-“half in earnest.

PODTRYAND MISCELLARY,

T THO RESPACTABLI MAN.

BY THE BROTIIERS MAYIAEW,

A highly respectable man

. 1a lacariot Ingots, Esquire,

JHis *Post Obits” on half the “Bluc Book,"”

. And a mortgage or two in ea¢h Shire;

And having more ¢ash than he necds,

" Why helends to the poar all e can,

And only tnkes sixty per cent, '
Likea highly teapectable man.

He's his house like a nobleman furnish'd,
Mis side-board blazing with plate;

And half silver, hailf gold, yon'd declare

“a betonged 10 some peer of the Btate;

Bo it did—till he seized it in paymnent
Of his sixty per centum per aﬁn.;

And now he he gives dinners ¢o show it,
Like a highly respectatle man.

His father iniaw's -:.a*nh«onwy.'

And tris beqther a dealer in wine,
And his brother-in-lnw’s a Bum.bailiff,
And lus son in the Auctioncer hue;

89 you've “half-wine” for jour bills,
‘Then sued, 1cizcd sold by the clan ¢
For he loves 10 assist his relations,
Like o highly respectable man.

. For the Assurance of Lives he's an office,

To mnke Yis small profits the more;

If you ask him 10 discount, he tells you
**For sccurity you must insure.”

Adding, “*ali honest men ought (0 do 50—
Besides, 11’8 50 easy a plan,
1d with something to leaveon your death-bed,
You dic such a respectable man.

It 18 said he's a tyrant at home, '
That the jewels his wife has for show, t

Were &l of thcm salses for some wound—
Thateach dianiond hexl'd ujra blow; =

That his children, on hearing his kaock,
T'o the tap of the hause always ran—

Tut with ten thousand pounds nt his bauker's
J1e's of course a respectable man,

Yet he's kindness itself to young “bloods,.
And when Lordlings .solicit his ard,

When he tatks like a father,and asks
Wow is sivty percent 1o be paid!?

Buth extravaganee really would ruin
The richest in all Hindostan;

But to serve them he'll do a «Post Obit,”
Likea highly respectable man.

—_— 2

Nix daughter bas married fde love,
‘Though she'd otfers from persons of fank,

And*any lady" atleast might have been
With the moncey he had in his bank;

But since she thought fit 19 disgrace him,
8he may live in the best way shecan;

S0 he teaves his own davighier to starve,

| Jake atughly respeetable man,

" Then hie makes a fresh will every quater—

Or when he's a it of the »Lides ' —

Or his wale has oflen Jed hin somehow—
O his éon does not follow his viawsg

And ho ireatens to Yeave them alt beggars,
Whencvet they comne under s ban—

He'llbegueath all bis wealth to an hospital,
Like a highly respectable Man.

_” CHRISTMAS PRESEL\TS

QA Storp for the {.‘ohbnns.

B\ T. 8§, ARTHUR.

s Dida't he muke you a present of snyihing, Lizzy 7
-anked Marguret of hor cousin Lizzy Green,
+No, notovenof a strawborry cushion, ** spoko up
Lizzy's sister Jubo, “That he might have bonght for at
sixpence. I think ho'saright down mean, sclfish, stingy
fellaw,.s0 I do; and if he dosu't keep Lizzy on bread
and water when ho geta her, my name's not Jane Green.”
«J wouldn't have hlm. * snid Margaret, jesting, vet
s Let Christmas go by and not make his
awectheart or sister a present of the most trifling value !
He must have a peony soul. Why, Harry Leo sent me
~the *Leaflets of memory * and a pair of the sweetest
flower-vases you cver saw, and he only comes to sce me
as u friend. And Cousin William mado me o present of
. splendid capy of * Mrs. Hall’s Sketches, * the most ia-
teresting book [ ever resd. Besides, I received lots of
thinge, Why, my gable is full of presents, *
 #Yon have beei quite fortunate, ** #aid Lizzy, ina
quiet voice ; * much more so than Jane and |, if to re-
ceive a great maoy Christmas prosonts is to be conuidc:-ed
forturiate, 1
+« But don"t you think Edward might have sont¥ou
somotokea of good-will and affection fu this holiday sea-
son, when overy one is giving or receiving presents?®

- asked Margarot.

- I\othmg of tho kind was needed, Cousin Maggy, 09
an oxpression of his feelmgs towards me, * replied Liz-
2y, ¢ Ho knew that I understood their trne quality, and
felt that any presont would have been a useless formal-
ity. *

+ You can't say the same in regard to Jane. He
mnght have passed her the usual comnpliment of the sea-
’aon. -

+ Cortainly he mlghl. » said Jane, * Lizmy needn‘t
try to excuse him after this lame fashion. OfF course,
thore is no cause for the omission but mennneas-tlmt’

_ my opinion, and Tepeak it out boldly.’

-

v
s

s

“Jtisn't right to say thatsister, ”* remarked szz}.—
“Edward has other reasons for omitting the prevnlem
custom 8t this season—and good reasons, I am well as—
‘eured.  Asto the charge of meanness, I don't think the
fact you allege a“aufficient ground for making it. **

¥ Well; 1 do then, * said Cousin Murgaret. * Why,
if Iwers a young man and engaged in marriago toa Ja-
dy, I'd sell my shoes but what I'd give her something as
[} Christma.s present. "

" Yes—or borrow or beg the money, ** chimed in Jane.

