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The geabest Beast is the Aas; the grabest Buvd is the Obl;
The grabest Fish is the Opater ; the grabest Wan is the Lool.
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@o Correspondents and EConiributors.

. M., Chestor,—Not at all suitable, oither in quality or quantity.
A.B.—Very well pug, indoo®@.  Wo make o note of it.

An Easy Man's Exporicuces.
Our oF Towx VrLna, Aug. 13.
Dear ¢ Gripy—

Uxrike most great leaders of mankind, youn ever altain great prac-
tical ends withont having resort to deception. You know there has
not Leen mneh doing during the past week or iwo, and as many of my
most intimate friends had already betaken themselves to the Lakes, 1
becatue tired of my lonely condition, found fault with the sun, grun-
bled at business, quurrelled with your staff, and went off in o frighiful
state of irritation, Lo seck consolation, repose, and pleasure for the
next month at my Villa near , bt you know the place. Wit
madness, you will say, ever possessed the fellow to go there?  Yonu
are right, dear Giup,—as you always arc; it was indeed the height of
folly. The children and the nurse girl required my constant eare ai!
day long, lest they shonld make themselves ill5 it is dveadfnl for m.
to think of the quantity of green apples they demolished with in-
punity, but Mary tells me most girls eat them on the guiet, and that
they are—delightful.

My wife has done nothing but read novels, find fault, and kept me
continually running to the post office and back. Nl having received
your last week's nunber, by what miserable misfortune I know not—
I am without 2 friend in the world,  For three days past my wife has
spoken to me only in monosyilables, vavied oceasionally by a reqguest.
1o keep the childeen guiet and not bore her by wy presence.  You
kuow what a patient, peaceful, quict, good tempered fellow T nn—so
I lit my lash cigar, and went oul, and never slammed the door. T have
a host of nequaintances, who each know the exael state of my afinivs
much better than I do myself, or the most intimate of my relations.
The pitying smile of recognition with which I am patronized by these
persons whom Iam always meeting, is “ealm to my chafed soul,”
but I make it & rule to look as pleasand as I enn, and try not to grind
my teeth. I return their civilibies with a ealmmers of fealure and ex
pression worthy of the highest commendation. When in a it of ab-
straction, I generally wander to the Neeropolis. T observe most mel-
ancholy people go there. Lovers there take thicir walls, and those
who have no friendships so close, go there to make them.  Singulur is
it not, oh Grir, but this is one of the most lively and fashionable of
promenades. Some time sinee I rend Sir HENRY Tuompsoxn’s essay
on eremation, and I thonght to find people—but no matter,—you are
my confident and I will tell yon everything. All is now finished; 1
shall go to the Necropolis no more. My wife has discoverced all,—-
there has been o scene—and T am eomiing 1o town toamorrow.  Pray
do not imagine that I have been gnilly of any fearinl ael of impro-
pricty.  No, Grar; learn the extent of my folly. I held an apinion
in favor of ¢ Cremation.” The falal passion took snch fast hold of
me that I was unable to shake it off, and so infatuated did I becoure
with the heathenish custom that I insanely spent six hundred dollars
in three of the most elegant and originnl desigus in Vases the genins
of Wepsewoop could produce. They came home yesterday ; I placed
ihem in the most conspienous position my drawing room commands.
My wife, poor erenture ! snw, and was delighted 5 and I, fool that I
was, could not find courage to deny her assertion that I was the kiml-
est, dearest, old duck that cver ceer lived. But I saffered the tor.
ments of a guilty conscience for npwards of two honrz with a sileut,
dogged, determination—I never swid o single word.  Alas! but sweh
is my nature that I am iucapable of being * the sole depository of my
own secret.” It beeame insnpportable ; I could hear it no longer.—
Oh Grir! had you been near me to receive and quict those fervid ex-
presssions, and bring me into a culm rational state of mind—all would
yet have been well.

