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WORE HONORADLY.

Those who toil to earn their bread,
Need not blush to own their lot ;
They in noble footsteps tread,
And a claim to live have got.
Toil is not the wage of sin,
For in Eden work was given ;
Man was made to work dn win
Spoil of earth and bliss of heaven.

He who at the anvil stands,
Striking while the iron glows,

Though he works with horny hands, |
Nobly strikes the ringing blows. |

At the loom and in the field, i

In the shop and on the soil, |

Where men wisely power wield— |
There is dignity in toil.

He who works with throbbing brain,
Thinks, to teach men how to live,
Writes, that others good may gain,
Speaks, to truth fresh zest to give. |
He can claim the manly iight
With the sons of toil to stand, ‘
Her asserts his mental might,
" ITelps to bleéss his native land.

Hle who lives a life of ease,
Idly wasting all his days—
Aiming only self {o please,
Filled with pride, and courting praise—
Call him not a noble man—
Such existence is a shame ;
And when ewds in lifes blank span,
Soon will dies his empty name.

All things labor for our good,
He who made us never sleeps ;
He who tills the ground for food
- For his pains a harvest reaps.
None who work need feel ashamed.
While they do what good they can ;
"Tis ati honor to be named
As we toil—*“ a working man."”

———— @

BOSWELL'S LOVEMAKING.

Boswell's love-miaking is singularly charac-
teristic of the biographer of Johnson ; “the
coxcomb and bore, weak, vain, pushing, curious,
guiicious,” as Macaulay calls him. Ile was
¢izliteen when he was in Holland, and there he
teli m love with a pretty Dutchwoman. Her
naine was Zelide, or he called her so, Dut he

sat close behind the princess’

“At last 1 am here,” writes Mr. Boswell from
Miss Blairs house ; “at last | am here, and our
meeting has been such as you paintin yonr last
but.one. I have been here bLat ove night;
she insisted on my staying another; T am
dressed in green and gold ; Thave my chaise
in which I sit alone, like Mr. Gray, and "Thos.
rides beside me in a claret-coloured suit, with:
asilverlaced hat.” e went with her to the
theatre at Edinburgh to see ‘“ Othello,”  “I
(a8 he called
her) “an 1 at the most affecting scenes I pressed
my hand upon her waist. She was in teats and
rather leaned to me.”

e then reports a conversation between
them :

“1 really have no particular liking for you,”
says Miss Blair. “ [ like many people as well
as you."”

“ Do you indeed ? returns Boswell.  # Well,
I cannot help it; I am ol 1 to you for tell-
ing me 80 in time. [ am sorry for it.”

“ I like Jeannie Maxwell better than you.”

» 4 Very well ; but do you like no other man
better than me ?” |

“ ‘\'”.!.' |

“Js il possible that you may like me better !
than other men?”’

“1 dou't know what is possible.”

“ You are fond of Auchinleck” (his father's
eslate), “that is one good circumstance.”
I wish I liked you as well

“ | confess | am.
as Auchinleck.”

Her candour would have put an end to most
meu’s hopes and passions, 100. "But Boswell
wenton for two moenths provoking her sarcasms,
until he saw the game was up. Yet three days
after he had formally resigned her, three days
after bre had told her that he was thrown upon
the wide world again, and that he didn't know
what wonld become of him, he wrote: “ The
beiress (meaning Miss: Blair) is a good Scots
lass, but I must have Englis hwoman. My mind
is now twice as enlarged as it has beenforsome
months, You cannot say how fine a woman I
may marry, perhaps a Howard or some other
of the noblest iz the kingdom.” The Howard

“How it 3trikes A. Ward, Jun.,” .’

