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POETRY AND MISCELLANY.
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‘him'self down on the ncarest bencl, or swing his legs
from the top rail of a fence, or the boxof a wagon. We

mDOAﬂON T0 MOTHER DARTR.

- BY GRaCK an:r'mooo.

Oh Eartly thy face hatt hath fiot the grace
"I'hiat smniting Heaven didbless,
. When thou wert *‘good"” and biushing stood
In thy young lovelinesys
And Mother, dear, the smile and tear,
In theeare strangely inet—
The Joy and wot together flow—
But ah, we love thee yet.

Thou still art faie/ when morn's freah aif
- "I'hrills with the lark’s swret song
When Nature seemns to wake from dreams,
And laugh and dance along—
Thon'st fair at day, whenelouds all grey
¥ade into glogjous blue—
When sunny hours fly ’cf the flowners,
And kiss away ihc dew,

N

<
Thou’rt fair at ev e, when skics reccive
‘The Jast smiles of the pun—
When thirough the shades that tw |l|ghuprcndt.
Thestars peep, one by one— .
Thou'st fair at night, when full ﬁl')l"l&]ll -
Streans down upon the sod— -
When woonlight pale, qu hill and date
Rests Yihe the sintle of God.

And thou art grand where lakes expand,
Aud mighty rivers roll—

Where Ocean proud, with threatnings lond,
Mocketlr at mau’s control—

Aund graud thoy art, wltueu hghtnings dart,
And gleawm athwarth thy shy—

When thunders peet, and forests reel,
Aud Morma go sweeping by.

We tiless thiee now, for gifts that thou
Hast freely to us shed— ©

For dew and showers, and beauteons ﬂo“ Crs,
Aud Mue sfies overlicad—

For morw’s perfuine, and mid-day's Mzmm,'
And evening's Liours of mirth:

For glorious night, for all things bright,
We biess thiee Mothier Lanih,

s

‘ l;ul when long years of care and tears
ITave come and passed away,
The time may be, when radly we
7 Shall tarn to thee and say;—
We are worn with Life, #ts toils aud strife,
We long we pine for reag-
Wecunie, we come, all wearjed home,—

- Teonwr, Mcthier, in thy breast:

Born to Love Pigs and Chickens:

BY X, P. WILLIS.

a

The guar..s at tho A-tor House were " Jouking mourn-
fully out at the draw ng-rovin windows, ona certain rainy
day of Tn Octobor passed over to history,
— 10 visiting!

No shopping
The morning must e pissed in doors,—
And it was some consolation to thoss who were in town

fora few day s to sco tho world, that their time  was not

quits lost, for the assemblage in the largs drawing room
was namorous and gay. A very dreesy ufluir is the

- drawing room of the Astor, and a9 full of eyes asa poa-

coch’s LijJ—Cwhich, by tho way, is alko a very dressy
atfair.) "\(rangers who wish o seo and be scen (and
c<pecially **ha scen’) on nm\ "4 iv3, as well ad en suany
d1n in their visits to Now Y orl\, siould, as the phruse
‘goes, “patronize’ tho Astor.” Asif there were any peel-
ronaze in getting tho worth of your monry! *

Well~the people in the drawing-room looked a little

ontof the windows, and a great deal at cach other. Un-

* [artunately, itis only among angelvand underbred per-

rons that jntroductions can be diﬂpr-n(ed with, and as the
guesty of that day at the Astor House were mostly stran-
rers ta cach other, conversation was very fitful aud g ur- !

ded, anlany miovement whatever extremely couspicu- |

v - Thero were four very silont fadios on the sofs, two

- vervsilont Yadies in each of the windows, silent ludies on

the ollom ine, silent ladios in the chairs at the cornerss ;
und one silent Judy, very highly dressed, sitting on the
music-stool, with her back to the piana.  Thero was hero
and there a gentleman in the room, w culh(r bound and |
silent; but we have only to do with ono ofthese, and with
the last mintionod much embollished vouny lady.

“Well, I can't «it on this soft chair all day, Cousin

Meg!” suid the gentleman.

**Sh—call mo Margret, if you must speak so Tond,”
s2id tho lady. **And what would yon do.out of doors
this rainy day? 1°m sure it's very pleasant hore.”

#*Notfor me. [I'd rather bo thrashing in the barp.—
But thore must ho  somte *rainy-weather work"” in the
city as well a 8 tho country. There’s somoe fun, 1 know
kapt for a wet day, aw wo keep corn-shelling und grind-
ing the tools,”

*Doar ol

“Well—what now?" ¢

*“Ol nothing!—bat { do wish you wouldn't briag the
tlable with you to the Astor Houso."

Tho goutleman slightly efevat=d his eye-brows, and
took a leaf of music from tho piano,and commenced dil-
igently reading tho mystic dots und lines. We huve ten
mnutes to spare beforo the entranco of another person

upon the scone, and we will make use of tho silenco to.

coujure up for you, in our majic mirror, tho semblance
of the two whose familiar dialogue we havd just jotted
down, R
Miss Margaret Piffit was a voung lady who hada large
share of what tho Fronch eull la beaute du dinble—youth
nud froshness.. (Though why the devil should have the
credit of what bolougcd to him, it takes a Freuchman,
perhaps, to explain.) To lock at, sho was certainiy ‘a
human being in very high pcrfccuou. Hoer cheeks woro
hke twe sound apples; her waist was 48 round nsa stove
pipe; her shoulders had two dimples just at the back, that
looked as if they dofied punching to make thom any deep-
er; hor eyes looked as if thoy were justmady, thoy
were so bnght} and new; her voice soundod fiko
“C sharp” in a now piano; and her leeth were
Like a fresh broak in a cocoa nut. Sho was mexorabl.\.
unabatedly, desperately healthy. 'l'his'fact, and the dif-
ficulty of uniting all the fashions of all the ,magazines in
one dress, wero hor two principal aflictions in this world”
of caro. She had an ideal model, to which sho aspired
with constant Jongings—a model resembling in figure the
high born creature whose nover varied face is seen in all
the plates of the fashions, vet, if pon(ible, paler and mwore
disdainful.  If Miss Piffit could but have bent her short
wrist with the curve invariably given to the woll gloved
cxtromities of that mysterions and nameloss beauty, and
thrown her head languishingly over her shoulder withe
oul dislgeating hor neck; if sho could-have protruded from
tha flounco of hcr dresa u foot more like a wincing little
muscla shell, and leas like a jolly fat clam; m briet, if
the could have drawn out her figure like the cuviable
19its of a apy glass, whittled off moro taperly her four
extremities, sold all her uproarions and indorinitable !

