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mais 3 Liége, vous m’aurez qu'i demandeg
le Caffe de Monfieur Dallemand. Je ciol
qu’il doit étre bien bon chez eux; car cefk
des Turcs que_nous en tenons lufage. Des
perfonnes qui viennent d= ce Pais-1d m’ont
dit , que Monfieur & Madame Datlemand
s’aiment encore tout comme le premier jour;
qu'ils font les plus contens du monde , mal-
gre le médiocre érat de leut condition, &
que jamais il n’y eut une plus belle union,
Voila qui peut faire aroli 4 Monfieur &
Madame de Bellifte! Votre temede contre les
tentations me paroit un peu cavalier : &
comme vous dites fore bien, il eft de ceux
qu’on peut apeller pitesque le mal.. Jen’ag
s non plus grande envie de la Soupe aux
chandelles de Monfieur de Perforis; & je foua
haite que nous ne foions point redutts i la
cruelle neceffité d’en goliter ! Jaimerois en~
cote micux celle que les bons Petes Jefuitcs
ont trouve le fecret de faire avec uncaillou.
On me contoit Yautre jour que ces deux Re-
verens , paffant dans un Village de Norman-
die , emrerent d Vheure du diner dans la mais
fon d'un Paifan, Ilsn’ytrouverent point de
cuifine 3 le Pere & la Mere éroicnt aux
champs , & les Enfans qui étoient de garde
au logis , nc pouvoient pas étre d’un grand
fecouts i nos Religieux. 1Is leur allumerent
ourtant bon feu, leur refenterent du ci-
dre, & puisc’étoit tout. ela ne fuffifoit pas,
Jes Enfans d’Ignace_avoient envie de diner;
mais de peur d'effraicr ceux du Paifan, ils
n'oferent pas demandet tout d’un coup ce
dont ils auroient eu befoin ; & pour com-
mencer par_un bout, ils propoférent d'a=
pard unc Soupey On leur repondit qu'il
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&’y avoit rien pour la faire. Quai ! dirent
les Peres , vous ne fcavez donc pas que
mous faifons nos Soupes avec un caillou? -
r caillou ! répondirent ces pauvres En-
‘fans , cela doit étre curicux ! Vraiment
fans doute , dirent les Peres , & trés-cu-
ricux : fi vous voulez nous vous cnfeigne~
rons notre fecret : vous n'avez pour cela
qu’i nous donner de I'cau & un caillou
bien propre. Ce qui fut djt fut fait. On
leur porta des cailloux i choifir ; & aprés
qu’on en cut bien lavé un , & mis dans
unc marmite pleine d'eau, & que la mar-
mite eut été pofee fur le feu , on s'affit
our atendre qu’il fut cuit. Lamarmite boiiil -
oit 4 force , & le caillou ne cuifoit point :
ces Enfans y regardoienc d tous momens de .
l1a meilleure foi du monde. Enfin nos Reli-
§icux » que la faim prefloit, commencérent
' s'impatienter ¢ ils accuferent 'eau de ce re-
tardement , & dirent qu’l falloit qu’elle ne
fiit pas bonne , & qu’on ne pouvoit y reme=
dier qu’en jettant du fel dedans. Onlcur en,
donna : mais comme 'effet n’en’fut pas aflez
rempt, ils crurent qu'il ‘feroit 4 propos d’
joindre auffi du beure. Ces Enfans , attentifs -
a cette nouvelle manicre de Soupe , don-
noient tout ce qu'on leur demandoit 3 fi- bien
que nos Jefuites aprés avoir obtenu le fel &
le beure, les envoiérent au Jardin cuéillic
des choux , des oignons; & toutes forres
de légumes , qui furent plittde cuites que le
cailloy, Ceft aflcz, dirent-ils_alors, iln’y
a plus qu’d dreffer le potage. On leur apor-
ta du pain yils firent une Soupe excellente;
le caillou fut fervi deffus en guife de cha-
pon, un peu dur 4 la verité ; aquﬁz ny tous
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cha- t-on point, les Peres dirent qu’il faloie
