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. T geo thee still;
Romembrance, faithful to her trust,
Calls theo in beauty from the dust;
Thou comest in the morning light,
Thou’rt with me thro® the gloomy night;
In dreams I nicet thee as of old ;
Then thy soft arm my neck enfold,
i\nd thy sweet voice is in my ear;

n oyeiy Heerie of memory dear
1 seg the still,

I seo thee still
iu every hallowed token round ;
This little ring thy finger bound;
Thie lock of hair thy forchead shaded §
This silken chain by thee was braided ;
These flowers, all withered now, like thee;
Sweet sister, thou did’st call for me ;
This book was thine, here did’st thou read;
This picture—ah, yes, here, indeed,

1 seo thee still, )

Horo was thy summer noon’s retreat ;
Here was thy Mvorite fireside seat ;
This was thy chamber—here cach day,
1 sat and watched thy sad decny ;
Hero on this bed, thou last did’st lie ;
Here on this pillow, thou did’st die ;

more than three monthg,” he said , he_hes l
cven prepared hig necessary housckeeping him-
self—placing the appointed government tribute

| on the door step, in the proper number and

uality—and has now, for the last four weeks
been wholly silent. I have suffercd him to have
his own way, because I remarked that he was
determined against cver accepting his freedom,
and that no other impression was left than this
pre-conceived iden. He is 80 punctual in pre-
paring his tribute, that with wenderful accura-
(I:.{ the number of his payment is nlw}lysfull.—
@ has never been in arrear.”

««8till we must make his freedom known to
Him," said I.

If you have not nlready done so, we eansend
him the despatch, or, ns you can seek him
again to-morrow at this time. The night will
perhaps, leave a favorable impression on him.'

“Why not carly ¥’

“‘Because at midnight be goes to the chase,
a&nd ,c’locs not return until the middle of the

ay. .

The govrenor invited me to his house and ta-
ble. Although overcome by the journey and
the recent events, I found mysclf in the even-
ing at his tea table.

T have never been able,” said the governor,
to understand rightly, from the sentence, the
nature of the Count's crime. At first 1 mum-
bered him with the state criminals of the year
cightern hundred and twenty-five ; but lately,
from his diary, his youth, and uncommon pri-

’
1

ed death-day. Dreaded ornot dreaded, any day
will come in its course. At five in the after-
noon helay in the last extremity ; around bhis
bed stood the governor, his daughter, and the
physician ; Istood at his head. Hestill breath-
cd; his eyes were closed. Shortly before six,
hig eyelids opencd with the last flash of life’s
fire, his liftcd band made a sign for the rest, to
go away. They went, and I remained ; he gaw
me not ; about {ive minutes aflerwards, he sud-
denly rose half upin the bed, drew a heavy,
deep breath, and fell back. T closed his eyes
and prayed by the bedy. The last Wwords he
spole, even now ring in my cars, “Foo late "

“ONE OF THE giLs.

The following is an extract from a letter from
a person travelling in the wild portions of Dela-
ware and Sullivan countics, New York :

As I was trudging along one afternoon, in the
to\vp of Fremont, one of the border towns of
Sullivan county, I was overtaken by what I at
first supposed was a young man, with a ritlcon
his shoulder, and being well pleased svith the
iden of having company through the woods, 1
turned around and said, *Good afternoon, sir,”
*“Good afternoon,” said my new acquaintauce,
but in a tone of voice that sounded, to me, rath-
er peculiar. My suspicions were ad once arous-
cgl, qnd, to satisfy myself, I made some inqui-
ries in regard to hunting, which were readily

Dark hour! once more its woes unfold—
And then I saw thee pale and cold,
I see thee still.

T see thee still,
Theon art not in the grave confined—
Death cannot chain the immeortal mind
Lot earth close o’cr its sncred trust,
But goodness dies not in the dust,
Thee, O my sister ! ’tis not thee
Beneath the coftin’s lid I see s
Thou to a fairer land art gone,
There, let me hope my journey done,

I soc thee still.

THE MORAL WARFARE.

When Freedom, on her natal day,

Within her war-locked cradle lay,

An iron race around her stood

Baptised her infant brow in blood,

And, thro’ the storm whiéh round her swept,

vations, T have taken another view of it, and
feel disposed to pity him. Also, I lcarn that
his father was sent to America, but that his
mother was permitted to remain at St. Peters-
burg."

A year before the death of the Emperor
Alexander,” I replied The Count and 1 were
students together at Gottingen. 1 loved him
with a kind of worship, grounded more on the
rare pre-eminence of his mind than on the ten-
derness of his heart.  Wehad the fuirest hopes
from his industry and talents, particularly ny

answered b‘f the young lady, whom 1 had thus
encountered.  She snid she had been out ever
since daylight; had followed a buck nearly all
dny, got one shot and wounded him, but as
there was little snow, she could not get him,
and wus going to try him the next day, hoping
that she would get another shot at him, and she
was quite certain that she would kill him.  Al-
though I cannot give a very good iden of lier
appearance, 1 will try to deseribe her dress.—
The only article of female apparel visible was o
close ﬁllin[{)hood upon her head, such as is of-
he did not seem disposed to enter into therevo- | ten worn by deer hunters.  Next, an India-
lutionary spirit of Poland, but hoped to strive | rubber hunting cont; her nether limbs were en-
in some other way for that oppressed country. | cased in o snug, tight-fitting pair of corduroy
He distinguised “himself in every branch of | pants and s pair of Indian moccassing upon her
knowledge, from the taogled systan of philoso- fect.  She had o good-looking rifle upon her
phy to the obscure researches of phulology :— | shoulder, and a brace of double-barrelled pis-
and in active gymnastic exercises he was ever | tols in the side-pockets of her coat, while s, for-
the example nud mode] of his schoolfellows. — | midable hunting-knifs hung suspended by her

side,

Thelr constant ward snd watching kept.