TO THE EDITOR OF THE DAILY WASP,

Skr,—A sikan lerlous feller who sez hez
the gost of my ate lamented parient hes
ritten o disgrase “ul kommunikashun 2 yew,
wich neads a fuwards of explanashun from
yures devotedlie. I bev for sum _yeers ben |
pestered with letters from a purson who
sez hie rites in a warm climate, & pretends 2
be my farther. Wen we was livin in t
imod ui' the treo  this onprincipled skunk|
uled show—

waveied with us in ‘our onps
cheled by fa, exeled by nono—as a moral |
man wiin his hed were Lis tale orter be.|
He was the ugliest exibit in the hole lot, &
resembled a camp meetin salvashunes or a
Colorado hors theef.
us, & sum spoons aud a pair of trowsis left
about the sume time. Wen we next heru
of him he had put up for kongress, bat the
sitizens sed tuc hoter was 2 mach fo
them, so he past on. 1 shood menshun thai
s cpanses at the outset were smorl in
konsequence of his Lavin bin cortstéslin o
pap bottel from a infunt inarms. He thew
started in the wooden nutmeg line, and
continood in it for sum yeers, but wus ob

liged at larst by serkumstanses over wich
he hed no kontrole 2 retire for a fu munt

2 Sing-Sing. Wen the late A, Ward diea
he turned up agen, and cluimed me fur hir,
sun. My mutlier, whose name was I}o‘,sy
Jane, argnde the pint with bhim wih u
broom handel. Arter a short perio” of cx-
iting debait he gev in, and was o aegiate-
ly rid on a rale by simpathis o naoer .
dints that time 1 hev never se.n hiiu, but 1
receve every fu weeks a epr isle <ontainin
a grate deay of good adv.se, #ad usually
windin up with a reqwest for che lone ot u
doller or 2. 1t riles we, mi' wr editer, kou-
siderable Z think thec secy a misecable ex-
ibishun of ignerence ar g navery shood be
sot down to thé sper ats of my poor father,

Eventooally he left)

done ? Te'd act'ally charged me tew dol
lars for teliing me to go home and take a
sweat, which I was just going to do my-
solfl

“Well, doctor, enys T (for I didw’t want
to appear small, you know) “it's all right;
'l bear itin mind.’

“Well, a few days after the doctor was
passing my deor in his chaise, and some
how or "not! er one of the wheels got a lit-
tle lonse : 4o says [, Doctor, of yvou don't
drive th .t linchpin in ap inch or 50, that
wheel will come oft,”

“Says he, thank you, and he took a stun
1nd driv in the pin.

“Well, I went _into the house and jost
made a chirge of it; and when he cau
along the noxt time I presented him the
bill.

“Hello! says the doctor, says he ; what
on airth is this for?” says he.

“Why, it's for Ilz//‘/“P,”‘HﬂA\‘ﬂ I.

“Advice! g ys he; what advice? I
hain’t had ne.e o’ your advice.”

“Why, ordviving in your wheel-pin :
and I havr s only charged” you two dollars
and twenty-five eents; and ef I badn't
given you the advice, it might have cost
you tweuty times as much.”

“Well, says the doctor, the difference he-
*.yecen your bill anl mine is just twenty-
five cents.”

“That’s all you owe me, eays 1.”

“Well, 4" bear it in mind,” says he.”

<“And I "xpeet he will ; he's as tightasa
can lle mould; the doctor iy, and I guess he
is able to bear it in mind.”

Wind Instruments.

D:. Burg, a French physician, has pub-
lished a little book in which Le endeavors
to controvert, by reference to his own ob.
servations and personal experience, the
notion comionly entertained that thé use
of wind instranments is ' inj to indi-

wich is not i Tluv ges) us this teller orter
Le, but recliniu Vistuly-m the happy hunt-
in.grounds. Tu yew think, ser, that the
grate A. Word wood hey spold editer with
too d's, c. shood “shud,” as I am told sotme

tul Ir.nd pronownee it 7 Du yew think my

not immediately forthcoming, he renewed his

sugzgests a compromise.
‘“you ape determined to bave me married

amiable Miss Dick. . .
good fortune.”  Fo shows himself grateful to

correspondence with Zelide, and protested, o,
his soul, he must have her. But bis father, the
old Judge lord Auchinleck objeets ; so he
“1 kmow wri tes he,
What would you think of the rne, healthy,and
She wants only a