Venfermer bien proprement , & qu'on pou-
foit encore en faire une autre foupe. Cepen-
dant celle-1a fut trouvée trés-bonne. Les
pauvres Enfansavoient apellé leurs Voifins,
qui vinsent tous admirer cette Soupe'au
Cailiou. Le bruit s’en répandit dans tout le
Villagz ; & les plus dévots criérent miracle
* la.deflus ; & fans faite d’attention au fel,a@
‘beurre , ni aux choux , ils crurent qu’il fal-
loit que lebon S. Ignace citopeté la dedans,
& que fans fon {ecours on n’auroit jamais
pa cfl.airc du boiiillon avec un caillou ;5 puis
que felon le Proveibe on ne fcauroit tirer
du fuc 'd’une pierre.  Voild, ce me femble,
une Soupe moins dégoiitante que celle dont
vous m’avez parle. Jadmire avec vous la
fermete de Mcflicuts Languaran & Cortin §
Je doute qu'on en puiffe trouver d’aufli in-
' trepides ailleurs-que dans ce Pais-13 ; & il
faur étre Gafeon pour imaginer une pareille
faillie ! Encore tous les Gafcons ne s'en ti-
rent-ils pas fi bien, témoin le Cordelier dé&
Touloufe. Je favois déja cette Hiftoire-1a
mais celle de ces deux débauchez de Nimes
acu toure la grace de la nouveauté chez
moi , aufli.-bien que ’Avanture du Sieur
‘de Kecolin. Je ne faurois y penfer encore
que je n’en’rie ! Il me fem{!c voir ces deux
figures a peu prés femblables 4 Monficur &
‘Madame Sotanville , cherchant leur maifon 3
.tacons , & faifant des lamentations ridicu-
es li.deflus. Une pareilie {céne auroit pit,
fielle avoit été {¢i€ de feu Molicre , fournirc
‘mariere 3 quelque jolie Piéce. Monfieur de
.1a ¢affagne devoit étre un aimable Homme,
dedfavoir fe réjoiitr ainfi 4 peu de frais.;
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& des petites malices de cette nature, qui
n’en veulent ni ‘au bien, ni i la reputation
di prochain, ne fcaurors , je crot, tre cri-
thinelles! Je m’imagine que ces bons mots
devoient avoir leur mérite 5 & 'vous mn‘au- .
fiez fait plaifir de ‘m’en aprendre quelques-
uns. La vivacite du Pais aide bcaucoug i
Pefprit, & donne un nouveau (el aux cho-
fes. Quoi-que I'on fache ici tout fon Rugue-
laure par cceur, je'n’avois pas pourtant en-
core entendu parler dc la réponfe qu’il fit 3
Monfeigncur. Je la trouve un pcw hardiz s
mais ily ades gens qui rifquent des chofes
que d’autres n’oferoient pas hafarder,& auf-
quels on pardonne i caufe de I'tnvention ;
mais je croi que vous auricz de la peine 4
me pardonner , fi je ne faifois dans cette
Lettre que récapituler ja votre. Vous vou-
lez des nouvelles , en voici. Vous connoif-
fez du.. .. Capitaine dans le Regiment de
T.,.. vous fcavez que bien loin d’ctre riche,
il s’en faut plus de dix mille francs qu'il
n'ait_un fou : il .vient pourtant d'¢poufer
uine Fille de condition , jeune & jolie , qui
fie manque pas d’efprit, avec cinquante
mille écus de bien , & une Penfion du Roi
d’environ cent piftoles. Voyez fi ce n'eft
as €tre heureux ! J'en fuis ravie, car il cft
bon enfant ; mais je ‘ne laurois jamais crit
affcz habile pour faire un coup comme ce=
Jui-1d : cac il ne deit cette bonn: foitune’
qu’d lui feul. La petite Perfonne étoir,
pour caufe de Religion . dans la Commu-
naut¢ des filles de....elleavoitun Amant
qui étoit Ami de du.... & qui €toirau fervi-
ce. Du..., eut occafion de voir cette Demois
felle, par raport & fon bon Amik elic etote
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FABLE IIL