In an evil hour I had made the acquaintance of a stranger, at the
Necropolis, of conrse—aud, wonderful to relate, my wife, by the light
of her countenance, had allowed it to continue —actuully approving of
it. Shall I deseribe this respectable young wan? I cannot; but he
was tall, thin, and very pale; always wore a large white necklie; was
close shaven, and was never seen but in deep mourning. He eame

often—too often ; twice a day neatly, and demolished all we had to
eat. I never saw any onc ent 5o much in my life. At the very mo-
ment I was about to rush forth and breathe iy seeret to the wind, he
entered, and from that instant all was lost. I entered into the most
lively pancgyrie of my new property. I was carried away by the in-
terest I took in the subjeet, and idiot that I was, forgot the presence
of my better-half, I wisperedintrembling tones of passionute eloquence
my faith in eremation, and as a proof of my sincerity pointed in tri-
umph to the threo beantifnl vases, and begged to know if he wax
supporter of the theory. ¢ Six,” replied the stranger, L am a coftin-
mnker.” I was startied, but continned withat any farther notice.
“Took ™ eried I, «at that lovely picee of skill; that it is that shall
contain the nshes of my mother-in-law; that (pointing to the thinmest
of the three), those of my respected mniden amnt 3 and ety which is
so #plendidly adorned with allegorieal vepresentations of frecdom, is
for her who has’ever so jealonsly guarded the interests of my unworthy
self.  Yes, «ir, hehold the Lionored receplacle which shall contain the
ashes of my wi.—..”

There was a slivick, o loud erash, a iningling of tonrs and crockery,
and a seene—alas '—but— I shall be with you to-morrow, aud you will
find me quite

Axorngr Max.

Moral Reflections on Boxing.
TY CITARLES ATGUSTUS,

Boxrxa, or ¢ the maniy art of self defenee,” as it i ealled, is a de-
lasion and a snare, and the teaching of it shonld he prohibited by
law.

To teach it s diabolical,

To Jearn it s petdiness,

To understand il is dangeronuz in {he extrene,

It would afford me peaii. tislietion to contribnie a few dollars
townrd paying the expenses of hanging the wivieh who taught e
the art,

I vegard my youthial desire o lean: it ag a species of lunaey.

[ understand it, aoed e anderstanding it has led e into troulle,
cirused me to drain to the dress the eap of disappointient, emshed
e with mortificaiion, ant contracted for me many doetors’ and
dentists bifls,

Alas ! Abls!

Years ago, when T was younger than T am now, I wiad to sehool.

One day a hoy who stoold nest to me i the elass shoveld against
e, and 1 (el {o the toor,

The muast huly went fo his desk, took froin it a switeh, aud
said, ¢ Cnaniks Aveustrs, take off your jackel,”

I took it off,

Then hie proceeded to wear ont his switeh npon me,

T explained that it wasn't my fandt that T fefl.

Phen he exercised npon me with another switeh.

T swore to have Revenge !

Iarked that pedagomme,

CGradually I grew older, Inrger, and stronger.

Bt the schoolanuster was sote three inches tatler than natare
made me, and though I yearned to pmmmel him, I rveflected that as
[ was v member of a Yonng Mew's Chivistian Association it would be
wrong, very wrong to do so, and therefore until lust week T led him
alone.

Some six months ago I was vo anfortnnate ss 1o soe two men
quarrelling: one wax a lavge, powerul man, the other was smadler
than my=elf.

Preseutly the large man struck at the Jiltle one, Lad he didn’t hit
him. :

Far from it!

The little wan parricd the Llew gracefully and then let the other
Lave if, right and lett, il in the faee, felling him like an ox.  The
large man rose again, but this performance was vepeated until he
was so badly nsed up that he couldn™t stand.

Then I approached the little man,

¢ You mderstand boxing 2 I inuired.

“ Rayther,” be replied,

< (an you teach me the art 9

“You bet I ean.”

Well, I made o bargain with him, and he gave me instractions,

e took a great deal of pains with wes T was a good seholar ud
made vapid progress. I nsed Lo pub the gloves on with men meh
targer than myself, who did net understand boxing, aud £ conld hit
them whenever and wherever 1 ehiose, and knoek them down with the
groatost ease.

I regarded myself as o whale, speaking figneatively, and after doep
and profound thought I concluded that I would scttle with my old
schoolmaster,

I reflected that to thrash him would be a simple act of justice.  For
weeks T waiched for him. One worning Isaw him in a erowd. I

went to him. ¢ Yon are the man I am looking for,” T said.




