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WINTEHR.

Hay uot that the earth is dreary, -
When have flown the Sumimer Lours;
Or that the bright and beautiful
Have faded wath the tlowers.

Hay not that elghing Autthn w imls,'
Breathe but of death and doow;

Or that the tones of wintry blast,
Ate requictns of tie tuwb.

1 s true we love the Spring tiue,

~ Aud the Zzephyr's sweet, low sigh,
We love the garland's sminier wyreaths,
. .}I‘Id a sunny, laughing sky.

¢ Tove the dark boughs waving,
By asilvery, murmuring siream,
Where the bright-winged birds are singin
Aud the sunlighit's Hlashes gleaw.

L3

But why cojuplan Ff dreariness?
il carth is bright and gay—
Though the geiitle, beauteous flowér-quees

Ilas wandered far away.

What though the woodland’s mustce,
For awhe is luished and still,

Or in scy chains i3 sleeping now,
‘I'he nipphing, gliding rill?

Hath nol the robe of Winter,
tHures as bright, and glad, asnd warmn
As the rambow liyes that Summer things
Around her graceful form?

W lLien the snow -king's shroud 14 resting
ereriall .Ill(l,“llfl'll([lll'll;
Wy shatided it 1 1ts cold embrace,

Lnwrap the souls of men?

J
|

B

*I e Terman heart <houkd rest not, ’
A= the wingeof tine sweep by,

Dut 2tow beneath the mnﬁnnn\ NETH N ‘
tir the clods of Winter's shy.

o thotn, who moarn'st for 1o eljnras,
Pled far aveay o roat, N

Tl weleomed by the Spring-time’s call,
Back 1o 1ts sunny howe. b

o forth, on winges of merey, -
Whane the wintry wimds swiep elull
Foahe poor man's lowly cottage,
And s heart wath gladness 6t ¢

Rectamn the erring w und’«-n'r [
eont paths of viee and sing
Bring peace o el the passiona dark,

‘I'hat rage and bury witlun,

|.u nunfml thou the spint,
Rhadoned Vet by gricls and leara,

And cause to weep for b |pp|h¢.~>r
Eyesdong unused to tearcs, |

1 the sphere”in which he had m
Lidol.

Then shall the heavens sale ghadty,
. And ook witipleasare down,
And light v ith 1 caty of clwerfulness,
| ‘Fhe eoldest wintry frown.

.

i Fhow'lt weonrn not dhien the Spri g-time,

i Or the S naes sun ancd flowers; !
Bt haib wdh goy and thankfatness, ¢
Tl Winter s dar aest hours.

'l‘IIL TWO FUN LRALS

®«, Benevolenee versns i)npom.m
! DY ALBLKT 8. PEASE,
. I xprang not
From sirce that sucked thie g aples blood—fived
And died detestéd —lem ing td their seed
A worhl of mf:n“m,\ Lo purge away,
And not o1 virtae 1o achicve the work.
My father wiled ke Adam: gamed hs bread
3 s brow s meistures daed, and wem w Heatene—
Leaving e no legaey, save what \ - - !
Je L\ugm e to extract stain you old I :k’
Which tells old-fushioned wles of Heave n'nml Hell,
Aud that God hatesa ll\p POLIICS C—Rareir Sooa,

{) toned hell,

luu»—wll—lo)l‘ soundul fiom the dee

p mto the air—a mighty finger in the nm!-:( of a_popu-
tons ¢ity —pointing the carelosy passer-hy np\\.nrd—up-
ward—to the heavens’ » hich -spread thei xr broud, blm
cmopy ovor it. A<the ¢ o Protecds in its Tl.mng ascent
fom tho base up\\urd-—h‘g\uw tha Jofty raof of the
wleadid editive—loohing in at the many w md we, whic h,
Ko eves halfl opefied; seewn to keep a _;o.nlluuu vigilance
Aot the mighty eity—paus<ing with a mowneijtary thought-
aluess, to mark what hour Time’s faithful sentinels puint
wi—tutning the ear attentively to eateh thel
ared by the iron- lonvrnrd preacher, as h

<motonoues foarfully starthng death doath—dexth!

Jangnage ut- {7
¢ uttered in
and
theny ~oarmn alimost unintenuptedls, ll at length rests,

r\lnmlod und weary, upon the gpilded cross Wwhich crowns,
svery pinagle, to which it elinga fyr safety and support.
fat tho kuotted tree w vbich crownA the hiymble summit
('\qunt Calvary ia poorly emblematized by the guilded
Yable, and it awakes no Irm‘_\ aepirations in the mind of
"1» gazer, whe, having gratificd his curiosity, moves on,
\is ecar,

werted blinds
moment over

it gently dies

Lite that doteful sound sG! brcaks npon

Toll—toll—1ull! it coanes—throangh thei
~down the dizzy height—hovering for a
e streots below, and then soaring aloft,
*say upon the Nubbath air.

From every dircction people seem to be flocking to-
were, by the
it breaks up-

Wi the splendid slructure, attracted as it]
agnetic influsnce of that doleful sound, as
A their eara—sonding u thrill to the' hieart -

Presently the canse appears. There is obo a funeral
rrvice; and along train of carringes slops opposite the
ateway, The encoflined body of the deceased is being
tnverod infothe church, followed by af long train of
rourners—With downcast eyes, and sorrowful counte-
Mnces—whose almost jetty Dblack habiliments alono
*ould have a tendencey to make the ead heart bleed, even |
“here were no other scinblances of grief.!

