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answers; when the Chicf Justice observed,
pointing (o his owu shoes, whlch were regh-
larly bestridden by the broad silver buckle
of the day, “ Were the shoes any ‘thing like!
these 7. — No, my lord,” replied the wit-
ness; “they were o great deal Letter, .md
more genteeler.” ’l‘hc court was convulacd
with laughtér, in which the Chief Justice
heartilly joined.

A srory- is told of Dick, a darkey in
Kentucky. who was a notorious thief—so
vicious in this respect, that all the thiefts
in the neighbourhood weve cliniged to him.
On oric oceasion, Mr. Jones, a neighbour of
Dick's master, called and said that Dick
must be twrned out of that part of the
country, for he had stolen all his (Mr.
Jones’s) turkeys. Dick’s master could not
think so. The two, however, went into the
field where Dick was at work, and aceused
him of the thelt. “You sto]c Mr. Jones's
turkeys,” said the master—* Fh, T didn't,
magga,” responded Dick., The master per-
sisted.-—* Well,” at lenght said Dick, « I'll
tell you, massa ; I didun't steal dem turkeys;
but last night, when I went across M.
Jones's pasture, I saw one of our rails on
de fence, so I brought home de rail; and
confound it, when T come to look, dave was
nine turkeys on de rail! ”

Cur 10 Suorr !—A certain Yankee bar-
ber having great gift of gab, used to amuse
his custoners wit his long yarns, while he
went through his functions on their heads
and faces. - One day an old codger came in

~took his seat, ordered:a shaveand. lmir cut.
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the no little dis-sutisfaction of the old gen-
tleman, who, becoming imtated 4t the b.u—
ber, said, *Cut it short.” *Yes, sir,”
said -the batber, continuing the yarn, until
the old wentleman agaiu ordered, “ Cut it
short, [suy—cut it short!"— Yes, sir,”
elipping away, and gabbliag the faster.—
“ Cut it short; cut it short, Isay!” says
the gent.—* Yes,sir,” say the bharber, going
on with his story.—*Will you eut it short? ”’
bawls the old gent in a rage.—* Can't,
sir,” says the harber, “for if' you look in
the glass yowll sec Ive cut it all off 1"
And to his horror, upon looking in the
glass, the old gentloman found his h.m' all
eut from his hc.ld

rerarerees

The very office that has made'men of
them and their children Mon. and give
their relation governmient situations.

’ “ Pea Sour,
 Secretaiy.

i TOLD MAIDS.

A TADY.who ha a great horror of being
an old maid, writes us as follows i—* Lam
a constait reader of your paper, and value
the advice contained in the colwum of no-
ticos to correspondeuts very highly, Tell
nic what to do. 1 aman old maid, twenty-
u;:,ht. years of age, along in the world, and
want to be married very much. Now, why

| don’t the men proposc? I possess the usual

ghare of attractions, and gentlemen scem Lo
like me; but the trouble is, they won't
propose. 1 do not look more than twenty-
three now; but in two years I shall be
thrby, and then 1 might ch.mrrc all at
once.”

1t is a similar fear of bcing and old maid
that has driven many a woman (o make an
ill- qdecd match, thus dooming hevsclf to
a lllc of unspcak'lblc misery. Marriage is
an cxcdlcnt thing il entered into by the
proper patmf; under suitable eircumstan-
ces; but it docs not nceessavily follow that
it is -IlW.lyS a state of bliss, There is no
dw,x.u,c in bcmg an old m.ud and 1b is
uluo«rntm ¥ in it should bc cxp]odcd

M.my a.woman has deelined numerous
offers froin a mere sense of self-respect, fee-
ling that her hand should not be given
where het heart could never go.  Ts sucha
woman to be despised on that account ?
On the contrary, does she not deserve to be
all the more highly csteemed ? Again, it is
no disparagement to a woman that she has
never received an offer of marriage. Nor

does it follow that she is not superior to
those .unon" her assoeiates ;who  have re:

trimony likes contrasts; friendship ﬁeeks .

its own counterpart.

THE PLEASURES OF FRIENDSIHID.

¢ Joe, what makes your nose so red ?
L« l'rluldslup. '
e l'm,udclup I How do you nmke that
out?

¢ I've got a friend who js very fond of
brandy , and as he is too weak to take it
strong, I've constituted myself’ his taster.”

WE ARE VERY SORRY, OII

_ To think that the water police foree.
should lose such an aflicient officer as Mr.
D % % a, for we are shure that the courts
and gail will miss him in the way of send-
ing consumers, also the enctenteary the
¢uestion with whom the liberal govern-
ment of your Dominion will replace him.
—1We hope to see the place filled by some
Liawer Doctor or entelligent Boarding mas-
ter.

We hope his age won’t exeeed seventy
years, or that his head wont remind us
Mont Blane. « That the snows cannot
quench the flames beneath. »

Academy of Music Clureh Street St.
Rach Grand Coneert to take place on Sa-
turday cvening, Lady preformers from
South Quebee and from Upper and Town
officer of ships and Several Gents that we
Know well will perform. Tikets of admis-

sion 81. Refreshments served at ~111 hours. -

Cabbes to mind - thc door for fear of: the

Mauck good have old maids done in this
world; much good are they doing. It is
‘much better to be an old maid than to
make an uncongenial, unhappy mariage,

The nature of. matrimony is onc thing,
and the nature of friendship is another. A
tall man likes a short wife; a great talker
likes a silent woman, for both can’t talk at
once. A gay man likes a domestic gal, for
he ean leave her at home to nurse ¢hildren
and make pap, while he is” enjoying him-
self’ at parties, A man that hasn't any
musie in him likes it in his spouse, and so
on. It chimes beautiful, for they aint in
cach other's way. Now; f{riendship is the
other way ; you must like the same things
to like each othet and be friends, A simi-
larity of tastes, studies, pursuits, and re-
ereations (what théy call congenial souls) ;
a toper for a toper, a smoker for a smoker,
a horseracer for 4 houe-r.lcu', . prize-

fightér for 4 prizefighter, aud so on. My

. Dimond Harbor, Sept. 17th 76,
To the Editor of Quebec Slar ' .

Qur reporter has been m{'ormcd of (,h\cc
young swells, from New Lwcrpool, who
are seen up the Cove, every Sunday,under
the pretence of Jooking a Job, . Now, Joc,
we know you were vot looking for Miller,
last Sunday, and we would advise your
brother M * # % at and the Savanah
bruiser, (alias) John M * * % |
another dircction next Sunday, for if seen

around here again, Qur Dimond Harbor

@irls intend drumming out
Divonn Harsor GIrns.

We understand that it is the intention

of the Cullers of the supervisor office to

give a grand ball and supper to the hono-
rablc members who attended the great

meeting, to break up the oflice, as & mark

of the high respect they are held in by the
cullers, eards will he sent shortly.
SECRETARY,

to take




