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MISCELLANEOUS.

MISCELLANEOUS, !

Along-winded subseriber to a newspuper,
af.er repented dunning:y promised that the
stibseription should be paid by a cortnin
day, if hewere thenalive.  The day passed
over, aud no money veached the oflice.  In
the next number,y theretore, of the newspa-
per,y the editor inserted amony the deaths a
notice of his subseriber’s depavture from
thiz tife.  Pretty soon atier this annonnce-
ment, the subjeet of it appeared o the-
editor—not with the pale and ghastly coun-
teuance? usuadly asciibed to apparitions, noe
like them did he wait to be spoken to, but’
hroke silence—* What, sir, did vou mean
by publishing my death??  Why sie, |
mean what [wean when [ publish the death
of any person, viz.: to let the world know
vou are dead™ “But I am not dead.”
“ Not dead ! then it is your own fault; for:
yaurtold me you would positively pay your:
hill by such a day, if you fived to that time,
The day passed, the bill is not paid, and!
you positively mnst he dead ; for [ will not |
believe that you would forfeit your word.” |
“QOh, oh! I see that you have got round!
me, Mr. Editor, but say no more about it;}
here's the money.  And haviee, my wag,
voull comtradict my death next week:”
“0Oh, cortainly, sir, j13t to please yonu!!
though, upon my word, I can’t help think-i
ing you were dead at the time speciticd, and
that you have really come hack to pay this:
bill on aceount of your friendship to me.” !

Tha carate of Nevermindwhere, was late-
1y called up in the middie of the night to
see a sick woman., “Well, my goed wo-
man,” said he, ¥so you are very ill, and re-
quive the conzolations of religion? What
can [ do for you ?”—* No,” replied the old
lady, # Tam not very ill, Fam only nervouns,
and can’t sleep.”—* How can I help that 2°
asked the curate.—*Oh, Sir, you alwavs
put e to sleev so nicely when T go to church, !
that Ithonght if yon would oniy preacha
livle for me—" The curae mutiered’
something, and became invisible “in less:
than no time.”

Mother: ¥ Now, George, you mnst divide

the cake honowably with brother Char-i
fie."—George : “What is ‘ bonourably,” mo-:
ther 7°—Mo:her: It means that you must
give him the largest piece.”—George:
% Then, mother. I'd rather Charlie should
be honourable.” i

“Mrs. Jenkins,” said alittle red-haived
girl, with a pug-nose and hure feet, “ mother
says yon will oblige her by lending her a
stick of firewood—£lling this cruet with,
vinegar—putting a little soft soap in this
ypan—aud please not let your turkey gobbler
voost on our fenoe.”

i

Your Basiss nNot Ny Basizs.~—About
thirty<live years ago, there resuded in the
town ot Hebreon, a certain De. T., who be-
came very nuielt enumoved of a beautitul
young lady resident in the same town. In
due ¢ourse of time they were eugaged to be
warried.  The doctor was a strong and de-
cided Ureshyteri-u, and his lady-love whs
as strong aud Cccided a Baptiste They
were sitting together one evening, talking
of their approaching nuptials, when the
doctor remaried, * L thinking, my dear,
of two events which I 8hall number mmong
the happiest of my life.”

“And, pray, what may they be, doctor ?”
remarked the lady.

“#One is the bour when I shall call you
wy wife, for the fiest time.”

* And the other?”

1t is when we shall present our firste
horn for baptism.”

YAVhat b sprinkled 27

“Yes, my dear, sprinkled.”

“Never shall w child of mine be sprinkled.”

4 Every child of mine shall be sprinkled.”

#Phey shall be, hey ?”

“ Yes, my love.”

Vel siv, [ ean tell you, then, that your

babies won't be my babies ~ So good night,
siv”
The lady left the roow, and the doctor
lefe the nouse. The sequel was that the
doctor never married, and the lady is a de-
cided old maid.

Coor—A countryman took his seat at a
tavern table opposite to a gentleman who
was indulging in a bottle of wine. Sup-
posing the wine to be common property, our
unsophisticated cowntry friend helped him-
sell to it with the gentleman’s glass,
“ That's cool I exclaimed the owner of the,
wine, indignantly. “ Yes,” replicd the
othey, [ should think there was ice in it.”

What is the feminine of Hero? asked a
pedagogae of w young hopefal. Shero!
was the prompt answer, which took the do-
minie all abacl.

The Queen of Portugal has forbidden
the wearing of benrds in her army ; and, no
wonder, there being no small tooth-combs”
in Portizgal. No Lnglishman does, or pos-
sibly can, coneceive the horrors contained
in a Portuguese beard—it is sometimes ub-
solutely vlwce.

Isterouery, ascribed to Mr. Croker, on
Lord John Russell's complaining that the
;\t:clnld:mce on the Reform Bill had hurt his
health :

Jack and Bill bronght in a bill

To breed a Revolution: .
Bil] fell down and cracked his Crown,
And Jack his Constitution.
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