L4 Soure av Cairrov ™

Dzuag Voyageurs , mourans & de (0if.& de faimj
Entrent dans une ferma , & demandent ¢n vain
De quoi fortifier leur eftomac débilesws .
MefGenrs, dit le Fermier, ici jufqu’ Ja Ville
On compte. tous au-plus fix heures. de cheming
Partez, car nous n’avons ni viande, ni paine —
N’auriez-vous pas au moins. un Caillou? - Pourd
e quoi faire? —
Pour faire & 14 foupe, - Oh !tant qu’il vous plaira¢
~ Certe cour vous en fournira,
« Ramafféz-en , leur répond la Fermiere.

Mais fait-on d& Ia foupe aux Cailloux ? — Ouf
- . vraiment, °

Vous Iallez voir, - Dans la cour promptemeng
Un des deux Ecrangers va chercher une pierre ,.
La décraffe d’abord, la frotte promprement,.
La jette enfuite au fond d*une chaudiere,
Quit fiic remplir dean de rivieress
Péja P’eau bout... Golltez , mes chers amis. *
‘N'a-t-elle pas un golit exquis # —

* Ce Conte eft rapporté dans les Lettres dg
Madame Defnoyers , mais un peu différemment,
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mle n’a yoxnt de golit, -- Qu'y manqne-wl? Ds
. beurre |

¢

Ec du fel. — Mettez-en , pour la rendre mexlleun.
Eft-ce fait? -- Ouls -« Gofitez préfentementi
La Soupe eft-elle bonne? - Elle eft affez paffable. =
Elle doit Ptre affurément.
Mais vous la trouveriez excellente , admirable; -
¢ Si vous vouliez y mattre un chou.
Car enfin 1¢ jus de Caillou,
Quo:que délicienx, quoique trés-falutaire ;
Quand il eft feul ne nourrit guere, -2
L mattre du logis Sempreffe-de plonget
Dans le fein creux de la chaudieres.
Un chou pris dans le potagetees
" Maintenant, chers amis , ajofite PEtranger ,
. La feule chofe néceflaire ,
C'eft de couper quelques tranches de pain
: Pour recevoir ce fuc divin,
Comme #'il sagiffoit d’une Soupe ordinaire, -

Tour eft prét, &le jus cft verfé dans un plat;
Avec le gros Caillou, qui tient lieu de volaille.s
Que cette foupe eft d’un gofic délicat!
_S’écrie alors la ruftique canaille., -~ )

Je vous I'avois bien dic. Nous en ferons fouvents
Ah! que Gceorge fera content!
Lorfque revenu du Village,

Des pierres qu’il néglige , il connoitra Pufage?

1 ne fait pas qu'en fait, en ajoBtant un chou j
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Dy beurre, unpeu de fel, de la foupe au Caillou,
DANSs mille occafions, pour fe tirer d'affaire

Up peu d’efpric eft néceflaire,

P T} Tt Lk Rt X Gt A L ]
 FABLE 1V,
LVASTROLOGUEX ?

DANS un lieu découvert , éloigné de 1a Ville g’
Sidrophil, Aftrologue , avoit fon domicile, -
11 alléguoit peur fes raifons,

Que des Clochers la hauteur importune

Les branches d’arbres, les maifons 5 :
L’empéchoient d’obferver les Phafes de la Lune *¥4
"D’étudier le Ciel , de régler les faifons, - -
‘Ainfi notre Do&eur, ay milieu dune plame,
Méme quand les vents froids fortis de leyrs prifons’ i
Changeoient par leur piquante ‘haleing -
L’eau rapide en épais glacons,
_Contemploit le Bélier, le Verfeau , les Poiffonss

* Ce Conte eR umté Volraire regarde cet Oy-
" du Poéme Anglojs , inti~ | vrage comme _intradui~
tulé Hudibras , chaot fir|fible, & il a bien raifon.
xieme. Ce Poéme roule| ** On appelle Phafes
fur lés guerres civiles du | de la Lune les différentes
gems de Charles Ter. La| manieres dont cette Pla-
fe@te des Puritains y eft| nete nous paroit éclaix
;ouméeenndxcule.M.de rée du Solell
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wall of the Exchequer, that fo long
ftood acrofs and impeded the way be-
twixt the Old and New Palace Yards,
and which at laft was near overturnin
his Majefty’s Rate coach ? He mightalfo
have been commiffioned to eat through
the flint ftones which we know were
penetrated with infinite labour, in or-
der to make a new door and paflage to
the Trealury, and by which the aay
has been, of late, rendered much more
¢>fy. He might have fwallowed Tem-
ple-bar, mibbied a bit of the fouth cor-
ner of St. Clement’s Church, and de-
voured Exeter *Change. But inftead
ot faying what he migbt have done,
3f the interett of the metropolis had
been properly confidered, we fhall
clofe this notice by merely ftating what
he did, or rather what he was fuppofed
to do.