Then where quiet herds repose,

The roar of baleful battle rese,

And brethren of a common tongue

To mortal strife as tigers sprung,

And every gift on Frecdow’s shrine
Was man for beast, and blood for wine!

Our fathers to their graves have gone;
Their strife is past—their triumph won :
But sterner trials wait the race

‘Which rises in their honored place—
A moral warfare with the crime

Amnd folly of an evil time.

Soletit bet In God’s own might,

‘We gird us for the comiog fight,

And strong in Il whose cause is onrs

In couflict with unholy powers,

We grasp the weapons He has given,

To Light, and Truth; and Jove of Heaven'

He bestowed upon meina great measure his
confidence and regard ; T ean hardly say his'
friendship.  Shortly before the death of the
Faperor, his father reealled humn to St. Peters-
burg, and when, a year after, I also returned
home, learnt the fate of his whole house. They
had been exiled.  Why, was, as usual, a sc-
cret.”

«I pity him," said the governor.
not avait himself of the ‘mm'c; of the Emperor.

“Why do you suppose 50 ¢

‘A man who has fallen from such a lofty
station becomes, after exile, wholly unfit for
society.,  Count Paul fuds this, and, if I do not
crr, he keeps on a black tablet over his bed, a
rigid rcckonin%'. My daughter and T have care-
fully wntched him. ~In the two first years of
his exile, he constantly placed his bare breast
against the cold snow—to cool, as he said, his
burning heart, while his tears melted the froz-
en carth; he refused his food ; tvith the great-

Ile will

»

Piscellaneons.-

COUNT PAUL;OR,THE EXIL E

“Here, take these knots and this letter for
him,” gaid Amalie in a broken voice to me, as
1 satin thesledgealready prepared fordeparture.
“May your journcy be fortunate and speedy !
Petro, lashing on his horse, covered me with n
shower of snow ; and, in n few minutes, I had
St. Petersburg behindme.  Before me was a
snowy wilderness.

Whither did 1 speed 7 Across the {rozen re-
ion of Siberia to Ochotsk, and to the exiled
riend of my youth. Quick, Petro; quicker

through this denthlike region.  See! There ure
tracks of o pafther; the horse scents then ;—
JMiow it trembles ! 8o, we are in Tobolski.

A half sun arises.  The white plain lies be-
fore me, glittering with millions of crystuls.—
. A few stunted pinv trees throw ghostly shad-
+ ows noross the white waste, their borders tinted
* with thered beams of the sickly sun.  Ouvevery
thing is written the death sentence of the im-
perial doomster.  Quicker, Petro; quicker
through this horrible desert! So, we are in
Jakustk.

Where no sun rises, no description can be
given. Forward, Petro! A world without a
sun i8 too like & grave. The monotony is too
like the dreariness of denth. Ila, yonder the
nothern light ! That is a trunsicnt comfort.—
On, on, Petrol!

After a dreary journey of six weeks, T amat
tength in Ochotsk. T deliver my despatehes to
v the governor, and at the samo time make him
£ scquainted with the object of my voluntary

‘!&urnc . Hois aman suited to hig place. The
" letter from St. Petersburg from his son he ve-

¢eives coldly ; and, with a gesture of his hand
r:1 Quly, introduces me to his daughter.

fler having read the order, he offirs to ne-
company me to the dwelling of my friend : and
personally make know to Inm the clemency of
the Emperor.  For, I nmthe bearer of an order
for my friend’s release.
“1Fit i3 not o necessury part of your duty to
nccomlmny me, permit me to go alone to Count
Paul,” I say to the governor. “Beit s0,” he
replies, shaking his head, and ordering the sol-
dier on guard to conduct me. The feding of
oxcitement with which T walk the short dis-
tancoe to the hut of the exile almost unmans me.
My heart beats fearfully.  Strange figures flash
before my eyes, from which the tears are fall-
ing,
A misgiving, such as I had felt before, while
'aiting two days for tho order nt St. Peters-
burg, Beizes e, but ina greaterdegree. 1 am
10rCPd to lean for support on my euidc.
!*Fhis is the hut of Count Paul.”
I thank him, and ho retires.
It was about three o'clock in the afternoon
When I opened the door.  Theexile of six yenrs
stood before me, half bent and half clothed, oc-
f cupicd in cleaning tho skin of a sable.
o&)enod the door in the supposition that he
f would not recognise mo; but, scarcely had he
looked towards mo whien ho called_mo by m
& unmo, and [ was embracing him, My tears fell
B on his garments ; o tempest was in my heart.
But his heart remained cold ; T hung on a sta-
tuo, hig arms embraced mo not, his eyes had no
tears,  Shocked and nstonished, I rotreated a
qur or two and looked ns if to question him.—
8till indifferent he returned to his work, a8
though nothing particular had happened, and
83 though Y had been bis duily companion, Ho
;80id, calmly +I am preparing my skin for the
next delivery,” and snid no more. He asked
me uot, why I enme there; he nsked me not
for his motlicr, nor his Amalio; he hung over
this worl silently—Tlost,
i “DPaul ! dcnr{‘nul 1" 1 cried, and stretched
my armg tojvards him.  But thoey fell again, as
ehe directed/n ook townrds mo with a passionless
ndifference. Presontly ho expreased impatienco
t my presenco. I diverted him from Jua work.
I am busy,” ho eaid. \
Lhoe governor camo to moas T turned awny.
“Ho has gufleged no ono to npproach him for

ostr 1 hie ep teved the flerceest of the
wild beasts.  Inthe third year, he asked for
ink and paper, which' he covered with aimless
designs, nud with the words fatherland, death,
vengeance.  One night in the fifth yenr of his
captivity, he collected and burnt the whole of
these seraps, together with his portablelibrary,
from that hour he has never more read, written,
complained, sighed, nor wept,  Ile is not an
accountable being.” r

+Of all his writings,” said the daughter, 1
have one kaf only, which he gave me from his
diary four years ago, at the time when he did
not avoid our compunionship.”

