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REAVIER THY CROS .

FROM THE GERMAN.

oI thie cross, the noarss Henden ;
No eross without, o God within—
Ponth, Jndgmont fram the heart nre drive
Amid the world's falee glarve und din.
Ol ! hiappy ho weith aldl his loxs,
Whom God hath sot benenth tho oross.

Hedavler the erosn, the better Chrlstian;
This I the touchstonn Gaod applies.
Wow many o garden woild ho wasting,
Uowaol by showers § oo weaping ayo-

The gold by fiee |5 purifled §
The Ohriatlin i by tronble tried.

Heayler the eras. he dronger fulth
The londod palni steikes deepor rool |
The vineJuleo sweetly lerneth
When men havo prassed the elustored froil
Aod courage grows where dongers come.
Like pentls boneath the salt wea fonn

Haeavior the eross, (e heartier prayer:
The brulsed revds most fragrant nre.
It sky and wind were always fulr,
Tha saflor wonld not wateh the siae
And David's pralms hind ne'er boon sungs.
If geief his ienrt ha nevor wrong.

RHonvlor the erocs, the more aplring
From vales wo olimb to mountaln e1osd
Tho pilerim of the derert Uring
Liomiea For the Connan of his rest,
The dove has hore no rest in sighi,
And to the nrk she wings lor Ugh

Heavior the eroes, the casive dykng,
Dauath i o felondlier oo to see |
T life's decay one bids defying,
From life's distross gne then 1s froe,
The oross sublimely 1if= our falih
o Im who trinmphied over death.

% hon Ctuolfield ! e cross T eany
The longrr, may it detiror b
And lesr 1 faint while here Iiarey,
Implant thou sucha hoart In mo
That fuith, hope, love, mgg Mourtah thara,
Till for the oross my crown T wear,

THE STORY-TELLER.

A BASHFUL MA¥'S EXPERIENCE.

If there is & being deserving of com-
miseration, it is the sensitive man.  Ho
isthe vietim of the unfeeling und thonght-
less, und a source of constant uneasiness
to himself. His misfortune leads him
into all sort of blunders.

Buch an unfortunste wns Nathaniel
Wilson, He seemed to have been born
into the world to afford amusement to
his fellow-beings ; or, as was said of him
by n wag in his native village, he come
into the world blushing, and had never
been able to get overit.  So bashful a
boy wus Nathaniel that what little
learning he acquired at school wus no-

unired through tribulation and pain.

le trembled all over when obliged to
sit near o girl, und when examination
duy came he wis miserable indeed.

Ie could not pass o lndy on the street
without making limsell ridiculous in
trying to avoid her; andto be compelled
to sit opposite one at tuble overwheNned
him  with confusion. If reguested to
pass o eortain article of food, he was sure
to scize the wrong one, snd, in his mor-
tification, would cap the climax by up-
setting hiy coffee upon himself or his
uneighbore.

The only time that Nathaniel was
over known to involuntarily present
bimself in ludics' company was on the
acension of o pienie, gotten up by the
yonng people of the villige ; but when
he mrmived ot the scene of festivitics,
und found himself surrounded by such
an arvay of femalo loveliness, his cour-
ago forsook him, and, amid the jeers of
s comrades, he ran home for dear life.

A seapegrace by the name of Tomn
Johnson, o character famous for play-
ing tricks upon everybody, coneccived
the idea of * getting & good ono ™ upon
Nathaniel. A young murricd woman
by the nume of Mrs, Lane, whose hus-
bund was temporarily sbsent on busi-
ness in a foreign country, had lately
taken up her residence in the village.
Having learned this much, Tom sought
ont Nathaniel, and, in o very carnest
wnd confidentinl manner, said ta him :

“ Nut, I've got something important
to tell yon—the best piece of news you
ever heard, I'll warrant.”

“What is it inquired
u-,lgl‘rly.

“Well," bLegan Tom, lowering his
voice almost to & whisper, and assuming

Nathanidl, |

Toor Nathanicl was in o pitiable state
of anxiety and uncertainty. But loys,
the grent conguneror, soom dorided his
oouran,

ST go and geo her!” ho exolaimoed.
“If o mon ain't o4 than at twenty-six
vears old, when is he going to be ¥

And the noxt hour saw Nathaniel
Wilson, the most bashful man in all the
country round, attired in his best suit,
and nearly frightened to denth, stund-
ing- on the doorstep of Mrs. Lanc's
dwelling. With a trembling hand he
giave the bell o convalsive pull, The
call was answered by the object of his
adorntion herself.

“ Good morning,” Nathaniel manunged
to artienlate, oblivious of the fact that
it was three honrs past noon.

“Good afternoon, sir,” replied Mrs,
Lane. “ Will you walk in "

Naothaniel nccepted the invitation,
and dropped into the proffered chair
with n fluttering heart.

* Nice day," he ventured to remark,
in o husky tone.

“ A beantiful day,” replied Mrs Lane,
with a cordinl vigor which made him
start.