About fixteen or feventeen years
fince, this genius, fo celebrated for
cating ftones, had apartments in Cock-
four-ftreet. His whole length portrait
was difplayed on the outfide, with a

- table and plate of ftones hefore him,
We believe his refidence in a brick
houfe to have been an aét of neceffity,
as no landlord would have deemed it
fafe to have let him a lodging in one of
Slone, as he might literally have been ate
4¢ out of hou’e and home.”” In this
.place he uied to make many public
aneais in a day 3 at which, like the pub-
lic dinners that were formerly at
court, he was frequently favoured with
a gocd deal of company. His vifitors,
although they did rot board, oc rather
Slone with him, paid firtt half-a.crown
and when he, or, more properly fpeak-
ing, the town, had almott a bellytull,
a fhilling for their ordinary.

The Hones, which were generally
fricoth pebbles, (for upon theie com-
mon occafions he only piddled as one
does with a lark at fupper, or a few
oyf-e's before dinrer,) were brought
from the cold larder, ferved up in
plates, and fwailowed by him with
great decorum. However, the com-
pany geneially departed fatisfied with
this fipht of A FeasT, as paflengers
dave bren faid to lofe their appetites
by inhaling the leam from a cook™
fhop.

Many meals of this nature were
mede by this genius, who is to be
honoured for having by a Mort procefs
diicovered the philotopher's fone, with
witch Le is faid to bave retired per.
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felly fatisfied to enjoy his Otism cam
dignitate.

RECIPE TO MAKE STONE SOUP. -

A traveller, apparently wearied, ar-
rived one morning at a fmall vitlage
that lies to the north of Schaffhaufen,
on the road to Zarich, in Switzerland,
A good woman fat fpinning and fing.
ing at the door of her cottage ; he came
upto her ; talked firft about the rough-
nefs of the roads, and then of the prok
pe& of a luxuriant vintage along the
banks of the Rhine: at lait he atked
her if the had any fire ?

¢ To be fure 1 have | How fhould I
drefs my dinner elfe ?*

¢ Oh, then,"’ faid the Traveller, “as
your pot is on, you can give me a little
warm water."” .

¢ Tobefure I can! But whatdo you
want with warm water >

s« If you will lend me a fmall pot,”
faid the Traveller, < I'll (how you."

s« Well! you fhallhave a pot. There,
now what do you want with it

¢« I want,” (id the Traveller, “to
make a mefs of (tone foup ?*

s« Stone foup!" cried the woman,
¢ I never heard of that before. Of
what will you make it "

« I will how you in an inftant,”
faid the man. So untying his wallet,
he produced a large fmooth pebble.
«¢ Here,” he cried, * is the prindy
ingredient. Now toalt me a large flice
of bread, hard and brown. Well, now,
attend to me.*’

The ftone wasinfufed in warm water;
the bread was toafted, and put into the
pot withit. “ Now,™ faid the Travel-
er, ¢ let me have a bit of bacon, a
fmall quantity of four krout, pepper,
and falt, onions, celery, thyme.” Ia
fhort, he demanded all the neceflary
materials. The good woman had a
ftore cupboard and a well cropped gar-
den; fo that thele were procured ig
an inftant, and the cockery proceeded
with great fuccefs.

When it was finifhed, the kind hof~
tefs, who had watched the operation
with fome anxiety, and from time to
time longtd to tafte the foup, was
indulged. She found it excellent. She
had never before tafted any that was fo
good. She produced all the edibles
that her cottage affordi:d; and fpread-
ing her table, fhe, with the Traveller,
made a hearty meal, of Which the fone
foup formed a principal parr.

When he took his leave, he told the
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good woman, who had carefully wathed
the ftone, that as the had been fo bene-
volent to him, he would, in return,
make her a prelent of it.

¢ Where did you get it ? faid fhe.

“ Oh,™ be replied, ¢ I have brought
ita confiderable way ; and it is a ftone
of that nature, that if it be kept clean,
its virtue will never be exhaufted, but,
with the fame ingredients, it will al-
ways make as good foup as that which
we have this day eaten.”

The poor woman could hardly fet
any bounds to her gratitude; and the
and the Traveller parted highly fatif-
fied with each other.

Proud of this difcovery, fhe, in gene-
1al terms, mentioned it to her ncigh-
bours. By this means the recipe was
promulgated ; and it was in the courfe
of many experiments at length found,
that other pebbles would make as good
foup as that in her poffeflion. The viand
now became fathionable through the
Canton, and was indeed fo generally
approved, as to find its way to moft
of the peafants® tables, where flons foup
ufed frequently to be ferved as the firft

e e

Alii diutius Imperium tenuerant, Nemo
tam fortiter 1eliquit.
‘Tacir. Hist. Lib. 1.

To the Editor of the European Magazine.