furely some great man has passed uwn)l—somo wigh-
vinelleet been made dormant by the spuit of death.—
Terhapd 1t 18 one who has fought the eugmies of his come
Soa country on the battle-field, nn.d by galantry and
torage won laurels which may only crown his temples
vimath. Or, one, who, having girded OK‘I the aruor of
futh, and elad in the rarnonts of Huumnllv has been
“2ged i a bigh and noble w arﬁro—ﬁvr ting manfully
uHH [ fror in its many guises: and, Wl}ll(\ contending
*thny, uhu of hix fellow s, has fallenin the midst of the
00 th the encomiuma of a world heaped upon him
=34c¢s loss has made a nation mourn, bt whose great-
" ouly known, to be rightly appreciated, in his sad
“rease,
But tet ua minglo with the crowd that is] entering, and
“nn the solenn services, shed with the mourner
tar sorroy which gushes up from the fountain of
upathy,
The congreration in scated, and qpml. Tho salemn
ol of the el) i no longer ‘heard; und the last note of
the 0‘"“‘] wdving upon the ear. Al is Jll" as death,—
'{;xs:l:\lt‘l '}"""‘Utlt is the quick, heavy pulsations of the
: iearty heating their *funcral n.urches" in those
and awellng bhosoms, rom o remote
Bt of the fcnrw:d pulpit,
TS A voice saying, in tones of measured rhetoric,—
“Blorsed are (he dead, who die in the Lard”’~—and from
dicnre comps up tho responsc—**Far they rest fromn

Fear Iy, + and therr works do follow thom.”
\ud U4y, averting onir eyos from the }mmstor, as he
Y there i (hat hitle pulpit, with his eyes upraisod
o heaven, wnd arms outstrotched over the congro-
“Aon—hy. flowing gown hanging upon him as loosely
i p‘on the world’s

] ~
—let us withdraw from thc' solemn assem-
1 ml. while they conuuuo’ their worship

Jets Presently,

bmldmg' whero stands the

) tments of self-rightecusnesrs v
4 h\nurr e

ST
{

!

 tawunglo and fioin the Iou\ spire that lo\\'orcd hmh in

l

i rrruw qmlomnpnlmm, and w

|

ond learn what we can of the d}:cea.sod—hm merits or de-
mcn‘ts—hls vices or his virtued.

Do we inguire of the rich? They speak of him ashav-
ing boon a man of immense fortane; living fn easo and
l\nun. the envied of those bepeath him who coveted the
position be occupiod: and the fidored of those who make
money their G od.  Without being possessed of mtollec(-1
ual }voullh. still ho hud yiolded ‘unbounded influence in
oved. Gold had been hi
ITe had served thatidol well;, and now his vast for.
tune had beon left withouta will, te becoine a matter o£
contention an‘d strifo among those who claimed to be hi
heir«y. ! '

Do wo inquire of the morc hant? Many a prudont,
u:reful man, who has fuiled in busmns, charges his
failure upop him, whose severity and uucomprommng
prox‘lptnoss has made it impossiblo for them to meot his
demands; whilo he chuckled pvor their. downfall, simply
becauso it added to his own coffers. Thus reaping his
fortune from their misfortunc—Fhia wealth f%om thelrpov-
erty; ) ’

The mechanic speaks of hi
unwilling to pay a fair equiv
and the nccessitous business n
usurer.

T
Missi

n as a hard tosk-mastera—
nlent for Jabor performed;
1an knows him only as a
rue, he had made lurge donalmns to some Foreign
ionary Society, and had *omnbulud liberally for the
(fashionable) support of the gospol; for which ‘he had
been heralded through the public prints as a manjof great
benevolenco und notod piety. '
But the poor and the outcast. Have they nothing to
xay in praise of his charity and benovolenco? His namo
has Lccumc a terror to them.
God upon him for his goodue
himn| for having drivon them
they had occupied, because of]
demands for rent at the exaet
Al few days before his death
nanje of the deceased, was set
witl

itne specified.

ing in hi
anewspaper in his hand, from wh

|

libirpl donation which had been

hes by —himself.

'-I mado to one of the
chupe He was a portly, robust, hearty
IouHiuu man, apparently just ;‘Ln.sl the middle age of life,
witlh an habitual sconl upon his face, und possersing a
~elf. I manner, which made him
dns.\gnc.nhlu Im the extreme.| Throwing from himn the
p..puLﬂ had beea reading, Ho was just about to strech

b n\slight rup ot the door

Lrlf upon a lounge,

"m/lwd him, kly to the door, which he
seo stahding thers g littlo

porly, but neatly clad, and

nee, )\'llm ingnired for Mr.’

sutlicient, pompous soit o

hin whe
Stepping gnic
opeped, he was sorprised to
girl P
will} asweel, modest connten
Ross. l

“eThat’s my name,” said
.\'()“

about ten years of ngo,

hat gontleman., “Would
have any thing of me? \

'li‘hl httle girl inade no rep
way, as if hesitating whether
Mr. Rows ws of hasty teip
paticnee with the little girl, «
upon the floor, while with of

piulv against the door-post, thy

o venture in or not,

por, and hecominglout of
ho stood with hercyes cast
o foot she was gently tap-
ew himself upon the lounge,

al l‘n- same time m\mg, fnan angry tone—
«

off

in a

ho door-paost.

Tisi
abo

T

thoughtful “position, and she,

1t to shut it in herfaco.

npﬂ‘rllllcll(, at the same tiin
chéck that had stolen from Iy
d«l cato wanderer, and pres
het under lip to mnko it l|ru1
upon a chair near by, just ad
Having done

and begau looklng ov u§mm

this, hé stepped to his dchk
» paperd without paving any
I, in the excitement of busi-
that there was any oiio pros-

with n slam.

eedd to his Bttle visiter, unt
ness, he had quite forgotten
vnl.

i
A slight ahen! fmm the |Tittle girl, who had befun to

"n}e of confidence, cansed Mr. Ross to look up from his
P papers, and seéing her he pcluhnll\ asked her what she
wanted.

My poor mother is very sick,” "said she, with some |
hesitaney, “*and sho rent "
put o the sale of our things

i |
—that sho 'may—"’" tears filled thé cves of the fittle peti- |

tioner, and her \"oucc beean

o|on.
¢ ‘“Hnl she may what?""[ashed Mr. Ross unfeclingly.
“What right has she to expect that T will putoff the sale!
Did she send the mouncey by you to pay the ront?”?
sobbed the litile girl, «“She ain’t
h't had nono only what somo |
fulhcr. as thoey said, belongc(!