After six hours in bed, T melted with my
breath the ice on the panes of iy window, which
gave me a view of the country whenee Paul
would return from thechase. 1 exnmmed every
tiving being whowent by, until at length, about
two in the afternoon, I'saw Count Paul ieturn-
ing lo the hut with slow and weary steps. Ile
thiew down the bag with the dead animnals, and
his large fur boots, before the door.  With his
gun direeted downward he then walked into the
hat.

About the same time as on the day before, 1
again stood in hix presence. Helay half dross-
on the bed, and stared vacantly on the bare
walls.  Un the table stood his unprepared measl,
near his head was his gun, there was no fire m
the chimney. T knelt down by the bed, and
tnking hin hand, called him Ly his name, his
lips moved convulsively, but lus eyes did not
move.

* Paul! the world is again_open to thee.—
Here is the KEmperor's pardon.”  His lips moved
agnin.  lle opened and shut his eyes quickly.
to repress the last tenr—the only—tear, and
said, “*Too late!”

At this moment my cyes fell on the black
stone tablet over hix fw-l. As I looked at it he
bastily drew away his hand out of mine and
closed his.  The tablet was divided iuto three
columns.  In the first was the month of Janua-
vy, with its number of weeks and duys; in the
second, the month of February @ in the third,

Wishing to witness her skill with hunt-

'ing instruments, I comhmenced bantering her
‘ \\}th regard to shooting.  She smiled; and said
| she

was a5 good n shot as was in the wouds, and
to convince me, she took out her bhunting-knife
nnd eat a ring four inches in diameter in a trec
with a stall spotin the centre.  Then stepping
lrg\ck thurty yards, and drawing up one of her
pistols, put ‘the ball inside of the ring.  She,
then, at thirty-five rods from the tree, put a ball
from her rifld in the very centre.
came Lo her father's house,
ed an invitation to stop there over night.
maiden lulmtur, inslvm‘l of sitt
as most hunters do when they go hovne, 1o
marked that she had got the cl;‘nrts “l)n:hl:}, "‘ !
out she went ; fed, watcred and stabled o pir
of young horscs, a yoke of oxen and three cows,
She then went to the saw-null and brought a
slab on ler shoulder that T shouldn't lihe to
carry, and with an axe and saw soon worked
it into stove yood.

Xer next busiticss was to change her dress
and get tea, which she did in a manner which
would Lave been ereditable to a more scientific

and I gladly acee

!

plying her needle in o very Iady-like manncr.

ascertained that her mother was quite feeble,
and her father confined to the house with the
prhcumatism.  The whole family were intelli-
gent, well educated, and commygicative. They
had moged from Schohaire roun ¥ in the woods
about three years before, and ‘the father was
taken lume the first winter after their arrival,

and had not been able to do anything since, —

Lucy Ann, as her mother called” her, had taken |
charge of, ploughed, planted, and harvested the
farm, learnud to chop woud, drive tenm, and

do all the neeessary work.  Game heing plenty, |
she had learned to use her futher’s rifle, undI
spent some of her letsure time in hunting. She |
bad not killed a deer yet, but expressed her !
determination to kill one at least before Nc\\'!
Year's, She boasted of having killed any quan- |
tity of partridges, squirrls and other small !
gume.  After chatting some time, she brought |
a violin from o closet, and played fifteen or.
twenty tunes, and also sung a few songs, ac-
companying herself on the violin, in a style that
showed that she was far from destitute of mu-
sieal shill.  The next morning she was up at
four o'clock, and before sunrise had the break-
fast out of the way, and all her work out of
doors and in the house done, and when 1 left, !
a few minutes after sunrise, she had on her

hunting suit, and was loadmg her rifle for an-

ther chase after the deer.

[ Licutenent Colonel Slegh, referring, ina
book he has just written, to the hard things
sometimes said of America by English travel-
lers, attributes them in o great part {o the
clushing of English reserve with Ameriean volu-
bility. T ean most seriously aflim, " he suys,
*that 1 uever once reecived from an American a
rudereply : my inquiries (o whomsoevernddress- }

the month of March, to the eighth; from this,
there was nothing, to the fwentyfirst, which
was writen in large letters. Under this hine
the whole part of the third column was white,
x0 that frots the twenty-lirst nothing wore could
be written on the tablet.

“'l']lg' mother nnd Amalie have xeut thee to-
kens of their unchanged love, and also Prinee
Aunoskei has conflrmed his kindness in his
own handwriting.  Can we not, my dear Paul,
begin our journcy—lome ! to-morrow 1’

WVithout saying n word he rose up from “the
bed and wrote on the tablet, *March the ninth.”
His look scemed to tell me this would be theonly
nuswer to all 1 said. e then turned his fuce
to the wall and signifled that he wished to
be alone. T placed the letters on the table near
the bied, lighted the fire, and, full of anguish,
quitted the hut.

The governor was wailing outside, and 1 re-
lnted to him what had happened.

Iidrly the next morning—nbout two o'clock
—I saw him steal out of his hut.  Houppeared
weak and languid. At my request the governor
hired n man to watch him.

He did not return until two in the afternoon.
o was oxhausted and was without nny game.
1e iimmediately fell on his bed. )

When I entered his eyes were closed, and his
faco with its fixed slern expression was Lurned
towards the chimney. The letters and the
knoty of ribbon remeined untouched. At njne
in tho ovening ho opened his eyes, took the ta-
blet and wrote on it tho day of the month—the
tenth—and signed to me to go away. On the
eleventh towards midnight, he avose to go a8
usual to the chase, but fell back on his bed. —
With great difficulty ho aroso again, about the
middle of the day,and placed the prescribed
number of gkins in order for thy delivery; wrote
on the tablet “the cleventh,” and staggered
baclk to his bed.

ble, rcjeoting all help from human hands.  In
vain I'wopt and priyed, kneeling by his bed;
in vain tho soft vogice oNQ:n ovornop's daugh-
ter, in vain the physlician &tho priest,

