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¢ So the world ways.”

One can’t be too careful what he says to
strangers. I have been, to unse aslang term,
“slipped up” wmyself by giving vent to
spceches in the pre of tho:e with whom I
was but little acquainted, that had much bet-
ter have heen left unsaid. Onc instance of
what I mean was at a ball where I was dancing
with & young lady to whom I had only been
introduced a few minutes previously. Duwring
o pause in the daucing, & little old Lald-
headed gentleman with immense frills on his
shict front, a wig and a very old-fashioned
coat, ambled skittishly up the centre of the
room, I wagsso steuck with his extraordinary
appearance that I said to my partoer, * What
a very quece-looking old fellow ! Surely he is
some harmless lunatic ; I wonder who he is?”
“Whom do you refer to?” the fair one
asked, and when I pointed out the canse of
my remark, I was somewhat taken aback when
the young lady quietly said, ¢ Oh! that's
papa.” Ifelt very cheap. The gentleman in
the following ancedote, who certainly had
every reason for being a little put out, seemns
to have taken the inatter very philosophically
when he owned that

HE W4iS THE FOOL.

I don't understand why women dress that
way,’ said & man pointing to a lady who pass-
ed along the street.

‘I don't either,” replied & hystander.

“ That woman,” continued the first speaker
“{g dressed ridiculoasly. Her husbaud must
be a fool.”

“I know heis,” said the bystander.

‘Do you know him ?”

‘“Oh,yes. I'm the blamed fool myself.” —
Arkansaw Traveler,

*'*

The writer in Vanity Fuir (London, Eng.,)
who a short time ago took occasion to run
down the American race on azconnt of the vul-
garity and ill breeding of a few individuals he
had seen, must certainly have run across some
such specimens as those mentioned in the two
anccdotes below, and which I clig from 1he
Detroit Buery Saturday. He certainly could
not have met any of the better class of Amer-
icans, than whom no more gentlemanly and
courteous people exist. It is too'bad to con-
demn a nation because of the short-comings of
o few members of the lower c'asses. I should
be sorry to hear tho English people judged of
from the conduct of the notorious and ubiquit-
ous ’Arry, who is, verily, a most objectionable

" animal wherever he goes.
YANKEES ABROAD.

No matter how attached one may be to his
native goil, and proud of his countrymen asa
class, he is constantly put to the blush by some
speech or action of one of them whom he hap-

pens to run across in Europe. Let me instance.

a case or two. Not long ago, at the hatel in
.. Rome where the writer was atopping, there was
among the guests an Amecricanized Irishman
hailing from Chicago. Ltke mauy others of
his calibro, he, upon every opportunity, took

occasion to impress upon the minds of whoover
would waste time in listening to him, the im-
mense superiority of American iestitutions and
customs over those of the old world. One eve-
ning atdinner onc of the English ladies present
asked him how he had spent the day. ¢ Wal,”
says he, ‘“I've been up there foolin’ away my
time at St. Peter’s and the Vatican, and you
won’t catch me doin’ it again, I can tell you.”
* Were you not repaid?’ she asked in surprise.
“ Repa.ic{ 1” contemptuously. *‘Say, have you
every been to Ameriky ? Guess not. Well,
when you go you strike out west. St. Petor’s
and the Vatican ’ll pass, but give me Chicago
overy time,"”

Another. Onc morning at the Vatican a
number of us werc standing before Raphael’s
¢ Incendio del Borgio,” when an unmistakable
American voice behind us said : *“ I'll bet if
they bad had our new fire engine it wouldn’s
have taken them long to put out that there
fire.” A few minutes later, as we were pass-
ing into the next room, I saw that the owner
of the voice had button-holed his valet de
place, and was saying, “ You sce, the folks in
our town got theiv notions up pretty high, and
ofter they'd bought that there engin’ they was
a goin’ to put up a house, with a bell onto it,
and I says, says [—"" What he said I did not
wait to hear.
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There is a great deal of truth in the follow-
ing, but it might be as well for homely men
to bear in miad that what might be quite pos-
sible for Richard B. Sheridan to do, would
possibly be a very difliculs feat for them to
perform.

TACT AND DEAUTY.

