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Times, con-

review articles, |

| the most prominent of which are on Clay, | years has not yet been u“hd They are nog

Webster,

Deunett,
picuity, and artistic finish, these are unsar-
passed by anything Mr.

{ mental bisection, and did full justice to its
subject. Since these
written an sdmirable zeries of articles on the
three great cities of the West for the Atlantic
Monthly, wh have received deserved atten-
tion. He will e ne hig articles for this
periodical snd the North dmerican Review,
for his favorite work, a
desires to make

were composed he has

, which he
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Life of
the coming work of his literary career.

iz aim has been a laudable oue, viz., to
elevate biography into & fide art” Whether
he has succeeded in doing so remains to be
seen. No one will deny that he has shown
some of the most important traits of the bio-
grapher—conscientiousness, thorough knowl-
edge of his s 't and an active want of dul
He has a shrewd knowledge of human
but r *h as can pierce down into
the very deg Hawthorne. He is the
mm:hrw- of that He prefers
little t

nese.

nal

ke

writer.

le to the hidden, and} te

or de

tile requirements t
£

strong faith in_buman progre

ly in that of the American people.

style is clear, flexible, and picturesque.

at times and indalge
but in his best work
sien-

apt to be car

ip-shod expressions,
careful and accurate. He is cor
bor and research: to
ever beginning to
he had exhaustsd

1 unceasing in la

tion connected with

'I. is one J!he few American writers

the y

. Part

is -:xni‘.

d from the front appears 1

ieve uv].v i

in all the m -ml

10 cannot

ng iat

y loud laughte

which is

when Di

writes—liv
oW in a poetics

seemingly superfi-

eart is concealed

are injurious to
the con-
1

roves

Id be nothing with-

and

ng with what

wife, a stately lady,

n on such occasions. Het black

| form, her
i with
t 10 s

elatic

contrast
juarrel
s and their hap.

hat the ¢

w

piness after a

Parton has written. |

t qualities are his love of r.gurmnl
hatred of all that is low or m He has a |
, and espe

with a |

from the ob- |

wedded life of umuv | worse thau a bad one.

Calkoun, John Randolph, Good- |yet reconciled,
year, Girard, Vanderbilt, and James H«)rd-m|
For condensed information, per- | Lustle of the world. .

i
!

|

'l he article on Bennett is a masterpiece of |

The busband drowns his
cares in his literary activity, aud in his noisy

B

BACHELOR’S PERILS.

Marri: lgmblc men are beginning to be

wary. Even if a man isallowed te visit in

| the guise of a friend, the chances are that he

If 1t is said that |

| THE

will eventually drift into matrimony. Sup-
posing there are several daughters in the fam-
ily where he visits, he will look on the num-
ber as his greatest safeguard. He may imag-
ine that he will never attempt to single out
one, from the difficulty of discovering which
one to single out. The girls would, of course,
lead him to believe that they looked upon
him as & brother, and that papa and mamma
looked upon him in the light of a son—not a
son-in-law! The lucky bachelor would thus
be lulled to sleep. He would become un-
guarded in his actions, and would allow his
feelings to lead him whither they listed, and
as a sequence, he would eventually single
some one rose from these flowers of woman®
hood, as being a little fairer, having a little
more charming manner, or for in some way
or other coming nearer than ber sisters to his
ideas of all that is excellent in women. Ifa
or of middle age, he would most prob-
ably have selected the youngest of the family,
cheating himself into the belief that he did so
simply out of a sort of fatherly regard fof
her. He would christen her the ‘“baby’’ of
the house, though she might be a fine grown
maiden of eighteen summers, and haveall
the airs and ideas of a woman of three times
her age. He would more frequently address
his conversation to her than to her sisters,
but at the same time he would rarely talk
gweet speeches, talking more like a school-
master than an udmirer, that she might bein-
somewhat. He would prefer walk-
ing with her, that he might point out the
beauties of nature, or illustrate the harmo-
nies of creation; and in effect, he would not
fail to show his preference in epite of his awk-
»gies and grotesque effects at con-
The sisters would be careful not
legitimate sport. They would man-
that the lovers, as they would joke-
always sat next one another
that they were pariners
nents, and that in party drives or
y should either be left behind or be
front. Of course this style of pro-
ing would uot fail to be observed. The
friend of the family would feelin duty
bo :nnl to tell her husband, and the husband
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have no other alternative, than to
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MATTERS OF FACT PEOPLE.