“ Niee weatheor to ride ont—and see
the erops—and things,” stammered Na-
thaniel, after a long pruse, * u-heming "
and hitehing nneasily in his seat,

4 Yes, indeed,” said Mrs. Lane, puz-
zled at her visitor's strange manner, and
enrious to know what he could e driv-

mase ensued, No-

ing at.

Another puinful
thaniel looked at l\m lndy, then at the
floor, then at the ceiling ; his face turn-
ed all volors, and his mnsecles twitehed
nervously.  He felt that he had under-
taken the most stupendons and trying
fent of his life.  All his former missions
dwindled into nothingness compared
with this, He wished he was at home !
But the lady was anxiously awaiting
his pleasure, and he made » desperate
effort,

“ Miss Lane, I've understood—"

“ Yeg, sir:" replicd that lady, inter-
rogutively, us Nathaniel's understand-
ing met with n guietns,

Matters weie becoming serions, ot
least with poor Nuth:mir!-f. and sny-
thing but agreeabile to Mrs, Lane, who
was at her wits' end to know the mean-
ing of such n strange proceeding, To
recede now wus impossible, thought the
unfortunate man, and he braced himself
for nnother trial.

“ Miss Long, I suppose yeu know I'm
a single mon ™ he eaid, and his lips
quivered,

Bho thought him o singular man, if
not an idiot or a lunatie ; but she gaid
nothing, and awaited developments.

1 hnve been advised to give youn
eall,” Nathaniel continued, gaining n
little confidence from the comparutively
smooth progress of the interview thus
fur, “and porhaps you might vender

"
me— ,

Another halt, another congh, and more
NEEVONSIeS.

“1If 1 ean render you any service I
shinll be happy to do go,” said Mrs,
Lane, thinking that her visitor waos la-
koring under some wentul aberration or
domestie afthiction.

Nuthaniel felt encouraged—in fact,
elated,

What could this answer mean but an
invitalion to ¢ome to the interesting
climax at onee, and relieve both parties
No sooner thought than asetod upon,
Wiping his perspiving forchend, he
blurted out:

“Miss Lune, I'm o single muan, and 1
want a wife, A friend of mine has told
me that you have hll-!]ivrl of me in n fa-
vorable kind of way, and advised me
to come and see you.  Will yon marry
ne

It is strange how susceptible of sud-
den change 18 one's temper, and especi-
ally & woman's! - Mis. Lane, not drean-
ing of such a termination of affairs, wus
astounded, and, very properly, highly
indignant.

“What do you mean, sir, by insulting
me, o marricd woman, in this way "
she exelaimod ; leave my house immedi-
ilh'l}‘ " andd she n]wl]('ll the door o ne-
celerate her offunder's exit.

“ A warried woman—0, Lond " gasp-
el poor Nuthaniel, who had risen from
hig sent and stood trembling from head
to foot, and in his fright and confusion
he bolted out of the door, leaving his
hat behind him,

a most earnest expression of countenance,
* you have seen this Miss Lane thot has
lately moved into the villuge 7 I

“Yeu," replied Nathaniel, “and a|
mighty fine-looking young woman whe |
1%, too," |

“That's s0," sadd Tom : “wnd what |
do yon think—she hos tuken a great
fancy to you, Nat."

“ Pshnw 1" excluimed Nuthaniel,

“Fact," declared Tom. Y 8Bhe Wi |
talliing with my sistor Agnes about yon
yesterday, and when slie heard o good
a report of you, snd that your only fail-
ing was being so shy of women, she
smid she wished ghe conld got sequaintad |
with you, but she supposed that would
be impossible.  She said she had made
up ber mind that if she ever married it
would be to some respectable, honest
man in the country, fur she hsd beoome |
disgusted with the deceit and honrtloss-
negs of city wen.  It's clear enough
that she eame Liere for no other PALT oS0
than to pick up sowme goodl, honest ful
low like youn"

“If I ouly thought yen were in esrn-
est, Tom,”" said Nathauniel, after o mo-
wont's [n:mw. and in an animated man-
ner; “but 'm afraid you're pliying
one of your tricks upon we."

- Nlit," rt']'!“.l_ﬂl ll'lilll.' with un offendod
air, “I'm telling you the truth.  Plenty
of high-born Indies huave the same no-
tions about watrimony as Miss Lane
has; there's nothing strangoe about it.
And, Nat, if you'll take the advice of o
friend, go and see the young wounnn
und gently hint ot the subject. You
are too good a fellow to drome away
your life in this fashion; get married
and be a wan."”

