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. SHE BEOONS RO HORE.

1 dread to soe the summer sun.
Come glowing up: the shy;:

And carly pnnaies, one by oney

..1Opening:ihe violot eyo . .

Ajbiri (e fhif szalla bowe

) 'Bén@-lli Der ‘Snowy creat,

In’yortler liedge the hawthorn blows,
TUié fobin builde her neat,

The tulips IR their proud tiars,
The'lilae waves her plumes,

And, pedping through'my. lattico-bars,
The rose-acacin blodms, i

iy
o

Bat sho can blopm on earlh no more,
Whose carly doom I mourn,

Nor Spring nor Bummse can restoro
Our flower, untimely -shorn.

Shiv was our morning glary,
Our primroso, pure and pule,
Out liitle mountain daisy,
Qur lily of the vale.

Now dinv as folded violots,
Her gyes of dewy light,

And her rosy lips have monrnfully
Breathéd out their lust good night.

*Tie there ore that I dread to sece
The glowing eummer-sun,

And the balmy blossorms on the tree,
Unfolding one by one,

From the Boston Transcript.
SONG,

FROM THE GERMAN OF GEIBEL.
I am the Mendow Rose, I ween,
In fragrant beauty gleaming,
And thou, dear luve, the dew sorens
Within its bosbm beaming,

T am the jewel, dark, obacure,
Just dug fromn deopest mine,

And thou the sanlight glowing pure,
That makes ita lusiro shine,

I am the goblet crystalline,
From which the Emperor drinks,
And 1hou the rich und purple wino,
That through it glows and blinks.

I am the dark cloud driving free,
Aond veiling diatant skiea,

And thoy, the rainbow spanning me
With rare and brilliunt dyes.

I am tho Memnon, voiceless, lone,
In desert durkness lying,

And thou, within my breast, the tone
To rosy mora replying.

f amn o man, who wanders wido
Turrough errur's gloomy night, -
And thou Gdd's angel, sent to guide

My weary ateps aright.

IRiscellaneous.

Fram' the Ollve Branch,

CTHE BETRAYED, . -

g
e X

*Let him that standeth take heed lest e fall.”

*Will you go to' the funeral ?*

*Oh, yes! I'll go beoauso it isn’C to bo at Edward’s
hause! bot how in the world they camo 1o take in
that iniserablo creature 1o dio there, I can't tell.!

‘&b ! Laura,you lave borne her malice enough
while she lived—let the poor clay alone, think of
hier with pity, wo are ot ull strung aliko. Let the
doad rest’ :

*f hato the woman who fulls from virtue. T hate
hor. What! hue sho no pride? that alono should
restrain her; her dignity, her pride of characier.—
As you vay, I haok Worne Clara malice, snd even
now 1 hate the very mention of hor tidine. Edward's
tnother did o Curistian act, 1 suppose,1n tuking hor
Into thuir family, but 1 cguld never have done it.—

She eHould have died as oflo lived, (nisorable.’

*You will be punished for your haughty pride,
Loura § remember, you, rich and befriendod, know
not her templations,’

{Temptations ' oelioed Laura, with o encor, and
a curl of hor boautiful lip, *no woman has any busi-
nees o fall into temptation.

Loura Bentley was the havghtiest girl in tho vil
lage of Summoritn. She was the only duughler of
a tich old reaidont, Judge Bentley, whose pride, tho'
of s different characler, was as unyiclding as her
own. For noarly a year she had been the aflianced
bride of Edward Scltzer, a finc fellow, of noble ap~
pionrance, and as far as could bie ascortained, of ire
reproachable charociar, sura was passionately
fend of hor lover, and believed with her whole hoart
that in him wus tlo perfoctido of every manly virtue.
Hie parents had como tu tlie village only two yoars
before, and wore roputed, as indbed was 1true, im-
meancly wealthy, Edwurd was practising law in a
neighboring city, end rumor said that one so elo-
quont must yet win for himself un onvied name.

The corpse laid in the contto of the largs old fush-~
{aned room.

Clura's faco hud beon in lifo delicate lovely—in
dosth it wore s look. of angelic innocence. The
small whito hands, almost transparent, woro fulded
over the bosom, snd held an emblem of het own
frailty, a litiy broken at the steng.

But puro, through suffering, elio muet havo died,
for a sweat story was lold of hor child.liko submis-
sion, her longing to bo gons, hier (rust in the Saviour
of sinnors, and the holy emilo, death born, spoko of
Her “goato parding undoretanding.”

Bdwerd's affianced, tho buautiful Laura, eniored
with a friend, and passed tho cald sloopor, withoul
doigming to give her one glance, Hor oyus nougys
for Edward, and = thrill of pnido, angunish, and o
mare indignite,unexplainablo fooling,ran through hor
un sho noticed that he wore the insignis of mourning
that ho was even moro pallid than the fuir corpse;
and an expression of anguish seumod stamped apon
his features. g

‘You will be punished for your haughty prido,
Laura,'—they had boen almost tho least words that
had fullon from hor car, as sho camo hithor; and
now thoy recurred often and painfully. Why should
ho, the gloty of hor heart, appoar Whua bowoed down ?
Why was itthe aged parents soldom rafsed their
glances from the coffin? and why, above all, did
evory person read with u start of surptrise, tho in-
poriplion upon the doffiu plate, and’ then look at hie
acighbor with incredulous glances?