roses for a pot of carmine, and compelled the publishers

of the magazines to refrain from distracting mnultiplicity

of their pionthly fanhmns—-mlh these little changes in
herallotment, Miss Piffit would havo rcalized all her

Maiden sapiratiens up to the present hour. -

A ghipse will giveyou an idoa of the gentleman in
He was not much mare thau he looked to bo
T3 compact, athlefic young man about twenty-oue, with
clear, honest blue cyes, brown face whero it was]nog

L an
“pression of fearless qualitice, dashed just now by a tinge

r‘lltsuon

shaded by the rim of his ‘hat, .curling brown hair, an

of rusgic bashfnlnegs. Hu dress was a litile moro oxleg-

cl

8t honie in his shirt sloves.
bis attitudo that of a inan wh

o was accustomed to £

“ve aud gayer (han was necessary, and he wore his
othes in & way which betrayed that he wauld be more
His hands were rough, _ﬂnd

ug

speak with caution of his rusticity, however, for he hada
printed card, **Mr., Ephraim Bracely,” and he was a sub-
scriber te the *8pirit of the Times.”” Weshallfind time
tosay a thing or two abont him as wo get on.

«Eph.” Bracely and “Meg” Fiffit weu"engagod e
With tho young lady it was as the Frouch say faute de
micnz for her beau tdeal (or in plain English hor idesl
beau,) was a tall pale voung gentleman, with white
gloves, in o rapid consumption.
recond cousing, however, and sho was an orphan, and
had lived since childhood with his father, and moreover
had inherited tho Piffit farm, which adjoined that of the
Bracelys, and, more-over, had been ‘told to *kiss her
liatld husbaud, and love him alwaya' by the dying breath
of hor mother, and (mnoreover lhlrd) had been *jot be'
his sweetheart by the unanimous consent of the neigh-
borhood; why, it seemod one of these matches mado in
heaven, and not intended to bo travestied on earth.

It was undorstood that they were to bo married as soon
us tho young man’s savings should enable him to pull
down tho old PifHlit house and build & cottage, and, with
a fair season, that might be done in another year. Mean-.
time, Fph. was a loyal keeper of his troth, though nover
having had the trouble to win the- young lady, he was
not fully aware of the necessity of courtship, whether or
no;“and was, besides, somewhat unsusceptible of the
charms of moonlight, after a hard day’s work st haying
or harvesting. The deighbors thought it proof of his love
that ho never “wont sparking”® elsewhoro, and as ho
would rather talk of his gun or his fishing rod, his horse
or his crops, pigs, politics, or anything elsc, than of Jove
and matrimony, his" companions teok his engagement
with his cousin to be a subject upon which he felt too
deeply to bantor, and they nelther invaded his domain
by attentions to his sweetheart, nor suggested: a thought
by allavion to her. It was in the progress of this ecven
| tenor of engagemont, thatsomo law business had called
old farmer Bracely to Now York, and the young people
had managed to accompany him.—And of course, nolh-
ing would do for Miss Pifilit but *the Astor.”
And now, porhaps, the readeris ready 10 bo told whosp
carriage i3 at the Yesey strect door, and who sends up a
dripping servant to inquire for Miss Pifilit. .
It i< allotted to tho destiny of every conntry girl to have
one fashionable female friend in the city—samebody to
correspond with, somebody to quote, somebody to write
" herthe particutars of the last elopement, somehody tosend’
her patterns of collars, and the rize and full of tournires
| and such other things os are Mot entered inta by the
monthly magazines. How these” appearently unlikely
acquaintances are formed, in as much a mvstery as the
oternal vouth of posts ums, aud the eternal durations of
(donkeys.  Far be it from mo to pry irreverently into the
pokerish éorners of tho machinery of the world, I gone|
than {he fuct that Miss Julia Hampson was an further
ucqnwmhnco of Migs Pifflit's. ’

Every bady knows “Ilumpson & Co.”

Miss IHampson was n good deal what the Fates had
tried to make her.  Ifshe had not heon -admirably woll
dressed, it wounld have been violent opposition to the
nnited zeal and talent of dressmakers.  These important
viceregente of the Hand that reserves to jtself the dressing
of the hutterfly and lilly, make distinctions in tho exer-
cize of their vocation. Wo be to an unloveable woman,
if she bo not endawed with taste supreme. She may
buy all the sinffs of France, and all the colors of the
rainbow, batshe will nevor get'from thoso keen judgoes
of fittness the loving hint, the admireing and selective,
| persuasion, with which they dolight to mﬂuenco tho om-
| bellishnient of swoetness afd Toveliness. ' Thex who talk
"of **any thing's looking well on a pretty woman,'” have
nat reflected on the lessor providonee of dressmakers and
“milliers.  Womnan is never mercenary but in moustroud
: exceptions, and no (rades-woman of the fashions wil
aell tnste or counsel; and, in the superior style of al

! charming woman yen sce, not the influenco of manney
‘ upon dress, but the affectionate tribute of these dispensors
of eleganco to the qualities thoy admire. Let him whg
idoub(g, go shopping with his dressing old sunt to-day,
i and to-morrow with his dear littls cousin.