“It won't kill a fellow tocall on s
woman, even if he does get the slip,”
said Nathaniel, in a state of high exoite-
ment, e

“Of course it won't,” replicd Tom,

d again exhorting Nathaniel to lose

time in securing so rich u prize, he
bparted.

| ehied.
| than poor Netlhianiel Wilson, who, filled

| erred

On board the tenin that left the vil-
lage of M., that evening, there might
have been seen, in one corner of the our,
o wousbogone man holding with one
hund o huge carpet beg upon his knee,
while with the other s now nnd then
wipidd his focn with his pocket-handker-
This mdivivanl wns no other
with grief und wmortifieation at his ri-
dhiculons prrtormunon of that nfternoon,
hied hastily gotten together his worldly
wll, nnid was ]]:. ing from the soone of his
disgraoe

But “all's well that ends well ;" and
never himd the proverh s more striking
illustention than in the orael hoax of
which Nathnmiel Wilson had been made
the victimm, Hot o fow daya Lind n‘]-;]m o
nftar Mru, intorviow with Na-
thunivl, when thint lady rvosived nows
of the denth of her 'HICL-II'I, w hivh
svoral weoks proviously in the
distunt country whithor ho hnd gone.
In the meeantise The hbartlomn j-fin' thnt
bl beon pluyod apon Nathaniel had
eomn ta the vors of Mrs. Lone, and with
it wo favorable o mention of Nathaniel's
mors) standing in the community, that
the lndy, in her goodness ol beart, wrote
to Nuthaniel n lotter of regrot for the
injury she hud innocently done him, and
sssuring him of the respect with which
she hud come to regard him.

The missive roccived from the over-
joyed Nuthnuiel a prompt response, A
vorrespondence wus estublished nnd con-
timll-t{ between the two so ludicrously
brought together, und, in little more
than & year after his doparture, Nathan-
iel returned home to consummate in
marriage the conrt-lup so insuspicions-
ly begun, His short experience among
strangers had wrought s wonderful
change in him; the awkward, bashful
fellow had indeed “mude o man of him-
solf,” and none gre more highly esteam-
ed in the village of M,, than Mr. and
Mrs. Wilson.

lminie'a

M-

The Watch and the Turkey.

As a certain lnarned Tndge in Mexioo;
some time ginee, walked one morning into
court, he thounsLi he would examine
whether he was in time for business,
and, feeling for his repeater, found it was
not in his nockot. .

» As usunl,” said he toafriend who ao-
compnnied him, as he passed through the
erowd near the deor—* a8 usual I have
again left my watch at home under my
pillow."

He took his sent on the bencl, and
thought no more of it. The court wad-
jouwrned, and he returned home,

As soon as he was quietly seatoed in his
parlor, he bethonght him of his timepices,
und, tnening to his wife, requosted her
to send for it ta their chamber,

“But, my dear Judge,” said ghe, ©1
sent it to yon threo hours ago,”

“ Sent it to me, my dear? Certainly
not.”

“ Unguestionably I replied the lady;
“and by the person yon sent for it

“The person I sent for it!" echood the
Judge.

“ Precisely, my dear; the very person
you sent for it.  You had not left hompe
more than an hour when a well-dressed
man knocked at the door and asked to
soo me.  He bronght one of the finest
turkeys I ever saw, and said thoat on
yonr way to conrt yon met an Indian
with a number of fowls. Iaving bought
this one nt o bargain, you had given him
a conple of yeals to bring it home, with
the request thot I wonld have it killed
and put to cool, ns you intended to in-
vite your brother judges to a digh of
molls to-morrow. And*O! by the way,
wenorita,” said he, *his excelloncy the
Judge requested me to nsk you to give
yourself the trouble to go to your chim-
ber and take his watch from under the
pillow, where le says he left it as nsual
this morning, and send it to him by me.'
And of eourse 1 did so,”

“You did 7" said the Judge.

“ Certainly " said the Indy,

“Well,” replied his honor, “alll con
gay to you, my dear, is that you are as
groat a goose ns the bird is o turkey.
You've been robbed, mndam : that man
wite a thief; T never sent for my wateh ;
you've been imposed upon, and, as o nee-
essary consequence, the wateh is lost for-
ever,'

The trick was o cunning one; and,
after a lnugh, and the restoration of the
Judge's good temper by a good dinner,
it was resolved actually to have the
turkey for to-morruw's dinner, and his
honor's brothors of the hench to enjoy so
dear a morsel.

Aceordingly, after the adjournment of
court next day, thoy ull repaired to his
dwelling, with appetites sharpened by
the expectation of a rare repast.  Bearce-
ly had they entered the heuse and ex-
changed the ordinary salutntions, when
the Indy broke forth with congratula-
tions to his honor upon the recovery ot
his stolen watch.

“ How happy am [, exclaimed she,
“that the villain was apprehended.”

o Appretiended ! said the Judge, with
SUTIrise.
¢ Yea; and donbtless convicted, too, 11_\'
this time,"” gaid the wife.

“ You rro nlways talking riddles,” re-
lied he @ explain yourself, my dear, I
cnow nothing of thief, wateh, orconyie-
tion."