All waw hushed in that room of death. Curtains
moved tremulounly, guided by the oaprico of the
flower sconted wind, and somotimos a spray of
'E'mll!no looped them asido giving a ‘emiling plo-
ture of fiold, vallay, and glittering ohuroh spire bo.
yond, In at tho open door camo tho village pantor,
& man youthful in appearancs, but with a counte-
nunts npen whish wore stamped uncompromlising
firmnees, and unshakon rectituda of Jifo and purpose.
Mo como forward nnd stood for a moment boforo tho

' corpas, . A-emilo kindled hin sluquent features on
boliolding thie 'lovely, placid éountenance. 'Then
nnother emotion disturbed tho calm of his oxpression,
He turned jo the large concourso nescmbled, oseayed
1o epeak, cast o sorrowful glance towards’ tlic ugod
parents’and thelr son, whose alfitutle -was uno of
pontrition, Borrowful, exceedingly, was that glanco
yot, though bis lips moved; for a mombnt tie spoke

of. . .
" Laura folt dizzy and faint. A vielon ‘pussed bo.'
"p;e' i\or. 8lio was in & noat and humble coltego—
l';ion gnqm.unlép her hend for the completion of|
which, she grudgingly peid » scanty romunetation,
A beatifu), child like being ent b{ the blossom cov.
ored window, hier oyos humid with tours, She was
‘Pl“ifg a gad atory of a sick and destitute mathor,

TECa— -
of hard servicos scantily paid, of* botter daysi'of
hopeless poverty, and the. ill usage of a gragping
landlord, And Laura promised aid which she nover
bestowed. .

Another scone, | .

In her rich home, that simo ewéet being, mother-
los, houscless, heart broken and neglected, knelt ot
her foet, and with the energy of despair, eried wild-
ly, ‘you may suve mo; you  alone may rescuc me
from infamy. It is in your power; lol me tell my
ead atory—only hear me; hear riie but for one litile
moment.) - ‘

And Laura had called o servant, and with calm,
‘acornful gesture, bid him to pul ‘that creature’ from
the house; but springing (o her; feot the girl gave
her one thritling glance, filled to-the brim with ogo-
oy, and rushed from her presence.

- *Let us pray.* ‘ N

T'he rich' voice enlled Laura from her stupor; she
shuddered dé sho raised her head, for the man of
God had-folded his hands upon the-coffin lid of one
whoso palluted memory shio could not brook to re-
call.

Aod sfier the swootly solemn prayer, while all
wore standing, ho suddenly turned, beckoned, and —
1t wan like a dream—for pale and almost tottering,
Edward, her betrothed, camte forward, and all un-
manned, ebivering with humiliation, laid bis face
apon the coffin, near (ho gentle faco of the corps,
covering it with his hands. Laura eprang to her
auut. but all were too intent in tho sceno to nolice

er.

*I have a very pninful duty to porform, my friends,’
eaid the pastor, who stood with ono arm thrown
over the young man—'painful and yet pleasant, ae
it meets justice lo one who went™ sorrowing in Uhe
barren garden of this world, and found no pity.—
The paor creature who lica beforg you, tho sced of
whose frailty is sown in oll our "hearts—wan once
pure and innocent, Sho fell, but she was nat the
only transgressor. Hore, sorrowing before God for
his crime, stands her betreyer, He feels the enor.
mity of a fault that blested forever one human heart,
and comes before you now,the lawful mourner of
this poor corpse ; for true to his awakening sense of
justice, he wae united to her in the bands of matri.
mony one hour bofore her death, Let charity there-
foro abound ; blamo not with hiarsh words. The sin
ie forgiven by our Father which is in Heaven ; for-
give yon, also, and in “God*¥name I beseech you
bear no enmity to the doad, or malico towards the
living.)

A [rightful eilenco succecded ; fiightful 1o Laura,
who sat rigid, powerless to speak or move—with o
dull blooming sound falling upon her car, as the
voico of many waters, sounding thus—'you will be
punished for yon haughty pride,’

Tho sorvices went on, nnd Laura, pale and {rem-
bling, shrank, il but the hem of o garment touched
lier own, I dare not deseribe the passion that
awelled ber poor heart, Cruelly deceived sho had
been, ana he who dared not so much as to turn his
eyes thal way, was conscious of her suffering ; for
in bis own breast hs flaming hell of conscicnce
burnt as with u consuming fire. All had gonc but
Laura. A hand wae laid vpon her shoulder. She
started with o fainl cry—s pair of dark grey eyes,
a ploasant face, bordered wilh a snowry frill, looked
sadly into here. It was that of tho mothor of her
betrothed. No word had she of consolation for ono
80 deeply injured, but the pnor gicl, her pride all
melted, burat into teurs, and sabbing, laid :her head
upon hat kindly bosom.'. .- I A

Fivo weary wocka'palséd by w
couch of illness, laid both ' Edward

~and Laoarai—

| Bach'had bden ncar enough te Tookt- swithin, and

survoying-the mingled ashes of tho lowly and the
high-born, forgot ztl save that this was (heir com-
mon lot, and that their desting, beyond, depended
irrevocably upon the tenor of thoeir floeting lives, and
the lenity with which they looked upon the fiaiitics
of their fellow creatores, still while condemning,
roady to pity and forgive.” L.

8o Laura forgot and foj When Edward

avo.
with sclf-abascineant, luid oﬁon all his heart,’afid
told hia repentant story ; she, her pride all subducd,
wept und pardoned the past. They were tnarried
und to this day, Laura, rich, cosrted and beautiful
ag she ts, goos sometimew in the 8Pirit of penitence
to think of Wie gentla girl, who firat Jed by gratilude
fell from tho cstute of purity-mbut’'who in God's
mercy was destined (o work a-raformation in the
lives of those who had slighted sud’ insulted her, ns
pormanent as it was powerful.’ Abd “Edward—
standing not isolated, but set apart from those who
live but to grotify their baser pusaione, will neter
forgel the Jeason taught him by Lhe death ol sweot
Clarn, and tho slern rcbuke, tho manly frmnces,
tho Christian integrity of the vill:ge pastor.

