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A MUGHLY-MARRIED MAN. -
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No one can gain-say for an instant, but hat

the sweets of matrimony are great indeed—
and we need only .look'up aprominentNova
Scotian lawyer who has exhausted his elo-

quence in advocating them to prove our:

assertion, but there is such a thing as having
even too muoh of the  sweetest” of the siveet.

This fact has been beautifully: illustrated res.

cently. in New. Yorlk. in.the. .person of one
Adolph Hoffman, who had entered into no
less than fourteen Dblissful unions with fair
partners of different ages and conditions ;
strange enough, in each case the happy pos-
sessor of his affeclions was a widow well en-
dowed with the goods of this sinful world.
He would first take possession of the poor
unsuspecting creature’s heart, and after a
reasonable time, of her cash and other conve-
nient and moveable articles, then on the first
opportunity, he would scoot, leaving his dis-
consolate helpmale to mourn the loss of him-
self and her money. Such adventures could
not possibly always terminate successfully
and at last we find our hero safely ensconded
within jail, where he was at home daily
between the hours of 6 a. m. and 6.p. m., was
visited by the most substantial and heroic of
his better halves. And now we will leave the

reader to his own thoughts '(éspecially if he|

happens to be a husband) on the feelings of
this misguided young man as he stands face
10 face with six or seven of Lis loving wives.
He is, doubtless, thinking that “in the reign

of James, the second it was generally reckon- -

ed, as a very serious crime to have two wives

at one time,” and that in this respect there|’

has not been much improvement, even in this

enlightened nineteenth century. It is a signj,
to make the angels droop their wings and:

weep. I know it makes us weep, and if we
had wings we would droop them through
sympathy. ,

““It might be well to remark, ina [riendly
way, that those two young men who desport
themselves on St. Antoine street so frequentiy,
are spotted ; and that- the young lady has a
brother who is well up in pugilistic exercises.

"We are sorry for Mr. Laflamme, but then
it was only his agent, you know, so he is not
so much to blame. after all.  1n the eyes of
the law, the candidate s unfortunately res-
ponsible for the acts of the agent. :

-
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UNPLEASANT CIRCUMSTANCES.

‘The two men, rrgofe",th:in dll others at pre-
sent, in an unenviable Positions, aie the Hon.
Alexander McKenzie ond Sir John A. MacDo:
naid. "The former for not having appointed
every man who votéd [or‘ himself or his admi-
nistration, to office; ‘the latter because he is
expécted to do alitlle service for allwho have
stood by the fallen party, while it was down.

TAXES.

“A good way for a corporation to fill its
coffers is to levy a tax upon all the machine
poetry: written. - . -, ) e
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i~y SENTIMENT.
“ What to hi{ij’i was love'or hope? What to:

: - & ~_|Him was joy or care?
He.stepped on’a plug of s6ap.the girl had deft:
Jon the topmost stair,

o

Andhis feet flew. out like:wild, fierce: things, ™

And'he struck each stair with a sound like a

‘And the_girl-belowdvith:the scrubbing things,|.
{yesterday-evening.. The-storm -that-quickly.

Laughed. like a fiend to see.him come.”. ...

Pnnch is preparing o give the Marquis of
Lorne a brilliant reception, and no doubt he:
will succeed. - - S

Now is the time when thie clothes of swells,
which were thought departed, shine out agaiwr
anew. -

e

— .
~r

- The .weather waxes colier and colder,‘and
ere many ‘weeks, we will greet the ¢“beautiful
snow.”. ’ : v

A stricken swain wriles the following -lines

in a lady’s autograph album-: ' S
“ Since first thy slender form I met,
‘One image fills my mind, -
"Tis the face of thee, so aptly set,

" To'sooth afl hearts with kind.

- 4“One precious thought shall ever still,
the -burnings of my héart,
.. ‘The thought that you for ever will

. Be true, although me part.” .- .