#Every one muet do as he or she thinks best, " re-
plied Lizzg. ** As for mo, ] am content to receive no
holiduy gift, being well satisfied that meanness on the
part of Edivard has nothing to do with it. **

But notwithsianding Lizzy said this,“she could not help
focling a Jittls disappointed—more, perhaps, on account
of the appoaraece of, tho thing than from any suspicion
that meanness, as alloged by Jane, had anythiag to do
with the-dmission. i

M Dwigh Edwq’rd had made Lizzy some kind of a pres-
ent,"” said Mrs. Green to hor husband a day or two aftor
the holidays had !pu.od “if it had been only for the looks
of the thing. Jana has becn teasing her about it ever
vince, and calls it nothing but meanness in Edward.—
Avd P'm afraid ho ia a little close.’

_ * Bettor that he should be &0 than too free,” replied
3r. Green; “'though I must confess that a dollor or two,
or even ten dollars, spent at Christmas in a presont for
bs intended bride, could hardly have Leen set down to

the score of prodigality, 1t does,Jook mean, certainly.”

“Heix domg very well.”

“Hegetsn nlnry of cight hundred dollars, and I sup-
P22 it dogapy coaf. him over four or five hundred dollars
to ’"e*mem it oughtnot to do so.”
ot "0 has bought himself & enug little house- Iam
0

*Ifhe adone thag, he's done ury we)l." said Mr.
Green; “and I can forgive him for not npe.t;‘dmghu mon-
e¥in Christmag preseats, that are never of much use, say
the beat You will &f them. I'd rather Edward would
have o comfortable house to put his wife in than sse him

lundmg her down. before marrisgo, with presonts of one
f\)ohuh thing or another." !

“Tree. Dulit wouldn't have hurt him (o have g!v-

‘1 mained firm,

or some such- trifls,”” o

¢ For which trifles ho would b v/o beon ay dtront'iv
chargéd ‘with-meanness as he is Dow. Botter let it go &a
itis. No doubt he has good

Thus Mr. Green and Lizzy/defended Edward. while
the mother and Jane scolded about his mennncss lo their
heart’s content. /

Edward Mayfield, the lover of szzy Groen, was a
young man of good principles, prudént habits and really
gonerous feolings. but his generosity did not consist in,
wasting his onrmngu in orderthat ho might be lhoughl
liberal and open-hearted, but in doing voal acts of kind-

‘| ness where he saw that kindness was needed. He had

saved from his aalary, in the course of four or five years,
snough to bay himself a very snug house, and had = few
hundred dollars in the Savings’ Bank with which to fur-
nish it when the time came for him to got merried. This
timo was not very far off when the Christmay, ‘to which
allusion Ems beon'mnde. camp” round. At this hohdav
season, Edward had intended to mako both Lizzy and her
sister a handsomo present, and he had been thinking for
some wocks a5 to what it should be.  Many articles,"both
useful and merely oraamontal, were thought of, but none
of them exactly pleasod his fancy,

A day or two before Christmas, he sat thinking about
the matter, when something or other gave a new turn to
his reflections,

**They don't renlly nood anything,* he said (o himself,
*and yet I _Propose fo mysclf to spend twonty dollars in
presonts merely for appearance’s sake. It thia right?”

* Right if you chgose to do it,” he replied to himaslf.

‘11 am not so surc of that,”” ho added, ufle}apaulo

And then he sat in quito a muamfr mood for some min-
utes.

*“ That’s better,"’ ho at length said, rising up and walk-
ing about the floor. ** That would be monocy and good
feelings spent to a better purpose.”

** But they’ll expect something,” he argued with him-
self; + tho family will thiuk so strapgo-of 4t. Porhaps

[’d better spond halfthe nmonnt'/:n elegant books for
L:zz\ and Juue. and gt the other; go in tho way I pro-
pose.”?

This suggestion, however, dtd not satisfy im.

. ** Botter let'it all go in the Other direction,” he said,
after thinking awhile longer; ** it willdo a real good. The
timo will come when I ¢an explain the whols matter if
necessary, and do uway jwith any litde falso lmprcssmn
that may have been f¢rmed.” -

To the -conclusion at which Edward arrived, he re-
No preaent of any kind was made to hin
betrothed or her sister, [aud the reader has seen iu what
light the omission was'viewed. : =

Chiristmoes eve proved to bo one of upusnal mclemenc\'

The snow had been falling all day, driven into every
vovk and corner, cleft nnd .cranny, by a piercing north-
caster; and now, allhough the wind had.ceased to roar
among the chimnoya sud to whirl the snew with blinding
violenco into the face of any one who ventured abroad,
the broad flakes avere falling slowly but more heavily
than sinco morning, though the ground was covered al-
ready to the depth of many inches,
muks the poor.feel sober-as they gatherod moro closely
around their small fires, and thought of the few sticks of
wood or pocks of coal that yet remained of their limited
storo,
On this drpnr) night, a small boy, who had been at
work m a prmlmg oﬁ'co all day, stood near the desk of
bis umplo\or. wnuung to recoive his weokh's wages nnd
go heme to his mother, a poor widow, whose slender in-
como scarcely sufficed to give fooed to her littly honsshold.
“You needu’t como to-morrow, John,’ said the print-
er, ns he handed the Iad two dollars that were due him
for the week’s work: *‘to-morrow is Christines.”

The boy took the oney, and after lingering a mo-
ment, turned away and walked towards the door. He
evidently expected sométhing, and seemed dlnppomted
The printer noticed this, and at once comprehended its
meaning. :
sJohn,’! he said kindly.’
Tho boy stopped and turned around: asho did so, the
printer took up a half dollar from the denk. and holdiag:
it between his fingers, #nid—

*You’ve been a very good boy, John, and I think you
desorve a Christmas gift. Here’s half a dollar for you.”

John's countenance was lit up inpn instant, As he
camo back to/get the monoy, the printer’s eyes rosted up-
on his_ fect. whnich wore not covered with a very comfort-
able pair of shoes, and ho said— o
. “*Which wauld you rather have, John, lhiu half dollur
or a pair of now shocs?”
ssPd rather have the new shoes,” raplied John. withe
out hesitation.