1 dreaded tho'twventy-first ; his selfappoint-

Ilo lay, during cight days, stolid, immovn- '

ed, from the President to the engine-dreiver, !
were mvariably answered with politeness, and |

anansety to give every mformation. Intravel- T pole, and while nnntod on his back, hobl it foro el every
bing, 1 remarkad particularly how attentiveour { over s head, within av ineh of has nose, und

- fellow-travellers were 3 and  whenever heheved
to e from the Old Country, T reccived addition-
ul courtesy. My plan was to address every
one, whatever lis station, with civility ; that is
all that is requirdd in America; civility is a pass-
port all over thoe Continent, fromn the St. Law-
rence 1o the Rocky Mountains.  But once as-
stune the haughty nirs of the Old Ceuntry, and
you get what you richly deserve, some sharp
retort, conwymg,prohub]y, some unwelcome
truths, touching *« Aristocrats,”®ic.”

|

Dox’r Tarrue.—What need it concern you if
Jobn Snooks is courting Sully Johnston ¢ They
are uudoubtedly ratloual beings, and can con-
duct their Jove aflairs in a becoming wmanner,
and without any of your interference.  What if
Emma Ward got n new dresst 1t is probably
paid for, and cost you nothing.  Thercfore, why
need you interest yoursclf so deeply about jt I
What if the principal morchant in the place has
become insolvent.  You are not among his cre-
ditors, and for Hoeaven's sake why don’t you let
the man havo a littlo enjoyment 7~ Suppose Dor-
ous Swift goos ts o dancing school? It costs
you nothing; and as she has o frall constitution
a littls uxercige of this kind may benefit hor
coneral hoalth. This intermoddling with oth-
ars, to thoe utter noglect of ourselves, is becom-
ing too provalent with o certain cluss uverywhere.

3

Wiar 18 Tms WoRrLp,—A dream within n
dream—ns we grow old, ench step is an inward
wakening. The youth wakes ns he thinks
from chiﬁlhood——thc full grown man despises
tho pursuits of youth ag visionary; the old
man looks upon childhood as a feverish drenn.
Death the last steep ? No; it is the Inst flunl
wakcening.

{17~ When young men have nothing to live
upon but love, they commonly fall in love and
got married—just as. if huggin;f and kissing
wore n substituto for mutton chops, or as if
terms of endearment would supply the place of

cof adnunistering to the wimts of mankind in

+°A Vermont Lawyer,
A youdg lawyérfrom the Green Mountain
State, writea a friend.from thor far west.
Sumewhhﬁ,

looking excecdingly di

with his lcarning, his’ 8loquence, and the law !
o soon formed 4 Eo-yurtnership with an old
lawyer, one Jones, snd;eme into the court at
ouce with a case in haril.

The first case in which he and Jones were en-
gaged, they were opjiosed in by an «old line™
Ilinois lawyer, in himielf a genuine charcoal

sketeh?, . Jones operiedithe case before the jury, | confidence, and devotion to them, are thought-
and our Vermont lpwyer followed in a long ful cnuug_h to place at its lofty height so vare
cétl,and delivered with great  8nd precious a blessing.
accuracy, and as he supposed With astonishing | is the flrst joy of carth.
effect. , It was rhetoreal, lofty, in short, magil- | love is made of such a work! of tenderners, of
oquent. When he ql(\su(_i, he wiped lus brow | self-sacrifice, of devotion, of-—let them pardon
with a"finte white lavender pocket-handkerchief, lus for betraying them to the many—worship
and looked about him'with the aix of an oratar for the wan of their heart

speech, well announ:

upon whosc efforts the svelfare of the world de-
pended.and by whbse',eﬂ'orts he folt cunscious
the world had just beehi saved. ' Itivas his maid-
en specch in our courl, and everybody listened
with attention, T

The opposing counsel ow arose, very grave-
Iy, (he nover smilef,) and in a tone and nwnuer,
which no words cmf convey, said : <! the court
pleases, genttemen of.$hd jury, see here, now .
1 am goiu’ to answer Jonus in this here cause
now in hearin®, I know Joues, I’ve kuow'd him
a great many years. | I can foller him ; but this
here Jones? feller It ain’t no use tryin' to foller
him. He’s soar’d aloft; he’s bust the clowds;
he’s gon clean beyond _the dogstar, clean into
tho third heavens, gentlemen and I put itto yon
now, if he has touchdd this blessed wirth ouc
single time durin’ e whole time lLie's been a
spenking his piece!”?

«The house’ comoe down, of course, and the
«Jones feller” vanfshied from the roum, while
the connsel in the syne grave nnd ahinost uncon-
scious vein of satira, went on follerin’ Joney.

A Conduclor's’ Story.
Riding over the Cineinnati, Hamilton, Eaton,
and Riehniond railrend, the other duy, under the
charge of Mr. Van Dusen, the gentlemanty con.

ductor pro lempore, he told us the following -

cident, which we thonght worth ¢makiug a note
of.” ¢ R

«Ond day lnst week,” suid he, sthere came
on board of the cars, from one of the up coun-
try stations, a very pretty, genteel youug lady,
en route for this ¢ity. She was alone; so
waited upon her to o good scat, and nade her
us comfortablo as possible. It was a few winutes
before the starting hour, nud ghe was so agreea-
ble and so taliative, that I lingered, aud we had
quite a pleasant chat.  Afterwards. when col
lecting tho tickets, she detained me again an in-

stant, and gave me kome fine peaches, which she ' temen who stoad near the foot of (he

verdant shimself, very tall, very and romance, and philosophy have hag being,
light hair, very light €yes, somewhat powmpous, of the depth, the truth, an
Lgu.ﬂcd,_ns other antals exquisite
do between large ears,aie into our little vil- Jave,
lnge with the full inten§to astonish the natives, ' Jietle o

Woman's Love,
Pocets liave sung, romancists have written,
,and philesophers have reasoned, since poetry,

devotion of that
and precious thing callid woman’s
And yet, though we have all reflected n
n the subject, we find it ever new, ever
fresh, ever pleasant to think of. But what we
despair of ever secing realizad is, to bebold it
widely and properly appreciated.  Few men
who enjoy the inestimable priviloge of having
one leart which knows no other ido! on earth
but them, which looks up with admiration, and

And yet, 1o be loyed
But then, woman's

: 15 composed of so
many various and conflicting elements, that
man in the ordinary hurry and bustle of life,
cun searcely find time to seize, learn, and un-
derstand them.  There are, however, two loves
in waman ; the maiden love and the wife's love,
The absorbing, fresh. and pure love of the maid

reguires more to feed it than does the wife, and ;
henee she will rarely raadly Jove exeept it be,
some one whom she can look up to, \\'an she
can respeet. and whom at all events she beliey s

i

LAST HOURS OF MR. CALHOLY.