It was said of an ancient poet, that
he was so thin and light, that lead was
to his shoes to prevent his being
The story is told by a writer,
» time in the gravest manner
says he, “‘How could he car
ut weight to prevent hisbeing
he was so weak as to be una-
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fastened

blown away.

away, if
the sea breeze

blown

ng a hun

Ameri
r a long journey,
nn where
but no ae-
sought a grassy
success. In
a pair of green
i them on the
carpenter
a! immediate
vings and saw-

produced

to a

yry produced
after a few
exclaimed,
r; but I d.ubt your sto-
lerstand how the specta-
d on the horse's
“‘the pros-
of him who

eg your pard:

, for I cannot un
eould have !
* How true i
of a jest lies in the

sles

ing,
ear

ars
- - - .
THAT HIDE

SMILES GRIEF,

1to Dr. Johnson that it seem-
at he who so often delighted his
tion should say
all outside,”
y be cracking my joke
; sun, how I hate thy
appended a foot-note in

g ey
his livel

y conv

s!" Boswell
h he remarked that beyond a doubt a man

company who is sad
1ik

pear very gay in

battle to drown the !
1s of the wounded and dying. Itis well |
n that Cowper was in a morbidly des-
yndent state when he penned “John (
* of which delectable ballad and his cog-
he himself bears record :

and trumpets in

“Strange as it
y seem, the most ludricrous lines I ever
te have been when inthe sadest mood,
and but for that saddest mood perhaps would
never have been written at all.”

In the height of hisill fortune, Sir
Walter Scott was ever giving vent, in his dia-
ry or elsewhere, to some whimsi outburst
of humorous sally; and after indicting an ex-
tra gay jen d'esprit in his journal just before
leaving his dingy Edinburg lodgings for Ab- |
botsford. he followsit up next day by this bit |
of self-portraiture: ‘‘Anybody would think
from the fal-de-ral conclusion of my journal
of yesterday that I left town in a very good
humor. But nature has given me a kind of
bueyancy—I know not what to call it—that
mingles with my deepest afflictions and most
gloomy hours. I have a secret pride—I fan-

1828,

{ ey it will be most truly termed—which im-

measured conduct, |
those of her |

pels me to mix with my distress strange | sense of honor.
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OraTORY.—Persons who think that the
careful preparation of the language of

| ered really eloquent, either forgetor have
never known, that the Grecian and Roman
orators, who hate cver been considered the
greatest models of eloquence, always wrote
out their speeches and committed to mem-
ory. Demosthenes and Cieero both did so.
Indeed, the most eloguent speech of the
great Roman was written out ready, but
was never delivered. In English Senato-
rial bistory we bave a still more remarkable

V.l-l'l! l0. 1\0 13.

OUR THOUGHTLESS WORDS,

Reader, did you ever think how much a
word can wound? Perhaps some borrowing
mortal is near you even now, thirsting in her
heart for a single gentle word. Every “‘heart
knoweth its own bitterness,’’ but how few of
us ever sympathize in another’s wee. We
pass and repass the mourning, sorrowing one
aod perhaps a few common-place words of-
condolence fall with a coid, unmeaning, life
]ess expression from or lips, and we think our
duty done; and often, very often, a smile of
derision, an unkind word, and a renkling,
festering wound is afflicted which burns the
heart as long as life Jasts.

