THE CANADIAN CASKET.
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{1 secing, and
husband, that she was 1ot wor 0
1‘he greal probubility is fhut she would ncei
dentally have dropped aside bier vellljl she

:xciting our admira-
had any hl;pes of’cxul ng d

tion. .
Phe singular state of sotiety amang

y ill be illustrated, perhaps,
s;"'::gtelm,rl(;riglrl!g snecdote ; for wa wero
not a little amused during a sumptuous
entertainment given us by a rich Pessian,
sear Hamudan, haviag tn 1he course af
conversation asked our host how wmany
childven he had, to perceive him turn
vound to his servant for the necessary in-
formation.

THE SILVER SIXPENCE.

“Do you see here,” said a rag:
ged litile boy to a group of young
gaily dressed urchins, as he came
up from Maiket stweet wharf, in
Philadelphia, “do you see here, U've
got a silver sixpence.”

They all setup ahearty laugh—
#“Why,” said Jereumals Budd, whose
father was a wealthy shipper, *1
have six siiver dellars 10 spend on
Christmas—and that fellow ts proud
of sizpence.”

Theodore hear! it, and looked
thoughtfully on the ground for a
mowment : then recollecting himseld,
415ix dollars to spend,” muttered he,
£put sixpence tv keep is better than
that.”

Theodore kept his sixpencein his
pocket, carefully wiapped np, for
several weeks; when oune day his
uncle, who keeps a fruit shop at the
corner of the Alley where he hved,
said to him, *“Theodore your six-
pence don’t grow in your pocket—

ou should plant it.”

The litile boy understecod him
better when he told him, if he pleas-
ed he might buy some fruis in the
market with it, and stand in his
shop aud sell it out again. Heem-
braced the offer 3 doubled lus mo
ney the first day ; and went on vu-
til he had as much frmit to sell as he
had room for it in his little corner.

His uncle observing the thrifty.
and withal, honest tarn of the bay,
finally took him into lus store, as an
assistant, and allowed hini privilege
to trade in sundry specified articles
on his own account. The elosest
attention to business, the most care
ful management of bis small funds,
and that run of goad luck, as it is
called, which generally runs with
those that are saving, .industrious,

‘or fuur years, enabled him to go in

aud prudent, in the course of three

o full partnership with his uncle,
and w extend his bustness to duuble
its former amount,

Having timmed his sails right at
first, 1t nad become a kind of second
nuture with ‘Lheodore, to keep what
sailors would call close to the wind 3
and he made headway astonishing-
ly now. Sooun after he was twenty
one, he was able to buy out the
whole stack of a Dry Goods mer-
chaat, and go into the busiuess on
his vwn account entirely. Sull he
pruspered, became an importer :
changed, finally, his business for a
wholesale concern 3 embarkedin the
[ndia Trade; and at last married a
fine girl, whose fortune was but lit-
tle witerior to bhis own; and it was
sawd, after that oceurrence, he was
not worti fess thau half a mitlion.

‘I'heodore now lived in au elegant
maunsion in Arch sireer, kept his
carriage, and had every thing in
prety style; vet attended as usual
to busiuese.  That he anght never
lose signt of the vrigin of bis good
fortune, the silver sixpeuce was
Llended with the arms on his car-
riage; itlormed the seal with which
hie stamped his letters, and he had
one of the coms—he used to say
the very wdentical une he first awn-
cd—fastened upon the desk in his
counung voom. Reaembering thus
constantly, that by small means he
tiad risen, he sull; aund woch well-
bestowed charity, and in the cou-
stant practice of true benevolence,
looked well to snall things, and nev
er forgot” how to recken pence as
well as pounds.

‘Thus smouthly were Theodore’s
affairs going forvard, when one sul-
sy summer’s day, just as he had
entered his counting room, a thin
squalid figure presented himself at
the counter nnd asked for employ- |
ment. He wore a threadbare suit

| words they came to blows

chant and he brought me up to his
profession, Ishould, therefure, be
glad of employment as a clerk.”

‘T'heodure lovked at the man
closely. He thought he saw some
lineament he remembered

“What is your name p”—he ask-
ed.

The stranger hesitated a mo-
ment : hung down his head and
replied in a low voice—*Jeremiah
Budd 17

“Al ! said Theodore, recollect-
ing kim instantly, * and you have
gotten clear of your six dollars foug
ago, | fancy, Jeremiah.”

“Yts,” said Jeremiah, with a sigh
¢ but I have not forgotten the rag-
ged little boy, with the silver six-
pence. Had Ibeen half as careful of
wy thousands as he was of his pence
I should not have been here friend-
less and pennyless this day.”

There was a half triumplant
smile on Theadore’s face as he tool
the hand of his visitor, which seemn-
ed to spring from self complacent
feeling, which was excusable, ba-
cause it arose partly from the con-
sciousuess of his ability to aid ane
whose imprudeace had caused his
misfortune, but who seemed now to
conless his error.  He took the ap-
plicant into uis employ, and in pro-
cess of time restored him to the bus
smess d ing world, an active, pru-
dent, and valuable man.

The lesson taught in the story is
oo plain to need & ward in addi-
tion. 1 will simply ask—where is
the needy man, who has not spent
more money foolishly in his life,
than would be necessary to wmake
him comfortable now.

THUMPING WON'T MAKE A GENTLEMAK.~—
Two eminent members of the Irish ber,
Messrs. Doyle and Yelverton, quarelled,
some yeas 0go, so violently that from
Doyle, the |
more powerful man, (at the fist at least,
knacked down his adversary twice, ex-

of black, an old hat, ana his shoes | claiming with vehemence, *You scoun-

were almost ready to drop from his -
feet. “in what capacity,” asked
Theodore, ¢ do you wish for em-
ployment 2"’

“]n any capacity,” was the reply
—%hut sir,”’ conuinued the stranger,
wiping a tear from the eye with his

dral, I'll make you behave yourself like
a geutleman 1"’ “To which Yelvorton, ris:

iing, answeted with equal irdiguation,

“No, sir, never, I defy you,1 defy yon!
you can’t do it!” d o

DOLGE EST DESIPERE .IN Loco=Wae
thus rendered by a drunken rogus: dul
esl, it is very agreeable-—desipérs, to dissi-

coat sleeve, “‘my father was a mer- | pate—in_loco, in losw compeny.