Mr. ScoviLLg, the Private Secretary of Mr'
CaLuovy, has recently published his recollec-
tions of n scene in the last hours of the dying
statesman. The scene deseribed requires no
comment from us. Each reader will make his
own as he proceeds.  Mr. Scoville says:

His country, the South, and its future, was
all to him. e did not care about his own fu-
ture. It was o small matter in lus eyes, as the
following fact will show. For two days before
he died, and when it was generally kuown in the
city that lie could not live, many visitors called
at the house.  His physician, Dr. Hull, insisted
for his own comfort, that he should sec as few
as pogsible.  Mr. Calhoun acquiesced, and ad-
ded, ¢ Mr. Scoville knows who I will sce and
who not.” T, of course, went to the front door
whenever the servants ammounced a visitor to
him, and answered the requests of those who
wished to see him.  On one ocension, (the day
beforg he died,) I found the vigitor to be the
Rev. Mr. Butler. T told him Mr. Calhioun was
pvery ill—too ill to see any one."

That is the very reason why I rhould sce
him.  Will you have the goodness to announee
me, and tell him that 1 wish to convase with
him, as & minister of God, 1 reference to his
situation ¢

I hesitated a moment, and then remembering |

[ Credit i3 not always bencficidl.

(7 Idleness amfits us for the enjoyinent o
every pleasure. oL

17> The honest poor fiin should be’
spected than the wealthy knave.

15 Ma
us again.

17 You will find it much
trath than to speak falsely.

[~ Lay thy plans with
prepared for emergencics.

T~ The ways of nature, like those of God,
are past man’s finding out. ’
[~ Age makes us tolerant; Inover sce
which I myself did not commit.
£ A treacherous memo
the faults of our friends, . - I .
D7 A quict vonscience sleeps soundly during
thunder. . - - .

casfer to tell the

pvfu'denc'g, and be

afault

says our devil, and he knows., ..
07 If a lady were alone at gea in an -opex
boat, where-would shestear to 7 Why, to the
Isle of Mun, to besure. = .~ -

guage that are alwayi pronounced
any one tell which they are? - -

(/7" The most revolutionary article i3 bread,
for on the least rumor of an outbreak, it is ins
variably the first thing to rise. b

7 When hds a mdn a right to scold his
wife about his coffcc? YVhen he has abundant
grounds ! L
7 For the commuilty to honor one
spends his hife in genteel idleness, is lik
sing a hog in silk stockings.

ke dress

- o
{7 How melancholy the moon imust feel
when 1t has enjoyed the fullness of prosperity,
and got reduced to jts last quarter! .

. I
(57 Beautiful women are alivays moflcat. :
15~ Men of sense never insult their inferiora.

ry———R'ememb‘e‘ri'ngn ‘

ore re-

y, the merry month qf !lowgré{ is with i

[ He is not wise, who don't udv&ti}ze.. Bo

I There are five letters in tho English Tan+ -

wrong. Cm .

who- ‘

to be supentor to hersdf in inteflect or general | that Mrs. Calhoun was a communiennt in the
capaeity. The love of the wife is more chasten- | Episcopal chureh, of which Mr. Butler was
ed, and made up in part of duty ; henee wall | pastor, 1 concluded that if 1 wished to stand
she pardon avhat the maid never will ; henee fwell in her future regard, T had better forego
does she often stand by the meanest wreteh my determination of sending off Mr. Butler,
when he has fallen from his original high estate, iand so Tsaid, * wait 2 moment,” and left him
and beeome, perhaps, so vile, that all clse de- ystanding at the frant door, while T retvrmed to
spse and curse, save only one whose love 157 the bedside of Mr. Calhoun. God Idess his
perhaps even deeper sull—hus mother. It glorious soul ! 1 see limnow as 1 saw him then,
an innatc conseiovsness of this which makes the ' his bead propped up by pillows—his pale, emin-
lover always put on his best hehaviour Tefore eintold, but stern and commanding (y es picreing
his mistress, when he s sensible und wise, nid s an eagle's, and tixed upon me as 1 entered
which too often prompts the husband to he eare- the room.  He knew 1 had been to see some
less and thoughtless i hus e of conduct. Fone who culleal,
-- - ¢ Who 1s it 27 he askal.
« Mr. Butler, sir "
© Why do you not bring Inm in at once 7 it
ris his mght, s my colleagne.”
STt s not Nenator Butler, siv”
“ Butler? L don't know any other.
s he 7

Auron Burr and Mrs, Alexander Hamilton.

A correspondent of the Detrot Enguirer,
under date of Allegan, March 6, 1854, relates
a strking ancedote coneerning Burr and the !
widow of the distmguished man who fell by Jus '

|
|

Who

[77 There is a ckipper, in New York, who
lias been o often across the-Atlantic, that he
knows every wave by sight ! ot
[7 No man can solve the mystery of life,
bul every man of commen sense can perform its
duties. o .

77" 1f a man waits patiently while & woman
1 *“putting her things on’ or “shopping,” he
will make a good husband.