$IR,
Looxmc into the XLVth Volume of
the European Magazine, (April,
.1804y) 1 oblerve an attack upon the
quality of King Charles the Ift, made
ia two inftances of the jurifprudence
of that excellent Monarch, by a Cor-
refpondent figning himfelf X. Y.; and
as I do not find that any anfwer thereto
has ever been publified, 1 have thought
it particularly requifite, in the paffing
times, to endeavour to vindicate the
charaéter and memory of a Sovereign
who certainly had the good of all his
fubje&s at heart as much as any of his
predeceffors.

That the ®pithets ¢ excellent and
amiable™ are not mifapplied when
fpeaking of that Monarch, I imagine
will be very readily and generally ad-
mitted ; for letfit be recollected, that
be was a pattefn ot fidelity in all re.
fpetts to his'fubje€ls 5 or it too much
conjugal affeQion be accounted a foi-
ble, semember that it was held out
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as a fign of contralt, or antidote, to the
reigning and prominent foibles of the
pleudo-reforming, revolutionary, and
rebellious times in which he was edu-
cated, and to which be fell a mar-
tyr: the juRt to the cruel and un-
jutt!

If any one wifhes to know the cha-
ra&ter of this Monarch, let him confult
that incomparable work of his, the
¢ Eiuxwr Bauhixn,'’ or Royal Image of
His Sacred Majefty in his Solitudes and
Sufferings, particularly the twentieth
number or chapter, and then judge
whether the following paffage of Samuel
Batler's Hudibras, (two diftin& works,
of their refpective authors, that are now,
in our times, rarely meationed,) may
not very aptly be quoted, where he
fays, in the {econd canto of the third
P&ft,
¢¢ For True and Faithfu!'s fure to lofe,
Which way foever the Game goes s
And whether Parties iofe or win,

Is always nick'd, or elle hedg'd ir.
While pow's ufurp'd, like ftol'n delight,
Is more bewitching than the Right.

And when the Times begin to alter,
None rife fo high as from the halter,™

Let any one thirk on the Confitu-
tions of the different States of Europe.
and fo find, by the evidence of patt
events, if thofe fubjeéts be not fairly
prefumed the bappielt where they leatt
interfere with their Monarch; and
thence infer the reitude of the con-
duét of King Charles the It as to the
cafe of thip-money; and whether his
fubjetts, by difputing his authoriry,
were benefited by fuch means, or whe-
ther they did not fubmit and pay a tax
to their demagogue rulers of 120,000l.
per month in lieu of it, being ten times
greater than that of Snip.money.

It is always commendable, when
convinced of error, to fhift to the
right fide, or, as the phraie is, to be-
come a turncoat, when in a juft caufe,
and (o pubiicly to acknowledge it ; but
blindly to perfit ag«intt the light of
reafon and experience, or to turn from
right to wrong, muft apoear abomina-
ble :=and I do not think it very cie-
ditable rto the equanimity of Judge
Croke, (or Crooke, as fpelt by moit
hiftorians,) nor his brother Hutton, to
havegiven their opinionstwowaysupcn
the fane tubje®, and that fuch a ferivus
matter as taxation ;j—but there can be
no doubt that from a Kiug's Bench

Juige



7 et

P g —'j-.J

AMERICAN '
MAGAZINE OF WIT;

. ANECDOTES, STURIES, AND NARRATIVES,

HUMOROUS, i e,
MARVELLOUS, i REMARKABLE, AND.
WITTY, 31 ENTERESTING. .

IIJRQ'IJ' SELECTEDy, AND PARTLY ORIGINAL ;
WITH PLATES.

By A JUDGE
Qf the Convivial Court of Dover,aided by a Jury of
© ., 0dd Fellows !

¢ Fvery time a man laughs, he draws a nail out of his
-coffin,” Sterne.

< Hither haste, and bring with thee

« Je_g‘;,and youthful Jollity,

“ o&s and crunks, and wanton wiles,

¢ Nods and becks, and wreathed smiles,

¢ Such as dwell on Hesr’s cheek,

¢ And love to live in dimples sleek.