Miss Hampson, to whom the supplies of -clogaued

came as naturally as broad and butter, and occasjoned

ns little speculation as to whoneo or how, was an uncont
sciously elegant, of conrse, as well as a well dressed lillyl
She was abstractly a very beautifal girl, theugh in a ve
ry delicato and unconspi stylo; and by dint of ab
solute fitnoss in dressing, the merit of her benuty, by
common observers at least, would bo half given to hef
fashionable ajr and unoxceptionable toilette. Tho damt
sol and her choice array, indeed, socmod the harmonif

ous work of the same nuker. How much was nature’s
gift, and how mecte wse vougnt in Broadway, was ro-
“bably never duly understood by oven her niost “diserimi-

nating admirer. °
But wo have kopt Miss Hampson too long upon the
stairs,
The young ladies met with a kiss, in which (to the
surpriso of those who had previously observed Miss Pif-
flit) thero was no smack of tho lutest fashion.
oMy dear Julia!”’ X
+My dear Margerine!" (this was a romantic variation
ol’,Meg'a. which she had forced. upon hor intimafe
fricnd at the point of the bayonet.) -
Fph. twitched, remindingly, the jupon of his cousiy,
and she introduced him with the formula which she hdd
found in one of Miss Auston’s novels,
Ok, but thero was a mock respectfuiness in that decp
curtesy,” though Eph.; (and as thero was—for Mips
Hampson took an irresistable cue from tho inflated éere-
monionsnesy of tho introduction.) '
Eph. mado a bow as cold and stiffas a frozen horsp-
blauket. And if he could have commanded the Llood

o . -

She and Eph. wero

or croalnro—cho was lho link which kept her within
is observation. He was too fall of other feslings just
ow to do more than acknowledgo the superiority of this

irl to his cousin.. He fclt it in his ofter thoughts, and
his destiny then, for tho first time, scemed crossed and
nadequate to his, wishes.

- - . - ‘s » . L

(Wo horeby draw upoii your imagination for six mouths
ariouy resder. Ploass n’low the teller to show Jon into
bo middle of the following July.)

CHAPTER H.

Bracely farm, ten o’clock of a glorions summer morn-
ng—Miss Pifflit oxtended upon a sofu in despair. But
et us go back a litile.

A weok before, a letter

ampson, who, t» the do}

had been received from Miss
ight and sarprise of our friend
Margerine, had token the whim to pass a month with
her. She was at Rockaway and wos sick and tired of
walizing and the ssa. Had furmer Bracely a sparo cor-
ner for a poor girl?

But Miss Pifilit's ¢*sobor sccond thought'* was utter
consternation.  How 1o [lodge fitly the elegant Julia
Hatnpson? No French bed in the house, no boudoir,
no attomans, no buths, no Psyche to dress by, What
vulgar wretches they wolild scein toher.  What i insup-
portable horrorshe nould feel at the drcndful inelegance
of the farm. Meg was pulu with terror and dismay as
sho went into the detml of anticipation,

Somc(lnng must be dode, howover. A sleoploss night
of reflecticn and contrivapco suffored to give some shape
to'the capabilities of tho \case, and by daylight tho next
morning the whole honsd was in commotion. Meg hud
fortunutely a large hump constructiveness, very much
enlarged by her habitual jdifemmus of (oillotts. A hou-
doir must be constriicted. Furmer Bracely slept in a
dried-apple room, on the lower floor, and he was no
sooner out of his bed thau his baggage wero tumbled up |-
stairs,.his gnn and Sanday whip taken dewn from their
nails, and the floor scaured, and the ceiling “lmownsl§

ed.  Eph. was by this {imo returned from the villag
with all the chintz that could be bought. and a paper
tacks, and some new striw earpeting; and by ten o’clock
that night the four walls/of tho npartinent were covercd
with gaily flowored matorials, the carpot was nailed
down. and old squire Braceley thought it o mighty cool-
Iookmg pl.mo. Eph. was a bit of a carpenter and he
saou kaacked together &
with chintz, n,)d istuff'ed
“mans; and with a hands

me boxes, which when covered
vith wool, looked very liko otto-
ome cloth'on the round table,
geranivms in the windows nnd achintz curtain to sub.l
due tho light, it was nollﬁr from P charming boudair,
and Meg begun to brcnlh more ‘Lwl\

But Eph. had heard this nows with the blood hot in

| bis temples.  Wua that proud w vmanl[co.nmg to look

| nznin upon him, with contempt, and ero, too, whero
the rusticity, which ho presumed tg be the object of hac|
scorn; \vould be o thousand tirries mioro [ agrant nnd visi.
ble?  And yet, with tho| entreaty on his lip that his con-
sinwould refuso to receive her, his heart hadlchocked its
utlerance—for an Jrresistible desire sprung suddenly
within him to sae hor, oven.though at the bitterjcost of
tonfold his former morhfrn(wn

Yet, 0s the proparations for receiving Miss Hampson
went on, other thouxhts took posscssion of his mind,—
Eph. was not a man, indecd, to come off second best in
the long pitt of=wrestling with a woakness. Iis pride
begau to show its colors.; e remembercd his indepon-
deneo as a farmer, dependent on no man, and a little
comparison between his pursuits and life, such ns he
knew it to be in a eity, Iloqn put him, in his own con-
sciousness at Jeast, on u par with Misa Hampson's con-
nections. This point oncoe attained, Eph. cleared his
brow, and went w histling about tho farm as usual—re-
coiving without roply, how ever, aiungcstlon of his cou-
sin Mog’s that ho had botter burn his old straw hat, for
in a fit of absence, ho might pussibly put it on while
Miss Humpson was thc}re.{'