Ab! how little do we think how our thought-
less words influence the destiny of others for
time and eternity!  Asingle hareh expres-
sion falls from our lips, which is forgotten by
us almost as soon as uttered, and a mildew
blight falls apon some heart, which bad our
words been fitly spoken, might have budded
and blossumed in an eternity of happiness.

Then, reader, let your words be those of
gentleness, and your actions ever kind. The
human heart is easily touched, and from its
hidden fountains will gush forth such a stream
of gratitude and love, that you, will never re-
gret the effort you have made, nor forget to
thank God for the good you have been the
means of doing.

““A.little word in kindness spoken,
A motion or a tear,

Has often soothed the heart that's br oken,
And made a friend sincere.”

—— - —
Giving Jor o A CHiLp.—Blessed be the
hand that prepares a plersure for a child, for
there is no saying when and where it may
again bloom forth. Does not almost every-
body remember some kind-hearted man who
showed him s kindness in the dulcet days of
his childhood? The writer of this recollects
himself at this moment as a barefooted lad,
standing at the wooden fence of a poor little
garden in his native village; while with long-
ing eyes he guzed on the flowers which were
blooming there quietly in the brightness of a
Sunday morning. The possessor came forth
from his little cottage. He was a wood-cut-
ter by wade, and spent the week in the
woods. He had come into the garden to
gather flowers to stick into his coat when he
went to church. He saw the boy, and break-
ing off the most beautiful of his carnations—
it was streaked with red and white—he gave
itto him. Neither the giver orthe receiver
spoke a word, and with bounding steps the
boy ran home. And now here, at a vast dis-
tance from that home, after so many events
of so many years, the feeling of gratitude
which agitated the breast of that boy expres
ses itself on paper. The carnation has long
since withered, but now it blooms afresh.

e —
A |’nnu Max's Wisn.—1 asked a §tadent

what three things he most wished. He said:
“Give me books, health, and quiet, and I
care for nothing more.”

I asked a miser, and he cried:
money, money."’

I asked a pauper,
‘‘Bread, bread, bread!"

I asked a drunkard,
for strong drink.

T asked the multitude around me, and they
lifted up a confused cry, in which I heard
the words: ‘“Wealth, fame and pleasure.”

I asked a poor man, had borne the
character of an experienced Christian. He
replied that all his wishes might be met in
He spoke seriously, and I asked him
. He said; “I greatly desire three
first that I be found in Christ; sec.

““Money,

and he faintly said:

and he called loudly

who

things
ondly, that [ may be like Christ; thirdly, that
I may be with Christ.’

I have thought much of his answer, and
the more I th of it the wiser it seems.
S i
CueerFcLNESS AXD Morosexess.—If we

are cheerful and contented, all nature smiles
at us; the air seems more balmy, the sky more
ar, the k.mml a brighter green, the jrees
a richer foliage, the flowers a more fra-
grant smell, the birds sing more sweetly, and
moon and starsappear more beautis
ful. We take our food with relish, and what-
ever it may be, it pleases us. We feel better
for it—stronger and lovlier, and fit for exer-
tion. Now what happens to us if we
are all ill-tempered and discontented? Why,
there is nothing which can please us.
We quarrel with our food, with our dress,
amusements, with our com-
Nothing comes
right for us; the weather is either too hot or
too cold, too dry or too damp. Neither sun,
mor moon, nor stars have any beauty, the
fields are barren, the flowers are lustreless,
and the birds silent. We move about like
some evil spirit, neither loving nor beloved
by anything.

with our

o e s e
Tarext axp Tacr.—Talent is something,
but tact is everything. Talent is serious, so-

His merriment is like the sound of | ber, grave and respectable; tact is all that,

| and more too. It is not a seventh sense, but
n is the life of all the five. Itis the open
| eye, the quick ear, the judging taste, the keen
smell and the lively touch; it is the interpre-
ter of all riddles—the surmounter of all diffi-
culties—the remover of all obstacles. Itis
useful in all places and at all times; it is use-
ful in solitude, for it shows a man his way
into the world; it is useful in society, for it
shows him his way through the world. Tal-
ent is power—tact is skill; talent is weight—
tact is momentum, talent knows, what to do—
tact knows how to do it; talent makes a man
respectable—tact will make him respected;
! talent is wealth—tact is ready money. For
all the practical purposes of life, tact carries
it against talent—ten to one.