“1t can't be ]ln:-ﬂﬂlfr that 1 lueve Twen
again deevived,” quoth the lady ; “ but
this is the story :  About one o'clock to-
day ¢ pule and rather interesting young
gentleman, dressed in o seedy suit of
black, came to the honse in great haste
—almost out of breath. e aaid that he
wns just from court; that he was one of
the clerks; that the grest villsin who
bad the audacity to steal yoeur honor's
wateh had just been arrested; that the
evidence wus nearly perfect to conviet
him, and ull that was required to com-
plete it was the turkey, which must be
bronght into court, and for that he had
been sent with o porter hy your exproess
orders.”

“ And you gave it to him *"

wOf eonurse 1 did! Who conld have
l!lltlllh'{l I||‘].II], ar r--.i-.h'-tl “Il'- |'il‘!|.('?'.-.l of n
JII!{;}'N

“ Wateh und turkey both gone! Pray,
madam, what are we to do for dinner:”
But the lady had taken care of her
guests, notwithstanding her shmplicity,
and the party enjoyed both the joke and
their vianda,—Maver's Mevico A= It Was,

————

A Nlight Mistake,

The following anecdote, which Hrst
appeared in the newspapers many years
ago, is said to have been founded on an
actun]l ocenrrence.  Although it may
not illustrate the democratic simplicity
of the people of Vermont to-day, it is
nevertheless a good story, and good also
for many years' longer life in the news-
papers ; :
“Tullo, you mon with a pail and
frock, can yon inform me whether His
Honor the Governor of Vermont resides
hore ™ suid » British officer, ns he
brought his flery horse to a stand in
front of Governor Cluttenden's dwelling.
“He does,” was the response of the
man, still wending his way to a pig-sty.
“Is His Honor at home " continued
the man of Hpurs.

* Most certainly,” replied frock.
“Tuke my horse by the bit, then,”
gieidd the officer. “I havo business to
transact with your master."

Without & sccond bidding, the man
did us requested, and the officer ulighted
and made his way to the door, and gave
the panel several hearty raps with the
butt of his whip—for be it known that
in those days of republican simplicity
knockers and bells, like servants, were
in but little use, The good dame an-
swered the summons in person; and
having seated the officer and ascertained
his desire to soe the Governor, departed
to inform her husband of the guest’s ar-
rival ; but on ascertaining that the of-
ficer had made a hitching-post of her
Lusband, she immediately returned and
informed him that the Governor was en-
gaged in the yard, and could not very
well wait upon him and his horse at the
seme time! The predicament of the of-

A Strange History.

George Washington Webster, who re-
cently committed suicide st the North
Farm of tho Shaker family, at Cantor-
bury, N. H. (» brief but imperfeet ac-
count of whose life is given in T Con-
cord Monitor), was, ns the writer says, a
“natural son of a wealthy ex-mayor of
Boston,” who was only 18 years the
senior of tho subject of this narrative,
His mother was s handsome youn
woman from Hooksett, N. H.,, who nlis
sorvice in the family of the parents of
the young colleginn, who ofterwards
rose to distinetion in the city, while his
rained vietim was oast out. When the
young child, the froit of this illicit
union, was n fow yours old he was sent
to Hooksett and placed in the care of
his uncle, who is now living on the old
furm where this young lad spent some
ten years of his early life. At the age
of nbout 18 he went to Pembroke to live
with Capt. Jacob Bawyoer, & retired busi-
ness man, with the privilege of attend-
ing school at the [nuul academy, He
soon attracted the attention of histencher
by his brilliant natursl gifts, and was
pronounced the best scholar in the in-
stitution, Iy the solicitations of his
friends, his uncle, who knew the cir-
cumstances of hig birth and wenlthy
conneetions, which up to this time had
been kept from the bhoy, teek him to
HBoston, and obtained an interview with
his futher, whom the young mun very
much resemblod in appearunce.  The
father was pleased with his intolligence
and ambition, and, on condition that he
wonld have his name changed, and he
and his friends keep the whole matter a
profound gecret, promiged to send him
through college and prepare him for a
llr-_:fusdizm. but nothing more, furnishing

im with money, wateh, und eclothing.
Huving been brought up a Methodist,
he went to Newbury, Vi, to a school of
that denomination, where he fitted for
college under the legnal name of George
Washington Webster, hinting to his fel-
low-students that his father was an
eminent lawyer of Boston, leading them
to infer that ho was & son of the Hon,
Duniel Webster, then the only eminent
lawyer of that nume in the city. From
Newbuary Le entered Dartmouth, where
he graduated with high honors in 1847, |
losing one year, however, of the course,
on account of disease of the mind. He
wns generous, high-spirited, socisl in
his feelings, witty, eloquent of  speech,
ef poetic tastes, fervid in relidion, but
of strong passions, inheriting many of
his cccentricities and faults from the
broken nervous system of his unhappy
mother,