Jor sez 1 aid,

peeple 'none as knockneys in yure delite- 'et ovor the few years the poor fellows héive

fatner wood be onpatriotic enuf 2 call his| men whose business it is to try the wind
deer feller cuntry wimmen  eye falooters ? | instruwments made At the varions factories
No in deed he luved them zli 2 much & so‘, befoie m:nd_mg them f:ﬂ for sale are, with,
dose his sun.. (Private—~Not 2 beshone 2| out exception, free from pulmonary affec-
Betgy Jane, jun., on any akount). L didn'v|tions. I have .}_\’uu\vn many who on enter-
poke fun at the_hard wurkin donkeys ating on this calling were very delicate, and
New Brighton, neether as this orful swind- | Who, nevertheles, though their duty oblig-
& I hope I hey 2 much res-:ed them to blow for hours together, enjoy-
peck for tae inhabitents of yure ainshunt| Vol
ilo cver 2 deW so. I am verry sorry that,m ruyself an instance of this. My ‘mother

viduais characterized by pretoral weakiess.
He remarks, “ Many philanthrepists, on
secing our young miiitary musicians wiold
"onormous wind instruments; have sorrovw-

(tolive. Well,they are nustaken: All the

ing perfect heulth, after .. certain time.

{ his father not Yong “ifterwards, for having ob-

this egregius hippocrit has cum over Leer |died of consamption, eight chiliren of hiefs

does nat appear to bave been certain that she‘

as I ouderstand. that Kalcraft is already a

) returned lits passion. “ SirJohn Pringle,” he-
a says,” “attended her as a physician. e wrote

to ny father, ‘ She has too much vivacity ; she

Jeted to his union with Zelidei and congratu-
lates hirisel{ on Laving escaped the “insensible
Miss 5,”" Tor “ Fhave now seen the finest crea

talks of your son, without @ithér resentment or
attachment’”  This was in 1767, and Bosweil

tnre th.at ever was formed, la bella Irlandaise.
ll‘.i’énre to yourself, Temple, a young lady just
1sixteen, formed like a Grecian nymph, with

over wurked offishul & the number of pur-
sons livin at the cuntry’s expense is uite
alwmin. Hopin he will receive his reward
in troo Bible tashun; I am,
Yures outiajusly,
ARTEMUS WARD, JUN. ,

was then tenderly surveying a young Scot;,',,l
lass ; st eighteen,” he wrote; “a £.nteel |
person, an agreeable face, of a good family,’

what was better in Boswell's eyes, rich. Her
name was Blaics: Hor  belavioar was rather

the sweetest countenance, full of sensibility,
accomplished, with a Dublin education, always
half a year in the north of Ireland, her father a
bl i heer . P 1 3 : y

s teapered, cheerlul, pious,” and, councilloratlaw, with an estate of £1000a

year, above £12,000 in ready money.”

P.S.—Detsy Jane sends her luv 2 yew

owdashus cus’s invite, you'll leeve yure
watch, purs & any valuables yew hev be-
hind yew & olso will say “ajew alars ajew”
2 yure wife & little wons.

and sez shee hopes il ever yow accept that | fable among the 1lindoos that a thief hyy-
happily hit upon an cx;:c.licnt' which gaye

and told him'he had a secret of great

feil victinis to the same- discase, and -only|y
three of us survive—and we all ;three play
wind instruments,
tant, perhaps, when physicians. will have
recourse to our dreadel art
conquer pulmonary diseases.”

The day ismot far dis-
in_order to

A Cuxying Expepiext.—There

is a
ing been detected and condemaed 1o, die,

him hope of Iife. He sent 1

*{ lingian, England) on Monday last.1* It wisd

coolerto'him thin Bos-ell either expected or| + But neither England nor Ireland nor Holland
relished ; and, avyrehensive that he should
lose her, be peutioned his fiiend [Tepple, a

= clergyman o help him to soften her obduracy.

Thay Temple might vot blunder, Boswell wrote

was to have the honor of supplying Boswell
with a wife ; for in 1769 he married a country.
wowan, Miss Margaret Mostgomesie, of whom
Jounson said that “she cannot rival him (Bos-
well), nor can he ever be ashamed of her.”