- ODDS AND ENDS.
The best figure-head we know of is a book-
Keeper’s. o S

As our ancestors the monkeys were all
educated in the higher branches, they could
not have been so ignorant after all. | i

Speaking of a new sentimental song, the
Voz Ilumana, tersly remarks, that the wotds
show the author to have a soft heart, and the
,}'nusic proves-him to have an'equally sofl
head. L .

-~ Mrs. A.—*¢ Now, Mrs.-B., will you come and
se¢ our -apiary?” Mrs. B. (who -has beeit
putting it off all the afternoon)—* Well, Mrs.
A., the thingis you know I'm—I'm rather
afraid of monkeys. | o
. Some wretch has the anducily to remark
that the ladies deck ‘their hals with flowers
in memory of the men who have been killed:
by ‘wmilliners hills. ...- o ‘
Wethink that the young girl whoexclaimed
on reading this line from one:of Moor's sengs :

1¢Our couch shall be roses, be spangeled with
.{dew,” harrid, it would

ha \ give me the rheumatiz,
was a very sensible one, ' T

A London medical journal says: “A lady
who practices medecine commils two faults—
she increases Ilhe number of .doclors and de-
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'to wait for it longingly, we shall relish it the

. crease? the mmber of women.”

i)

s A~cheerful -awife makes..a. happy home,

because the emdlion is ¢ontagious, and almost
xpficonscigusly, the h‘onseij.’pld is happy in
response,’becausé every member of the family
isteheerfdll by the genial influence of the wife
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_ Lknow where there is another arm as
retty as this 'oie,” said a “youdg citizei to
1is sweethedrt, as::he pinched her fair arm

gathered upon theladay’sbrow quickly passed

away when the young man pinched the other
arm said, ** it is this one, dear.”

- " As we sit here to-night lonely, surrounded
on all sides Dy papers of various kinds and
dates which we cannot read, with nothing _.
to cheer us.or comfort us, our mind has got
into a meiancholy strain. We are not the
most sentimental individual, but we cannot
helpit; we feel lonely; yes, we have no fair
creature to.make the moments pleasantly, fly
on; lo sooth our heart of anguish at the loss
of friends, al the absence of companions; to
sing to-us sweet songs'we love to hear; to
tell_us of our early loves; to remind us of
days of joy that-have passed ; no, we are alone
in the world. We wait for one 1o comnsole .
and find none. But’a voice within us bids us
wait, and whispers that one will come. Every
one has those limes of -sadness; with some

|they are short “stayed; with others mere

passing pangs; some. have them for hours

| together; and with some-.theyhave become
chronic. 'We pity all but especially those

last we have mentioned ; they live as though
they did not. And feel their minutes pass like
so many years, and their years like eternities,
50 to speak. But we know that thoss soiTGws
will some days cease. Deathis the comfori
the grsat human ccnsoler. ' We may now look

“fon it with borror; bulwhen il comes we will

certainky reeeive 1t with pleasure. They are
some,it is true, who are always unwilling to
die,”Dut they are comparatively few. We feel
for them-they must and will die and might as

‘well meet death pleasantly as otherwise, for

it is all the same lo Aim. Death is the great
reliel provided by nature for our miseries,
and if we will only have the moral courage

more when it comes. By thinking ofit we -
diminish the fancied horrors it is vepresented
with. Thus, itis with the ¢timinal condemned
to die: at first he cannot bear the thoughis
of his approaching end; another month, he
thinks, and I shall cease to live; day after
day however removes the fear, and when, at_...
length, the falal moment arrvives, he is ablgto
walk forth: with all the nonchalance of “one
who is going to take a drive or meet a friend.
By thinking of this last friend in hours of.
loneliness we have heen'frequently cheered:
for as the smoke which eminates from our:
pipe, circles our head a few instants and then
disappears, so is it with us, we come, we live,.
and then we die; no more thought o"; no
more sought. ‘ T -
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