibat it gees with
him wherever he goes, and will follow him to the bar
of God.—n, Y. Organ.

A Temperance Society, on the plan of the sosiety of
Sons of Tempe m the United States, is about
; being established in Paris. It is the first that has ever

been attempted, and in fact, the French, though they
. bave heard of TFemperance societies, hava never had
the sligk.test sdea of what they mean,
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