—_—— e e ———

Bill for Advice.

The following story of a very penurious
physican, in a certain town in the reigio

tunce which he desired to impart to the
King, and when this had been ‘done he
would bé prepared to die. After receiviniy
this piece of  intelligence the King at once
ordeced the calprit to his - presence, and
The thief.

issues in

down céftain instructions Which the reverénd
> gentleman waséareful to observe :—

“ Wednesday.~Breakfust at eight ; 'set out
at nine : Themas will bring you' to  Adamtown
a littje after eleven. - Send up your name. If
possibla, put up your horses there ; they can
have cug grass. 1f not, Thowas will take them
to Mountain, a place a mife off, ard come back
and wait st dinher. Give Miss Dlair my Tetter.
Saiute'her and her mother ; ask to walk. See
the place fully ; think what ithprovements
should be made. Talk ofamy mare, the purse,

She belonged to
and actually kept

ed Y Uxoriana.”

Dus,

timats friend. Praise me for my good’qualities |
~  -—you know thehu;but talk also how oud, how
inconstant, how impetuous, how much accus-
tomed to women. of, intrigiié.” * Ask grayely,
Pray don't yom fhivk there is something of
madness in that family 2. Talk of my various
vravels, German princes, Voltaireaud R

will
The

. own house, Observe her well. See, how ami-
able! Judge¥ shé Would b8 Happy | With your
friend. Think of me as the grest man at Adam-

-town—quite elassical) 6. Etady the mother.
Remember ‘well ‘what passes.
six order horses and go 'to New Mills, two miles
from London ; but if they press you to stay all
sible. Consider what & 'romantic expedition | the assizes.

you are on. 'Tuke notes. Perhaps you will fix
me for life.” :
The whole history of love and courtship offers

& nolhine more ludicrous than this document.

Y Temple's intercession was not without fmi&‘

nature.

drink.

Poorn Condition
Best copy available

Boswell Liad a servile admiration of herabilities
Swift kept a record of Stella’s, which he labell-

not appear that she had a great respect for
im, Several of her ¥ cool, humbling remarks
upoh him,” to use Lis own language, represent
her as a little shrewdish and him very ridicu-
| wita u‘]i’:g:‘:’:t;';‘:;:ﬂg:?' ~fignge with hia dreadtully furred up. So says I tosthe doc-
the chogolate. !elf.’,o’ " a férj @‘—‘m in~l tuous x'em-k of hc::n bad the f‘ﬂ'ect of provok-
s y ing & good illustration from him ; he was warm | do you think I had better do'?”
t:ﬂlc?ng of “his own consequence and genero- |
sity/’ when his'wife said something which sent he, | ‘the best thing you “c¢an do is to go|
him!intg a vielent fury.
coldi water upon a plate ofiron much heated, it
rack to shivers.’”
. g temipt with which his wife regarded
Talk of my father, my strong desire to haye my Boswell must have ‘dulled the pain his matri- 1 guess 1'll go home and try it right away.
monial irregularities caused her.
1789, and'liér déath Lrought him to a sense of
his neglest of her.
more sincerity than it is easy to think him |tern
Stay tea. At capable of..  But his remorse was not sufficient-
ly strong to 1estrain his intemperate babits.
Lord Eldon remembered seeing him lying dead
night, do it.  Be a man of as much ense as pos- drunk on the pavement at Lancaster, during
Yet Lord Eldon’s Lrother, lord
Stowell, was active in promoting a scheine of
marsying him to his wife's sister.
failed, and so did several otliers of the same
lie died in' 1895, of melancholy and

& noble family, Eglinton | nameless.
tic, and is told in the dialect of those parts
by a simple-niinded narrator :

“I 'xpect you've hearn tell of Dr. A,
hain’t you ?”

“No, I never have.”