“Ver) well; I'l] write you an order on “a shocmuoker,
and you can go and fit yourself, » and the pnnter tarned |
to his desk and wrote the order.

As he handed to Johu the piece of papor on'which the
order was writton. the Iad looked earncatly into his face,
and then said with sfrongly-marked hesitation—

I think, sif, that my shoes will'do very wellif mend.-
ed; they only want mending. Won’t you pleass writo
shoes for my mother instead of me?””

* Tho boy’s vojco trembled, and his faco was suffused.
He felt that he had ventured too much. The printer
looked at him for a moment or two, and then said—

t 4Does your mather want shoes badly?”

**Oh, yes, oir! Sho docxn't earn much by washing
and ironivg when she can do it, but she sprained her
wrist throe woeks ago, and hasn’t been able to do any-
thing but work a little about the house since.’’

s*And aro your wages oll sho has to live upon‘l" .

“They are now.””

*You have a little sister, I believe?”

*Yos, sir.” )

«Does she want shoss, also?”’

»Sho has had nothing but old rags on her foet for a
month.”

«Indeed!” )

The printer turned 1o his dosk, nnd sat nnd muosed for
half a minute, while John stood with his heart bcaungw
loug that he could henr ita pulsations.

«Give mo that order,” the man atlength said to the

boy, who handed him the slip of paper; He tore it up,
and then took his pen and wrote & new ordér. .
. +Take this,” he said, presenting it to John, *I have
told the shoemakeér to give you a pair for your mother,
vourself and your littlo sistor; and hero is tho hnlf dollar,
my boy—you must hiave that also.”: ‘

Joho took the order and the monoy, and stood for' a
few moments looking inte the pnn or's face; while his
lips moved asif he were trying to poak but no sound
came therefrom. ‘Then he turned :fway and loft the of-
fico without uttering a word.

’

“John is vory late to-mghl.“ said the poor Widow El-
liot, as she got up and went' to the door to look out in
the hopo of sseirig her boy. Suppor hod beon ready for
st least an hour, bt she dida't feel liko eating anything
until Joho enme homa. Little Netty had fallen aslesp
by the fire, and was now snugly covered up in bed. As
Mrs, Ellioi opened the door, the cold air pressed in updn
her, bearing its heavy burden of snow. Stle shivored
like one in a sudden ague fit, .nd shutting the door,
quickly murmured— .

My poor boy—it is a drendful pight for him tobeout,
and so thioly clad. I wonder why he stayaaeo lato away?"

The mother had hardly uttered theso words when the
door was thrown open, and John entered with a hasty
step, bearing soveral pncknges in his arms, all “coverod
with snow.

#There’s your Christmas g’;t. mother,” wd he, in'a |

on the girl somathmg. ifit had ouly bo/cn ni)ook a puyse,

/uous for his conduct.’”” ™

It wos a night o

i ———

delighted voice; *tand hero is mine, and thero is Net~

1y’s!’" displaying at the same time thres pair of uhoen a

paper of sugar, another of tea, and anothor of vice. ..
Mrs. Elliot looked bamldored.

in atrembling voice, for she was overcome, with surprive_
and pleasuro at thns unexpocted uuppl) of articles sa much
needed.

John gave an artless relation o! what had puud ba-
tween him and the printer for whom he worked, and ;d-
dod—

“Iknew the number you worq, and I thought I wonld
guess at Notty’s size. I thoy ddn!l fit, the man says bhe
will changé them; and I'll go clear back to the store fo-
night but what she shall have her now shocs for Christ.
maa. Won’t sho bo glad! I wish sho wero awake." ‘

**And the tea, sugar and nco. vou bought mth the
half dollar he gave you?” said the mother.

**Yes,” roplied John; “1 bo}lght the toa and sugn(for
you. They're your Christmas gift from me. Andthe
rice we'll all have to-morrow. Won't you makeus.a
ricot pudding for our dinner?”

*“Yop're a good boy, John—a very good.boy,”- uld
tho mother, much affucted by the guno1ous spirit her son
had displayed. *Yes you shall have a nco-puddmg.--
But take off your wet shoos, my son—they aro all wet—
und dry your feot by the fire.” . ‘a
No, not till you put Netty” ushoes on t6 sea if tho}' fit
her,* replicd John. *If they don’t fit, I'm’ gaing back
to !bo More for 8 pair that will. r She shall have hor new
shoes for Christmas. And, mother, try yours on—mjuy-
be; they won't do,”” T
To satisfy the carnest boy, Mrs. Elliot tried on Nouy'l
shoes, although the child was sleeping.
“Just the thing,” she said.

*Now try on yours,” urged John,

1

%

slipped on one of her shoea. ¢ Now: take off'.your wat
ones, and dry your foet before the fire, wlule put !ho
lupper on the lable.” )ﬂ

John. satisfied now that all was right, did as his molh,-
er 'wished, whilo sho got raady thbir fruga) repust.  Bath
wora toa much excitod to have vory koen appetites. As
they wers about rising from tho table, after finishing
their menl, some ono knocked at the door.  Juhn oppn-
ed it, and a gontleman camp in and said, fnmxhnrl)— :
**How do you do, Mra. Llhol?’\

" 4Oh—how do you do, M. Mayfield? Take a lelt.
and she handod her visitor [u chair W
#*How has your wrist got, Mrs. Elliot? Are you "magt
ready to take my washing| again?® ¥
*It’s better, I thank you, but not well enough for that;
and I can’t tell you whenlit will be. A sprain isso lopg
in golting well."” .

““How do you getalong?’” asked Mr. Mayfipld, “Cln
you do any kind of work?”

