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NEW YORK POLICE REPOR'L.
PLEASANT NEIGHBORS,

Mrs, Ferrett hadu red shawl that was
the wonder and glory of the Bighth
Ward, and her own particular adora-
tion§ but in an unlucky hour she hung
1he shawl on u line in the yard, for the
treble purpose of dislodging the moths,
of feasting kier own oyes from her back
window, and of breaking the envious
hiearts of her neighbors.  We sy inan

untueky hour ; lor oh, horrort while.

Mis. Ferrett was vet in the seventh
heaven of enjoyment, she was sudden-
Iy plunged into the Lottomless pit of
despair, by the opening of a window
in the next room, and the discharge of
a whole park of artiltery, in the shape
of'nt hnge kettle of dirty suds, right over
her soul's idol.  What Mrs. Ferrett said
on the oveasion has eseaped the records.
what she did, was to rash Jike a house
on fire into Mrs. Spralt’s apartments,
and o seize that lady by the hair of the

head, and  then the way the Deaf

Burke’s and Yunkee Sullivan’s were
given and taken, was i thing to make
eyes wink aud noses trewble 5 and well
indeed might they have done both on
the present oceasion, for all the eyes
and ndses enguged in the contest cane
away covored with laurels; while in
addition, half the crockery in the rvom
whs smished to minee meat.

e belligerents were good louking
women, notwithstanding their nefiarions
nasal and optical developments. They
were hard at it befure thé magistrate,
when the Xeporter entered, so that he

was only in time for the winding up nf

the rows

Mgs. Ferret. Tt cost me twenty dol-
dars #nd odd shillings.  Thinkof that,
your houor !

Mrsy Spratt. Tt wasonly a dyed Rob
Roy, ydur honor!
my tew thy To begm, there-was
my chin pot, your honor ! .
Without handle “of

'~ ". -

’ Mis. Spratt.  And my six gups and
favcers, youz honor ! ‘

Mrs, Terrett.  And not a svhole one
among thewn, your honor!

Mrs. Spratt.  And my soup tureen,
vour honor!
© DMrs. Ferret.  With hut one end and
o hottorn, your honor!

Mrs. Spratt.
tion, your honor!

Mrs. Tervet.  Which had'more flaws
and cracks thun all the rest, your henor !

Magistrate.  Silence ! and let me
-speak,

Mrs. Spratt.
T tell her a bit of my mind.  Naney
Ferrett, who bhorrowed the woman’s
Pbeliows, and wounldi’t return it?

Mrs. Fervett. . Sally Spratt, who'took
m shirts to make, and pawned the
linen?

Mrs. Spratt.  Well,at all events, 1
«doit’t paint my checks and pencil my
cycbrows! \

Mrs. Ferrett.  If you don’t,you drink
as much gin a month as would drown
a church steeple !

Mrs. Spratt. If I do,1 jay for it;
aud that’s more than you -do for your
paint !

-Mrs. Ferrett.  If I don’t pay for my
paint, I live with my own husband, and
ahat’s @ hint,

Mrs. Spratt  Spotty, I -defy you!
Decency, your name ’s Nancy Spratt!

Mrs. Ferrett. The Deévil might as
zw;lll say, Piety, your name ’s Beelze-

ub

Mrs. Sprat. Worse wouldn’t better
me.
¢ M. Ferrett.
R (1R

Mrs. Spratt. Your honor, did you
‘ever hear such a ‘tongue ?

Magistrate. Never, but yours! But
-elearout ! Here, watchman,hunt these
termagants o ‘mile off, .and thén leave
them o the m-ercy‘of their owntongues
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Y

il
\ .
.
|‘<

’

{
!
{

But just think of

hot
Ao

And then my reputa-

Wait, your honor, untit

us their best punishment.

And the amuzons were forthwith for-
ably cjected, and by the last tecomnts
were muking Kilkenny cats of cuch
other in & wasto lot.

BIRTIL-PLACE OFF SHAKSPEARE.

From the London Herld,
On the skirls of the countyof War-
wick, situntedd on the low imeadowy
hanks of o river, there is a little guict
country town, boasting nothing toattract
the attention of the traveler but o fine
church and one or two antique uild-
ings, with claborately carved {ronts of
wood or stone, in the peaceful strects.
There would secem to be little traflic
that place; and the passing traveler,
irmorant of the locality, would scarcely
cust 1 second look out of his carringe
window. But whisper its nume into lus
car, andd hand in hand with his ignor-
anc. hisapathy will struightway depart !
1le will order his horse to ho stopped.
T1ewill deseend from his carringe, e
will explore thosequict streets.  1le will
enter more than one of the houses in
that quict little town. e will visit that
old chureh  he will pause reverentially
before its monuments,  lle will carry
away with him some notes—perhaps
some sketehes s and remember what he
{elt that day tothe very close of his life.
Indeed, you will seldom fail to see, even
i that guict litle town, siall gronps of
prople on whose fiaces and i whose de-
meunor you will recognijze the stranger-
stamp.  ‘There is something to see in
thuse unifrequented streets, and  they
have conte 2 long way tosce it. What
wonder? The town js Stratford-on-
Avon! Ttisthe birth-placeand the bur-
inl-place of William Shakespeare.  Itis
with the former we have to do.  There
is 2 humble tenement, not long ago o