Well it was ton o’clock on the morning after Miss H'y
arrival at Bracely’s farm, and as we said before, Miss
Pifflit was in despair. Presuming that her friend would
be fatigued with her j journoy, she had determined not to
wake her, but {o ordor brenkl’an in the bouduir at oleven.
Farmer Bracely aud Esh, must have their breakfast at
sovon, howevor, and what was the dismay of Meg, who
was pouring out thoir coffee as usual, to sce the elegant
Julia rash into the first kitchen, curtesy very sweotly to

{ the old man, pull up a chair to the table, apologise for

being late, and end this extraordinary scens by producing
two newly hatched chickens from her bosom?  She had
Lecn up since sunrise, and out at the barn, and down by
tho river, and up io the hay lnow, and was perfectly en-
chanted with every thmg. especually the dear little pigs
and chickebs! f

“A verv .awanmt- ,,..‘.., 1o sy n Wil larmer
Bracoly.

#Vory woell—but hang vour condesceusion!" thought
Eph,, distrustfully.

© “Mercy on mel—io 'like pigs and chickens!’” mental-
Iy ejncuinlad the disturbed and bewildered Miss Pifitit
But with her two chickens pressed to her breast with
onc hand,| Miss Jlampson managed her coffoe and

“Tbroad and bulter\\nh the other, and chatted away like a

child let out of school. The nir was so delicious; and
the hay smiolt 8o sweet, and the trces in the meadows
were so beantiful, and there wis no stiff sidewalks, and
no briek houses, and n‘o iron railings, and g0 many deor
specklod hens, aud funny little chickens, and kind look-
ing old cows, and cohs. and calves, nnd ducks, and tar-
koys—it was dLlncmu:—M' was enchanting—it was worth
a thousand Saratogas aud Rocknways.—~How any body
eould prefer the city 1o the cauntry, was to Miss Hamp-
son matter of incredulous wounder.

with a languishing air, as her friond Julia roso fram the

in his face, it wonld have been as dignified and resentful
as the cloquenco of Red Jackot—but that ruatic blush, up
to his hair, was like a mask droppod over his features,
A bashful country-boy,"” thought Miss Hurmpron, s
sho looked compassionately upon his red-hot foreheqdd,
and forthwith dismissed him entirely from her thouzhis.
With a consciousness that he had better leave the rodm
and walk off his mortfication under an winbrella, Eph.,
took his scat, and silontly listencd to. tho convernation|of
the young lodies. DMius llamptoﬁ‘hnd cotno to pasa the
morning with her friond, and she fuok off her bunuget,
and ghowered down upon her dazzling neck a profusion
of the, most adorable brown ringlets.  Spite of hia nnlj'r_\'

hunulmuun. the young farmer felt a "thriil run throngh
; his veins as tho heavy curls fell indolently about her
shoulders,— e had never beforo looked upon a woman
with entotivn. He hated herewoh, yes! for she lind giv-
y en him such a look that never could be forgoiten—but,
for somebody, she must be an angel of the world. Eph.
would have given all his shoep and horses, cows, crpps
aud hay stacks, to see the man she would fancy to |be
her equal. He could not give even a guess at the heijzht
of that superiority ‘from which sho individally looked
dows upon "him; ‘but it would have sitisficd a thirst
which almost:-made him seream, 1o moasure himsel by
o man with whom sho could bo familiar. Where wus
his inferiarity? Whaot wasit?  Why hiad ho been b
4o it till now?  Was there no suegeons kuifo, no caustic,
that could carvo out, or cut away, burn or eecatiiy, |the
vulgatities sho looked upon so contemptuously? - Buiithe
dovil tnke her supergiliousness, nevertheless!
ft was o bittef morning to Eph. Bracely, bat agjli it
went like a dream, ' The hote! parlor was no'longer «
stupid place. Hia cousin Meg had gained a cosisequance
in hin eyes, for she wasthe object of carens from thixsupe-

ind |

table, i
“Boudoir exclaimed the city damsel, to the infinite
dolight of old Bracely,, *‘no dear! 1’d rather go out to
tho barn? ‘aro you going any whore with tho oxen to-day
5ir?" she added, going up ‘to the gray headed former,
cnressmgl). ot should so like a ride in that great cart!”
Eph, was still a little suspicious of all this uuexpected
agreeableniess, but he. wus natuyally too courtcous not to
giveo way to a lady's whims, He put on his old straw
hat nud tied his handkorchicf over his shoulder, (not to
imitato the broad ribbon of a royul order, buf to wipoe the
sweat -off handily while mowing) and offering Miss
Hompson a rake which stood outside tho door, hio beggzed
her to bo rendy when he came by with the team. Il
and his fother wero bound to the far meadow, where they
wore cutting hay, and would like hor nssistance in raking.
It was a 'zfiecimen’’ morning, us the magazines say,
for the air was.temperate, and the wholo country was
tadon with the smell 'of the new:hay, which somshow or
other, as everybody knowe. never linders or overpowers
‘the perfunto of ﬁowem. Oh, that winding green Igno
betweon tho bushios was Jiko an avenpo to paradise.—
The old cart jolted nlong through tlie rats, and Miss
Hampgon, standing up. and hiolding on to old farmer
RBracely, watched tho gréat oxen crowding their sides
together, and looked ovor the fields, nud exclaimed as
sho saw a glimpse of the siver” through the trees, and
seemed verilably and unnﬂ‘uclcdly cnch,unted. The old
farmer, at Joast, lmd no doubt of her otmmy. -and he
waiched hir, and Iu‘ened to her, with ' brond honest
‘smije of admiration on his weather-brownod eountenanco.
ho Dxen were tarned up to the fence whilé the dew
driod offthie oy, anil Eph, and his fathor turmed to
‘mowing leaving Miss ﬂcup-on to ramble over tho mén.
dow aud gather fl ﬂowou byiﬁo viver qide. In the courss