M. A D,

A beautiful infant had been taught to say, and il
could eny but litilo elso, “God will lake caro of ba-
by.” It was scized with a sickncsa at a time whon
both parents wore juet recovering from a dangeroua
illooss. Evory day it grow worso, and ot Inst was
given up to die. Almost agonised, the mother bog-
god Lo be carried into the room of her darling, to
give it ono last embrace. Both parenta succeeded
in roaching s apartmont just ne it was thought
the baby had breathed its last, Tho mothor wept
aloud; whon once mfore (lo lttle ctonfure opencd
its eyes, looked Jovingly dp in her fuco,and in a
faint voice sald; “God will toke care of bady."—
8weol, consoling words} they had hardly coased
when the infant spirit was ia Hoaven.—D¢s Des
Times.

Artirss SiwrLicity.—The Petersburg (Va.) Dom.
oorat rolates a vory interesting anecdoto of a hitile
boy of that ¢ity, who, having recently lost his fath-
er, found himsclf debarred thercby from attending
school as formerly, and, in the fullaess of faith, de
termined to scck tho wherewithal at that footetnol
to which he bad doubtless been taught to look for
other and higher blessings, The Domacrat aays,
in tho simplicity of his hoart ho sat down and grave.
ly wrote a lcttar to his Redeemer, thinking, pethape,
that so formal a modo of proferring his requests
would meot with greater attention. What was the
surprieo of tho postmaster, William N. Friend, Esq.,
on discovering smong the ¢ontonts of his mail, a
misslve dirocted to “Jesus Cheiat ! Opening it; he
read thio story of tho boy's wants, and with a noble
kindness he.depasitod in an envelop tho amount ro.
quired, and dircoted it o the young supplicant.—
Wo nover hoard a story that in so short a compase
containa a more instructive and lateresting lesson.
It combinos a mingularly felicitous union of fine
Hlustrationa of the groat pillars of religion—faith,
hopo and charity—and wo would not wish to know
the man who could horo this 'plain and unvarnished
tale’ without focling himeelf and, his kind ounobled
by the recital. .

7 We need to know Bolomon’s cogneel rather
then hin example, and Jaok upen the provalence of
knowlodge, industry, frogalily and justice ns of
maore value than ennrmoun fortunes, in the fow, or
passion for show and luxury in' the many. Woe
ghould bless our fathers for their nble courso in
gonrding ogalost 'dangerous vpulonce by equalising
the inharitanco of children, and throwing open (o
to all the' nstitutions of education, which provide
for goneral prospority bottor than any agrarian law.

07" A Yankeo once a walking in Virglinia, at

'Wheeling , while {o himsoelf a talking exporionced a

foollng—strango—painful and alormin'l from his
oap up 'to hie knooe, ns ho' suddenly diecovered he
wae covotod o'or 'with tboes!® Thoy -rested on hie
oyalide, nid porclicd upon his noso § thoy colonized
his poaked face; und awarmed upon-his clothos,—
They explored his swoelling noalrils, and clove doop
into his oars, thoy crawled upon lhis lrowsoers, und,
fillod his oyos with tenrs. - Did'ho yell like a hyena 7'
'Did he hioller liko a-lson'?  Wes-ite scat't, and did
he “eut and-'run 1" or did thoiorilter'sweon 1 Na'or
a ono, He wasn’t scar’t a mito, ho naver awoons—'

or holiots 3 .but he hiv'd."em in » nalt-kew tight, and
sold ‘em for two d,ollqrgl c o .

§aifig- upon a|.
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LADY FRANKLIN.' )

. What a striking picture of the oternity of. hope
does the life of this lady present! In (he bloom
and beauty of summor, tor heart is ful of fond an-
ticipations; and when dred winter comds, she'hears
not lts hundred wailing voices, but consoles her-
self with the delusive thought that *4all nature
hopes for spring, and why not” she? But the
gentle Springs she longs for we fear will .mever
come. She may often seo the opening of nalyre’s
spting—the budding of her flowers, the gay foliage
of her trees—may hear the summer birda caroling
in the grove, and fael the soft breath of thezephyrs
whispering throngh the leaves, But the spring
that is to give light and gladness to her desolate
besom wiil not down soon. The beauty, the per-
fame and the melody of summer bring no joy to
her; she heeds them not, for her thooghts are with
the absent. For many weary months she hasbeen
listening (or tidings or looklng for the retarn of her
long-Tost husband, 5

What a beautiful iHastration is this of woman’s
fidelity, and the strength and earnesiness of her
love!  How much nobler and more hallowed is
her name than those of brazen-faced females who
have donned the malo attire, or elbowed themsel”
ves through a crowd of blackguoards and climbed
upon a stepe to be hissed by rowdiea! Lady
Franklin has won the ndmilem of the world by
her fervent devotioh and ceaseless endeavors 1o
trace her unfortunale husband. She has mani-
fested an ardour and an energy in this cause that
is worthy of study and emulation. And her'hgast
bleeds at the absenca of one she so tenderly 1gves,
she does not give waly‘ to the gloom of degpond-
ancy. But she keeps her eye ever fixed: (rusting-
1y on the bright star of hope, and thinkg, ’n'g'{ -of

espair. Hero is a sad but Jovely history. 'Ex-
Kediliun after expedition has been sent after her
usband, and though driven back by the.bitter,
biting frosts—though no traces of him liog: been
found, she still hopea on—living upon the poor
consolation of hope alone.