7 ** Our pri-aniM fathers,” derived their
nme from the wry faces they uséd to make at
physic,

[, 7 A wag, on reading that in an engagement
n Dey and two Knights were killed, remarked
that that was what he called killing time with
a vengeance.

Swrer Lavaracr.—A lover, writing to his
sweethenrt, sa “ Delectable Deer—You are

hand in a duel. He sy s he wagan eye witness
of o thrlling and ruxnful merlent nbout the
yeur 1822, on board of one of the old Fulton
and Livingston line of boats. on his way from
New York to Albany. Al who travelled in
those days will recollect that the dinner hour
was yuile as juteresting ns now.  The ladies
were of course providud for first; and the gen-

said came from her friend s orchird in the coun- . could erowd upon the back seats (so that they

Now, we thought, of course, that the lady

would say very politely, «hank you, sir,” smile.
arriage roll oft our”
aif” adicu, and, with a}

Ike n gleany ol sunshiin®g, th
ftend John woul x)o\\'
sigh. furn away and Jorget the matter.
,stated that as our miposition.
¢ No," said John, sl di
Juat as hes taod wﬁk&nﬂ\e &tep, 8
with a sort of look 1 cant describe, observed :
“«You mwust consfder this, sir. mercly a cnr
acquaintance.  You must not expect to bo ro-

Suwe

cook. After tea, she flnished up the usual | cognized If we chance to meet anywhere els,”
house work, and then sat down and commenced | and Joln dsew a long breath,

«What did you say " we asked.

«Why, I thought that ruther uncivil, at least,
I replied very guickly - : 1

aCertuinly pot, madam. 1 was just poang'to
remark that yon must not teel <dighted it unno-
tieed by me anywhere but on the cars— tor, re.
Uy L we conduetors have to be careful about om
acqnintanes 177

wAndd the lady 1 said we.

«She looked quite siity as she drove oft)™" re-
Mlied John.—Cincrunaty Tunes.

Breaking a Hog,

A novel bet was decided o fes dans siiee at
Brighton, which cominenced in a banter and end-
ed moa serio-come laree.,

1t nppears that Mr. Marsh, who tesides within
that loeality, while in company with sote ficnds
eapressed his convietion that hogs were capable

more ways than in the shupe of pork and lacon,
und with a little traming they might be wade
uscful s beasts of burden.

The idea being langhed at by thoge who were
present, Marsh bached iy opision by oflering a
bet that he would mount uml riva a putker to
the next turnpike gate and back to the Brighton
Honse.  The wager was aceepted, and an old
boar of mammoth sise, wan steaightway canght,
and a muozzle placed upon his sunout, to which
was attuched some cord to answer the purpose
of n bridle.

A saddle was dispensed with; and Mr. M.
having got a-struddle v his swimsh bueephaluy
commenced digging into its greasy sides with
the heels of his bouts.  But it was all in vain;
hog would be hog, and like the donkey, he
«would'nt go.””  Now had the rider been -
dent he would have acknowledged the comn, or

g down to rest  her to a carriage, handed her up the earpet bag; ' gy the
Vand, after all, what do you think she said ¢

d.no suéh thing; but | facing the table.

Cwas done as sho wished.

We shortly | try : and I began to think that | had not met respectfully retreated as the Indies eame down,)
st- [ such a charming passenger tor many a day .~ untit the latter were all seated ; then such as
The ! Well, we arvived at the depot— there 1 attended * were not erowded

signal being given.

Among the first that were passing up next
the berths, and back of one table, was Aaron
Burr, and it was the lot of the narator to be
next tohim, They ot as far up as those ahend
of us could go hefore coming o seats vecupial
1 by ladics on that side, and all came to a stand
At that moment there came

he turned, And, | down opposite te them s large lady richly dres- | 01 grown,”

scd in black, and veiled, and while yet stunding
dircetly opposite to Burr, she put ber veil aside,
and raising her eyes ncross the table, she saw,
with his eyes directly upon her, Aaron Burr,

tables !

uite ofl, could take a seal’ kpow it's me ¢

“ 1t is the Chaplain of the Senate, sir —the
Reverend Mr. Butler.”

¢ What does he want ¢

** He says that he has heard you were very
low, and considers it bis duty to come and talk
(o you about serious matters.”

«* Send hun off about his business.  To come
(;n Lu’l!( to me his nonsense at such a time as
tins '

I went to the door and informned the Chaplamn
that Mr. €alhoun was too ill to gee him.

* You must certumly be mistaken.  Does he

J

{1 rut the matter short with a deeidel ¢ Yes,
I ~ir, he does tand e sny g he don't want to see
| you. and kgmon’t disturh him by going in again
Vwith your nime.”  The Reverend Mr, Butler
Seft und when 1 returned, the impudence of the
reall was still in hismind. s cyes were closed,
that | heard broken sentences, such as
call on me for such g purpose !

wy life.”

Mpa. PARTINGTON IN THE SENATE CHAMDER .~—
s Orders of the day !’ said Mrs. Partington,

“ Ty

“Young man
+* Subject 1 have thought.of all

8
so sweet that {mncy would blush in your pre-
sence, and molasses stand appalled.”

[~ A western orator, in o slang-whang ad-
dress to the winerrified voters of Carapolis, said,
that to save his country, a patriot should he
willing to div, even if it took his life!

nections, ‘“who never nursed a tree or flower,”
has gone South to marry the blacksmith by
whom ¢ the last link was broken.”

{7 Cicero snid of n man who had ploughed
up the ground where his father was buried—
**This is really cultivating onc’s father’s mem-
ory."

P77 There is 2 man in town who has a nose
<o long that hie can’t hear himself snceze, and
when b wishes to blow it charges it with pow-
der, puts o slow matoh to it, and then runs.