1

got no inoncy, and wo ai
go‘od men gave us)-beeausc
to {their order before he dje
food? and now that's all 1rd
pn‘t off thro rale a few days
sl can—""

bCan what?”” said Mr.
‘have time to’clear out wit

f'()h! no, #ir?”" she ref
sivelled her bosom, and n
ﬁrju. #*She only waots t
is ready to go:  but she 3
and
don

No, sir, oh! no, sir!”

hout paving me the rent?”
ied, whilo honest indignation

p die-in peace. . She snys sho
sold before sho dies,
Oh!
continued, springing towas
hik hand, which he withdrew as from the bite of a ser-
pent, *it will kill her—it trill kill her: but if you put off
the salo may be she will get well, and then ono of these
days she will pay you tho rent. You won't do it—you
will put it oft, won't you, froed sir?”* she snid, mere calin-
I¥] logking imploringly info his face for a moment, and
thpn covering her face with both her hands she sobbed
as though her heart woull breuk.
A dark frown had been| gathering upon the face of
Mr. Ross, while the litte fgirl was'speaking, but it soon
miave way to a malicious smile, and turning to his (!csk,
4 opencd his memeorandim book aud cast his eyes over
its pages.
sHumph!” s#id Im to ‘nxmsolf as he heavily closed
the book. ©*This is pretty well!  Wants me to postpono
“the sale!’? he said, with d sncer; sand for what? Why,
m“crcl.\' beeause her mothier is sick, and thinks the salo
will kil hier quite. Humph! * Well, well; things -have
come to aprotty pasy thal a man must be ichoated out of
his rent, nnd then have to be insulied in this way by this
miserable, filthy little erepture.  Come, come,’” he con-
tinued, addressing the little girl, **don’s stand there blub-

info the street. t do it, don’t! good sir,”* she

bering. Go home and take caie of your mother if she’s
sick.” Yes, ves, I reccollect.Iyour father's impudenco,

atd 1 tanght him a Jesson that ho didw't forget right
m[vny. But the poor fool died before T had sufficiently
rovenged mysel, *Come, come, you have been here
long enough,” said he, again, ot the same time motion-
ing her to leave the apartment.. **Tell your mother sho
needn't give herself any unnocessary troublo nbout the
mniter, as I nover make|a practice of indulging my ten-
ants; and she may oxpect the Sheriff theso this afternoon.
So you had better go home and slick up your duds a lit-
tle, that thoy may bring & boner price, and bo moro like-
ly to yield mo what is due.”

But the little girl did :ot hoar the latter part of this un- |
foeling romark, for she ad left the counting-room, and
was gliding out of the slore as noiseléssly as she hod en-
torod, when Mr. Ross stepped just outsido the door and

of Mrs. .at two o’clock that aflernoon, to sec that
there was no cheating done st tha salo of her furniture.
As ho tnrned his eyes from the clerk to whom he had
been spoukmg. ho saw three gontleman who had justeu®
tered the store and were making their way toward where
he stood, whom he at once recognized as the pastor and
two of tho leading members of tho church of which he
was o member. }

*Ah! good morning, Mr. Prmcp.” said Mr. Roqs,. m'
a very altered tone from the one in which he had just
been speaking, at the same umb extending his hand,
 which was shaken cordiully by that'gentleman, who was
u ligtle in advanco of the other twe; and you, too, Mr
Burtis, aud you, Mr. Wise. Iam glad tofsce you, gen-
tlomen.  You look unnsually well this mopning. Come,
walk into my office and take a seat,”’ sai h'e. handing
thom chairs. .

I noticed a litflo gir! come out of your office nnd step-
ping briskly throngh the store, passjont at ﬂ‘o front door
just as we entercd,” snid Mr. Prihce, addrossing Mr.
Ross, who colored slightly, fearing lest they might BUs-
pect what had been her “errand. But heo' regained his
usual composuro as that gontleinan); continned—¢Some
more of your kind acts of clarity, I guppose, as I saw the
glistoning tear of gratitudo in her c}e ay sho passod by
us at the door.”

Mr. Ross*s conscienco smoto him Iscnnowlm'. ot this re-
mark, but he quickly nnswered ﬂlou"h with some ngl-
tation, ! ‘

“Oh, its anly a lnﬂmg affair. Tho mother of the lit-
tlo girl is one of my tenants, sud being very poor, and at
present quite sick, has very honestly sent to tell mo that"

Nono ask the blessings of, she ean not pay me the rent for the last qiiarter.  Know-
ss; while hundreds curse ing her to be n worthy woman, I told the ittle girl to tell
from the mean tenement, "her mother not to give herself any uncasihess about the
their inability to meet his, rent, as I could not have the |“-‘{" to roquire it of her

Mr. Ross, for that was the | the ‘money.

counting-room, were very dostitute, and had nothing to eat in the house,
II-I, he was read- and so Lhave given instruction‘to one; of my clerks to
g over and over again u Lttle notice 'it contained of &' ¢nll there and seo wlint ere her necéssities, and hmo

v, but slood in the doos- slmg ofcon%wuco as he closed this rvm'nL, and, l:\kmg

ible rejrret mingled together
Dont stand thero -liko a Jittle fool, kicking the pmut ag-he read a brief notico of h
If you have business ivith me, como upokcn of in termws highly commcnd.xblc to the donog.—

nd shut the door, or clse Jear ont,” at the same time , | The fact was, Mr, Ross had given ouo thousand dollars
gz froin hisveat and ndlecmg toward the door, as :f! n fow dayn boforo-townrd clearing up 8 honvy dobt which

he tone and manner of the man ronsed her from her made in the public journals.
darted noisclessly into the up and looked knowingly at each other, as My, Ross
b brushing a tear from her glanced hia eyes over the article, and then manifested
.r 1nild bluo cye hike o litte, ' muchtsurprise that it should have heen made public.—
sing her tecth hard agninl-t (Ho had read' the notice at lcast a dozen times that mor-
. she tremblingly sat down ,ning, aud had as often repouted him of the act, us-ho felt
Mr. Ross throw the door to it was paying too dearly for a little repntation.)

ho had now I-!’"“'-‘d some de- | necessitics you so bountifully provide,””

i

l

’c to ask vou il you wouldn’t yet by my llbl'l'-lhl\." and ho hv:;\‘cd a deep nnd hcnrl.
for a few days, thutshe may | " felt sigh, .