_ A

+Will you como into the|boudoir?** askad Miss Pifflit, ©
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of an hogy ¢ lhoy begnn te ruke up. and she came to offer
her promiyed assistance, nnd stoutly foliowed Eph, up
and down'several of the foag swarilis, til) her face glow.
od under her sunbonuet as it never [glowed ‘with waltz-
ing. Healed and tired atlost'sho mado herself a seat
with the new hay, under a large elm, and, with her
back to the tree, watched the Jabors of her companions,

Eph, was a well bailt nand manly figure, and o)l he did
in the way of his vocation, he did with a fine display of
wnuscolar power, and (a sculptor wonld: have thoaght)
no little graco. Julia watghed him as ho stepped ulong
after his rake on tho elastic¢'sward, and she thought, for
the first timo what a very handsome man was young
Bracely, and how wmuch’more finoly a man Jooked when
mklng hay, than a dandy ,when walizing.” And for on
honr sho un watching liis motions, admiring tho strengih
with which he pitched upithe hay, and tho. grace and
oaso of all his movements and postures; and after a while
she began to foel drowsy with fatigue, and pulling up the
hny into a fragrant pillow, she lay. dov.v.n and foll fast
ssleep, e,

1t was uow" the middle of the forenoon, and the old
farmer, who, for years, had fallen into tho habit of taking
a short uap before dinner, came to the big clm to pick
up his waistcont and go home. As he approached the
trce hie stopped, and beckoured to hiis son,

Lph'cnqlorup and sloed at a litdle distance. looking at
the lovely picture before hims. With one delicate hund
under herichock, and. o smilo of ungelic content and
onjowmenJ on her finely cut lips, Julia Hampson slept
soundly in the shade. Orno amall foot escaped from her
dresw, and one shoulder of faulticss polish and whiteness
showed betwaen hiey haudkorchiof and her sleeve. Her
slight waist bent to the swoell of the hay, throwing her
delicato nnd well mouldod burst inte high relief; and ali
over ber neck, and in large clusters on the tumbled hay,
lay those glossy brown ringlets, admirably beautiful and
Juxuriat, .

. And'as Eph looked on that dangers picture of lovlinoss
the passion, already Iying pedru in its bosom, sprung to
the throne of hieart aud reason.

{We have not room to do more than hint at tho con-
sequences of this visit of Miss Hampson of {he country.
It would require the third velumn of a novel to describe
atlthe emotions of that month at Bracely’s farm, and bring
tho reader, puint by point, gingerl§ and softly to the close.
We must touch hero and there a point only, giving the
reader’s imigination some gleaming to do after wo havo
been over the ground.)

Eph. Bracely’s awakened pride served hius the good
torn of mnkmg him appear simply in his natural charac-
ter during tho wholo of Mies Honipson's visit. By the
old man's advioe, howevor, fie dovoted himself to the
amnscment of the ladies after tho haying was over; and
what with fislung, and riding, and sconory hunting in
the neighborhcod, the young people were together from
monrning til} night. "Miss Pifflii come down onwillingly
to Meg, in her attendance on hor friend in her rustic ac-
cupations, and ‘Miss Hampson saw as little as possible
of the inside of the boudouir. The barn, and the troops
of chickins, iid the out-doors belongings of the farm,
jnterested her daily, and with no diminution of her 2oul.
Bhe seomed, indacd, to have found her natural sphere
in tho simple and affectionate lifo which her friend
Margerine held in suchi suporfine contempt; and Eph.,
who was the natural tnato to such a spirit, and himasslf,
4n his own home, most unconsciously wonhy of love and
admiration, gave himself up irresistibly to is new pas-
siom. . !

And.this new p'mmu bec.mm apparront, at last, to the
incredulous cyes of his cousin. - And that it wos timidl
as fondly rcturncd by: <hbr elegant and high bred fricnd,
was also vory appoaront to Miss Pfllit. And after a fow
jealous struggles, and a night or two of weeping, s'io gavse
up fo it tranquility—for a city husband truth to say, had
long bcen her secret hopc. and she never had fairly
looked in the fuce o burial ju the country with the *‘pigs
and chickens,” _

Bhe is not married yot, Meg Pifflit—but the rich mer-
chant, Mr. Hampson, wrecked completely with the dis-
asterous times, has found abindly and pleasant asylum
for his old ago with his daughter, Mrs. Bracely. And o
better or lovelier farmer’s wife than Julia, or a happier
farmer than Eph, causcarce be found in the valley of
the Susquehannah. . .-

It wox't po.—It is curions how many thousand things
there aro which it won't do to upon this cosy planet’

of ours, whereon weo aat, sleep nnd get our dinnors. e
For instance:—

Jt don’t do to plungo into a law-suit, rtlung wholly
upon the justice of your cause, and not equipped before-
hand with a lmmrpmg purae.

Tt won’t do for & wnan, whon a houe klch him, to klcl

back in refurn. . e e
"It won'g do to crack Joku on old mmdu in the presence

of unmarried ladies who have passod the ago of forty.

Ttwon't do'to imagine a logislature fed at the public
crib will sot butsix weoks, whoun one-halfof the members
have not the .capacity to earn a decent living at home.

It won't do, when n musquito bites your face in the
night, to beat your own cranium in pieces with your fist,
under an impression thai you are killing the musquito.-

1t won't do for 0 man to fancy a lady ‘is in love with
him because sho treats hin civilly, or thatshe has vir-
tually engaged horself to him because sho has always
endurcd bis company.

.1t won't do to bo despcrately enambred of a pretiy fuco
until you have seen it at the breukfast-table.