R
"Nothmg more thun a litilo about 1he honse.” R
“Then you dan’t earn apything at all?”’ il
+*No, sir—nothing.’- ' ¥
“How do you manage 10 live, Mrs Elliot?" ,: .-
W have to getalong l]he besl we can on-John' s:iwo

dollars a week.” '

’r

*Two dollars a wock! J;YOU can't live on two dhlnrl
a week, Mrs. Elliot; that i impossible.’’ t .
*It’s all we have,” saidthe widow. | v
Mr, Mayfield asked a gaod many more queauon-{and
o}wvsed a very kind mtereLt in the poor wulow’a affyire
Whou tiw aruso to go away, 0O sade— i S
. oI will send you a fuw things to-night, M, Elliot, os
a Chustmns presont. This is tho acason wbcn flnends
remember ench other, and tokens of good will are passing
in oll dircctions,  Ithink Lcannot do beiter than to spend
il I designed grving for this purpose, in making vod a
little more comfoftablo. So when the man comes with
what Ishall send,jyou will kuow that it is for you. Good
night, I will drop in tosee you again boforo long "
And ere Mre, [Elliot could express her thmku Mr.
Mayfield had retied. o
Not a very Jong] time passed bofore the voice of o man,
spoaking to his hLm. was hoard at the dogr.. The ve-
hitle had moved so nouseieuh on the snow-covered
stroct, that his approach had riot been observed. The
loud stroke of o whip hnnd!a on the door caused-tho ex-
pectant w:d?w ‘and her son'to etart. John lmmedmtel\
opened it.

oI5 this Mrs. Elliot's?* asked ‘a carman, who stood
with his leatlier hat and rough coat all covered with
snow, ’

#Yes, sir,” roplicd John.

“Very well; 1've got a Christmas present for her, I
rather think; s5 hold open tho door until 1 bring it in.”

John had been trying on his new shves, dnd had got
them laced up about his ankles Just aatgw carman came.
8o out be bounded into the snow, leavit the door to take
care of itself, and was up into the car ih g twinkling. It
did not take lung, with John's active a;&istanco. to trans-
fer the contents of tho car to the widow’s stmo room,
which hed been for a long lime wanting in almosl ovory-
thing, " . ;

*Good night to you, madam,” ‘said the cnrn%)nn. a8 ho

was retiring, **aad may to-morrow he the merri¢st Chriat-
mas you over spent. ILisn’t every ono who h:fs a friend
like yours.”

#No——and may God roward him,” said Mn. Eljjot,’
fervently, as tho man cloaed the door and left her alou£
wuh hor children. .

" Aund now the timely presont was more enrefully oxam-
ined. It coasisted of mnany articles, First, and oot the
least welcome, wes half a barrel of flour. Then thore
was n bag of corn megl, another of potatoes, with sugar,
ten, rice, molasses, butter, etc.; some warm stackings for
the children, a cheap thick shawl for herself, and pair

'{ of gum shoes—besides a good many litile things that had

all beon sclected with striet regard to their uss. A lafge
chicken for a Christmas dianer, and sowmo loaves of fresh
Dutch cake for the children, had not boen forgouon.
Added to all this'was a lettor coataining ﬁve dollars, in
which the gonerous donor said that on the next day he
would send her a small stove and.half a ton_of coal. -

Edward Mayfield elept sweetly and soundly that night.
On tho nost day, which was Christmas, he got the stove
“for Mra. Elliot. It was a amall, choap and economical
one, designed expressly for the "poor.. He!sent it with
half a ton of coal. e

- Thros or four days aftor Christmas, Mu Green nld
to Lizzy and Jane, asthey sat sowing— ;

] declare, girls, wo've entirely forgolton our washer-
woman, poor Mrs. Elliot. It is some woeks since she
sent us word that sho had apnined her wrisi, and could
not do our washing until it got well. I think you had
better go and sce her this morning: { shoaldn®t wonder
if she stoed in need of somethmg. She hostwo children,
and ouly one of them is old enough to earn any thing-—and
even he can only bring home a very small sam. WF
haye done wrong to forget Mrs. Elfior.” - i

#You go and sqe her; Lizep," sald Jane. - *I° don’t
care about vmting poor peopl. in distress; it mokes me
foel bad.”

T relieve their wants, Jane, ought to make you feol
good,” said_Mra. Green. -

" o] know itought; butl had’ mthor not 'go.*

“Oh, yes. Jane,” said Lnuy- “you must go with me.
I want you to go. Poor Mrs. Effiot! who knows how
much she may have suffered?”

*Yes, Jane, go with lezy. ‘I want you to go.”*’

Jano did not like 16 refalo po:uiuly, eo she got ready
aid ‘went, thongb with & good dsal of relueunce. Like
a great many others; she hiad 1o tasts for acenes of dis~

trem. Ifsho could rellovo 8 want by putﬁpg ‘hek -hid

- “Where did all these come fronll. John"" she n;ked. »

$*They couldu't fit mo better,* 5aid the mother, as she |

| not like to seo the cclipse of the noon a little in adv:

- c‘ﬁ’;lom(\'.