4¢ Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, ,

¢ And Laughter holding both his sides. Milton.
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ANECDOTE OF FONTENELLE,

THE following trait in the private life of this ¢ele-
brated philosopher, and averred as a fact, is not very
. consistent with the character which his works have so
generally obtained him for humanity. ‘Having enter-
tained his yother philosopher, Abbe Lubos, tete-a-tete,
at dinner, Fontenelle, who was himself not deprived
of appetite by his philosophy, placed before his friend
a dish of young asparagus in the early part of the sea-
son. Not agreeing in their taste, the Abbe liking them
with oil, and Fontenelle with sauce, they made a fair
partition, and gave directions to the cook, that the two
bunches should be brought up to their different liking.
The order was no sooner given than the Abbe fell
back in an apoplectic fit, and was consigned to the care
of the servants ; while Fontenelle ran down stairs, crying
sut to the cook, * bring up all the asparagus with sauce,
bring all with sauce’”” He then sat down to it with all
the sang froid of philosophy, and sustaining with admi-
rable fortitude the misfortune of his friend !~=This anec-
dote is related by Mr. Linguet, in his Miscellaneous
Tracts, ' .

et $- e
, STONE SOUP.

TWO travellers, ready to die with hunger and thirst,
eame to a churlish farmer’s, begging some little matter
to satisfy their stomachs. The mistress of the house,
. _some servants, and children only were at home. ¢ Good

Ppeople,’ said the dame, (who was as churlish as her hus
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-band) ¢ it is six miles to the next town, where you may
.get every thing you want, and we have neither bread
.mor victuals in the house.’ Said one of the travellers,
¢ As for your bread and victuals, we want neither ; can
you only oblige us with a tolerably large flint stone »*
¢ What for ’ ¢ To make us some soup.’ ¢ Oh ! if that
‘be all,” said the ill-natured Jezebel, ¢ there are flints
enough in the yard, but who the deuce told you that
soup was made out of stones?’ If you will have pa-
tience,’ said the traveller, < and only assist us with a
little water, you shall see.” ¢ How much water do you
-want? ¢ Aboutagallon.” The maid was immediately
.ordered to put it on the fire. The traveller then went
into the yard, and hLaving, with great seeming circum-
spection, picked up a stone, washed it as clean as possi-
ble, and as soon as the water boiled, soused it into the
pot. After it had- lain about a quarter of an hour, he
" gets 8 spoon, and tasting it, calls the landlady: ¢ Here,
.madam, only take a drop, has it not a most excellggt
flavour * ¢ A flavour !’ cries she, ¢ the water is just as
:it was before.” The other traveller now put in his word ;
¢ you have forgot to put in the pot-herbs.’ ¢ Faith, so I
did,’ cries his comrade, ‘I thought it wanted some-
thing.” ¢ Prythee, good dame, let us have a few pot-
hetbs out of the garden, and (as the maid was going for
them) bring also, added he, a cabbage, some onions, and
two or three carrats; I know I never failed of making
«soup.ouf of a stone in my life.” ¢ I'll be shot,” says thg
Aarmer’s wife, ¢ if yow'll make itnow.’ ¢ You shalbgee.
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‘Come let ‘me ‘havé alittle’ salt and pepper.” ‘He now
‘seasoned the water, and after the garden stuffhad boiled
'some time, he tasted the 'soup again, handing the spoon
‘a sécond time to the farmer’s wife. < How is it at pré<
“sent? < Why,’ said she,“ it is something better ; but
‘you’ll never make soup of it.” ¢ Faith !" says he, -sorack-
'ing his lips, ¢I think itis excellent already: have you
ever:a bit of beef in the house? I dont know but
thiete is,’ said shé, ¢ about two or three pounds of & neck.’
« Niothing better—Ilet me have it directly, with half a
“dozen burnt crusts of bread.” These ingredients were
‘alfowed him like the rest. Afier a praper fime he'de-
¢lared the soup was ready, and calling for a dish, poured
it out, the stone appesring in-the middle: Every one
tasted, and declared it was excellent. ¢ Heaven bless
“you'!” cried the farmer’s wifé, ¢ let me have a receipt--
“my good man will beso pleased.” ¢ Give me a piece of
-paper ‘(said the traveller) and I'll write it down for you,’
whith he did as follows :—A receipt fo.make Stone Soap.
‘¢ Take a large stone, put it into a sufficient quantity of
boiling water ; properly season it with pepper and salt;
‘add three or four pounds of good beef, a handful of pot-
herbs, some onions, a cabbage, and three or four carrots.
“When the soup is made the stone may be thrown away.’

OF THE ANCIENT TYRINTHIANS, - -
THE inhabitants of Tyinthus had contracted such &
‘habit for jesting on. eévery occasion, that they: vesguai-.
longer able to discuss, seriously, the most .'impoimﬁﬁ.
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