7~ A dandy lately appeared in Yown, with-
legs <o attenunted, that the authorities had him
arrested, becnuse he had + no isible means of
support.”’ "

[ ¢« John, I fear you arc forgetting me,”

and only separated by the width of the table. | smiling, as she reached over the railing In the | said a bright-eyed girl to her lover, tho other

She gave a lond sereamn and fell, but there be- Senate Chamber, and spoke to one of the Sen- dny.

g quite o number standing by, they caught
herand took herout. The boat was then about
appronching Newhargh, and she insisted on
being put ashore at onee, as she would go no
further m the boat with Burr on board, and it

During the whole scone at (e table, aidds the
writer, Burr stoed bhe o statue, looking on
with a stowe-lhe mdiflorenee amd composure,
never moving o mnscle @ nand, as soon a8 Mrs.
I was vamoved, he sat down and ate s very
Learty dinner, and want on ins way as \Isunf.
PECwas remarked at the me that Mrs. Hamil-
ton sad b was the first tme <he had ever set
Ler ey es on Aaron Burr sinee the day he killed
her husband, and no doubt it was the last.

ators: who do you do all the State business by
orders I’d like to know? ’Twould be & good
deal botter It yon was to go on the vash prinei-
ple. I always find when I have orders, that
rcople are apt (o take me in.? o But,”’ said
wer friend, suddenly rising, like the price of
lour, « these are the orders of the duy —simply
the ovder m wlaeh the business of the day is to
be done, and s no e nee to the manner of
the business.” < Well " wid the dame, nodding
lier head, ¢ order i the first law of pature, and
perhaps it {8 natural that order should be et-
ployed in makinglaws ' The President’s ham.
mer ealled her to arder, and the black bonnet
disappeared belund one ol the big pillars of the
Senate Clanibar,

Trisraav Snavm o aur Pavtra.— Winlst
3 [GoN

was attracted by the tollowing graplne desenp-
tion of u poor typo:

ol pity the poor printer,” sandmy uncle Toby

«He's a poor creatuie,” vogomed T

“lHow so £ said my unele,

««Because, i the tirst place,”” continned cor-
porul, looking tull upun my undle, shecuuse e
must endeavor to pluase overybady.  In
negligenee of & mowent perhaps o small para-
grapl is inserted, and he 1 nned.

«Too much the case, Trim, " saud my uncle
with a deep sigh,

« And please your honor,
this 13 not the whole?

«Go on, Thm," said my nocle feelingly.

«The printer somctimes,” putsued the cor-
poral, cluts upoua piece that pleases Jam nzht-

the |

coutinued  Trim,

at least have fnessed in someswhat the same
manner as the coster wonger, who luvng a bet
against lime, and finding bis donkey decided n
making a 1otrogade rather than a forward mose.
ment cunningly attuched o bundie of canots to

thus won the race—Iot the long eured specinen
of stubborness was not proot uguinst the diinty
sell of the vegeltuble, and so kept dashing after
the covetod prize.  But M's. blood was up,and
from digging with his hecls he commenced

finally made o dash at s barn dour, againast which
he wont head foremost, deciding the wager by
pitching Mr. Marsh off; who brohe bis urm in
the full.

Since then hie has materially changed bis esti-
mate of the general utility of hoga, and hax even
gone so fur as to oxpress an opinion it the
Jewn were rather to be commnended e theh
abliorenco of swino flesh—an idea, tortanatoly
fur the welfure of Porlipolis, not very presabent.
—Cin, Columbian,

RessngasLe Rechantrion.—The last Wil-
liamsburg Gazette states, thut-a short time ngo,
while Ruffin's band from Richmond was plulymg
at the Enstern Lunalio Asylum, in that place,
for the gratification and muusement of the in-
mates of one of them, n negro woman, who had
Leen confined fp_the Hospital for many years,
suddenly steppedd forwarg, and pointing out
member of the band, excluimed, *¢ There ismy
son, whom 1 have nét sq@n since he was two
years old.” ‘The mysicjan was rreatly sure

priged at {lrst, but upon 0114|||iri13g, i § con-
vinced that his-mother stood before b a be-

ing whom he had never Lefore known, and \\'llﬂl'll
he had no recolleotiopy of ever having seen. We
understand ho uskcd?nqrmisniuu of the Board of
Managers to have hiyparent restored to him,
which wag g\l‘nntcd; find he has taken her home
to Rick after cguil tin the Hospital
twenly-three years.

The mun np in York State, thirty-vight
yczlslr?old, who b%msts that he never took
newspaper, s6ys Lhat Snnta Annn, if he persists
in his s[m glo with Rusgin, will be sure to losc
all the territory of the-Bosphorus, and be ox-

mashed taters and fricasced mackerel.

cluded from (lig navigation of the Amozon sen!

punching with his fist, until the enaged hog

aly g he thinks It cabnot but o down wihe s
subsenbers. Bat, alas, s, who can caloalate
the b mind ¢ He dnsents it aond all s over
with him. They fargive othors, but they can.
ot torgive the printer. He das a host to gt
one sets ap for aoentie The
pretty miss exclams, cwhy don't ey i
more poetry o mneriages nd o omots— away
with these stule preces.” The polihioan lasps
has specks over s pose, aml reads it over i
seatvh of a violent imvective ;s he thels none, he
takes his spocks ofl. folds them, aml pots them
u his pocket, déclares the paper good for noth-
g bat o burn. So it goes. Every one thinks
1t ought to be printed for himself, as he is o
<ubseriber; and yof, after all this compliining,
would you believe it, sir,” suid the corporal,
clasping his hand bescechingly, ovonld you be.
lieve, sir, there are some subseribers who do not
hesitate to chent the printer out of his pay l—
Our army swore terribly in Flunders, but they
never did any thnng so bad as thnt.”?

A New View oF N1acata.—The Ohlo State
Journal tells a story of an lishman of the better
aluss who thought be must contorm to the fush.
wonable mants in paying s vt to the Falls of
Nungarn.  Puddy wevived at the Falls, and tak-
ing o look at the sutrounding wonders, addross.
od hlsell to a gentlemnn ¢

«And 18 this Ningara Falls 17

«Yen,” was (he reply.