‘when

behind her and not socing ‘the ob;eet of ponary, atie hud
10 objection to- dolingt do; ‘but to look' tuﬂbﬂug tn tﬁo foce
was too u\mmng ro ‘her’ lenimvo feeling- .
When 'Lizty-s0d Jane entered the humblo homq bl‘ the,
widow, umy found everythlng comfortable, neat ana
clean. - A small stovo was upon tho hearth} and, lhongh
the day was nry coM, diffused ‘a gonial wnrmlhthmugh-
ont the room, * Mrs, Elliot sa} knimng. she'appoared ex-
uome!y glad to. sse the girfs. | Lizzy mquiud how. her
wrist was, how she wWas ga*ting along, and if she stood
ia need of anything. To tho last questton she replied—

*1 should have wanted almost everything te ranke me
comfomb}a. had not Mr. Mayfield, one of the gom\emen
I washed for befors I hurt my wmt, remembered e at,
Chmtmu.\ He sont mo this nice litis stoye and a load

and [ can't now tell you what ell—~besides a chicken for.
our Christmas dinner, and five 'dollars in' monoy.” I'm
sure he couldn't have spent less than twenty dollurs.—
Henven know’ol shall never forget him! He came on
Christmaa evé, and inquired so kindly how I wasgetting
alang; and then told e that he would send me a litile
Pprosont instead of to ‘thase who didn’t renlly nood any-
thing, and who'might well forgive hunl for omitting the’
usaal compliments for the Soon after he was
gone, a man brought us.a car Joad of things, and on
Chnstmua doy the stove and tho coat camo **

"~ Jano looked’ ot Lizzy, upon whose face wos o warm
glow ;udlu whose eycs was bright light. .

*“Then yon do not need anything?"’ anid Lizzy,

fortable, Long before my coal, flour, meal and potatoes
aro out, I hope to bo able to take in washing agnin. and
then I shal) nﬁ} noed any assistance.””

““Forgive rqo. sistor, for my light words about Ed-
tvard,”” Jano snid, the moment she and Lizzy feft l'xe wid-
ow's houso. *Ho is genoraus. and noble-hearted.
would rather he had douo this than made mo a prelent of
the most coatly remembrancer he coyld find, for it stamps
hin'character.” Lizzy, you may well 'be proud of him:**
Luzv did not trust herself to reply, forshe could think
of no words a(’ioqlmlo to the oxpression of her foelinga:—
When June told her father about tho mdow—Lmy was
modes\ly silesit on the subject—DMr, Green said— - . -
* That was nobly done! There is the ting of the gen-
uine coin! 1 nzl proud of him!™"

Tonr: came into Lizzy's evos as sho hcurd her father
upénk so warmly and approvingly of her lover.”

"4 Next yoar,” added Me. Groon,' *we must take a fes-
son of Edward, and jmprove our aystem of holiday pros-
ents. How many hundreds and thousands of dollars are
wnl(ed in uscless souvenirs um] petty trifles,” that migh
doa. lus!.mg good il the s;;onm of kind feolings were turxb
ed into & better chunncl." . .

‘ A YANKEE ECLIPSED,

*On Thursday evening as Mr. Jeremiah Higgins, fi
the tawn of Litchfield, Conn, v:as loisurely strolling along
Brondway, he wos accosted by.a very gentlémanly lg
ing individual, who very politely. inguired if- he wo

of the restof the peoplo of Gotham, Mr. Higgin's dyes
'upnwd'mn‘urlhm ‘at this uanouuccment. and, as o mat-

{er: 80;, ecqn,lenwd to be shown tho-w fud
o sTrdiTgdr ook Mr. Riggin*s arm and they
marched together to Sherwood’s on the corner of Park

plates of oysters end numerous *private” drinks, for
which the rosidentof Litchficld, Conn, made himself
ible. Afterroaching the pavement tho straggor
ssked Mr. Higgins if ho wus preparced to look at |the
eclipse, and receiving an answer in the affirmative, they
proceeded arm in arm to an opposilo corner, where the
proprietor ofa mammoth telescope was sintioned with
the apparatus, which was open to lho inspection of all at
the remarkably low sum ofsixaud a quarter cents . -per
head. Mr. Higgina “'planked the dough,” but having
proviausly indulged in several glasses of the genuineg ar-
ticle, hu was unablo to seo tho moon in consequence of
the folescope becommg refractory and nos keeping its po
nmo}l lang enough for him to bring mators to a focus.
¢ How creation long it is a getting right!"* ejucaluted
M. Higgins, bringing his right foot before his left with

comnmendanble dexterity. **I neversawsuch a one on
arth,” 7

s ane patience’” snid tho utranger. s'you must not

pelc! 10 se0 it in an instant. Remember it has thou-
gndF of miles to travel! Have patience.”

; ";! tell you ofore and tell you again, I would have pa-
tiettco, but she won't have anything to do with nio. "}
e Now mind—Ilet mne havos your watch and I*}l tell
to kecp your oyes skinned?" said the strangor,
ill not have to strain them s0 much.

MLﬂlggms handed him lhe wnlch aud- commenced
obgérvations,

“{l'n coming now, look sharp, quick,"” st the s‘lran-
ger, giving the omigrant from Litchfield a prirate uuago,
**look sharp, I tell you it’s aboun” ;
Do me so again,” vociferataod Mr., Higgina,

feel it's a comiug.” ‘|

)'Ol.l
and
you

u]

Thers was no reply to this fast ob;or\ ation——all ‘was
silent as a country churchyard in Octobor, Mr. Hnggml
looked around; the stranger had disappeared, not only
with the apurtcnances of his own individual anatomy,
but with Mr. Higgins’s gold watch and his pockot book
containing $153.

Ho was not long in dwcovermg that e hnd scen l/:c

cdlpu. “and nolhmg eluc.” I . )
. , :

HE HAD HER THERE!

Ai vory respectable looking Indy, says the Boston Mail,
stepped into a store on Washingto  strect, a few days
ngo, to‘buy a stest roticule; the clerk handed out a vari-
‘ety of gorte, sizes apd prices, all of which the lady de-
liberatoly viewed, handled und commented upon; until
at longth, having wmade her selection of a small one,
$2 50, sho gave the clerk a ten dollar noto to deduct that
amount; the cleik went to the desk, and retuming. gave
tho latter her change.

. “Why here’s but two dollars and a half 7' sald lho

*Exactly, madam,® said the polito clork.

“This, bag is two dollars and a half, is it not 7* s0ys
the lady,’holding forth the purchased reticule.