It won't do for a politician to imagine himself olccled
to the gubemntorml chair, whilo *tho back countics re-
wain to bo hoard from.’*

Tur Powrr oy Moxgyr..—Money, with more than
tutelary’ power, protects its votaries from insults and op-
pression. Itsiloncea the cnraged nccusor, and snatches
the sword from tho hands of justico. Townsand cities,
liko Jerico, without any miracle, have fallen flat beforo
it.  Tthas atopped the mouths of cannon, and more sor-
rising still of faction and murder. It has drawn a sort
of mereenery mngls(ra(es. it has impaired a dread ond
reverence; and strango, passing strange, to eay, it hn-
mads youth and beauty fly to the srms of age and impo-
tonce. It gives charms:lo deformity and delu(nllon'
lruml’orms Hymen into ‘\lnmmon. and the god 'of love
into,a-sutyr. It has built bridges without foundations,
formod libraries without books, hospitals without endow-
ments, and- churches without benefices. It has turned
into an atheist, honor into a pimp, courage
info a modern officer, and honcsly intoa llock-]obbor -—
Thero is nothing wonderful it bas not effectcd—excep
making men wise, virtuous and happy.

C

San Srick oy Manriace.—I'vo been a feered to ven-
ture on  matrimony myself, and I don’t nliogethor think
that I shall speculate in that line for one” while; it don’t
jist suit a rovin® man like me. It's a considerable of a
tie; nnd then it ain’t liko o horse-doeal, where if -vou
doa’t like tho boast, you can jput it off in a raflo ora
trado, or swop and suit yourielf betier, but you must
make the best of.a bargain, aitd put op with it. It sin’t
ofton you meet a eritter of the right mottlo, spirited, yot
gontle; casy on the bil, sure footed and spry; no bitin’,

no kickin,’ no sulkin?, or_racin’ off, or refnsin’ to go, or
ruianin’ back, end then cleon limbed, and good carriage.

1v's about the difficultest piceo of business I know on.

When Gen.Taylor aaid ho shouldn's **Jond himssif to
party schemes,” he didn't aay that he should sél} himself
for such pnrpuf:. Afier all, the gennl probably used
the phraseip a “Fickwickisn seuse,” 'snd only. mesnt

that he shouldn’t have enything to do withthe getting up
of luhlonnble onimv and pmy nchemu of that sort, .
. .

.
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“Vﬂ NLVER SLELPS,

olbunety
Love neverstoepst The mother's eye,
Bends o'cr ber dying infants bed;
And as she marks the woments fly.
When death keeps on with noiseless tread,
. Faintand diatressed she sits and wecps,
With beating heart.  Love never sleeps,

Yet e’en that cad and feagile form,
Forgets the tumulte of hier breaety
- Despite the horrors of the storim,
O'er burdeney nature sinks 10 reat; )
. But o’er them both another kecps
© His uriduight wateh. Love never slocps.,

Around-—above—the angel hands
B8toop o'er the careworn sons of men; -
With pitying eyes aud eager hands - !
They rafsc the sout to hope again.
Free as the air thele pity sweeps
-The storm of Thne! lovencver sleeps,

Around-bteneath~and above all,

O'er men and agels, carth and heaven,
A bigher bendy! the alightest call

ks aiiswered, and retief is given,
In hours of woe, when sorrow steeps
The heart in pain.  He never alceps.

DOING A LANDLORD: OR, GETTING THE
VALUE ON'T..

From the Spirit of the Times,

Mr. »*Bpirit"—Shortly after tho completion of the
“Great National Road” unrou_gh Ohw, the incidopt I am
abont to relate aceurred.

There was in & quiot Jittle village through which the
*“Road" passod, a Hotol whero the stages always ekang.
ed, and the passongers expected to get breakfast, The
landlord of thesaid Hotel was noted for his *iricks upon
travolers,”’ who wero allowed to got fairly seated ot the
tablo whém the driver would blow his horn, (after taking
his dorn) and sing out **Stage ready gentlomen!'’ where.
upon the passengers were dbliged to hurry out and take
their seats, leaving a' scarcely tosted breakfust behind
them, for which they hud to fork over Fifiy cents. Time
and place you have, and naw for the kot our hero suc-
ccoded in i

Doing a Landioed: or Geiting the Value On't

It I waro to commence thus: * At sunrise, ouc love-
Iy morning in the mouth of June, in the year——, a nol-
itary horseman might be soen,’ &e., you might think
G. I R. Jumes was your correspondent. But to our
subject., .

The hero I spoak of was onc of nine male passengers
in a stage conch which was slowly approaching the vil-
lago above mentioncd, cne cold mornding in ' Februa-
ry, 183—. ‘

»Qentlemeon,” said one of (he nino. I have often
traveled this road beforo, and oul of good feeling to all,
I will cantion you against *hagging the delusive phan-
thom of hope, as ragards getting broakfast at the hotol
we aro npproachmg ”»

**What?-=haw? No breakfast!** excluimed the rest.

“Exacll\ 50 gents, aud you may us well keep uul:
and tin.”

*Ion’t they expect passengera to broak(nst?''-

*Oh yes! they oxpect you to it, but nottoeat it. Iam
under the impressian, that there is an understunding be-
tween the landlord and the driver, that, for sundry and
various dtinkn. elc., tho latter starts boforo you can com-
méncs 'eating. "

“Why, wot on airth yew talkin® 'bont? Ef you cal-
kerlate I'm goin’ to pay *four ninpences’ fur iy break-
fess and not get the vallee on’l, you air mistnkin’! snid a
voice from the back seat, the swner of w hich was ono
Hezekish Spaulding—though *tew hum’ they called
him **Hez* for atiort. **{"mn goin’ tew git iy Lreakfuss
here, and not pay **nary red" till I dew.”

$*Then you'll be left.”

**Not ns yew knows on I won't!"

$*Well, we'll see,’’ aaid the other, as the stage drovo
up to the door, and the landlard, ready to *do the hos-
pitable,” says——

«Brenhfast just ready, genls. Take a wash, gents?
Hero's water, basin, towels and soap.””