¢ 50 choked that she could not tribute to the necessities of the poer, nnd give hl;om]l\ of

. and we took that to buy_ You not be so kind as to change the subject, for really 1
ne, and ghe only wants you (o, feel that 1 have dune no miore than was. my duiy as o
Lo lhat sho can-—can—so that' e lll‘lhllﬂl\. and I ainso rery sensitive upon thix point that, |

Ross, interrupting her,  “Can encowinmns ihat you huve so lavishly hieaped upon me,”

ade her childish voice miore. ||

w't bear 1o have her furnitare ; blo trait in your character,”
wer poor little daughter turned |, different channe]. w

rds him, ond seizing hold ol'! Mr. Ross; though not uuullhc\ had been treated to o

when I knew she was sick and had no means of getting

The poor little creature said, too, that they

“them all supplicd.  Butitis a verylittle thing—a more
"trifle; and then it gave mo so much pleasure to sce the
"smile of joy that lit up the sweet, innoront faco of the lit-
tlo girl that I felt myself richly rewarded for the small
act of kindness I had done. . Ah, my good brother,” he
continued, evidently wuch affected, “few know how tho
poor suffer, and starve, and die for the necessaries of life,
while hundreds ride about in eavxo aud roll in luxury
without ever giving them a thought. Could they onco
taste the plensure 1 have felt, anl see their eyes fill with
tears of gratitude as | have avcxz them, i return for semo
Ctrifling act of kindness, they ¢ uld not be so indifferent.
to their ucocwun*h—(hc\ could not stay ‘their hand from
doing deeds of (.haru\ ” ,

Spite of his hard- -heartedness, Mr. Ross fell a nhghl

up a paper, he commonced unfelding it as if about to
read, when Mr, Wiso stepped up to him and with =2
smilo pointed bim to a little paragraph ina paper which
that gentleman had been lolding in bis hapd ever sinco
they enlered the office. A stnile of complacency and vie-
jrpcm tho faco of Mr. Ross
s own liberality, which was

{ was resting upon the church, mention of which was
T'he three gentlemen stood |

“Real)_\ Mr. Ross,’ snid Mr, Burtis, o3 he Inid aside
the paper, *1am proud to have tho acquaintante of n
man so noted for acts of charity und liberality, .and am
' ulmost envious of the praises which are lavished upon
. you by the member<hip of the ¢hureh, not to mention the
many I)lqu"q asked npon you by the poor, for whusu

70, you flatter me,”” said Mre. Ross. I don't descrve
all this praise for hmntg dono what the ¢laims of suffer-
ing humanity and the decassities of the churéh require of
me, and 1 don’t know but I shall muke mysecll a poor man |

“The Lord will never ulﬂcr those to “un! wlio dis-

lhelr substance to build up His churches,” remarked Mr.
Prince, in reply to his feors,
sHo that giveth to the poor lendeth %o tho Lord,” said
Mr. Burtis, very religionsly.

.
*Aud ¢sthe Lord loveth a chocrful 'giver,” Shimed in
Mr. Wiso. : P
* My dear sirs,” said Mr, Ross, quite ovorcome, *will

nnll\, gonllcmen. really, I am quite overcome by the

Ix-md he picked np & newspaper which lay by hissido, and
commenced fanning himself. -~

** We hope we have not hurt your fcqlings. Mr. Ross,”
said thgy all; “but we conld nothelp ddmiring this no-
*and the conversation took a

Tua tew moments the three gentlemen left the storo of

glass of wine by that goullmnnu Just for the **stoinach’s
sokoe,”” and had also remarked upon the fulness of hll
store, not noticing, perhups, as they casttheir eves over
the well- honnd hireels, llog«ﬁcﬂds, and licrccu,.(hat‘ fay
piled upon the floor, or stading agajnst tho, walls on
either side, the little tin signs' with “Cidor Braud\'." ¢ Ja-
maica Rum,”” “Holland Gin}’ ?nd nany others tacked
upon them, like so many sighbourds on hfe's highway,
pointing the unwary traveler to tho various avenues to
death, all of which pass by the haunts of poverty, and
vice, and misery, and degrnduliou-—hnving a common
termination. R

The little_girl, on leaving
ded her way homeward with
been weut on this errand us g
now that slie lrad been rofu
feltas if hopn had ﬂcd. So
poor gick mother would nev
it would be'a hard thing to
sho be left nlone, withont o
yot sho felt that sho had at |
for her. For she had been

he store of Mr. Ross, wen-
a heavy heart. Sho had
last and  only | resort; and
ed this litde” kindness, shen
mething told her that her |
r get well, and sho felt that
havo that mmother die, and
home, with no fricnds, And
ennt one Friend- who cared
rarly taught by hor mother
to put her trustin Him whq has deelured hjmsclf to bo
the widow’s nnd the orphan’s Fricud.

*A hot, scalding tear frocJ itself from beneath the closed
oyelid of tho sick woman, w hen she ki 1ew that her peti-
tion had been refused, and, 'stealing down her pale, ‘'wan
cheek, paused for monont, and then drepped from hor ;
sharp features into the -lehfum little hand of her da-gh- |
ter, who had gontly put her arm beneath her mother’s |
nock, and stowd lpoking upon her withall tho agony OfI
one aboat to be bereaved of ol earthly hope; ayo more,
of a fond and affectionate mother.