We notice that the last expadilion sent out by
Lady Franklin, has beenabandoned at Valparaiso.
The schooner lsabel was sent by her Ladyship‘by
way of the Straits of Magellan. Afler sailing.for
many months the project has been abandoned, 8h
t of a disagr t between aomu.(;,ff}l!'e1

" - «HOW HUSBANDS MAY RULE.

vDoat Mary,s2id Harry. —e—— to bis littlo wifo
1] haye a favor o agk of you. You have n friond
whem I dislike yory much, and who, Tam quite sure,
will'makd troablo” betwedn nd, Will you give np
Mrsi'May fér my-skko; Mary 7

. A slight shadp of voxation ¢rossed Mary’s protty
faen, ag sho gaid, *you arc unreasonable, Harry, She
is Tadyliko, rofinod, intellectual, and fascinating, is
she'do(? - 4 .

.« i#¥es, all.of that, and.for. that very roason, ber in-
fluence over ono so unyicelding and impulaive as your-
solf is more o bo'drgedad, if unfavorable. I'm'quito
in carnost, Mary: I could wish never to see you to:
gotlicr again. - e S
1 vPehaiv L :deariHarry, that's going too fur. Dun’t
bo disagrecatldlat.uetalk of sometling else, As old
Unclo Jeff says, thow’airado 7’ and sho looked arch-
ly in bid faces’ Herry did'nt smile. ’

- Well, siid {bg hittle wife, tarning away, and pat
ling;her foot ngrvously,*I don’t seo huw I.am to break
with hor for o ‘Whim of yours, besides, I'vo promised
to go 'there This yery night.!

5 Hareg mado o reply, and in s fow moments was
on his way.to I;l: pfiice.

Mary slood- bebind the curtain and Yooked afier
him se*he wenldown the street. * There was un un-
comfortablo, atifling sonsation in her throat, and
somelling yeryilike a lear glittering in her eve.—
Harry “was, yexpd, sho waos sure of that, He hod
gong off, for tho:fitst-timo since their marriage, with-
out tho-4ffectiogeto‘good hye that wae usual with
himayen when ticg ported but for an hour or two.
And 80 sho wandbred, restless.and.unhappy inte her
litglo slcoping ¥oonmy. -

-3t i quite u:litle gem. There wero etatutes, and
pictures, and ‘vasod, all gifts from bim ecither beforo
‘of minco-theit mirriage, cach ono had a histery of
\i{s _own-—ﬁomg}'!cnﬂ_{;r,quauiulion conneoled with
Harry. Thorowgs 2 bouguet, still fresh and Srograni,
tliat jic had putghased on his way hKu, the day Le-
fore, to gratify. I!b'r ‘passlon for flowdfs, Thero was
i chpice editionjof posms they were reading together
the night before, with-Mary's name written on the
leaf, in Harry’s bold handeome hand. Turn where
sho would, some proof of his devution met her eyo.—
But Mis, May): Sho was o smart and eatirical !—

ho,would make'so much sport of her for being
‘rolod® ga by Hutry I Had'nt sho Lold her all men
Ware' {yrdnts 7" pud this was Harry’s firat atiempt Lo
govetn gt <Niiydo, it would'nt do for her to  yiold.
. 8o the ‘pratly, evening dress .waos taken oul, Lho
trimminga‘re-adjusted d re.modelled, and ol the

officers. Here is another severe blow unexpeut
ly inflicted; but the noble heart that has already
borne so much can receive this blow without'a
murmur.  If prayers could bring back the beloved
of this faithful woman, how many earnest ones
;}ould ascend from pure and pious hearts !— Pitls.

nwen,

 Lzwis, tho fun-loving editor of the N. M. Un-
fon, Mississippi, 15 a candidate for the Legisla-
ture. Inthe last number of his paper, he publishes
a cireular to his fellow citizens of eight colomns
Whereupon he says: y

It may be asked why | wrile so long a circular,
An anecdote will illusirate my answer, Once on
a lime an old Jady sent her grandson out to set a
u;rkey.v On his retarn the following dfalogue took
place— . .

“Sammy, have you act her 1" R

Yoo grandma,” '

|griéve him 7 }
Love conquered? The protty robe wae folded away,

280 and 1
Jittle ot coteras g;f;hu toilet deoided. Yes, she would
go, sho had qai(¢ mafle up hor mind to that. Then
sho-opéned herjowelzcase, o Jittle note feil at her
feet. . Sho knew-the-cantents yory welle: It was from

with that pretty Jitacelat; "It could'nt do any harm

* |to rond it egain H was, very lover-liko for a yoar
old husband, buf sha liked it.  Dear Harry! and sho

Harry, alipped. ¢lily into her-hand# on her birthday,

Femalo Printers,
Bomo eynical/fismber of the craft has beon draw-
ing up a get:of roles fdr lady printers, end smuggling |
them into the country papers, ag follows :
1. Must bo at tho offico whenever required.
2. No reading of motte papors and love storics.
during tho working: liours, - B
3. Na ‘hand’ shall bo allowed io havo her boau in
tho office o sce her sol.typo, at any time.
. 4. No matter how gified s *hand’ may bo at mak-
ing pice at homo, if sho makea.pi in the office, sho
shall bo compolied 1o assort it.’ '
5. No *hand shall eit in the vanctem longer than
to procure copy, unless requested by the editor.
6. No altompling to kiss the cdiior for the eake ofl
‘clean copy.’ * Ha will not yde his prerogative to kiss
all *hunds,’ as the occnsion may require.
. 7. Ludies who bring their dinner shall not make a |
ining-saloon of the sanctum, or use proof paper for
n tablo cloth.
8, Any lady ‘hand’ about to emigrate to the state
of Mutrimony, shall give at least one month’s notice, !
thot her place may be supplied by another.