After performing their ablutionn, they all proceeded to
the dining room, and commonced a fierce ot: alallﬂ‘;l upon
tho edibles, though **Hez"* took his time. Scurcel\ had
they tasted their coffeo, when they heard the unw etcomo
sound of the horn, und the driver exclhun “Stuge rea-
dy!”  Up rose eight grombling passengers, pay. their 50
conts, and take their seats. -

Al uboard, gents?" inquires the host.

*Onc mi-sing,” said they.

Proceoding to the dming room, the host, finds Hez
very coolly helping himself 1o an inunense pieco of stouk,
the *'size of a horses lip.”

*You'll be left, sir! Btage is roing to start?”

- -wway rnnlll( got nounn‘ tew ny uguu it,"”” drawls out
Hez.

**Can't wait sir, better tako your soal "

sDew wot?*’

“Gat in, sir.”

“P’ll be gaul darned ef 1 dew nuther, *till f*ve got my
broak(uss! I paid for it, I'm goin*to get the valle on't,
and ef yew calkerlate ] ain’t, you are mistaken.’

So tho stage did start, and left’ Hoz, who continued
his attack of the edibles. Bixcuiu. cotfee, stenks, &e.,
&c., disappeared rapidly before the eyes of the astonish-
ed landlord.

+Say Squire, them thore cakes is *bout East! fetch us
another grist on *em.””  **You!* (1o tho waiter;) **nuth-
ertup ov thut air coffce. Pass thom eggs.”” *Raiso
yew’ro own pork, Squire?—this is mazin' nice ham,—’
Land *bout yere tolorable chop, “Bquire? Hain’t got
much maple timber in these-purts, hov yo? Dewin’
right smart trade, Squire, I callate. Don’t lay yew're
own' oggs, dew ye?” and thus Hez kept quizzing the
lundlord, until ko had made a hearty meal.

+8ay Squire, now P'm *bout tew concludo ln).n' my
depowers tew this ore table; but ef yew'd jus’ giv'usa
howl of brond and milk tew sorter tow off with, 1'd be
obleegod tew ve.”

8o out goos landlord and waiter for the bowl, imlk and
bread, and sot thon _befora Iez.

wSpecn, tere, if you please?”

But no spoon could be found. I.andlnrd was eure he
had plenty of sileor ones laying on the lub!o “hnn the
stagoe slopped.

»Say yew! dew you llnnk any of tho passengers ook
them?”

] don't know. , Do vou think they did?*

«Dew 1 thinki? No, 1 don't think, but 1 am sartin.—
Ef they sir oll as greon as yew *bout here, 1'm going tew
locate immcdlnlelv and tow wonst,”

“The landlord ru-hed out to the stable, and starts a man
off’ after the stage, which had gone nbout three miles.—
Tho man overtukos tho stags and says something to tho
driver in a low'tono. He imuicdiately turas back, and
on arriving at the hote), Hez comes out to teke his scat,
and says—

“Heow oir yow gents? o rotien glad tew zes yew.”

Landlord says to Hez, #Can you l’°““ out tho man

lio spoons?”’
yo:;?::kl::: ‘eoulfp Sumnlv. I ken. BSay, Squire? 1
1 paid yow four nino'pences fur a broakfuss, and | ealinto
1 got the vallee on't{  Yew'll find Tuest srooxs ix T

COYFRE. rot!”

wGo uhend. all a&ocrd dnver." s
i Lmt.: Un.”

Somo person ‘nike Cbululunn Foi whit was the
meaning of that p in the Paalms—*"Hs clathed
himself with c\mlng. like os- with & germent.” “The
mennlng." said he, 1 thiak is plain. onough-—tho llll!

i
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NUMBER 2.

ACASE OF Cl!OLElU\

We know n woman, who for soveral yoars panl, has
malotained herself, family and dranken husband, keep+
ing a boarding houso, and actually doing the greater part
of tho work herself. 1o, poor loafer, would get up in
morning, beg, borrow, or stoal a dime from his wifo or
somo of the boarders, and goto the dram shop for his
motning dranght. Hore ho wonld romain ol day, with
no other earo.on his mind than to gel. whiskey to drown
his sonses nnd stapify his broins. When evening came,
ho would come home staggering drunk. The virtues of
his wifo, the caresses of his children, were lost upon
him; their charm had ceased—whiskey was the all-ab-

'sorbing passion of his hsart. 1a former days, he' had

bien a botter man; ‘and the wifo, mindful of her early
love, determinod to make “an - effort- to restors him.—-
Some ofthe b'hoys round the Canal Market, bettor known
wi'tho.**Raging Tads,” were appesledte. They proms
ised, to use the phirase of the speaker, to put him **gent-
ly through.”” The next time he got drank, the boys
bisckod his face, tied fino silk around his fingors, armg

parts. They ticklod his noso to wako him up. When

solemn countenances, with anxiety depicted thercon.—
One of those, whose garb betokened the medical man,
pronounced it a real caso of Asiatic Spasmodic Cholera.
Fhe poor devil, whoso senses were none of the clearest,
)ull st this moment oponod his eyes mdo ot theannonnce-
wnent.

*You don't mean.mo, do you?" he gasped with foar.

*Yes, you, and nothing bul the most engrgetic moans
can save you. Don't you feol eramped in xour extreme~
tica?'? smyd the Doctor. 3

sLord save me! 1 do feol cramps oll over. Doctor,
cure me, and I'll do’ any thing in the world for you,”
whispored the loafor, '

*It's a hard case, but I'}} try.
ing man, the cure would be easy,’’ replied the other.

. *0, dam the whivkoy! I'll uever drink any more,
if you will care mo this time.”’