It wasa simplo\l'ulo thing, that burning, scalding tent;;
and there are man'\\ust such being shed every day.—
But they aro Jewcls-——l}rc\clous jewels—sptinging from the

know their value but they “who shed them. And that

told ono of his clerks to be in attendanco atthe residonce,

sonl—dug up by the harsi\glnde of unkindness. None
k

little weeping girl, who quic closed her hand as the

treasure 4f riore value than all thngold and silvor that fill-
ed tho coffeils of the man who had but just refused her
tho small favor sho had craved. She did not know it
was & rich Jhgacy bequeathed to hor by her dying moth<
er. She did not examine it closely enough to sec the
bow of prowise it contnined. Yet she clasped it tightly,
and when oyain she opened her hand to seo the little
Jewel, thore was nothing there—her soft flesh had drunk
tin,

o+ "M§ dénd

y de ‘h'lld." said the sick womau, in a whisper,
“‘wo hiave nj

hing now to hopo from the world, Lot us
then commitiourselves into the hands of Ged. Ho. at
least, will npt turn us empty away.”

The little girl had long bofore been taught to pray, and,
gently lotti g herself down npon her kneos beside the
bed, with oné' hand clesped in that of her mother, she lif-
up her infant voice in carnest, supplicating proyer. She
rise, when her mother prossed liet hand,

If;n who wasso

child—withput father—having neither brother nor sister
—uand her mother lying upon a-led of languishing, and
perhaps of oath, down npon her knoes, pouritg ont her
sonl in earnest, ngonizing prayer, and asking a blessing
upon that gruel, hard-hearted man, who had rofused to
do them a fkindness, evon though it cost the poor wo-
man’s life; Aungels love to oo\ upon that scene, and
they felt présence of thejtloly Spirit made fhat sick cham-
ber a hioly, awful place. i

A calm swile of rcm«vnnhon rested aupon the face of
the sick woman when er little daughter rose. from her
kunees, and drawing her closer to her, she said, »Lilly,
my danghtor, I commit y‘ou ‘into tho bhands of Him
whom 1 hafe taught you to serve—I feel that my time
here is sho t. 1shall sonn have passed away, and you
will be feft loug to provide for you—
none to ca

-nn orphan; with noug
o for you—without n home, and not a-friend
¢ wide world. Do not weep, my~ dmghter."
B sho heard the sobbings of her child, “when
God will provide for you, and care for yon;
promised never to forsuke those who put

in the whal
said she, a
I am ;,u;;;u
for He has
their trust in Him.”

Just as she finished speaking, the door of the apart.
ment was pushed gently opon, and a serious noble-look-
ing man wiith Christianity beaming from cvery foature,
stolo softly|to the bed-sido. )

Leaving)the sick chamber for a moment, let ws briefly
leilrn‘n littje of the/-history of tha poor widow: Her,
husband had been dead about two yoars. He had, afow
vears befote his death, beon in the employ of MF. Ross,
who was }hcn dum'r a, fair business as a grocer and li-

the
By industry and cconomy he managed to
lay by a few huundred dollars from his earnings, with
w Iuch he ‘jlllh him a neat little cottage in the suburbs of
the (m. .Bm not having suflicient meansg to pay for it
at ouce, he -mortgaged it for half its value, to his em-
pover.| A short timo aftor this, a good oppurluml\ pre-
seuted itsolf, he( left tho employ of Mr Rush, and com-
moncod businens for himecIf directiy opposite !he store
of that gentleman—on a much smaller scule, to be sure
—but immediately affer his namo followed in largo guilt
lattore ﬂln-nn-liccﬂ words #Tomperuncs Grocery.” This
s0 onra"ul Mr. Ross| that he strove ‘ev ery way in his
powor to injure him, and, if possible, cause his failure.
o was of n dolicate constitution, and to close applica.
tion! at lenyth bronght on a lingering sickness, and be-
ing unable longer to attend to his business, ho was
obliged to close up his store. Having started upon cre-
dit,"it took all that was realized from the salo of his
goods to meet the demands of his creditors. )

The poor man’s hicalth grew wmore and more feeble,
and his circumstances becume wore and more siraigh-
tened, until finally he neglected to pay the quarterly in-
terext on the mortgame which Mr.! Ross held on his
house, who, reizing upon tho opportunity, foreclused it
at once, and had the place sold at public auction-=bid -
ding it in himself for about half itsa value—cven while
its owner was lviag helpless’ and dying upon his bed.

“After her husbmd's death, the poor widow had man-
aged, b\ hard lnbor, to pay the ront askod by Mr. Ross,
and nlso to rupport fersel and dadghter quite comforta-
bly.  But the task was too much for here Tired nature
nt last gave way, and she was obliged to keep her bed.
Consequently the rent was not punctuaily paid, and Mr.
Ross, as if glad of another opportaunity to rovengo him-
self npon the deceased husband, seized upon het

quor dealef.
" wholesale),

(“o‘naw dealt solely in liquor, by

r furni~
‘ture, which he was ahout to have sold, and turn her from
what she had once called her own, and which had been
made happy by her busband’s sinile. :

Two o’clck, the hour of sale, at length arrived. A
few |nu|json! had collected ot tho auction, and soon the
harsh voice of tho auctionecrer was hioard, aird tho slow
rap—rap—rap of his hammer fell upon the death-deaf-
ening ear of the sick woman, as ono article of furniture’
after nnother was struck off to the highest bidder,—ma-
king strange discord in the sweet strains of angelic mu-
sic which the quick ear of the spirit caught as it was
about {o atretch its wings and take its flight from earth to
heaven. ' \

Finally, the salo had closed—the erowd dlipcrsed and
aisignificant *To Let,” hung up along sido of the frouq
door. |1t wan Friday, and tho house was to be vnculed
by the following Monday.