*T'wo dollars and a half is the price, madam.’

“Then why do you take outseven dollars and o half??

*Why, madam, this reticule is two dollura and a l}’all‘—

‘Vew well, sir,® says. the lady.

And that one attached to your dress, benenlh )ourear-
du}nl. is fis dollars more,” said the complaisant elerk
raising up the lady's cardinal and displaying & very band.
somo stee) boad reticule, thero secroled,  Tho lady be-
cane quite agitated, but ths humans clerk assured her it
was all perfectly right.

You do n't for s moment suppoze, sir,’ said the lady,
in[a low, hosky voice, ‘that I Intended—*

O, certainly not, madam!’ said the clerk..

0, it's all nzht. madam, perfecuy carrect,’ continu-
lho clerk.

- #Good moming, air,? wd the ladybowmg ana"gﬂnning
a -Ehuﬁy amile,

‘Good mbming.', rosponded | the genlbnu!y elerk.
bowing s lady nl‘ely out of tho pnmnn!.)
: |No fancy eketch, thh. - N

o

RE?

of coal, haif barrel of flour, meal, potatoes, {es,sngar, _-V'

#No, 1 thgnk you, kindly, not now. [ am very come .

Place and Broadway, where they indulged in sundry |

‘8""! ?R!ﬁﬂ”l.
lt:.wun.n.

h! where are uny! ‘the friends I loved
qn childhood's sunny hours, .- -
:And those with'whom in youth I roved, -
‘To culithe vernal flowers; .
And, lates s1ll), now where are thyy,
\The friends of ‘manhood’s years,
'1‘0 ‘whom, it seems but yesterday,
o dbadcadicuin tcars?” -
! 'l’bose abscal gnes are f3r from me,
For whom my beart now ycarne,
" Embarked on life's tenpestuous sea,
B Whare wem'sy darkly turns.
And some have gone the way of sarth,
~ O%er whommy spirit weeps,
. For colder oer each homesiead hearih
] Di:coulolallon weepa, -

Al one, a frlend of lona ngo,
| Sofled sweetly when 1 came,
Death passed acrosa her beauteous brovw,
Apd Jeft me but her name.
i Andong, the friend of youthful times,
Whose hand 1 seem to clasp,
' la faraway in distaiit climnes,
. ‘The stranger’s hand to grasp.
Andther one, but yester-night,
1 bade a long adieu, |
Whose voice was soft nndncp war Highi—
' Whose eycs were heavenly blue.
Thua all have gone—cach absent friend-—
. never toreturn,
[ ‘ \\’Mle wmem’ry o'er their sad fates bend
. I+ Likcmournerso'cr an urn.

A 'uu.n WITH A MORAL. '

D! cnnuuu ﬂlbﬂchl. ,v

'

1 dreamed I wu  altting ¢ on’ai eminencs where the
whole scene ql' life Wu ‘beforo me; scencs, plqhu, cities
and conn(rv-—lhe ‘world oandits actors.  An pld man with
the noble head and zerene countenance thag beﬁu wiss |
don, stood besido me, and I turued a perplex?d gaze on!
the multitudinous family, to sk him, ”Who init lhnlso
many secm confidently expecting, and so mun) others !oJ
bs blindly pursuing?”

#1She is immortal,*’ ho replied, **whose” leme is not'
of this world. In truth, she rarely visits it, Her copn-

Bdes is reserved for thpse who, in thelnnguugo of Scrip-
ture, *shall séo God as he is, for‘lhev shall bo liks him.’

Hey namio is Happinoss. She in\ never fond of thoss

.| who sgek her for lor own snke.?" -

“Why then are 'sé many pursuing her?”” I usked:
swliy do they not loarn from the experience of jothers?™
" «The desire of her presence isborn with them; the
child cries for, her; some sro lgnornnl ‘of the means. of
nlmnlng her, some deludo thomselves, and olheu are

{ | doluded a2 to the-wede of winuing her; fow are willing !

to pay the price of her fncndshlp. and fewer ltlll roceive
the truth that she does not abide on carth, with those most;
worthy of her presence. ‘To them her vnsxts aro Farp
and brief, but they are content to dwell among her kin
dred, SBubmission, Trauquility, .Coutomment end Pa.

tience. Take this,” he suid, gnfmg me a curious oy
;

.| glass, **it will enable you to see the distant, to ponetrate:
| everysecret path, and to discern

Iunlold thoughts.”

1 took the glass—it fulfilled his promiss. I now be-
held the wholo world in pursuit of this enchanted bemg'
Home. were croesing the ‘wide l'ea. some treading’ ).hq’
wu!demess. massos were crowdmg into cities, and others

fijing 10 the country in quest of her. ' They lvoked for
nui~m‘imvmw was hover nesru m. nnl wna nl ISt was

mexphbnblo to mo, those that most cagerly sought her,
aud aought nothing clse, never Uy any chaunge found her.

Tired of my general oblervmi?n.l finally confined my
attention to two young persons who began tho course of
life together.  One was o beautiful gir} called ' Brillanta,
whom I saw in a French boarding school with teachers
in alf the arts and various branches of learning
* Why do thev confine me here?” alio cxciaimed pot-
tishly; *thoy toll me I was born for He piness sard I have
notéo much is heard the rustling of hctI wings in th's
tiresonte place.  Well, 1 muet worry it thr ugh; but whon
school days ore over, and I am out and purrounded by
friefids, and followed by lovors and go. at (will to' operas
and bnlls. then Happiness will be my conztant compzm-
ion.”

"The golden future bscame Drillanta’s preqent I saw
her wreat'ied with floweis and sparkling with jewels, ad-
mired and flattered, and hurrying from one scene of
éaicly to another; but instead of the companions she pre-

sutnptucusly expected, there wero only Pleasure snd

Exe’ tenient, and at their heels’ Society and Wearinesa.

