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62 TIIE EDITOR’S SITANTY.

when the untidy looking servant lass has thrown
your supper upon the table, wi’ as little grace
as if she had been administering to the require-
ments of a stock sow—and when your big tac
is clowering at ye frae the hole in your stocking,
that has been undurned for the last three weeks,
in sic eircumstances ye instinctively begin
to croon sume such Iyric as—
©Taere's nought but cave on every han',
1n every hour that passes, 03
What siznities the life o’ wmay,
An' "twere na for the lassest O,
& Ault nature swears, the Jovely dears
ler noblest work she classes, O:
Her prentive han’ she trled on man,
And then shie made the lisses, 0.7
Masor.—A  worthy grocer named Sandy
Ferguson, who flowrished in Glasgow some six
and thirty yewrs ago, and whose clegy was
quaintly written by Lockhart in onc of the
primary numbers of Lbony, used to chant the
song which Bonnie Dracs has just cited, at the
periodical gatherings of the sugar dispensing
fraternity. Sandy, however, on these cecasions
made a slight emensdation upon the words ofhis
auther. e intoned—
& What signifies the life o’ man,
An’ ‘twere na for melasses, 02
Docror.—What a wonderful old fellow Judge
ilalyburton is tu be zure.  With the frosts of
«ighty winters upon his head, his sareasm is as
sharp, and his wit ag clastic as ever. There is
a freshness, snd a plethora of fun about Nuture
and Hwman Nature, which is equal to any thing
in the first sevies of The Clock Mlker.
Mason.—Some vise-acres ohject to the jocosi-
ties of the venerabie Judge, as being inconsistent
with the dignity aml gravity of the Bench.
Docror.—Dults and Dbuzzards! If these
stolid gentry were not jmmeasurably beyond,
or to speak more corrcetly, beneath the opera-
tion of argument, it would be casy to demon-
strate to them that in certain cases ridicule and
satire are the best, if not the only weapons by
which popular vices and follies can be cfiectively
attached.  John Bunyan was well aware of this
when he said—
« A soug may fiad bim, who a scrmon flees.”
Pynser.—It is indeed a great, but by no
means an uncommon mistake, that wisdom and
a starched demeanor are as inseparably con-
pected as the Sinmese twins.  One of England’s
greatest statesmen, when diverting himself with
some youngsters, suddenly intermitted hissport
and exclaimed, ¢ Come, boys, let us be grave.

Lamp.—I say, Sangrado, as we @’ scem
inclined to tak’ a blaw at the pipe except your-
self, may be you will solace us wi’ a slice or
twa o Iuman Nalure.

Docronr.—I am convanient, ns our lovite Jack
Irainer hath it.  Some very appetizing morsels
I shall dole out to you from the chapter headed :

FEMALE COLLEGES.

“edr. Siick said @ young lJady of about
twelve years of age, to me wuust, ‘do you
know what gray wackey is ? for 1 do.”

“Don’t 17 sais I; ¢I know it to my cost.
Lord ! how my old master used to lay itou!’

“¢Lay it on! she said; I thought it re-
posed on a primitive bed overlaid by salacious
rocks.’

« ¢ Silicious is the word, dear.”

¢ ¢ No, it aint’; said she; <and I ought to
know,-for the presedentess (Professor) calls it
salacions.?

“eWell, well? sais I, ¢we won’t dispute
about words. Still, it anybody knows what gray
wackey is, I ought, but I dow’t find it so casy
to repose after it as you may.  Gray means
the gray birch rod, dear, and wwackey means
layin’ it on.  We always called it gray whaeky
in school, when a feller was catching pavticulur
Moses.’

¢« Why, how ignorant you are!” said she.
*Do you know what them mining tarms, clincl,
parting and black bat means ¥

¢+ Why, in course I do! snis I; ¢clinch is
marrying, parting is getting divorced, and black
bat is where o feller deats his wife black and
blue.?

¢« ¢Pagh !’ said she, ¢ you don’t know
nothing,”

4 ¢ Well,? sais I, ¢what do you know 2"
«¢Why’ said she, ¢I know Spanish and
mathematics, ichthiology and conchology, as-
tronomy and dancing, mineralogy, and animal
magnetism, and German and chemistry, aud
French and botany.  Yes,” and the use of globes
teo. Can you tell me what attraction and re-
pulsion is ?”

¢ +To he sure I can,’ said I, ¢and 1 drew her
on my knee, and kissed her. ¢ That's attrac-
tion, dear’  And when she kicked and screamed
as cross as two cats, ¢ that my pretty one,’ I
said, ¢is vepulsion.  Now I know 2 great many
things you don’t. Can you hem a pocket
handkerchief ?

«¢ ¢« No.'

¢ ¢ Nor make a pudding ¥

X No“

¢¢ ¢ Nor make Kentucky batter 2

8¢ NO»’

¢« ¢ Welldo you know anything useful in life
“¢Yes I do; I can sing, and play on the
piano, and write valentines,” sais she, ¢so get
out.” And she walked away, quite diguified,,
muttering to herself, ¢ Make a pudding, ch!
well, J want to know?!’

« Thinks I to myself, my pretty little may-
flower, in this everlastin® progressive nation of

Here comes a fool I”

ourn, where the wheel of fortune never stops