There are somo strange scenes enacted in this world of;
onrs, and this is ono of thom. While the hammer of
the uuclmnccr was striking off tho goods that had been
barired for, another baiter had beon made in a little re-
tired bed-room of that cottage—a barter of time for cter-
nity—-sorrow for jov—tears for sadness—a life of (rial,f
and sufforing, aud poverly, for a biessed immortality of
joy, of lnpplness, and tove. A Soul was the chnlfclsohl
—Death was the auctionogr—and Jesus Christ was lho
lighost bidder. -

A large party was given that ovonmg at the house of
Mr. Ross. Evorything that wealth could do to ndd to
its brillinncy, was done. Wealth was the only ticket
procured admittance to that gay circle, whero were gath-
erod the votaries of fashion and the world's vain plea-
suro secker, Deanty was thero in all its gewpgawed
lovelincss, and bright eyes sparkled to bright eyes as the
wine” cnp Wwas froely passed and repassed,  Thero was
no thought givon to the morrow. All were wrapped in
the pleasureablo garb of the presont. The three gontle-
man who had called upon Mr. Ross that day wero also
thero, and a toast was given in honor of the man who
ssorved God by giving to the poor.’’ Auother guest
was there that night. He came as an intrader, unex-
pected, uninvited, Ho mingled with the throng—grin-
nod nwflly discordantly when the loud langh broke from
their lips—looked into the wine cnp, and smlled as ho
saw hix imago reﬂoqtod thero. . He had a straugo orrand
that night, had that mysterious, uninvited guest. DBut
he had boon cgnunissioned, and bis work was yot un-
i"done. -

The company dispersed at a lnto hour; Thoy had
drank their fill of pleasure, The sound of mirth was
hushed. The lights wore all extinguished. The still-
ness of midnight prevailed. All had retired, drunk with
excitement, fo rest. Morning soon came. Bat gloom
hang about that splendid dwelling, pervading its every.
sparimont. The window blinds were not thrown epen
as usual.  Doors were open and slhrut softly. Servants
started at each other, and wero dunllb A strange, mel-
ancholy sadness rested upon the faces bf the whole

little tear fefl upon its paim, kndw not that she clusped &

household. Those eyes which but a few houu before
'
| : o Co
o

is about 17 or 18 years old, vory pretty, though looking
1 a litle masculine, fram having her ringlets cutoff. It
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were sparkling under lhe exiliarating effects of winé and
wit, wor;J’now cast down, and rod|with weeping. The
strange guest was gone. He did not leave with the rest
~—but tarried to havo his feast alono. His banquet was
noon ended—ho had fulfilled his commission, and as he
wont noiselessly out at the door Ho left his name—Death.
He had made strange footprints in that family circls.—
Apoplexy was his peculiar garb, and Mr. Ross—the bc-
nevolent man'who *served God by giving to the poor,"
—hig victim. Ho was dond. :

caitie.  *T'was a lovely day. Earth has seldom seqn ‘ its
equal.” A silver-toned bell tolled rolemnly upon thul day,
and tho clear pure air caught its melancholy musi m{ its
othor arms and enrried it up to heaven  People ga hg‘red
into the house of God, that day, to worship; and “the
ministor stood up, and in a trembling voice, madd ¢lo-
quent by grief, reheursed the virtuos of tho dcconseJ \

The services wero finally concluded, pnd the mou\rn-
fol train wended ita way {o th grn\'c-\'nrda They hnd
entored tho hallowed enclostirg, and were” dnmmg ncur
to the place of burial, whon arich, cloar voice, full of
pathos and tonderness, broke upon their ears, saying,
“Blossed are the dead who dio in‘the Lord,” and a low,
swoet voice, as of a spirit, secmued to tloat over the sﬁot.
whispering *For thoy, rest from their lubors. and lhelr
works do follow themn.” fe

The sonnd of that voice procadad frotn an obscure cor-
nor of tho grave-yard, whero was gathered a little co‘m-
pany, who wefo justabout to consign the remains ol' [
poor, love widow to the dust.
there, no hypocrisy. The only mourner was a litde,
grief stricken girl. 8ho stood close by the.sido of the
minister, who was performing the last sad rites of het
deceased mother, When tho painful duty was done, and
the little company had dispersed, the minister took her
hLu. trembling hand in his, and, as they left the new
made grave, sho cast ono long, lingering look toward the
humble mound, and’ then brmhmg tho tears Tromn her
awollen oves, with a awoeet, confiding smilo she looked
up into Ins face, all beaming with benevolence and love,
and she called him——Father. She had been adopted in-
to the [nmil_\‘ of the holy mqr,l.—l'uxrghkcnpsic Telegraph,

| .
- ' |

THE MIND.

Thero was no pomp

. Of a'l-the noble works of God, that of the human mind
has ever been considered the grandest. -1t is, however,
like allTulse crcatcd; capable of cultivation; and just in
that degree as the mind is improved and rondered pure,
is man fitted for rational enjoyinent and pure happisiess.
"That person who spends a whole existaneq withouta re-
alization of tho gréat end for which he was desigued;
without feeling n soming of the soul above mere mer -
ll'\j\ motives and desires; not knowing that heisa pnr-
tion, ns it were, of one vast machine, in which each picce
| s a part to porl'orm. having no heart beating in com-
mon with thoso of His fellow men, no feeling in which
self is not the beginning and the end, may well be said
not to live. Iisuund is shut in by moral darknese, and
he merely exists, a blank in the world, and goes to the
tomb with scarcely a rogeet.  Such beings we have =ecn
and wondered at—wondered thata morial. endowed with
#o many noble qualities, and capable of the highest atain-
ment of intellectuality, should slumber on throngh a
worldlike ours, in which is every thing boawiiful and sub-
lime, to call forth his energies und excite his admiration
—a world which affords subjects for exercising every
lively attribute with:- which we aro gifted, and opens a
scone of tho richest variety to the eye, the mind, and the
heart, and of sucha deversified churacter, that we may

never grow weary. If, then, you wish toLive, in- the
true sense of the term, cultivate the mind, give vent to
pure affections and nob\o feelings, and pen not l)ver\

thought and desire in sell. Live more for the good of
vour fellow men, and in socking thuir happiness you will

promots your owii.

AM 1 SHOT IN THE NECK? [

A difficulty occmj‘cd near the “Theatre on Saturday
night Jast, between the notorious Bill Cuitis and a man

‘The funeraliwas loo take placo on the Sabbath. l It}

1 than apublic execution.