Stratford, over the door of which is a
board bearing the inscription—+ The
Immottal Shakespeare was born in this
‘s;«{..”; The uPher roumn, which js sand
i:giKQWitxxcwc(l the nativity of the
poct, is invested with an interest peca-
Linrly its own. _Thesurface of the walls
is one great sheet of autographs ;3 inclu-

W

modern nmmes 3 so densely packed to-
gether that not @ vestige of the origi-
nal tegoment of' the wall ean be seen.
Of all the heart-stirring relics which
this old country bousts, there is not one
so deeply interesting as, this; there is
not one which we would less witlingly

the remoyal of which by the sacrile-
gious hand of modern avrice or utilita-
rianism would inflict « more lusting re-
proach upon the nation: and yet, the.
house is to be sold by anction ; und ray
bo curricd away picgemeal and cut Gn-
to tobacco-stoppeis! The property is
now it the pussession of at fainily which
cxmnot longer retain it among themsel-
ves; and it is therefore to be thrown in-
to the market.  The sile, we under-
stand will take placeat the end of some
two months from the present time.
Among the partics named as the proba-
ble purchasers of the hollowed edifice
is tite corporation of Stratford. Butthis
hody is not, we are informed, prepared,
perhaps not in a position to exceed a
tertain outlay ; and may therefore fail

the proporty is expected to realize is be-
tween two and three thousand pounds.
Therearg, it is slated, American “ spee;.
ukitors” in the ficld, who are willing o
go as faras the latter sum ; but on this
point we have no specific information,
The propeity, however, will go to the
highestbidder. An American may car=
ry it-off botily,set it on whecls as a per-
ambulating rarce-show, and take the
tour of the Umited States. A French-
man may purchase the aboede of the
‘mmorial William,? pull it .down, and
make it intg snufftboxes. A Dutch-
man may cut St .into pipes. A Ching-
iman 3uto card cases.

buteher’s shop, in one of the streets of

ding many of the most renowned of

sufler to disappear; there is not one in.

to grasp the prize. The suin whichd

AT SARATOGA SPRINGS
How Herr Jllexander offered to put «
Man o2 a Quart Boltle!

The Spirit of the Times contnins a
letter [romn Sarntoga Springs, which de-
tails o funny joke put upona green horn
by the Mumcinn, Alexander. It ap-
pears that Alexander, tunmuse his neigh-
bors at the table, is in the habat of play-
ing some trifling tricks, such as making
theirbread  disappear, swallowing  his
knife and furk, squeezing wine out of
an old halt=smoked segr, &v., wineh so
astonished @ young mian at his side that
he Lbeeame o little alarmed.  Lhe Ma-
gician told him that those tricks were
nothing, and that if' he wonld nmake it
an object, he would bet him that he
cold put him, shin and bones, into «
pint bottle'—The young man opened
his mouth md eves simultnneousty, said
—Without hurting me, or cutting me
up 2 “Yes,” says Alexunder. At
which an ofder man opposite sand that
he didi’t believe he could do it, and
would bethim fivedollarsonit, ¢ Done,™
says Alexander, “and atler dinner T wall
undertuke it.”

You must know that IIerr owed this
persen o grudge for huving cutlad him
w hnbug, wind now was hus opportuni-
ty for repavmg hune Consequently,
dmner bemg over, e informed me of
his phan, and rogaested iny assistance,

m case ther services should bLe re-
quired.

These latter were soon found,. and
with three other friends of the Magict-
an’s. we proceceded to therstadle which
hiad been procured for the purpose, and
there shut onrselves 413, waiting for the
appearance of our subjeet, who, alas !
could not be found. - One of the party
suggested thatithe -gentleman himsolll
(wlhom we shall eall’ Mr, Verdant,) who
(lux?;lcd Alexander’s abikty to do the
thifig, should takehis place—who con-
senting, an objection was made by one
of Alexander’s friends, that the gentle-
man wiis much Larger than the one on
whormn.the bet was made, and he would
not consent 5 at which the kawvyer pro-

tor o pint bottlc~—to which all ngrecing
aud the terms of the bet Licing duly re-
corded and signed by both parties, the
Conjuror comwnenced his preparatidns
by ordering a quart bottle, hammer, pair
of pincers, and a charceou) furnace.