" .}lns'“ oxclaimed Brillanti, “Happiness is not yot
with me, but she will como to my wedding—with_the
bridn! gifts and fqmvmes-—-sho will take up her abode in
my laxurious home!** But true love was not required at
the wedding, so Huppineas refused to be theke. Vanity
and Pride woro amony the guests, and wero soon follow-
ed with the fiend Disuppuinlng’cnt. Happiness could not
breathe the sir they infected. ’

A fow yoars passed. * Happiness had never beon,
never will bo hero!” exclaimed Brillanta,  +*My husband
is so tiresome! my children teasing, my servants so tor-
monting. I will go to foreign lauds, I will explore other
countriecs—surely whers so many rush to seek Happi-
ness sho must be found.”” And away went Brillanta,
but- tho chase was vain; she pever got so x‘nuch us 8
glimpse of Hoppiness, though sho went on purs\uug till
doath overtook her. A miat that had- been' guhenug
round her sottled into darkneas, aud 1 saw herno niore.
;She whom 1 have scon sturt in the caresr of life ulih
Bnllrmlu was named Serena. Sho came forth daily fromn
a home whers all aweot contentinents were from Ged
loving and God foaring paronti. to her school tasks, She
had an earnest and awoef countenance, but what chicflj
struck me about har was unlikeness to the rest of the
world. She was 'not pursuing Happiness. She was too
modest to claim her presence, too humble to expect.—
She was 50 occupied with her tasks and desires that she
had no time to think of herself, but sho was eager enough
to obtain the ncquumt:mce of Happiness for others.—
What disintorestedness, what self-forgetfulness she
practised to achieve this, and sirange to say, when asked
and sought this eluding baing, and when clouds gathored
heavily around Serena, so that Happines could not come,
(for her nature required bright skics, ) she sent hor helped
hundmmd. Panonce. and Serena was content and gate-
ful. ** How mauy unexpected, undeserved meetings |
have with my heavenly friend ! Serena would ‘ex-
claim. And, as I saw, Happiness daily salated her to
the lovely aspect of nature, in houschold loves, in'the
prayer of faith, and the peace of acquitting couscience
To Serena, in a'due fithe camo the wodding day, and

- with the illimitable hope and right confidence. that be-

longs to that period of a woman’s hfe, she sald, ** Hap-

 piness, you will of .course preside at thia fostival, »

« Of coutse, 'mplwd Happiness, * for where my
best friends gather on the wedding day-—love, fideljty
and moderation—am I ever absent? But remember
my dear Serees, my stay cannot be too long ; care, -
al, sorrow, must come to you ; lcannot cousort with
them, but they will prepare you for my constdnt socioty
,here-ﬂer. and make you relislt it more- koenly Caro
trial, sorrow, stern sisters, who como to all, did come to
Serena, but they were not alwaya present, their terrors
were converted to'a precions ministry by the nnfmling
presonte of Serena’s best friend Belignan. ,

My eyes follnvud the whole course of this ¢ tmveler
between lifo and death, ** and 1 saw that sho met Happi-
ness on many.ani elevation in her life, st foany a bright
spot orsuddes turn; and finslly when the gatos'of death
‘apened to her, I sarw tiék colestial Triend; with Gpbn drmi,

’ cast, whers is found a

| in a variety of forips.
:{ mills abound. And here, .0ne

HOW THE YANKEES MAKE A LIVING.
L
A wmer of the Boston Recorder, who has lately trav-
elled through Connocticut, thus describes the way il
which the people gain a livelihood:

dwell—we find many furnaces lmolung down iron ore of
tho best quality from their bwu mines, making eachfrom
two to three tons of pig iron,per diem, andeach constim:
ing at a aingle blast of eleven months a millon bushels’
of.charcoal. There is a shop manufacturing some of tha
most delicato and best cutlery and another making hugo
anchors and chain cables for our navy, from iron wrought
at their own puddling furnace:

Fifteon miles eastward is a village of fifieen bundred
peoplo, situated at she outlet of a splendid sheot o(:water.
which, in its decent of a hundred and fiftyy feet, carries
all needed machinery. l!ore the business is scythe mak-
ing. Another town js fnmous for jts brass Rettles—an
‘article mede nowhere elso in the dotion, and the {tads
of making which, it is auxd wﬁ‘sro‘fﬂn from England.—-
Hard by are two cauugua $ t ade densely popu- .
lous, even on the rugge hxlhxde-. od independently .
rich by the manufacture of brass clocks. Thosecatticles,
of the ordmnr) kind, costing fron¥ning. -ehillings to two

1,000 per cent. |

Coming further easlwnrd into Hartford county, you
find a gang of hands digging copper ore from the bowls
of moLher carth—then youlenter a town of a thousand
people, supported entirely by making axes.| Following
the Farmington river, and passing many mtﬁbhahmonu,
you alight at a fown of fifteen hundred inhabitants, right
in the gorpe, where the river, in ita dubmg froaks, like
o lover without eyes, instond of msking its way casily and
honostly down'to New Haven, broaks its way through
the Talcott mountain for the purpose of making & union
with the Connocticut.” These people are Scotchmon,
making carpets. But this is only a part ofthe establizh-
ment; the rormainder iy located ton or fifteen milesnorth-
ymmunity of elgmeen hundred,
from the sama gountry,Snd engaged in hke business.