SONG OF THE ¢orLn nmaﬁu.,‘

BY RUHODHRICK DIIU,

Dig—dig—dig—~ . 4
Totpivree for the gotden ore,
g—Dig—dig—
Till you sweat at every pore,
Dig—dig—dig—
T'o toot ity the deep bldék sand,
- Anrlmh isto be aenizen
‘ Qf|a free and a Christian land;
Andisoh tobeaslave - !
o the Heathens and (e 'Turk,
l ‘Tu rol the handsof a Clithsuanwan
From such dirl) :uul wilhome work!

h

. W, ash—“ ns—wasli—
1il) the back is'alinost brohes
Wash—w ash—wash—

| Wil your fegs and your thighs in lOJk,
Warh—wash—wash—

Revalting an old tin pan.

And w nbhllng about with a shake and asplaxh;

Till you doubt you're a Chnstinn sh! |

Sout and body and mln;i.

Mind.and lnnf and sau

Oh' canitbe ngm when they're nllconﬂnud

‘I'o thie basin and the bowi?

l‘ile—-].ile-%nle-—
When itUs onty atittle heap—
Pile—prle—prle—
| T it sgradualy™ grows mare deep—
| Phle—pilo—pilo—
Ant sy it anay in abag.
1 you gaze with eyes of wildsurprise |
O the cunteats of that rag! . I
Ol can iy te bere § sl:md! -
Andean it be gold §see?
Ho! ho! P oot fura Christian land,’
1% spend it so werrily? t

THE FATE O THR “ I‘ORBIGN’ LEQION.”

—c——

{Californian.
i -

BY H. G. CHIPMAN,

I'nx morning of tho Fith of September broke clear

and calm over the dark and frowning Dbattlements of the-
castle Chepulttepece "The flag of the Mexicidtis
b(rrnmcd proudly out from the ramparty, aud wavead in ;
all'its gorgeousncess in the geutlo broeze which swepl‘
along-the plain, Shining bayonets and glistoning sabres-
roflected back the sun’s bngh! rays, and deep-mauthed .
cannon boomed out upon tho surrounding qoun(r).
threatening death and destruction to the aj
On they came, filing out, colimn after coldmn, from tha
mibitrbs of the litile \l“a"c of! Tacubaya, gud s\vcepmg.
like o destructive tornado upon the devoted rampasts,—
Suddenly, from the batterics of the castle, a siream of
flamme and smoke shot forth, and all along that lengthen-
od lino, the mis<iles of terror and deatly went hand in
hand, cutting down the noble and brave, the good and,
gencrous, and strowing all in-one mingled heap of gors’
and blood. War, with 1all its blasting and desoluting of-i
fects, was carrying grief and migery into many a hereto~
forc'happy family, and striking down the father and hus- |
band, the son and brother, in torrible and bloody havoc,’
and consigning them to one common and sor‘rowmg&'
grave, While the faces of the wife and sister at home
were, perhaps, wreatlied in siniles, that of the husband
and brother was writhing in the agony of death, upon a
foreign soil, and breathing out life’s laat sigh amid the
roanof cannon'and the rattle of muskets. The scemes
of that feprful and fatal morn will never be forgotten.
But while this was transacting around Chepuliepec,
another, and a still more terrible scenp’was passing in the
little town of Micoux, somne half 3 jnile distant from Ta-
cubaya. At the h:\ttle af Cherubuseo, the deserters un-
der Capt, Riley h'\d beou captured, and after an impar-
tial lrml sentenced o ho hung, They were known by
the title of the “*Foreign Legion,' aud were made up of
men who had deserted from the ranks of the Americans
and joined.the forces of the enemy. The day sct for their
execution was tho 1 &th of September—and it alse hap-
pened that lhe unnuk upon (,hnpulupec took place the
sanie day. ‘

vancing foo.

. Tho sun;
purple ray,
her, and sy
vanced wit
drnm sens

had " just riseu, and tinged lho cast seith hll
as they were led forth to die. hirty in num-
rrounded by a strong body of en, they ad-
v slow steps toward the gallows; the mufiled
ing forth its solemn death-notds, and giving
to tho wholtrthe appearance of a military {funeral rather
They were arra ged under the
gallows, which was one crected for the purposewbomg
nolhing niore than two’ lnrgo posts set firmly in the I
ground, across the top of which was placed a pole of suf-
ficient leng\h to adinit the bedies of thirty men. Beneath
it the pnsonerw wero grianged,

named Kally, which resulted in Cur is drawing a pistol
and firing into his autagonist’s face., Kelly, who was
badly fridhtened, ran down Third street to the éoriler'of
Pine, and making up 1o some gentlemen who ‘\\erv1
standing near a lamp, slnppcd the clothes from hns ecke !
and ingujred velicmently, “grn!l men, am [ shot Il‘l the ;
neeh? hie persons of whom he inquired, bcmg alit-’
tle waggish, would give him no sutisfaction, and he cony |
tinucd to repeat the inquiry, sam Fshot in the nccl?” nu i
the same time rubbing and feeling for the wound until
sufliciont time clasped for him to satisfy himself hat if
ho was shot in tho neck his lungs were llmmpalred
good evidenco of which he voon made manifest by his
repeajed velling for tho watch; but uo worthy gnardian
of the night appoaring, ho was forced to mako his way
home, accompanied by some half dozen personsto pro-
tect him fromn any further assault from| Curtis, Wo
have often scon men who wore ssshot in E’hc ncrl.'.*‘" amd
nnconscious of the fact—but to run a square and make
tho inquiry of gentlemoan, rathor caps \\Lthil\g that has
come under our ‘perzonal observutmn.}-"t. Loujis New
Era. > r

MORE LOVE AND ROMANCE.