During his pollege course he tunght
school in Chelmsford, Mass,, tw ) or three
winters, and before his genduation mar-
ried & vory estimnble lady of that place.
After leaving college he wont to Mend-
viile, Pa,, where he spent three yeors
preparatory to the ministry, and after-
ward settled in Wheeling as o Unitarian
preacher.  Here he atteiapted to unite
the liberal elements of the place into o
Union Socioty and Chureh, und enme on
to New England to obtain funds with
which to ercet a church edifice for this
purpose, preaching in Boston, Medford,
and some other places, mecting with the
desired suceess. This was in ]831-52.
He remained in Wheeling some two or
three years, but in 1834 returned to
Maussachusetts, living for o while in or
near Boston, supplying destitute pulpits
in the vicinity, almost always walking
to and from s appointments. On one
oceasion he wilked to New Bedford or
Full River (the writer has forgotten
which) on Saturday, preached on Sun-
day, and walked back to Boston on
Monday. In 1835 he sccepted o call
and geftled over the old parish in Hed-
ford, a few miles north of Lexington.
Here he preached one year, exchanging
pulpit services with the writer in Feb-
ruary, 1836, but in the fullowing spring
Le resigned his connection with the
parish, sttempting some innovation in
the church w[:ich the members did not
approve. Still residing in Bedford, he
became more cecentric in his ways, tak-
ing long walks, sawing wood for poor
widows, sometimes letting himselt at
haying to the furmers in the town, Lt
spending most of his time till the year
1861 in writing a book in favor of poly-
gamy, and in studying the problem of
perpetual motion ; clasiming at one time
that he had discovered the socret, and
secking to borrew money to put it in
operation. On the breuking out of the
Hebellion he enlisted as o soldior, first
burning all his sermons, but charging
Lis wife to preserve with the utmost
care his MSS. on polygamy. Not liking
the dull monotony of the camp, he de-
serted, was taken, and, 1 believe, after
some slight penalty nnd reprimand, re-
stored to his place; but, repeating the
offense, he was tricd as o deserter and
sentenced to death, But his wife and
friends interceded, proving his course to
be the result of mental disorder, and he
wus pardoned. Subsequently he was
disoharged, and returned to his family,
but not to live with them.

Of his history from that time ti11 his
melancholy death at Canterbury the
writer knows nething. His mother
murried a Boston merchant and after-
wurd died in an insane asylum, leaving
a large family of children., Having
known him for more than forty yeors,
the above statements are sulstantially
corvect. He was not far from 50 years
of nge at his death.—0ur. of Norfoll
County Gazetle,

Onrigry oF AN OLD ProveErp.—The
following account of the saying, * those
who live in gluss houses shouldn't throw
stones,” is interesting. At the union of
England and Secotlsnd (in 1707, we be-
lieve), great numbers of Beotchmen
flocked to London. Buckinghsm hated
the Scotch bitterly, and encournged
marsuders to break the windows of
houses occupied by them. Bome of the
sufferers retalisted by breaking the win-
dows of the Duke's house, which had so
many that it was called the * Glass
House," The Duke complsined to the
king, and the monarch replied, “ Ah,
Bteenie, Bteenie! those wha live in glass

ficer can be better imagined than de-
seribed.

housen' should b carefu’ how they fling
stanes.”

The Loves of Johin Wesley,
A SVACEPITNLE FOUNDER OF A OREAT
BECT.

The story of Wesley's love affuirs, never
g}vnu #o fairly and so fully a8 now by

r. Luke Tyerman, in his ¢ Life and
Times of John Wesloy," forms a strango
and most remarkable series of copisodes
in hia lifo. The first vecurrence was
during his mission to Georgia, where he
formed a deep attachment to a Miss So-
phia Hopkey, nisce of the chief magis-
trate of the colony. The earlier biog-
raphies of Wesley represent the affair as
involving a conspiracy on the part of
the young lady and her friends against
the reputation of the youthful ascetic.
But so unlikely an nccount is now dis-
crodited, and is totally disclaimed by
Mr. Tyerman. Certain it is that Wesley
was deenly in love; cortain, too, that he
referred the ease to his Moravian friends
and advisers, who decided accordingly
that he should proeced no further in the
matter, and he is said to have nequicssed,
saying, “ The will of the Lord be done,”
However this may have heen (and it
seoms doubtful whether he voluntarily
gave up his attachment), the sequel is
equally strange.  For we find him s few
months after publicly refusing the sac-
rament to this tame lady (then married
to & Mr. Willinmson) when she prosent-
od herself at the Lord's table. The
gronnds of his refusal have never boen
cleared up; bnt it was largely in conse-
quence of this behavior that he drew on
himself theodium and proseention which
drove him out of Georgia.

For some years after this he persisted
in his resolution of eelibrey—a resaln-
tion which certainly was most advisable
for one who had embraced o life of eelf-
denial, labor and homelessness, In 1743,
too, he published his *Thoughts on n
Single Life,” extolling thut stute ns the
privilege, if not the duty, of all who
were eapable of receiving it; and threo
years after, in a published hymn, which

himgolf as follows :

“1 have no «hurer of my heart
Ta reb my Saviour of u part
Anil dedeprute the whale ;
Ouly botrothed to Christ am 1,

And walt hils coming from th
To wud my hapoy

ey

soul.’”