Never make use of a woman's name in an
improper time, or in mixed company.
Never make assertions about her that you
feel she herself would blush to bear. When
you meet with men who do not scruple to
make use of awoman’s name in a reckless
manner, shun them, for they are lost to every

- -

Trure.—There is nothing as pleasant as

| the hearing and speaking the truth. For this
| reason there is no conversation so agreeable

| as that of the man of integrity, who hears

lmthoutany intention to betray and speaks

without any intention to deceive.

J *‘Did you ever hear of the scrape thai I and

— | example of the paradox of the most elo-
quent speakers preparing carefully the
points and illustrations with which their
most famous speeches were apparently on
the impulse of the moment adorned.

Richard Brinsley Sheridan was sarcastic-
ally taunted with being ‘‘the right honora-
?Jlu gentleman who is indebted to his hwag-
ination for his fects, and to his memory for
his wit,”” which simplyl meant that the
pungent sarcasm which he seemed to throw
it too much | off spontaneously in the heat and excite-
to say—and who will not agree with us?—that | ment of debate, had been generally thought
Do woman can be beautiful by force of fea- | over and modelled before, and kept in his
tures alone; there must be as well sweetness | memory, ready for use when any good op-
and beauty of soul. portunity presented itself. This may have
becn carrying preparation a little too far.
But the example of ancient orators of the
greatest eminence all go to prove that the
title of orator must not by any means be
limited to those who depend for their lan-
guage on the impulse of the moment.

-
}-.rhu.\rn .—"*Eternity hasno gray hairs.””

Beavry.—Socrates called Beauty a short
lived tyrant; Plato, a privilege of natuie;
Theophratus, asilent cheat; Theocritus, a de-
lightful prejudice; Cameades, a solit ary king-
dom; Domitian said, that not hing was more
graceful; Aristotle affrmed thit beanty was
better than all the letters of recommendation
injthe world; Homer, that,
gift of nature; and Ovid ¢
stowed by the gods. But as regardstie ele
ments of beauty in woman, itisn

was a glorious

a favor be- |

-
JONATHAN'S HunTING . KEXCURsioN. —
Unecle Zekel had duckin’ on't on the Con-
necticut ' asked Jonathan Timbertoes,
while musing his old Dutch hostess, who
had agreed to entertain him under the roof
of her log log cottage for and in considera-
tion oyf a bran new tin milk pan. The flowers fade, the heart withers, man
*No, I never did, do tell it,”’ was the re- grows old and dies; the man lays down in
pl_vi': ; | the sepulchre of ages; but time writes no
\} e.ll you know that I and Uncle Zeke | wrinkle on the brow of eternity. Fternity!
took it into our heads on Saturday afternoon Stupe s thonght. The ever present,
to goa gunnin’ arter ducks in father's skiff; | usborn, unde :nying, the endless choin, com-
50 in we got and skulled down the river, I | passing the life of God, the golden thread,
tell ye—aslew of them lit down by the | entwining the destinies of the universe.
marsh and went to feeding on muscles, 1| Earth hasits beauties, but time shrounds
catched up my powder horn to prime, and | them for the grave; they are but as the gil-
it slipped right out of my hand and sunk to | ded sepulchre; its possessions, they are but
the bottom of the river. The water was | toys of chs anging fortunes, its pleasures,

amazingly clear, and I could sce it on the d"(, Lum g hubbles. Not so in the
bottom. : Now, Icouldn’t swim a jot; so bourne, in the dwelling of the Al-
says to Unele Zeke, ‘you're a pretty clever an come no foot steps of decay.

fellow,;u-t let me take your 1»0\'«14 r horn to
prime;’ and don’t you think the stingy crit-
ter wouldn’t. ‘Well,” says I, ‘you're a
pretty good diver, and if you will dive and | f

vill know no darkening—eternal
forbid the approach of night. Its
ions will never fail; they are fresh
the eternal throne. Its glory will

get it I will give you a priming.” 1thounght er wane, for there is the ever present
he’d leave his powder horn, but he cidn't, | God. Tts harmonies will never cease, ex-

he stuck it in his pocket, and down h
—and there he staid.”