9. No married womun will bo allowed to work in’

10. No lady shall be allowed to laogh at the meo-
tion of another ut the 'caso.’

11, No smoking, clicwing, or dram-drinking al-
lowed in the office.

scratching of faces, or singing love songa during
working hoors, end no lady shall have free admis-
sion {o the theatre, opera, or other places of amuso-
ment, unless nccompanied by a gentlpman,

To which same Sybarite adda :—*Our rulos for Jady
printers would ho very different from tho above, We
would not regoire them to participato in the ordinary
drudgory of type-setting. Their eolo duty should be
tbo ‘distribution of one, two, and Lhrea ‘em braces.

ot Joxe.—Soon afler the aloso of the American
Revolotion a deputation of Indian chiofs, having
somo busincss ta ransacl with the Governor, wero
invited to dine with some of the officiala in Phila-
delphin. During the repast the eyes of o young
chief were attracted to a castor of mustard, having
in it a spoon ready for uao, Tempted by ita bright
calor, he gently drew it towards him, and soon hav-
‘ing a brimming spoonful in his moath. Instantly
detecting bis mistake, ha nevertheless had the for-
titudo to swallow it, althongh it forced lears from
his eyes.

A chicf opposite at the table, who had observed
the consequences bul not the cause, asked him what
he was erying for,

He roplied that he was *(hinking of his father,
who was killed in battle.!

Soon afler the questioner himself, prompled by
curiosity, made the same cxperiment, with tho same

‘what ho wae crying for 7'
‘Becauso you were not killed when your father

withi ker hands crossed in her lap, and her mind in 2
mos) pitiable state of leresolution.

“Perhaps, aftor a}t, Harry waa 1ight about Mrs, May,
and if hd was™nt;'ona hdir of his head was worth more
10 her thad all tho women in tho world. o bad
never sald one unkind word 'to her—nevor. Ho had
anticipated every wish. He had beon so attentive
and solicitotia when ‘sha wae ill. How could sho

g

“Fixed the'nest all'n
 “Mighty finel . -
"«How many-eggs did you pi
“QOne hundred'and twenty, grandma.”
“Why, Sammy, what did you puit so many ug
der her for 2 !

p nicely 1

nder her 1"

sGrandma, f wanted io see her spread herself !

My opponents will pitch into tids circular—-hope
they will havé a good time in making a large per
centage off of it.
as they could get over, bul 1 want to see them
spread themselves !

Gosthe said he married 10 oblain respeotibility.

Wilkes declared he wedded 1o pleass his
friends.

Wycherly, in his old age, took his servant pirl
to spite his relations.

The Ruossians have a story of a widow whowas
8o inconsolable for the loss of her husband, ihat
she took another to keep herselfl from fretting to
eartlf.

A fast young gent married a womian old enougly
1o be his grandmother, becauso he owed her. $oi
for bodrd, e

Do, Browrn.—The Rev. John Brown, a Worthy
Preabyterian divine, of the old school, author of a
Dictionary of the Bible and qther theological
workas, after having aparked for seven years, ssked
his lovo if she would permit him to kias her, Un.

like most young ladies, she did not object, Be.
fore partaking of the luxory, he said :

“Let us ask a blessing !**

And it was o, Ho thon kissod her, And be-

hold it was good ! e

#Oh ! exclaimed the enraptured saint, '*how
aavory, will you give meanother 1 Bui let us re-
turn thanke.”

Ho did so. -

Thus I believé for the first {ime in this world
was offored up grace befors and afier klssing.

A Bifivioat, Critic.—The best specimen of ori-
ginal criticism we over heard was inn stage conch
ride to Borry Edgo. Three of us wero talking
about Adam and his fall. The point of discussion
was the apparent impossibility that a perfect man
like Adam could commit sin,

+«But he wasn'l porfect,” said one of the three,

«Wasn't perfect 1" wo ejaculated in amuzoment,

+No, sir, ho wasn't perfest,” repcated out com-
menliator.

+What do you mean 1" we nsked.

«“Well, answered the authority, “ho was made
perfeot, 1 aduwmit, bat ho didn’t stay perfect,”

wHow IV

“Why, was nol onoe of his ribe removed 1 1f he
waas perfect wlth all his ribe, ho was not perfect
afigr losing one, wos he ) say.”

ur eay was silence. Wo were convinced
then, that woman was the cause of man's urlglnnl‘
imperfection. P

Don't Give Up.—Tho edltor of the Albany
Evening Journal tells tho following story, and
draws n moral from it which young men should
remember. A little follow who put on o pair of
skates for the first time, paid the usual ponaliy.—
Having hurt himeell somowhat by the Iall he ro-
ceived, his brother advised him t4to give It up.""en
#No, 1 shan't give it up,” wae the reply: 1 can
learn to skate, and | will learn.'* And at it he
went, with an energy and-delormitation which
bade defiance (o nrparont imposaibilitice. In
iwonty years from (his me, that little follow, i
ho lives, will have made his mark somewhero.—
A boy who will not give up a difficult job, but
will do it} ho foels i that he can
do it, has the ring of the trug motal of ‘manhood
in his composiilon, .