It was, therefore, with groat surprise,
und not withont some seandal, that in
1749 his friends heard that he was en-
gaged to a Mrs, Grace Muorray, a voung
widow who had nursed him in a short
illness, and who wus actually ncoampa-
nyin;.i him at that time in his ministerial
truvels through the country. This
young woman had bean brought up as
o maid-servant, and wus a person of
small education, though of great nt-
trisctions, and n fervent convert to
Methodism. She was a person of singu-
lurly impulsive temperament, and, with
an utter disregard of delicacyand honor,
in the midst of her engageament to Wes-
ley allowed hersolf to coquet also with
one of his lay prenchers, John Bennett;
and for some months the most oxtraor-
dinary alternations went on, her choice
resting sometimes on one, sometimes on
the other of her lovers, with passionato
nesertions of her entire devotednoess to
cach, and this with intervals cccasionul-
ly of u fow hours only.

Charles Wesley, disgusted and indig-
nant, strove to put an end to the scan-
dul.  His brother yielded, and met the
lndy to say farewell. o kissed her, and
said, * Gruce Murray, you have broken
my heart.” A week or two after she was
married to the inferior suitor. Bhe and
“'n-ﬁ]v-\' did not meet ﬂg.lill for ﬂlir’i_\-’- |
nine years, She long outlived her hus-
bind ; and when in London she came to
hear her son prench in Moorefields she
met her venerable lover—lovor still, ap-
parently, for the interview is desoribed
a8 very affecting. Henceforth they saw
ench othier nmo more, and Wesley nover
again mentioned her name.  Through
long years Grace continued n course of
Christisn usofulness, and lived and died
eminently respected.  Sha licsin Chinly
churchyard, in Derbyshive.

Undeterred by his former experience,
in 1751 Wesley again ventured upon an
engagement which sctually resulted in
marringe. Now, too, the lady wus a
widow, 8 Mrs. Vazeille; her first hus-
band having been a morchant who had
left her a small independence.  There
was little in her to deserve the attach-
ment of such o maen, eithor in character
or intelloct, Bhe, too, like Grace Mur-
ray, wis of humble birth, and, like her,
had been s mpid-servant. Huaving dur-
ing her widewhood joined herself to the
Methodists, she was naturally pleased
and flattered with the attentions of their
renowned head.  Charles Wesley again
interposed ; but this time in vain, It
soon appeared how ill-advised a union
had been contracted ; and after a few
years of wrotched married life, markod
on her part by oufrageous ill-temper,
j.:uluu«r, violence and even treschery,
which her husband on his sida bore with
the pationco of a Socrates, the lady one
duy took herself off and lived in s state
of separation from him till her death.
“ Non eam reliqui, non dimisi, non revocalo
—1I did not forsake her, I did not dis-
miss her, T will not reeall her"—was the
husband's apt and pardonable exclama-
tion when he found her gone, Bhe tukes
her place in the foremost rank of the bud
wives of eminent men, worthy to be
classed with the wedded companions of
Rocrates, of Albert Durer, of George
Herbert, or Richard Hooker; she was
the most vicious vixen of them all

It may be imagined, without doing
any injustice to him, that when his let-
ters were stolen, interpolated and forged
by his wife, for the purpose of injunng
s character, the grieving spivit of the
old prophet may sometimes have said,
“Grace Murray would not have done
this," At the same time we must, in
ilmlicu. say that Wesley ¢cannot ke whol-

¥ exonerated from blume; for, setting
aside the guestion whether, after elect-
ing to marry, he was not hound to do
more for the comfort of his wife, he cor-
tainly gave oceasion to her jealous tem-
per by his unwary conduet, and, most of
ull, by his unaccountable fondness for a
certain Harah Kyan, a quondam maid-
servant, like the others; who, although
sha was the wife of three livtng Ausbands,
80 won the good opinion and confidence
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of Wesley by her ostontations devout-
ness that ho actually appointed her ma-
tron of Kingswood school, whore he ne-
opssarily paid froquent visits,. No sus-
picion enn really attueh, of conrse, to the
fuir fame of ono #o pure and unblemish-
ed ns Wesley ; but it was difficult for a
jealons wife to think so. And assuredly
we must say of him, adopting a well-
knswn phrase of Mr. Froude's, that * in
his relations with women he scemed to
be under o fatal necessity of mistake”

Out of Work.

Everywhera we hear this complaint,
but it is genernlly from jpersons who
have no settled ocenpation in life, or,
next to none, follow some procarions
clerkship. Or, if it is of those who e
deavor to follow a mechanioal trade,
they are persons who are not “up” in
their calling. Workmen of any handi-
eraft who nre masters of their busimess
seldom want for work. Butthe number
of * miserable clerks "—mno. other words
will express the subject—out of employ-
ment to-day in New York, Boston, H’!ul—
adelphin, Brooklyn, Baltimore, Chicago,
and other gront cities of the land, is not
only lamentable, but enormons. Mer-
chants, bankers, and business men of all
kinds—more especinlly those who lubor
under s reputation for bhenevolence—
ate inundated by applications from per-
sons thoroughly deserving, who are re-
duced to the most desperate straits for
bare subsistence.