Here the old lady opened her
wonder and surprise, and a pause
minutes ensued, when Jonathan added:

T looked down and what do you think the
eritter was doin’ 7’

‘Golly!”" ex
sure I don’t know.

“There he was,”

baustless love supplies the soug
s

HAVE you ever noticed how an icicle is
| formed? You notice how it froze, one drop
a time until it was a foot long or more.
| H the water was clean, the icicle remained
| r and sparkled in the sun; bat if the
er was but slightly muddy, the icicle
d foul, and its beauty was spoiled.
characters are forming. Oane
ht or feeling at a time adds its
If each thought be pure and
the soul will bc lo

“I'm

so our

settin
g the

said our her«
rite on the bottom of the river, poun

powder out of my horn into hizzen
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WE WERE AMUSE
Virginian L'r.'r.yui
himself by a man who is not
winded m.LLr, Said he i »r.d
Jones being bored by a man who had him

Avrways BeavTiFuL, —At a festival party
d and young, the question was asked,
h season of life is most happy? After
| being freely discussed by the guests, it was
button-holed, and was telking him blind, T | referred for a r to the host, upon whom
called to Jones that I wanted to see him at | Wes the barden of fourscors years. He
once, on particular business. He came to | asked if they had noticeda grove of trees
me, when I explained to him that [ had no | iwelling, and said: “When the
business, but was merely calling hi nes and in the soft air the buds
to save his being talked to death. Kiog on the trees and they are cover-
much obliged,” said Jones, ‘but {loo} 1 blossoms, I think, how beautiful is
anxiously about him) who in thunder And when the summer comes, and
find to >:;'.'c me from ku ! g ‘ s the trees with its foliage, and singing
Mg all among the branches, I think,

Ties Dirrer.—There is your railroad | how beautiful is summer! When autumn
tie—useful but not ornamental. The 1 { rem with golden fruit, and their
sonic and Odd Fellow tie—mystical s bear the gorgeous tint of frost I think
queer. The tie of love—rose and po { how beautiful i .xut'uu.mf ._\nd \Trl?eu it is
The highty-tighty tie—uffy and moro { ter, and their is neither foliage nor

y im- | 96%C 2
dulged by ladies often. The tie of nation- | fruit, then I look up, and through the lzaf-
ality—the burden of song and sentiment,

less branches, as I could never until now, I
and principally confined to them. The tie

see the stars shine through.
ona shoe—very plessant for a lady who | 4 oy vpp yrve }nzween discovered on the
wants some young fellow to fumble round | farm of Mr. John J. Larew, ten miles south-
her foot and fix her purposely loose string. r west of Stanton, Va. Surface specimens of
The tie-up balf way bome about midnight— | | the ore have been analyzed, which are said
a tie young men illustrate with too much to be very rich and to promise a fine yield
frequeucy { upon going deeper into the bowels of mother
THE Bx~hop of W urtzburf' onee a~L~ a | catth. 0 S
gprightly shepherd bay: ‘“What are you do A Scnoormistress, while taking down
ing here, my lad?’ ‘Tending swine.”’ | the names and ages of her pupils, and of
“How much do you get?’ ‘‘One florin a | their parents, at the beginning of the term,
week !”’ “I, also, am a shepherd,”” contin- | asked one little fellow : ** What's your fath-
ued the bishop, “*but I have a much better | er’s pame ?’ ** O, you needn’t take down
salary.”” “That may be; but then, I sup- | his name ; he’s too old to go to school to a
pose, you have no more swine under your | woman,’ was the innocent reply.
care,”’ innocently replied the boy. ——————————
& i e A LIrTLE Swedish girl was walkmg with
THE Bo~ton Post is responsibie for this: her father one night under the starry sky in-
—Ata printer's festival recently held in tently mcdxat}ng on the glorious to hcav?n.
Lowell, Massachusetts, the following toast ;\t‘last looking up to !.he. Sk?" she said,
was presented : ‘“The Printer—The master * Father, I have been thinking if the wrang
of all trades—he beats the farmer with his side of heaven is so beautiful, what will the