A lady who had seen much of the world was
asked on one occasion why plain girls often got
married sooner than handsome ones ; to which
she replied that it was owing mainly to the
tact of the plain girls, and the vanity and
waut of tact on the part of men. * How do
you make that out ?"” asked & gentleman, ¢In
this way,” auswered the lady. ¢ The plain
girls flatter the men, and so please their vani-
ty ; while the handsome ones wait to be flat-
tered by the men, who haven’t the tact to do
it.” There have been cases, however, in
wuich the situation presented here has been
reversed, and plain, and even ugly men, have
succeeded in making themselves so agreeable
to young ladics as to become their accepted
suitors. Here is a case in point. When Sheri-
dan first met his sceond wife, who was then a
Miss Ogle, years of dissipation had sadly dis-
figured his once handsome featuros, and only
his brilliant eyes were left to redeem a nose
and cheeks too purple in huc for beauty,
¢ What a fright 1” exclaimed Miss Ogle, loud
cnough for him to hear. Instead of being an-
noyed by the remark, Sheridan at once en-
gaged her iu conversition, put forth all his
powers of fasciaation, and resolved to make
her not only reverse her opinion, but actually
fallin love with him. At their second meet-
ing she thought bim ugly, but certainly fasci-
nating. A week or two afterwards be had so
far sucoceded in his-design that she declared
she could not live without him. Her father
refused his consent unless Sheridan could 8ét-
tlo fifteen thousand pounds upon her, and in
his usnal miracnlous way he found the money.

¢ SIGII NO MORE LADIES!?
for Dr. Pierce's *‘ Pavorite Prescription ” is a
prompt and certuin remedy for the painful
disordera peculiar to your sex. By all drug.
gists.

When one who reads poetry has carefully
examined the cxaggerative hyperbolism and
overstretohed facts of pocts in general, he does
not wonder that the lyre is the symbolic in-
strument of the muse.—Merchant I'raveler.
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A DELICIOUS GOSSIP,
TUOSE DEAL DECIGHTFUL NEIGHDORS

The truth of the' following incident is
vouched for by the person who related it to
the writer, and as he is a friend of the latter
he would not tell o falsehood.

In e certain guarter of this city, houses,
numbers 26 and 28 had been vacant for some
time, but recently tenants moved into each of
them. TFully a week clapsed before the lad‘y;
who occupied No. 24 became acquainted wit
her of No. 26, but they finally met and " natur-
ally fellinto a delightful gossip about things
in gencral and their neighbors in particular,

‘The following is a-portion of the charming
conversation.

No. 24¢.—Are you acquainted with the

eople who have moved into No. 28, Mrs,
lethering ?

No. 26.—No, I do not know them, mnor
(significantly) am I particularly anxious to form
their acquaintance,

No. 24.—Indeed ! Is there, then, something.
not quite comme il faut about them ?

No. 26.—1I should be the last person in the
world to say anything against anybody, but
I'm afraid there is a great deal of truth in
what I have heard.

No. 24.—You surprise me, Mrs. Blethering,
you do indeed : whatever can be the matter ?

No. 26.—Well, have you seen the gentleman
who occupies No 28 ¥

No. 24.—I bave secn him pass the window,
nothing more.

No. 26.—Now, candidly, did you not notice
what a particularly hang dog look he has?

No. 24.—Now you mention it I mustsay I
did think he looked like’'a man who was al-
ways in dread of something : in fact it did

AGAIN

| strike ine that he was o man -who had com-

mitted some terrible crime aud was continually
fearing arrest.

No. 26.—My sentiments exactly ; aad I'm -
sure he drinks ; don’t you think s0? . "~

No. 24.—Oh ! Mrs. Blethering, I ‘think
there can be no doubt about ¢hat.  His noss,
his eyes tell the tale. Now, you mention if,
he was pointed out to me on the street by Mrs.,
Fitzgabby as the man who was sentenced to
be hanged for killing someone in a dranken
brawl, but was"pardoned for somne reason or’
other.
t {No. 20.—Exactly. Now, Mrs. Cackleby
I'm almost afraid to live so near.$g that man.:

No. 24.—And welljijyou may be, my dear




