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Things to Think About.

The world s a great school where deceit
in all its forms s vue of the first lessons fearn.
ed. .

Many a mon, full of excellent quabtics
wamig the partcular vne winch brings them
all into plav.

Blissed 15 the young lady whose parents are
poor, us she will not be tormented by fostune-
huntcrs,

11 you wouhd be healthv, ke temperate; if
wealthy, be wduostrivus; if happy, be wvir-
tuous.

Men generally can judge well of the made
of attaining the end, but b of the value of the
end stself.

¢Never marry but for love.” savs Wilham
Penn, in his Rflec ious and Maxims; ¢ but
sec that thea Jovest what 1s losely.

Woman is the very joy of Life; sheis to
mau what the sun is to the warld, cheering

the heart of care, and svuthimg the hour ot

sadness.

The parent who would trainup a child in
the way ve should go, must gom the way in
which he would tram up the chuld.

It isa shame for a man to desire honor
because of his noble progemiturs, and nut to
deserve 1t by his own virtue.

It is night te be contented with what we
have, bat never with what we are, though
the exact reverse is the case with most men.

Aseecr or Braverv.—¢1 never knew)
said Lord Jrskine, ¢ a man remarkable for
heroie bravery, whose very aspeet was not
lighted up by gent’eness und humanity.?

<1 never couplained of my condiion,” said
the Persmian poct Sadi, ¢ but once when my
fect were bare, and 1 had no muney to buy
shoes; but then I met a man without fect,
and I became contented with my lot.?
¢« Mr. Adam, of Wintringham, observing
how little we have to boast of, says most truly,
¢ That half of our virtue was owing ts our
being out of the way of temptation 3 and the
following kindred sentiment is to be found
Shukspeare :—*¢ How apt the sight to doill
deeds, make iil deeds dune.

The vamty of human life is like a river,
congtantly pussing away and yet constantly
coming,

Equivocatinn is a2 mean expedient to avoid
the declaration of truth without verbally tell-
ing a lie.

The same degree of penctration that shows
you unother in the wrong, shows him also,
respect to that instance, your inferior; hence
the observation und the real fact, that people
of c'ear heuds are what the world calls opi
nionated.

A TiprLer's Broon.—Dr. Pray recently
bled a tippler, and found that the watery
elements wers nearly gone, and alcohol sup
plied their place. He applied a torch to the
blood, and itignited. It had such an effoct
upoa the incbriate that he reformed.

Things to Smile at,

Why is a new-paper hke an army ?7—Be.
- cause it has leader s, columns, and 1eviews.

' Why s a spendthnfCs purse like a thunder.

I eloud 72— Because 1t keeps continually lighten.

g,

| *Ma, whereabonts on the map shall I find the

i State of Matrimony '« Oh, my dear, thatis

| one of the United States.

I A person obscrved to his friend, who was
learning to take suufl, that it was wrong to

_give onc g nose a bad habit, as a man gener.

ally foll ws his nose,

An Irish washerwoman was complaining
of her hardships to her husband, who was
csumetimes 1 the habt of flageilating her,
- He endeavored to persuace her that her com-
Ipldlll(s were groundless, and with other argu-
| ments remarked that she * always had a plinty
| of waood and wather in the house’ ¢ An’ye
“may well say that? che keenly retorted, ¢« 111
alwayve have plinty ov that while I'm wid you;
for il miver be widout a stick to mny back or
a tear in my eye.’

A lady, renowned for reparteo, and a pen-
tleman noted fur tenaeity to s own opinien,
were overheard in deep and ecaruest conver-
sation,  Says Mr. M. (waxing rather warm),
¢ Mre. C., facts are stnbborn things.! Says
Mrs C.to Mr. M., “ Then what a fact you
must be !

Tur Rose BY any oTHER NAME WILL SMELL
As SwegT.—! Aha! Johnn:e lud, ye'll not have
ve'r dra:n the day,’ said a little boy to a man
who wronght occasionally i his futher’s gar-
den, and who was wont to receive a daily al-
lowance of mountam dew from his employer
by way of his *eleventh hour’ « What way
that? saxd John, with an air of disappoint.
ment, mixed with inereduhity.? ¢ Ah, lad! my
father joined the teetotal yestreen, an’ he’s
poured a’ the whiskey in amo’ the ginger
wine.

A gentleman, in his eagerncss at the table
to answer a call for somic apple pie, owing to
the knife slipping on the bollom of the dish,
found his knuckles buried in the crust, when
a wag, who sat just opposite to him, very
gravely observed, whilst he held his plate,
¢ Sir, I'N trouble you fora it whilst your
hand’s in

A gentleman ahout to start from Birming-
ham to London the other dav, had nearly for-
oot his great coat. The girl being scolded by
her mistress for neglecting to place the coat in
readiness, replied, with the most perfect sim-
plicity and wairete, * Lauk, mum, were ud a
hin the matter if he'd gone without it we
cud a sentit arter him by the lectric telly-
grave’
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