Srrne paid tho finest somplimont to a woman
that fporhaps wan over offared. Of ono whom
Qongreve had also admirad and celebrated, he
sayd tliat stto have Joved lier was a liboral educa-
tion.” +“How ofton,” he said in dediocating a vol-
ume to his  wifo, *thas your lendernoss removed
pain from my siok tiead; how often anguish from
tho afllicied heart! -1 thara uro euch boings as
guardian sngols, they are thus'employed. I onn-
not beliove ono of them o ba more godd in pcli-
nintion, of more charming |n form, than my wife.”

A short one would be as much |

hintt Mady sat'doditodmall lior hosband's return

Tatiy cume ap.tha atrcet, Bho had gone then—afle

"7 1{u¥ that he had said. ' klo'pasacd alowly through the
.1 hull, ontered the datk and descried 1o0m, and throw

himaelf on the sofa ‘with o heavy sigh, Ho was nol

angry, bug ho- was gricved and disappointed. - Tie
fieat doubt that creeps.over tho mind of the affection

of ong we love ia . so ¥ory painful.
22id = welcome voica'at “hiw ido. -
“God lless you, Mary,’ aald” the-happy husb
‘you've saved o front a keon morrow,’

Dear reader-—won't you (cll?7—thore ore some
Lusbands worth all the sucrifices » Joving heart can
make, FANNY I'ERN.

end,

Nor 20 Poor.—Charles Jarvis, tha ertist, tells the
following unccdote of his futher's travels in the
Western purt of Kentucky :

At tha cloee of a day in midsummer, Mr. Jarvis
and his companion rode up to une ol the most dilapi-
duted log huts they had ever aeen, Tho window was
stuffed full of rags, und the cracks between the logs
woro partinlly cliosed up with the same articles.

accommodate us here.

owa Lhis place.’
‘any bresd and ham 7"

ool a crust Jefl!'

*Havo you any feed for our horses 1*

‘Not a corn, nor an oat, siranger—haven't no uso
for nono!

*Well, can you accommodale us for tho night 7'

*Wall, wo can't stranger. There is no floor to the
house, and the siraw is ull out.

*Why, I nover hoard anything like it," said Jarvis
impatiently, ‘Why how do yoa do liero 7'

*how’s the folks down your way I’
That was cnongls for théar—they rodé on to botter
quarters,

faciue, the lawyer, to an unwilling witnoss, ‘do you
say vpon your oath, that Dlimphine is o dishonest
man !’

*I didn't say that ho was néver accuscd of being
an honost man, did 17 said Pipkine.

*Dacs the courl understand you loeay, Mr, P,
tbat the plaintiff’s reputetion Ia bad 7' inquired the
judge, merely putting the queetion to keep his cyos
open,

‘I dida’t say it wae good, I reckon?®

*Sir,’ said Fiory(acias, ‘sir.r, upon your oath, you
sny Blimpkine is a roguo, villain, and a thiof?'

*You 'say so,' wae Pip's reply.

*Hava't you sald #0 7’

‘Why, you have eaid it,’ eaid Pipking, wh
use of my repealing il ?°

*8ir.r,' said Fiorylucias, tho Domosthonenn thunder
of Thumplon, %sir, 1 chargo you upon your sworn
oath, do you, or do you not say, that Blimpkine stolo
things 7*

*No, sir, was the cautious reply of Pipkins, ‘I
nevor said Blimplkine stolo things,but I do asy—
he's got a great way of finding things that nobody lost?"
‘Bir-r 1" mnid Fieryfucias,*You can rotire,' and tho
court adjourncd.

al's the

A slripling some cight yoars of age, was enguoged
Jin the manufucture of a slool, which, on account of
o disperily jn tho longth of the logs, refused to atand,
up, sfter fruitless efforts to do so, *Mothor,’ inquired
ho, *doea tho Lord sco ovorything 1" ‘the Lord sco
evarything 7* *Yes, my son.’ ‘Well,’ ropliod the young
hopoful, *then I guoss ho'll laugh when he' socs this

stool !

" Prerry Goov,—The York Gaszetto mukes (ho
follgwing romarks upon tho result of tho lnllo cloo.
tion ln. New York. Tho illugiration is a gapital
onoe | 1.

wThb two eliclls of an oyster, i’
servo from doprodatian what thoy
belwools thomy, mual keep- fogether. If Uio blvalvo
gupo, tho soa crab will introduvco his “ploker"c'md
stoalora.”” ‘The-“hard aljolls" -and ogoflt sholls of
Naw York have boen opening themaolves vory nbll'..
gingly, and hiovo boon coneidorably “scooped out d!

DNt bt -

The Miller dootring is spreading in Maine, 1 hnn:
are {lionqanda who bolisvo-the world will bo burned

they would pro-
old ontrensured

folded it back, adid sat dotvn more nuhappy than cver,

u:_o.jowvula‘rnt‘%m'.d,‘jm their” caso,and with-ailight

“PHe-lutipawers not it i tliir drawing:Toom whed

was,' was jige prompt reply.
Anotnen, Deate rrom Srinitual Raerives.—We
learn from the Buffule Courior that, some 9 months
since, a young man and woman in Evano, N. Y.,
apon being informed by & medium thal it was the
will of the *spirits’ that they should becomo man
and wife, although scarcely acquainted with each
other, wont before o justico and were married. The
womun, whose health hed alroady bedn impared Ly

‘|'ehe’ wae otieridéd by ‘n-epiritonl” physicidn,
+| whosa.dircetion:sho would stratah, hereelf* upon t

the office, provided it be known. |

12."No gossiping, quarrcling, pulling of hair,!

result, and in turn was asked by the young sachem, b

tho oxoiting influonces of fepiritpal- manifestuiions,’ |-
grow. syorse, and finally died. . During -ber sicknest
unde T
L oily,

OB Ay TEA:

Forgive the erring.