“Well then, I'll tell you. You sce, one
day I met the doctor at Simpkin’s store, a
buying some groceries. It was awful cold.
I felt a little hoarse, and my tongue was

a record of her sayings, as

From this collectipn it does

One contemp- } 4 savs [—
P

“My Head feels a littlo achish like : what
“Why, friend J.,” says the doctor, says|

stedight home and soak your feet and take
a sweat ; ‘eauso if you dou’t, says he, like
as not you may take a fever.”

“Bays I, Doctor; 1 was just a thinkin’
that a little sweat would do me good, and

1 said, ‘If you throw

She died in| ““\Well [ did; 1 went home and took a
bowtul of tansey tea, bitter as gall, and it
I didn't sweat iike a Leaver, 'tain’t no mat-
The next.morning . my head was as
:Jear as a bell, and I was as goad as ever I
was
“Well, a little while afterward, I mot the
doctor, and after a little talking says the
doctor, says he—

“Neighbor J, I've got a bill ag’in you.'

“1 looked at him clus, und suys I, A 4l
lj“('l\'l /
“Yes, says he, a bill for advice, you know,
at Simpkin's stoie the othsr day.”

“What do you think le had gone and

He deplored her loss with

The scheme

ot “down-Enst,” whichi shail for the present | demanded to know his secret. . T )
Phe story is entirely uuthen- replied that he knew the secret of eamsing

easily tried, and his Majesty would not

a tree to grow which would bear fruit. of
pure goid. Tae experiment might be

lose the opportunity. 8o accompanied by
his prime minister, his courtiers, and his
chief priest ‘he went to & spot near the
city wall, where the latter performed a
series of solemn inéantations.  Thisdone,
the condemned man - produced ‘a piece of
gold, and declared that if it would be
planted; it woaid produce a tyee every
branch of which wouald bear gold.

¢ But,” he added this must be.put inte
the ground by a hand that has neves. been
stained by a dishenest act. . My hand
is not clean ; thierciove [ pass it to your
Majesty.
. The King took the ' plsce "of gold, it
hesitated. Fin Iy hesaid ¢ I remémber

i my younger days that T ‘often filchedy

money from my futherls ‘treasury which
was not mine.  Thavewrepented of the sin;
bat yet I hardly dare ‘say my hand is
clean, I pass it to my prime ministerd?

The latter afler cousiderstion. angwes
od:  “lIt were a pity to.hresk the ehagm
through a possible blunder. . 1 recoived
axes from the people, and as I am oxpos-
od to many temptatians, how can I be
that I have remained ‘perfectly
T must give it to the goveruor of
vho citadel.”

ol S (o
ANO L hod

st'e

honest ?

eried the governor, d:a ving
back, *“ remember that 1 have the sesving

And tho priest said : ¢ You forget that
[Ihave the collecting of tithes, and the dis-
bursements of sacritices.” ™
Atlength the thief exclaimed :  “ Your
Majesty, I think it were better for society
that all five of us should be hanged since it
appears: that vot an honest man,can be
found among us.’

In spite of the lamentable exposure, the
King laughed ; and so pleased was he
with the thief's cunning expedient that -he
granted him a pardon.

BEaame R
™k Hion -Seas. — The
barque Hesperia, Captain J, Bellett, (from
Singapore, putinte St, Helena for the pai-
posa-of handing over to jastice one of the
7;who murdered another on the passage
bing him through the lungs; bug
the authorities would have nothing to do
withi the casc unless-the captain.and other
evidence remained for the next session:
The captain did not feel justified in doing
80, and brought the man-to TLiverpool in
double irons. The manisays ho is quite
preparved to meet his fate, and feels per-
happy ; now that he has had his re-
2, he can cat and sleep better than he
everdid before. The men were constant-
Iy quarreling with each other, and the last
quarrel oceurred & aveel previous: to, the
stabbing. Tt.scems thut the prisonerday in
waitdor theman svhen he came at midnight
to relieve the wheel. ;

Waavs ax I 500, 2~The following anec- -,

dote Lias been related to us by a venayable... .

frient, themame, &e.; only being ; altered.

John M’Glashan, Keq., .of Beepyball, was

an importaut, proprietor.of & small. estate.