Lasarve herJ. in thess two towns, aro tbrco old-fash.
joned Prosbyterian chur es. Dpasing by a community
of Shakers, who supply the land with garden seeds and
brooms and Hazard’s wJelI-knoan powder, whore lha
syillanous saltpetra’® ig iadéints an aborination to cast
missiles a the' \!6!!0308/, and ajao some._ distilleries, too
defestablo to blot paper wi h, you entera growing town
wh-re are maile pnpor,]vl‘olh of dm’uentklnds. iron ware
‘and card testh—the last set to order. and in. quluuues
sufficient to straighton all the fibres that ever grew on -a
sheap s back or a cotton plantation, .

'Passing throngh the city of Hartford, which our bird’s«
eye view seegns to make onlya wasat for trafficking in the
workmausblp of other and iioiteat hands, ‘you find a town
of lhrea thousand mhnhunnta. mnnufnclunng various
soits of brass-wire, to mention which kinds would be to
wn{c half tho namens of articles in & hardware shop,—-
Hvoks and eyes must be pamculanzed enough to hook

together all the ldadies® dresses in tho land, beside theso
of ona-half Quosn Victorin’s’ subjects.’

But to return to the Connectict xt river, for in our rapid
ﬂngthe }mve.,ﬂrcudy crossed it lwxco. and, in making
our way in Tolland county, we ¢ tered tba region of cot-

ton and woollen ;. an e. aH tlc
la;(la. ren ered”xln\emorn ) the f‘L! &'gfoor‘g A‘ﬁm
stop to sce 8 village of

who died Bn its banks, you wmust
twelve hundred people, grown up 1 the courso of a do-
zen )cnrs, having sowme six or ojgbt mills making sati-
nets and the nicest cassimere in |the country. In other
scctlons of thé country are furoages, colton and woollen
mills, achinoc shops.

Here, too, is a town, and it is
tua,”’ with four or five sitk factori
of our tailors obtuin their Italian s
Here the screw-auger was invent
to speak of all. Hard by, in Wig
pulation of eightaen hundred m}kmg cotton cloth. In
the eastern part ot tho county, ip the Vlnlley of.a single
stream, in the space of twenty-miles are at least twelve
cottos factory viliages. -l :

In New-London county is mag
la Norwi

our own dear ** Man-
8, where the groat part
wing silk aud twist.—
ed. Bul time will faxl
dham cnuutv. isa po-

ufactnred India rubber
ch wovlen and cofton
single paper mill, the
owner informed me, riade $260,000 worth of papel\- per
aanum. New Lbudon and Stonjngton are growing rich
out of the whale fishery. Lyma, situated at the mouth
of the Conuce icut, furnishes sea ¢aptains for the London
angd Liverpoo} packets, and scamon to man their yards.
Sailing up that river, now'tilled with'acines for shad, you
pa B a quarry of free stones. Thon you enter a shop,
a branch of a large es(ublishq:ent located in ‘Meridan,
which monopolizes the whole buginess of manufacturing
ivory. Here you find ivory combs, piano forte keys, um-
brella tips, dice, and oll kinds of broamenta) work maudo
of the elophant’s tusks.

Then you necd not smilo at a [veritablo establishment
for making patent inkstands, .e ploying thirly men.—
Next you will find & shop turning axe-helves; next a
screw factory. Thon you will p s, on tho bank of the
river, another quarry, a rich’v 'n of gneisn, sphmng
about as redily as chestuut timbéy, a vein about twenty
10ds wide, from whence have beein sent vast quantities of
‘of stone, to various parts of the | nion, aud to the West
Indins. Aund then #nother quatry of red sandstone,
employing threo hundred Irish po and their overseers.

I had almost forgotten a whole town. made rich by the
manufacture of all kinds of bellsy such es sleigh, horse,
clack and cow bells. In this: cjty, it is no easy task to
tel} what is manufuctured, excepy coachen, clocks, intel-
lect, theolbgv. law, and physic. Fairhaven farnishes the
whole of New England nnd somg portions of Now York
with oysters,

Waterbury, with almost four] thousand mhab:tan(a.
make battons, brass wire, and pug s by the ton. And then
there is Burmingham aud Ansonia, two contiguous vil-
lages, making cutlery, pins, and{hardware. Just above
them, a large establishment makjng augers, chisels, and
the like. Theuce you will pass wesiward into the north _ _
rart of Fairfield county, and here|you form aequnmtance
with hatters in abundance. Herfo'itis the snperb hats
for the Ngzw Yorkers are :made.

5

lw?ﬁ[fﬂt—ll the title of another original "iynem of
medical cure, which, it ssems, has fately made ite ap.
pesrance in Paris from Germany. It consiste int applying
npon the affectued organ -the shme organ taken from
a healthy animal. Perhaps a fow examples may render
the matter clearsr: If the patiept bs consumptive, they
apply to his bosom a breast of veal; if the liver or heart bo
affected, a'bullock’s liver or hedrt is applied over the
discased spot, if the hearing be defective, isopathy will
give you a night cap, supplied with calf's ears. Tbb
may seem strange, and yet this is the system now,

upon if, the wiso men sre di ing it. the scadmies
are examining it. unmerous ¢xperiments have been
made of it in Germany, and, as st Paris, there is & crowd
of adventurers in every profession, in search of mew"
discoveries, in the hope of ma\ung. with the aid of new
systoms, a veputation and fortune which they could not
realize by recoived methods, Wé can nimber several
Parisian deciors who huo already declmdAhemulvu
lsopaﬂusb.

-

< I Dolib, thc pnnmlt paintor, says um. everything
should be in ch For i » search ‘warrants |
:bunid'boon ‘tncmg pnpe?. and woddmg notices on

4

awailing Sgr, 18 Wbide with ket for ever aml ever. .

oo!s-eap )
i

i

Bogmmng in the northwestern part ot_' the State—s :
where, by the way, some of mature’s true noblemen

dolfars, are sold over the torld at an advance of 500 t _

vanced. Itis talked of o great |deal; fame bas ulzed ..