Day treads upon day.

We forgive as long a8 we lové.

A bad man’s dislike is aly honot.

Self love in (he greatest of flatteferd.

Fortuns and’caprice, governa the World.

One acquired honor i surety for mote.
Avarice, often produces contrary éifects,

A boasters virtues, are on the firface.

Acorn coffes, ia much used 18 Burdhe, ,
Friendship ie like one soul i two'bodies,
Labor, honest labor, is mighty aid beautifal. .
The M. D's. of Notfolk, Va., a¥s on a strike,
Our own distrust justifies the decéit of others.
Fried Ratllesnakes, is now a favorite dish In

‘ Paris.

| Charity begins at liowé, Bt should not end
ithere.

i Silver jowelry is fashionable in Paris thie sea-
8omn.

Cats are quofed ili Auslralin at fieen dollars

each.

"The best “Hymenbal Thtructor”—a young wi-
ow,

Hypocrisy is the homage that vico pays to vir-
tue.

In conversation, confidence has a greater share
| than wit. )

Rare a8 true love ik, it ia not less 8o, than true
friendship.

Lady M. D%, are all the ragé in some of the
western cilies.

Aclivity {s the roling element of lifé, and its
highest relish.

Flattery is a sort of bad money {6 whith our
lvan'\ly gives currency.
Pleasure can be supported by alldsion, but hap-
piness rests upon trath.

The lady who “stood on her dignity™ caté very
near losing her balance,

Plensure, like an over fed lamp {5 o2tingtTshed
y the exoess of its own ailment.

Tho sum expended in seardh of Sir Johs Frank.
lin, amounts 1o over five million of dolhars.

Mirs. Parlington says her wninister, preashed
about ‘*the parody of the probable son.”

The noblest man of earth, is he who pilts his
ands cheerfully and proudly to honest labor.

‘The London Diogenes Euhlishes o report fhat
tBarnnm has purchased the Fallaof Nidgata;and
purpogea exhibiting them in Eutope.”
»Qadnever dosjgned- this world fof otit hois, it
is,0nly the plime *whore we are" educwied for etér-

: .-

h

ground, faco downward; tomaloing T that podtore r-
_hoara al a time, for the purpose of gelling.tha slee. | oy
tricity from the carth, and gé through varivui'other |
cquaily ebsurd performanced. Bubsequent ‘td hor

‘avter il
.in!'»i'!‘.fto»l,l?-

Tlogientiswithout wisdomria ke, b
t salt—pleasant to the-gight, b
ste. =

.

*Whal an awful ahanty this is!’ exclaimed Jarvis,
as ho rode up. ‘It ie vvident they are Loo poor lo

*Not 80 poor as you maust thinh, stranger,’ said 2
head that showed itself among the rags, for I don’t

*Havo you anything in thero to eat 7 said Jarvis,

‘Not a emell, stranger—ali gono,overy emitch—

sPutty woll, I thank you,’ said tho Kentuackian, P

friends quictod all .doubts by asserting that her spirit
was Lloo happy in the ephere whoro it had gono 1o
retarn the carea and pains incidont to tho flesh, and
sho wae buried.

The Rahway (N. J.) Advocale tries 1o be funny
over the defeat of his Whig friends in that State,
Hear what he says aboul the election :

We have no space this week, il we had the in
clination, to go into any review of the late contest.
If we had we supposo it would bo put down 1o the
account of blubbering over spilt milk, and we
don’t train in that company. Il the cow chooses 1o
kick over her own mess, let her *‘go 1o thunder.”
Public notice is alao hereby given, thatif any body
in these parte wants to fight Whig battles in New
Jersey, they can take our chance at a very small
premium.  Wo respecifully beg [eave to back
down, only reserving the privilege of kicking up
an occasional row with a locofoce on our own
hook.

N, B.—Until ¢#somothing terns up,' we desire
to define our present posilion for the relief of anx-
toug friends. Wae are a Hard-Sholled-Soft-Meal-
ed-Democratic- Whig, of the Jeffersonian school of
Federalism—we heﬁevu in the rewolutions of '98,
so far as they allow us to apit upon the Baltimore
Platform—we regard Slaughter-House Conven-
tions as an invention of the devil, to lead innocent
eople into bad scrapes—and flnally we regard
ourswlf ag preity thoroughly *thoed out,” fndividu-
ally and collectively, and we nail our banner (o
whal there is left of the mast-head, inscribed with
the motio, O Tempora, which being rendered inlo

death the body sbowed no spmplombs of decay, and 1
\Ddar H yon | was kept for a week or more withoot burialiowing [ “kies the hands o,
ar \ngx;,‘. to fears wh

ich Trer, filends entortained that she was|[to cut it.off,”” ..
not dend. At length’ bor physician and apiritual e b

Thera exists a Tarkish Ap‘rovatb;' which .suys,
f.your eémy until you arp able
I a pig wanfer ,,;o:mpf!e a 6ty for bimself, how o
would hie proteed] By tying a Enot in his fai),
and that would make a pig's tie. ks

**Lot us remove femptation from the path of
youth,"” as the frog edid, as hé plunged into the
water when he saw a boy plck up o stone.