Only n few days ago, n gentleman dis-
covered, in the conductor of the car
which he wns travelling, an old ae-
quaintance, formerly a clerk with a
sulary of three thousand dollurs, who
wis thankful to have even his present
employment. Nor is he the only one
of this class so engagod. The evil is
moreover, AN increasing ono, and people
would do well seriously to hethink them-
selves of n remedy.  Evon olerks who do
get wark have, ordinarily, so poor a
future bofors them, that the fasoinntion
this tmpuoyment has can snly be ne-
counted for Ly absurd notions of its
o ntility, If persons had rather
starve in o “goenteel " wanner than
take off cost determinedly, and go to
work, why it is their own affair, we sup-
pose.  But it is time people’s eyes were
opened to the enormity of the evils they
generate by crowding the unproducing
ranks of life, and letting the producing
go unfilled.

There is o great demand for men, for
workors] but the market for drones, {for
loafers, i always full. People of sense
have aboub arrived at the conclusien, in
pluin lnngunage, that “any fool can be n
clerk,” while to be an efbicient cabinet-
muker requires qualities by no means so
ensily found. The result is that the
supply of the clerk closs is enormously
in excesz of the demond, mmd ps o nat-
ural consequence, their salavies can be
screwed down to the \'er?' lowest limits,
and this fuet the capitalist is generally
at no great hesitation to improve u{n n.
Not only is the number of clerks kept
fur above the domand by the hosts strug-
gling for admittance to its * honory "
who think it i3 more “ genteel ” than
manunl labor, and by the influx of fe-
male labor that is setting in that direc-
tion, but the business is often perpoetun-
ted from father toson. Boys are put
into the ranks of clerkship who are en-
tirely unfitted for service there. A
olerk, having a boy of {ifteen, goes to
the hewd of o house in which he is him-
self employed, solicits u plice for his
son, and congratulates bimself on having
by =0 doing contributed at least six dol-
lurs 0 week more to the seanty resources
of home, Were he to reflect that he is,
in all probability, condemning the lad
to thechronic impecuniosity under which
he himself grosns, he wounld be less de-
lighted. These children should be kept
in view, and their real intercsts cared
for. They should be rescusd from that
most miserabile of all lives, the constant
struggle to maintain appearances; the
shabby shifts and mean tlf'\'it‘t'ri to appear
something which they are not. This ia
ranl povarty.

This, too, is what makes the curpenter
or the shoemnker, ulbeit his actunl gains
in maoney may be the sume, so far richer
a mnn than the clerk. He has o good
fire, plenty {o eat, and warm clothes.
His wife cooks the chops, and does the
wushing, and doesu’t care who kuows
that she does it; and their means amply
suffice for u life which is perfectly nat-
ural, genuine, and above-board in every
respect.  And the West beckons to peo-
ple who might otherwise fritter away

| their lives at home in the bondage of

clerkships, We have a boundless terri-
tory to be devcloped, virgin soil to Le
upturned, and lunds which will grow
yearly in walue, to be obtained an the
ensiest torma, There nro men in the
Western States who had the courage, in
early lifo, to lenve the counters of Chica-
go and 8t, Lonis to rough it in Cali-
fornia and Colorado. Thay bought land
for cents which is now worth thousands
of dollars. They dug the ground which
Denver and  Sacrgmento now ocover,
Their vigor and physique is certainly as
good to-dny ns that of their fellow-
clorks, whom, at ninetees, they left at
the desk, while they have more dollars
than the others have cents.

—

The strike for inerensed wages in Eng-
land, Germany, and France is on thein-
crease, and bids fair to sucesed, more or
lese. In Germany, where it has been
earried on, very persistently, since the
ending of the war with Prance, it has
ended in a general rise of 23 per cent. in
the price of labor in & single year, with a
reduction of the working hours from
twelve toten, The German agricultural
laberers are endeavgring to obtain land-
proprictorship, and those who failin this
endeaver are emigrating to the United
States. At present the number of Ger-
man is greater than the number of Irish
immigrunts, within the lust nine months,

A negro in Mississippl the other day
climbed a tree to saw off o limb upon
which s swarm of bees were settled.
When the limb fell the whole swarm
sottled upon the head of the unfortunate
man, and stung him so severely that he

died in ten minutes.

Facts and Figuies.

Gosport, Ind,, hus o man who hoears
through his mouth, externsl auricular
organs being wanting,

A Canadisn Leunder is going to maks
# hero of himself by undertuking to swim
gix miles from lgulfnlo light-house in
Lake Erie,

An Fnglish furmer in Iowa sent to
London for n sced-sower at an expense
of $250, when a better one 2ould be got
at home for £40.