A voung girl was found, in sailor's clothes, on boarda
vessel lately arrived at Charleston, South Carolinn.  Sho

appears that sho did not ship 63 a sailor, but slo\\"‘d her-
sclf away on board, and was not discovered unfil after
the vessel got to soa—when the captain learned jthat ho
had au extra hand; and upon questioning him, (hor.) he
smd ho had a brother in Charleston whom he wished to
sco—thal his father wonld noi consent, so he had rin
away. The eaptain, not sus?eclmg anything, made him
“turn to,”’ scrub down decks, and go nlo(’t—whlch she
did with commnmtxto bravery, in gales of wind, singing
ont, “‘atruighton up,” to the old tars when reofing topsails.
It was not intil they wero near port that hier sex was dis-
covered. It turns ont that she was anxious to accom-
pany a passonger on board, who, dfter the” discovory of
tha trick, would not *acknowledgo tho corn,” but put out
in the ears for Goorgia, tho morning after their arrival,

loaving his friend to tako care of himself. She ‘u now
under earo of the captain, and will be taken back to her
family. :

Givrar 1o 'ru Corlo—A | Bmmrr Tora.—A voncrable
Missionary, who had struggled long and had to convert
the inhabitants of ‘a very cold conutry to his: tonclxings
and threatenings, ot lust was relioved by n \oung man,
who had asked tho elder’s advice s to the conrxe proper
for hint to pursue. *My son,” replied he, *for ten years
have 1 given thoso jpeople the tersors of tho law; 1 have
paintod hell in its warnrest colors; but the idea has scom-
ed to pl]easo them! iand going to & warm climate, was
rather a’comfort than otherwise. Now the best (hlng for
you to do in, fo gire it to "em cold, mnko it oul. fifty de-
greps colder thian it is hese, and I guess vou'il bring "own.
‘They can’t reaist that, sir.””  We shall look anxiously for
the Sccrefary*s roport detailing his success.

L7 Young wechanics, who wonld prosper in business,
have only twa mles to live up to, ta iusure amccess.—
Firet, do your work as  your customer wishes to hava it
done. The othor rnle is, to do it by the time you prom-

isod to havo it done. Theso two rules complied with,
and there is littla danzer, if any, of failare.
A e

Wuoxe Empaasts.—A clergyman, on feadin
27th verse of the 18th chapter of the first of
placed the emphasis on the words danoted by ifalics, ren-
dering the verse an absurdity:—*And he spke to his

| ear,

ingy, |

with the noose around

, their m‘cka’—-lhc other end of tho .rope being {Hiown over

the pole, w
moments’s

s grasped by thres or four men, ready af a !
warning, to launch thom into eternity. A
gloomy silence prevaded the spot, and as the} gozed up- !
on the group collacted there, they found sympathising
glanco in the scowling faces and glaring eyes which were
fixed upon them, They had dc‘st‘;oye(l thp last foeling o
respect felt for them, when they took up arms against
their own conntrymen.  The, usuplly dar)ﬂbrow of Col.

H—y, who qupormtcl dad the e(ocuuon. was coniracted

by u deep frown and his deup grey eyes tpvmklcd savage-

ly in their sockets, as ho galloped up to the spot. and

reined in his smoking charger besido them, ’
**Is all ready, Lieatenant?” ho uskcd f an officer who

commanded the guard. :

“Everthing,” replied the ofﬁccr.

*Then, let them swing,” was'the savage reply.

The Licutenant turned and advaneed toward the pris-

ouers, “when suddenly the eye of the Colonal fell upen the

Castle, and tho doadly rear of the n;ul ery reached his

| a

"Lxcntermm.” he suddenly exclaimed, with surlhng
cnergy in his voxce.

*Aye, sir,"* rvphml the Qﬂxcor, refurning.

*Havo overything n,ady) but don’t draw: them up un-
til the Amorican flag waves out from the flag-staff of
Chepaultepec Castle.

**Ave sir, it shall bo dong;” and the Liputensnt refurn -
ed to the gallows.

*If we aint hung nutil tho castle is taken by the Amer-
icans, wo shall livo «a good long, life yet,”* sullenly ex-
claimed one of the prisoners under the boam.

“Then 1i¥6 you shall, for till the Siar| Spangled Ban--
ner wuvos in victory over your castle, youshall not die,”
roplied Col. H—y, sternly. -0

“"'Ilurr.xh' boys, we'ltlive along llfo ¥
the maif to stick to the castls as long a¥
the locker; or & manto stand by him,""
with ashout,

Alleyes were now_fixed with a deop i
helghl-—-mud ghllmg was the agony of
they cudured between the moments , w!
ring the tetrible contest which was ;im
castlo hll. Suddenly the flag of the Meti
amid the strife, and the Colonel shoute

“There goes tho enemy’s banucr, tl

sAnd there goes the flay bauk again, jgo it, old Bruvo "
shouted another of the Luglbﬂ‘. as the Meijcan flag roso
to tho top of the staff, and waved to thq breezo.

A muttored cjaculution escaped the lips of the Colonel,
and each ono again fixed his eyes uponjthe scene. Thp
contest raged on with unabated vigor, aud in a few mo-
ments the brow of the hill was hidden [rof sight, by the
dark cloud of smoke which hung thick groundit,  A'half
hour passed, nnd ns n strong wind swopt down the plam
and lified tho smoke from off’ the hejphi, the enemy’s |
fing had agnin disappeared from the staff. A moment
of deop anaiety folfowed, and then the [American banner |
ran up the stafl and floated proudiy ovor the bnltlunems.

_+Up with them!"” thundored the deep voico of the
Colonel, and the next moment thirty hﬁmun beinge were
swinging in the last ngonies of, denth tom the gallows;
and as thoy quivered in the rising |sunbeams which
glancod aleng tho plaii, no look of sympathy fell opon
their detested features, for all cnasfger bd that they rich-
Iy deserved their fate.

Such, reader, was tho fato of tho
men who, .scornine all the attributes
love of couniry which generally exist

ogom, left the stundard of. freedom.

omredes, in the heart of an enemy’s
d by an overwhelming force,{to lond
estroving tho brave littlo ariny- whic}

et. ! (ild Bravo's
l]neru'g a shot in
oplicd the fcllow

uenpnl) npon the
suspense which
hich elapsed da-
g on around tho

e
] casﬂe is w

s

Foroign Legion—
of n%g]untagu and
in an American,
and a handful of
tountry, surround-
a helping hand in
v was toiling on-
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sons en):ng gaddle me, tho-ass, and they saddled him.*?
i

khoy lived—hooted *
0. _

vard to death or victory. Dis honorad
and despised they met the traitor’s do
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icans went down, '