The Government has offiofal advien of the kind
and cordial reception of all our ew foreign Min-
Isters who have arrtved at thefr destinution.

Ground Charcoal is said to ba thé Béat thing in
the world for cleaning knives. It will not wear
lhedlinives away like brick dust whiclt fs 80 ofte:
used,

K& spirit rapper in Towa, nayg tha( Dr. Franklin
has opened a cirtus in the other world. Shouldn’t
be sarprised if this ropper would besonye attached
to it somo day as clown.

Many a true heart, that would have come back
like the dove to the ark afler ie firat transgreasion,
has been frightened beyond recall by the angry
look and menace, the taunt, tho savage charity of
an unforgiving dotl.

A story is gofng the rounds, of & party of young
ladies who wera egught in o dhiower, having the
color washed frony their cheekd. A lady at our
6lbow thinks the tolor of some gentlemen'’s noses
will not wash otit at presont !

An old ptoverb gays, “God hath given to soms
men wisdom and (o others the art of playitig 6n
the fiddle.”

the vulgar vernacular, means—“Wuo's Ackant.”| A lady given fo tatilo, says she never telts any-
— - lhin%‘ except to Lwo olasdea of peoplo—=thoss who

07 Somo one—wo don'l know who—gives the \nsk et and those who don’t.

following edcollent advico. It is worth following ¢ rpyo hagt cough drops for young ladles, is to
)

“Moy be you are a bachelor, frosty and forty — | dcon (he 1 f in w
Then poor fellow ! Saturduy night’s nothing to you, inlg)lhc x?irgal?l ;ier_o dreasing thin when they go

just ue you arc nolhing to unobody, Get a wile,
black cyed or blue-cyed, but above all trus-oyed.—
Got a litite houao, no matter how litllo, and n sofa,| m

Knowledge is not wisdom; it is only the raw

courage.

Conn ano Waear 18 Omo.—The Cincionati
Ratlrvad Journal, in the course of a carefully pro-
pared article on tho agricultural products of Olio,
says:

Averaging ull scasons and all lande, Ohio pro-
duoes, uniformnly, sigteen bushels of wheat, and
thirty-five bushels of corn per acre. la a good
season, on the two milllon of acres of wheat, we
shall hava pvor thirty millions of bushels; and on
the corn lands, sevonty millions. We have raised
more thanthat in wheat. At the rato of the last
iree yoars, wo have raised wheal snough (at the
Euiopean ullowance,) for lour millions of peorle,
whion is double the Sintes population.  Our corn
and cattle are In proporntion. 8o that, somewhere
in the world, wo feod lwo millions of other peopleo.
One million of theso pouple, fed by Ohio, are In

rels with porlt and lurd to mateh. W can feed a
million mote, and those will be n Lurope chiefly.
Without at all infringing on n proper(}lonion of
woods, meadows, pastureand fallow. Obio mfgln
¢ultlvato twelve millions of ncres in arable ground,
At our presont averaged, this wonld give us eighty
millions of bushels of whoat, and one hundred and
sixty millions of corn—full enough for the support
of twolve millions of people,

Soap or slrong soap-suds will destroy groen
paint more readily than other.colors. Thaloy has
the samo effect on oil paints that it has with grease.
Many painted. rooms, windaw. blinds, &e., aro
goiled by °“Fﬂl'i”?"°". or ignorance of washswo-

men in the application of soap Gr.slrong soap-wa-
ter—when It 3 ng [Hoct

Fartuno favors the bpld andabandops the mid.|

up poxt.apring., -

: 008 riot destroy thd phint {t affects
ita lustre. - et !

C

juat to hold two, or two and o haif 10 it, of 2 Sutur<

day night, and then read this paragraph by the

light of your wifv's cye,and thank Gud and tuke
)

Naw England, to which we sell a million of bar.|-

aterial from which, the boautiful fabrio of wis-
dom is produced. Therefore, 16t us not spend our
doys in gathering materials, and live and die wilth-
oul a shelter.

Mystery magnifles dm;gur, as a fog does the
sun; the hand that warnod Belshazzar, derived its
horrifying influence from the want of a body. . .

There are 1wo reagons why we don’t trusta man;
ono bocanse we don’t Know him, and the other be-
cause we do.

Panches inside the ribs,
than those upon the outside.

The lsto Rey. Sidioy Smith observed that a
tailway histle sconied to him something Jike the
soroam an attorney wWould give when the devil
cavght hold of him.

‘The only legitimalo strike, is the strike of thes
iron when it is hot,

A bully is generally a coward, for he ‘wl‘l.o is
ohickon-hearted will naturally bo fowl-mouthed,,

At an aoolion in London, a few weeks ago, m

lock of hair from the foolln'h head of Chlllgi"l.‘
sold for $26; whilea look of Newton'shplrbrought
only $3, 76! )

An oditor somewhero in tho wost, hias becoms
80 hotlow from deponding on tho printing buaixtess
algne for bread, that he proposes to gell himself to
some gontlemen, ta be used ab-a.8téve pipe.

The smusing performapees,isays a Lonhdon pa
not, of gome UF holucky diggors {n Aullfnlh.i’;zt
nevor-held property befors, aro scarcely oreditable.
Thé best'stoty wo have heard, is that of a digger
.who oame . down with seven hundred ponnds, and
paid a maw eight shillings a day as his companign
to belp him spend.it. o

are much pleasantér

"* Anothet new ootton factory isahortly to beslart-
od ut Lauocaster, Pa. ol T, o Ul e

»