Hoe, the carpenter with his rules, and the wnght s be®"" ol L

mason with setting up his tall columns; he | A Sox or h x. driven to uesperagmn by
surpasses the lawyer and the doctorin at- | the stringency of the money market and the
tending to his cases, and beats lhe parson | high price of provisions, procured a pistol
in the managemens of the ‘devil and took to the road. Meeting a traveler,

, 2 _— hi hiy elab he stopped him "~ with, ‘“Your money or your
}KL\(lll!\u.—-.‘\ wivister, ina highlyelab- | .. ., Seeing Pat was “‘green,” he said,

orated sermon which he preached, said, 8ev- | 111 1ol vou what T'll do—T'1l Sioyon il
eral times, * The commentators do not my “‘way' for that pistol.” “Agreed.” Pat
agree with me here.” Next morning a poor received the money and handed over the pis-
woman came to see him with something in |}  :Now," said the traveler, ‘“hand buck
her apron. She said that her husband had | (1,0t wmoney, or I'li bl ow your PRSP
heard bis sermon, and that it was a very fine | <Blaze away, my hearty,” said Pai; “never a
one, and as be said ‘‘the common tators | drop of powther there’s in it."”’
did not agree with him,”’ he had sent some -
of the best kidneys! LLAvGHABI .‘:—"l he C~1.!owmg ayxfzsmg'xnrx-
i i i s nt is related in the Cortland (New York)
Az L'\'x.m. Mflss" » Sanday School teacher ”lj\‘:cx{itr-y amusing affair occurred last Sab-
asked a little girl who th‘? first man was.— bath morning_in a church not far from this
She answered that she did not know. The ;

Irish child The clergyman was discoursing as
question was put to the next, an rish chi e I S

““Seeing1

e e e

e

v ge.
eloquently

who answered loudly, *‘Adam, sir,” with permit, yet one of his auditors—a young lady
apparent satisfaction. = —was so overcome by the heatas to fall
“TLaw,” said the first scholar, *you asleep in the midst of the discourse. Those

needn’t feel so grand about it, he wasn’t an
Irishman.”

behind her were somewhat amased, observ-
ing her efforts to keep her head in a perpen-
dicular position. The superintendent of the
Sunday School happening to look around just
as the lady's head was going over backward,

Sentinel sums up his cot
ton crop intelligence thus: ‘‘The accounts
from all. sections of .\hsananpx are 50 dis- No had Tainted: dnil vt th
heartening that we do not think it necessary his feet called out to the doctor to stop and
to go into details. suﬁi.ce it to say, that the | send down from the desk a tumblers of water,
crop on many plantations throughout the | [y ) request was immediately complied with
State is totally destroyed by worms, az_:d 0B { 174 a copious supply of water was adminis-
others not over a bare to the hand will be | ;. o4 to the somnolent young lady before she
raised.”’ recovered

3 e 8
YOUNG man, you are waiting for some
door to open into a broad and useful future?
Don't wait. Select the door and pry it
open, cven if you have to use a crow-bar.

e e —

It is a good thing to have utility and beauty
combined, as the poor washerwoman said
when she used her thirteen children for
clothes-pins,

speech despoils it of its right to be consid-