**Look bere,” suid the Doctor, thrustinga glasa before-
him, **you aré already purple in tho faco.”™.

I soe it, [ see it? " O, Doctor, 1'm cramped all over.
I feel it all over in my fingers, my arms, and legs, now_
it's ingmoy belly.  Doctor, cure me for God’ sake.”

And the poor devil rolled over the flocor in excrucia-,
ting agony. The Doctor, with'the assistance of the boys,
now commenced administering the remcdics. Thay
-rubbed him down, rolling him over, gave him somo aw-
fal dosos wot known in the Pharmacopwia. 1f ho had
nat baca sick they soon mado him eo

He was taken home, wedk and feeblo, groaning with
the kicks and cuffs and rubbing down. The wifs saw
aud could scarcely refrain from tears; but she had stack-
edallon tho result, and determined not to interfers.
Ho wax put to bed. The physician remained, not dat-
ing to louve such a critical easo.) | He assured liis patient
that all immodiate danger was p}n!. bat still ncedod caro

of burnt lungs, ruined stomachs, from drinking. The
poor devil mentally vowed if he could got through this
scrape, hio'd nover touch another drop again. In the l -
litude ofthe night, his thoughts reverted to his wn
her pationt endurance, her undying attachmont to hi
solf, and his fair little children, and resolved horcnﬂor o
be a father and a husband. Tn a short time, he recover-
ed.—His wifo willingly consented toa removal to & ';
tant part of the conntry, far from tho scones of his for-
mer digsipation; and the Jast we heard of him, he had
become a temperate, 8 wiser, and a bolﬁr man. —
einnati Mercury.

Asxrcvorr or oLv Datavorn.—1In the clas of which
Daniol Webster was a membor, there was an judividual
noted for kris waggery. One day the Prafossor of Logic
who by tho way was not the most nice and discrimina-
ting in his distinctions, was endeavoring to substantiat
“that a thing remains-the samo notwithstanding a substi
tution in somo of its parts.”  Our wag, who had'boen
exercising the Yaukee art of whiltling, at longth held op
his jackknifo, inquiring: **Suppose I sheuld lose tho
blade of my kuife, and get another one made and inseft-

“To bo sure,’’ replied the professor.
wag coutinued, *‘suppose [ should then loso the handle,

conrse!" the professorngain replied. *Butil somebody
should find the old blade and the old handle, and should
put themn together, what knife would that be?"  We
never learncd the professor’s reply.

Bravk Gin..—Whils pn the Colorado, T tas told by
*mine host" of an incident illustratrivo of thoe heroi m
of Texan females, which occured near this’ place not
many vears ago. A partyof one hundred Indians hiad

[n these circumstances, a young woman, scarcely sixtqen
-years of age, undertook to protect her family. Putling
on the captain's uniform, with a cocked hat, sho courages -
ously walked out of her house and beckoned to the lnfi-
ans to come on, utthe same time making signa to those
withiu the tho house (only romme women aad childrdn,’
and one old man) to suppros their ardor and koeep stili!
The Indians supposing that the brave captain®s company
were within, enger to chargo, thoughtit best te withdraw
from so dangerous a post, and they accordingly fled!
Certainly the Toxan Congresd should have granted or’
w Captain’s commission and pay for it.—MNer, Daniel
Baker. R

Extaavacance,—A full grown Buckeye, in rather Jnn
sblivious and **balmy™* state, tumbled in a ntage coach
ons bright morning, beside a traveler who was in **per-
suit of knowledge,” certainlé t that timo *‘under dnr

)

cultiea.”  After the ribbons had been picked up and ho
*hosses’ receivod notico to stari, the traveler remrL d
to the new cotnor that **Ohio was a fino country o |

wTa—hic—aint nothing else!” hiccoughed the Buck.
eye. T

" What is the staple production, sir?"’

“Co-or-on?" . ‘

*You must raise a hrgo quantity.
it, siey -

*Whor—hic—why, & great do-e-al is used up for

~—hic—isky, and some they wasto in making-bread!” |

he

hins been discovered, it is #aid, in the interior of Africa.
The men nro tall and powerfully built, standing seven to
seven-and-a-half English feetin height, and black in
color, although destitute of the usual character of ne-
groes in featurce. Mehemet Ali sont an expedition up
the White-Nile in search of gold, and there found thia
raco of people—fifteen hundred of whom, armed to the
teeth, camo "down to the share of the river where the
veswl lay. The name of the kingdom-océupiod by this
peoplo is Bari, and its copilal Patenjn.  They raise whgnl.
toliacco, ete., and manufacturo their own reapons. |

A Nosvr Rerrv.—There is a manly sense of wréng
and injury, added to high degree of mognanimity, in the
following reply of a Florida Indian chief, to ovenuru of
fricndship mads him, which we look in vain for among
tho majority of civilized m-n.-—"'l‘ho moxpovy of myin-
juries forbids my sending & kint answer, and a{unh one,
your courlesy will not allow me to retura.”

D’Thoﬂnllowog Gazetle, in comenting onl the
praciice of vsitting ot church in preyer ume." ay—
+“Wo remember- agood old] minister who ouco prayed

Qrvqm]y for those of the congregation who wero i“loo
\

1 "
“had adabit of swexring.'" s PMm kneel and tog lny tos und, | l\
7 . -, i _ - b
o :‘_*‘,"1\;",‘?
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ed in its place, would it bo thosame knife it was before " .
*Well, then,*’ 10 '

What is done \:[Llh ‘

and ankles, to give a focling of pain and cramp to those -

he opened his oyes, he looked upon a sef of long-drawn; .+

N

If you wero not a drink-

and attontion. He regalled his ¢ars with horrid storids v

4

-t
Lo

nnd get another, would it be the same knife still?** <Of

killed two men working in a fiold aud puta third to flight. -

A xpw Race.—A hitherto unkoown race of petlpky

[IWPSN n‘&\(«LUhn‘-l. Semsd s
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