;. At the sound of this order, il you could
have seén. the expressionof the vietim®s
fitce,youwould have died with Janghter,

being obliged to suppress all risibility,
as the operator said he canld do nothing,
without there was a perfect stillness.
The instruments being procured, the
next order was  for the gentleman to
take of his coat, then his vest, oravat,
pantaloons, and boots; but whenhewas
requested to take off*his last remaining
garment, he hesitated, and I thought
“smelt o rat.”  However, saying that
Hewas in for it, and wonld go through
feitlcitat all hazards, finally stripped
'tosﬁ}o:buﬁ'. Here was .a scenc for.a

ofit:  Picture in- your imagination a
stabié ;Jarge, damp, and.dismul, lighted
only from-the crevices of -the doors and
windows, which were .closed for the
‘privacy, inithe centre of whi¢h
8.2 stool a figure clad as when
S ‘intorthis breathing world,
with a:quartibottic before him; on which
his cyes ocdasionally rest when-hescan
take themn Irom:the. operator. In front
of this bottic e Mngician i3 walking
to and fro, wit huge pincers in‘his
hand, muttering t9 himself some incan-
tations, while we form as it were the
magic circle.aroundgthem.. An hostler
is holding one dopf{’ eing minus a.bar,

while e stable bo‘%;p looking through

]
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LAUGIABLE PRACTICAL JUKE, ]

as well as that of iwdoctor and  lawyer,

posed that nquart boitle be substituted’

whereas we were nearly expiring from’

Hogarth; could Ibut give vou an ideal.

expression of Mr. Verdant’s fueq, ns ho
follows with his eyes the conjuror; glanc-
ing from him to the bottle, and.then to
the pincers, which look formiduble
cnough in the hands of o man whom
vouare conscious owes you n grudge,
aud you may then have aslight iea of
the seene 1then witnessed. )

The subject at last began to get im-
patient and shake a littlo from cold or
Jear, and nsked his persecutor how long
lie intended to keep him there?

“Read the bet,”says dMr. Alexander
tothe lnwyer. |

Reads—+ 1, ITerr Alexander, agree to
put Mr. Verdant into a quast bottle, skin
and honces, or forfeit $5.”

« Is that correct, Mr. Verdant >

It s replied the vietim.

“\Well, then, as the Zeme is not speci-
lied, it will keep me.ut least one four
and fortyfivesninutes, and us I have not
performed dhe aperation for the last two
yuars, it will require that time to com-
puse iny mind and armuge my accesso-
rics.”?

At this annonneement, up jumps the
naked fignre like ashot, saying that he’ll
bed d il he runs the risk of entchin
his death of cold for $5 or 500, and fortls
with preceeds-to-dress hiinself.

Atthis we could coninin oursclves
no longer,.and some of the party roared,
while the lawyerand doctor tried to com-
promise the matler and get the Magi-
cinn to perform it within half an hour.
But no usc ; he said it was impossible,
and called upon the umpires to -decide
who had won. They, like modern- S
omons, gave a most righteous (ecisioAy
viz : that in consideratian. -of- thie de)i-Ry
cate constitution of the subjact, Liig henlth 3
might have been serionsiit tinjured” by

t

the exposire, hewnssamewhot fustified
i not submilting furthéf; hut net-smfc Y
ciently to annul the bet; and 4s ihe
other party had not accomplished: wlhat
he ugreed fo do, we conscientiously -
think and héreby recommend that the
money in the hands of the stakcholder .
should beappropriated for chamjpagne, io
be drank this evening at 10 .0’¢lock by
all present.  To ahich of course, wwe all
consented, the Magician and his .sub-
jeet shaking hands as token of .agrec:

ment. LR T
"Thus ended the most Janghable “andi " s

ludicrous practieal joke it was eyer i
fortune to witness. oy )
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-« HERE 'S YOUR GOOD HEA®TH.”
. : P

How common a thing'it is to- sce
young men standing up at the ‘bar of
qum-hole, their hands grasping a glass
of polkon, and bobbing their heads to
-cach other like.a gang of silly geese,and
with “ere’s to your-good health,? swal-
‘lowing that ‘which :steals ‘their own.
Just lugk;at the poor wretches ! look at
their bleared eyes, their swolen features, .
in which incipicnt drunkenness iz-al-
ready tracing the lines of his future em-
pire, and hanging out his signals of suc:
cess.. 7 . -
“ Here’syour:good health.?
Youngsman you are.a fool! You
are ruining your own and your friend’s
healthin:your silly.and wicked mock-
ery, of prolessing friendship.- You are
‘laying the foundation. of an gppetite
that will:drag:you.down-in theprime of
Jife to'the lowest degradation.of which
‘Ruman natareis capable. _ =

‘Here’s your good health © -
Wiiat.would yoit. think of the ‘Miel-
dect of 'the -poor- slave ‘who,. manacled,
‘and scourgedand trédden upon, should
seize the.cup, and with looks qffes ident-
satisfaction, smile upon his fellow slave
and 'tqs's.gﬁ“ a-bumper to ‘Libcity 2

$ vs i ek e

s ol
That’sonly a specimen,
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