He yas a genial goul, and .partieularly : ge-

nial to himsclf on Ayer markat days...His

pohy, & sturdy Sheltie, koew well the €on~

dition of his master when . the Laird was

hoisted into the. saddle;-assisted by Mino .
Host and the hostlér. The: Laird, ag. the

fresh air began to tell upon  bing,fe 1 -baif

a:leep, and leane | first to one sideand hen

to the other; the poor Lut wise-dumbibrite

wohld lean front to the oneside;, snd them»

to the other, to preserve his, mogteor's! e wi-

librium. But this pitchep: went. once! too

oftén to the well, . The Laird: one night

fell off, and lay becalmed, not far from a

coal pit. Theycolliors, retarning: for the

night shift, saw-him, and pathim in-the

crecl along with them and carried him to

the boitom of thie coal pit.~ Heng the Laird

was laid on some straw. .In theé morning

he awake out of his drunken dreams, by

the naise of shouting men. .-He saw noth-

ing but darkness; relieved only by what he

took; for cvil sports of tlie infernal regions,

angels of darkness as hie thonght, ail with

lamps on the forehends.  Qoe of: thoserbi-

deous looking spirits. addgessed hini. in &0

sepulchral voice, “What _are you: and

where do you come. from,?” _“Be -canny,

becanny,” yelled the Laird, “Whaur am

Inoo? " Loxd be wercifi’ to my soul ! T

admit' T was fond of adriin up aboon.' T

was Jock M'Glashan o” Beeryhall up yon-
der; ‘Wt God only kén's what they‘l)l niak
o' me hére 1" y

An Interesting evént took place at Dur:

the celebration of the jubiles of English
railways, The railway companics :i?pr(’;
priated £20,000'to ait 14 ‘the celebration’
An iimensc niti bet of Heopl§ guthored n
the ‘quriet Quakér town, wnil seehes of an-
usual éxcitement and festivity ook plice,
In commemoration“of the iy, o statde arid”
a portrait'to the 14te“Fokeph' Pedse, Esq:
were unvéiled: The event descrvad “coms
memoration. 'Whathad Hid ‘8o it h in-
fluerice uporr the  commtry a8 the fmikvay \
systém ?  Moré than' blcody “wir " ctuld”®
have done, it'has reyolutionizad the aga.

———l i o Qo R

The cquinbetial ‘iiiles’ Appear 1o have

visited Englind with dreit* violeiee (O
Sunday and Monday there Wwas sterm ofiiod
tergific fury; razing along ¥he ebast,Lan@osy
spleading over the cowntey. Mach dam
250 has beey doug to.shi pingsurd in Man- -
ebe tor, iz papl, apd sothon, towns, the.,
baiblings haye suffoveldsavepelyy .- bl som . 3
¢ases 150 therg has hogies loss (0 Jifeq A . 1
most unaseal seasopindgad this segms ; Foby iy
naiere Bas bocu Beaniiful ingrorsupoly of » -
\'66‘0[:\4'49!\”3 W o 1 rwel 8 bx T ¥
- : g Ta *“..*:‘.'v w2 ’ % *e
= Thie Shah of Pesia hxmésp'ntel o
the City of Paris with amy; niﬁcenL;chf %
bflhe “diayy” he wrote on Ju‘ro'pc:‘ms after.” -:
bis rg'.nru,'{o{lkbérgm.’ The work in gues: -
tion! is tANUSeLipE on pivehment, Pontgin:.
img 293 Pages and bound in blue relvat, in- \
. Zn-n,mld Wit ,niecim(za slonog. '}‘b‘e ‘Shah'
as ilso sént a copy fo.all the dthar L o
ho-sisited in - i g ;:wm 9

i — e 3 .
dre’ trying to ‘declimafise the'
s tree in Gormant, ds' It “fad-
ftablo for

T
i

tishes the dnly Kind'of wwid s
the mannfacture of load pencils

It is a strange ¢t that when people in<

out of pay and provisions to the soldiers.
Let the high priest plant it.”

lulge in high words thuy weé low langn

lage