Wisconsin papers complain of o mun
who was mean enough to elops with the
only school-teacher in Green Day, thus
shutting up the school.

Mr. Btewart's fortune is estimated at
between fifty and sixtv millions. Com-
fortable nmount, when theve is o margin
of ten millions to guess by,

Two English ladies, the Misses Chares-
worth and Bims, lately married two
South Sen Islanders in Anstralia—the
first marriage of the kind on record.

An Indiana maiden suing for breach
of promisd, has put in evidence not ouly
the letters of the faithless one, but alse
her own, to show the depth of ruined af-
foction,

A woman in Manchester, England,
hins been arrested for chloroforming wo-
men, and while they were in an insensi-
ble condition, entting off and stealing
their hair.

There nre twenty fomale physiciuns
in Berlin who are justly entitlad to he
called famons practitionms.  They have
amasged individually ample pecaniary
means, it is sad,

A Michigan paper thus delicawly an-
nounces s death from o “ non-explosive "
“ Mrs, Maria Flamely gave np the bad
habit of using kerosene for kindling fires,
on Thursday Inst.”

Believing in the proverh, “ Never too
old to mend,” Prof. W. 1. Mitchell, of
the Georgin University Law SBchool, has
just commoneed the study of Hebrow,
ngod 70, It may be of service to himas
he grows up.

A female book sgent recontly ealleid
the Governor of Rhode Island, from his
ploce in the Senate, during an important
debate, to solicit his subseription for a
book she was selling. The interview is
said to have terminated abruptly.

Dr. Holmes talks, in his pleasant way.
of lawyers, ministers and doctors, whoso
several virtues are summed up in the
single sentence, “ The lnwyers are the
cleverost men, the ministers are the most
learned, and the doctors are the most
sensible.”

There is o womnan in Springfield who
it determined not to be cheated. Bhe
purchased a spool of cotton thread at a
dry goods store, the other day, nnd insist-
ed on having the clerk unwind and meas-
ure it to muke sure that it did mot full
below 200 vards.

Dr, Osear Liebrich, the inventor of
hydrate of chlorel, has introduced a new
organie compound ealled eroton-chloral,
by which the Liead may be rendered in-
sensible while the other parts of the body
remain unaffected. 1t therefore promises
to produce nll the good effects of hydrate
of chloral without any drawbacks being
attached to its judicious use,

The heat was sa intense at Adeluide,
South Australin, last January, that busi-
ness nearly consed, sleeping become al-
most an  impossibility, and even a cold
hath was searvcely attainuble, the wuter-
works being heatod to seventy-nine de-
grees. For twelve days tho meroury rang -
el in the day up to one Lundred and
cighty degrees in the shade.

The eften-mooted question whether
the grent lakes have tidel mmovements
will probably be settled this summer, u
series of observations being abont to be
instituted under the direction of the
United Stutes Coast Sarvey, to ascortain
tho eanso of the rise and fulfﬂf the waters
of Luke Superior, which have for some
time past attracted the attention of the
CUrions.

Country banks can take no botter pre-
eaution than to have o Hrst-class safe
with a lock very dificult to open, but at
the same time they onght to hieve some-
body uround who knows how to open it
in case of nectssity. A New Hampshine
bank lately obtained s valuable safe
with n patent eombination lock, snd
stowed the valuables therein, but every-
body forgot the combination, and it
took a brawny blacksmith all day to
get into it

The English Anti-Tobacco Bocicty,
wanting evidences of the evil effeets ot
the weed, took into their service Professor
Newman. He had never nsed the stuff
in any form; and the arrangement wos
that he should take a good smoke, get
wick, and then deseribe his horrible sen-
sations in a course of lectures. The Pro-
fessor got his pipe sud smoked about half
an hour, but singularly enough he did
not get sick atall ; and, so far from bein
utterly disgusted, he just keeps on smok-
ing, and the Society folks are a little
discouraged.

A droll necount is given by the Ger-
man Bt. Petersburgh Gazette of the ex-
truordinary way in which n essor of
magic has announced his arnival in that
country. A distinguished looking gen-
tleran enters o hairdresser's shop on the
Nevaky to be shaved. Mons. Phillippe,
the muster, not being home, one of his
men undertakes that anxious and deli-
cate task, The gentleman sits down,
the operator tucks in the inevitable nap-
kin, sntlmrs the hirsute chin, mmfuldi
strops the chosen razor, and with han
jerked out of reach of the impending
cuff, is going to begin o‘{wrntiuns. when,
{o his amazement, he discovery that he
is sbout to shave his man with a carrot !
The stupefied friseur stures at his custe-
mer, stales at the carrot, then, throwing
the vegetuble away, snd silently pick-

*ing out another razor, again comes to

the charge with—a cucumber! “The
devil!” he cries, nghust, when his mas-
ter, entering, undeceives him as to the
infernul charetor of his subject by ad-
dressing the gentlmmm as M, le Profes-
seur Welle, The writer does not vouch
far the trath of the story, but has read
it in sober Germun pring,




