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trîilrps. Jt is by titose littie anecdotes
thiat the real character of a persoil is
paintedl. YVour stern rûpublicý.a pitiloso-
uîhers haeseldoin heenl averse to the
grood tlîings of this ivorld, if' thecy ca'ai
onl1y obtain them secretly. For instance,
Mirabeau, the champion of liberty at the
beginingi of' the ii.evýoliitioni, Mllis s0 pool,
that lie -was obliged to beave his ring i
plc(tge for his (Entier ; yet, la tu fýw
mont lis, Mirabeau boughit an. elegant
manîsion, and purclîased J3ufIbni's library,
and lie liait made a bargaiîî with the
Court, for £920,000 per mlonthi, (500,000

Ifrancs) as thic price of his goiîlg over to
1royalty, whicn, hapîpily for Ilus repuital io:,L
and apothecosis, lie died bciirc hie liad
-ratt cd.

'ie great iNecker liimself, whom ]lis
dauighter, Madame de Stael, vainats as
the hionestest muait alive. Necker genc-
9rausly utadertook to bc director geineral
of the finances gratis, ai-d blis disiinterest-
cdness wvas lauded to the skies; and M\.
Necker laughied iii bis sk'ee'e tut their
simplicity, for lic hiad bis iig('lts on1 ti
E xchiange of Paris, London, Uaid Anîster-
dam, to job iin the Fiîîr>ds under lus divec-
tion:- so mach for flic pure M. Necke.-
This reminds us of an anecdote op" the
Abbe de St. Pierit. Thle Abbc hiad writ-
ten a phrase, stating, that he noever kiienv
a person risc front mcdiocrity to possess
au splendid fortune by honorable mneans.
Madame de Genlis, on a visit to the Ab-
1>e, told hlim, slie lid discovcrcd an error
in biis wvork, and pointed out this passage.
Well, miadamre, and do you. know an in-
stanice' to the contrary? Certainly, iiy
deai friend, M. Neeker. Ah! imy dear
Couiitc -s, wvhat wouild yoîx say if I told
you tliat I liad 1recisely M. Necker in
îny eye whien I w'rote that passage?

I{owv different were the Ilportraits"-
Franklin, Mý,irabea-t, and iNecker, Who
died gorged withi riches, kom. ouir immor-
tai Pitt, wvho, for twenty years, liait al
the resources of the British empire at his
comnmand, wvithl millions on millions for
secret service inoney at his disposai, and
did not bcave wherewith to puy for Iiis
jimeral. _________

MiWnimum of WVit.-A Gentleman being ask-
ed by a friend, Ilwhat it wvas o'c'iock VI repli-
ed, IlLittle or nothing.»1 I ow so,"1 aslied the
inquirer, " Why,"l said the wit, IlIt is flot quite
one, and that which la Iess than one must lie
little or iiothing.")

ba tic tic -r.
Lore's Aii.i'iety.-Tlie eurbosity of wvomen,

lively at ail tirnes. is never rzo keen, so exactrng,
aiî 8 intcrcsted eas in her aaixicty to berome

acquaiinted ivitli the previotis career of ber
love. he isjals or aIl that lie lias done

Ihefoî'e she knew hini, of every persan to whom,
lie lias spolceni. Sie wvill bie assured a. thou-
swnd times that lie nover lovcd before, yet she
credits the first affirmnation. She envies the
mother whlo knew him as a child, even the
nurse that xay have roeked lus eradie.

JIalf-price.-A lvitty Hihernian, just arrived,
la Lorîclon, and wanderiag about, perceived a
blanket ah a sliop door, with this inscription on
it) "-This superior b1rinket for liaif price."1 Pat
ivalkcdl ln, and demanded the price. I'Just 5s.
sir,' replied the sliopl<cepcr. 1-By rny sowle,
and that's chape enotogh!" And so, folding
the blanket up. and putting it under blis arru.
hoe laid dowu 2s. Gd., and walked off; the shop-
keeper, intercepted him, and demnanded the
c,,1er'ýs. 6d. 1-Dida't you say. you spalpeen,
that 1 ic price of the blanket w% as 5s.?7 And
sure, havn'*t 1 given you the haif of it ? And
byr 11at sanie token, I won't give vp my bar-
gaini." A scufile ensued. and Pat was taken
to ]3oivstreet; but when there. lie pleaded ilis
cause so ably, tlîat -the magistrates disinissed
the complaint, and advised (lie shîopkeeper
nover again to tick(et his groodî at lualf p7-icc.

A Strike.-" Lately," says the New York
Commercial Advertiser," ia passin g through
Houston Street, %ve noticed a weII-kruown boot
black, sunning himQellf by the side of a fence.
Knowing, lus usual industrious habits, we von-
tured to ask Seip why lie was 'holding on'
there. ' OIt Boss ' said hie, -I've struck.'
'Struck !-for what? 'More wages. ca't black
boots for six pence-Massa Rutta, hie ax more
for brushi-M-assa Gossaluru raise ho price five
c.entumn a dozen for box o' blaekum-muss bave
a sliu!' 'Oh, buit, Seîp. 1 arn an old cus-
tomer, you %von't raise on me. 'il1 send my
boots %vith a six-pence. and do you mind' make
tliem shine like a dollar.' Yes, Boss, 1'il brush
'em Sixpencé worM!'P Not doubting but they
would bie returned in decent order,' we were' not
a littie surprised to lind themn in the hall next .
raornîng, one of them shiniag like a mirror, and
the othier covered witli mud. with a note stating
that hoe intended te assist the chimney-sweeps
la tlceii turn out.»