«Aml what's there here to mahe such a both-
er about 7

«Why,"” said the gentleman, ¢do yvou not see
the nlighly rivet, the deep uby ss, the great sheet
of water pouring down 1” .

Pat, looking a1 the water. roplics hesitatingly,
wAnd whav's to under it 47

“SomkriiNg Goon,—«Where is your house 1
asked o travoller in (he depths of one of the ¢old
solemn wildernoss’ of the Groat West,

«[ouso I—1 am’t got uo honse.”

«Well, where do you live 1”7

«I live in tho woods—sloep on the Great
Government Purchase, ovat raw buar and wild
turkoy, and drink out of tho Mississippi1*?

Aud he added :

«Jt is goiting too thick with fulks about here.
You'ro the second man I’ve seen within the lnst
month, and 1 hear there’s a whole family come

in about fifty miles down the river. I'm golug
to put vut into the woods again t”?

1T

AN Evrror’s Vismcation or « Friexp.—An
wlitor in yvuehicating the ponvate chiaracter of o
fricnd, who had been nailed for the erpne of
shecp-stlealing, thus detends e

o We have known Mr, Thomas for twehe
Jyears, Our wcquaintanee cotmenced with the

great equinoztal storm which blew down our
: grawdinther's bain. At that time e wasn young
mun in the prime of hie, and we think raised
the beat muwarowlat peas we ever eat. e was
4 good mathemticnan, kind to the poor and
troubled with fits.  Inall the relations of a hus-
baasdd | father, uncle nnd trustee of commnn nnds,
he bas tollow ed the dircet standard of duty . —
Mr. Thomnay i at this timo forty-three years of
age, slightly nurked with the small-pox, an es-

these two yeags.”

7 What's whiskey bringing ?” inquired a
denler in that article. ¢ Bringing men to the
roor-house, to the penitentiary, and the gal-
ows,” was the instant reply.

07 A friend of ours has invented a capital
way to prevent the smncll of cooking in a house.
It s to Ln\'c nothing for breakfast, and warm *
1t over for dinner and supper. 3

127 The web of our life is a mingled yarn.—
Our virtues would be proud if our faulfs Whi
pred them not: and our crimes would despair if
uot redeemed by our virtues.

577" The Indy who treats the husbandman
with seurn, because he is o {armer, contributes
something towards incrensing the number of
candidates for thestate prison and the gallows: -

77~ A young Trish student at tho veterinary;
College beng asked: <1f o broken-winded horse
were brought to lum to cure, what he wounld
wlvise,” promptly replied: <T'd sell him as soon
us possible. ™

T77 An Liishman telling Gratéan of an officer
who was suppused to be deficient in courage,
and that he never fought, was answered: *‘But
1 know of lus having fought often, for he has,
vn many occasions, fought shy!”

timable citizen, a church tewber, and & man of
known integrity for ten yenrs.  And as o sheep
stealing, that he would have done (il he could
get an opportunity is without toundation in poht
of fact. Mr. Toowas conld have stolen o lewd
pencil several tunes, but e didn't do

Vaetise A Wi - In Callearia, wlich wae
tecently e secne of amost bleods war af ey
torminhan by the natnves sgainst the Fughish
colonnt, pulygamy s only restrn twd by e bo-
vine tehes ol the mens A cluef, or a wealthy
S tbivaduoal, huas generally seven or eight wives
Teast, call v ngranneahly together,y s hom be has
purehased (o his vartows fathers dn-law, for
certain numghers of oxen, i proportion to the
rank and attrachion of the fadiex. This s lert to
the hemls of the tribe to settle; and to jusure a
tir valuntion, the brade G praspect, sin e
beauty ¢lud,” s made to walk aronnd noring of,
influential old gentleun appraisors, seated on
the ground, bifore cach of whom she stops |
afew minutes; whon, havage been erineised by
the cirele, she retires. amd a consult tion is held
to fix the nawber of cattle Lier chariis are worth
—tho declsfon being flnal wimd without apponl
olther for father or suitor.

J

Awmvsing Exovse.—Mra. Moodie tells of a
camp-moceting in Cinndu, at which the people
were worked up to a very high piteh of excite-
ment.  But after the adjournment, before the
company broku "Y’ it was furgotten, wad they
were laughing and chatting about their worldly
affairs.  The young lads were sparking the girls,
and the glrls laughing und firting with thom,—
1t was remarked to an ol furier, who was reck-
oned a very pions man, <that such conduct in
persons wlho had just been in a stato of despair
about their sins, was very inconsistant, to say
the least of i 5" but he replied, with o sancti-
monious smile—« It is only the Lord's lambs
playing with each other.””

07 Poetry reveals to us the loveliness of na-
turo, bringa back tho freshness of youthful feel-
tug, rovives the rolish of simplo pliasures, koeps
unquonched the enthusiasm which warmod the
apring timo of our belng, reflnos youthful tove,
strengthens our intorest in human nature, by
vivid delineations of its tendorest and softest
feolings, and, through the brightness of its pro-
photle visions, helps faith to Iny hold of futuro
life—Channing.

What {8 ¢ menn tima 1 That which allows
only twenty minutes to dinner.

— §
The lady who triod to keop her « preserves ln
a fumily Jar,” found they very soon soured.

7 A youngster, on coming home from his
firat term at - boarding school, and on being
asked what he had been fed on, replied, ““mul-
tiphieation Lables hashed, and stewed substrac-
tion

B/ The best cough mixture that has yet
"boen nude, consists of w paie of thick boots,
mned wath lots of wir and plenty of exercise.—’
{People who hug the stove and grow lan, will
Plitse notiee.

Tue Lasi Aiosy. - The newest style of fa-
shionable pantaloons m New.York, is described
Ina n  light grey ground, with the castle of
el burg in dnd blue, on one log, and Mount
Veatnius vonuting forth lire, on the other.”

[: s~ Take the hand of the friendless—~gimile
on the sid and dejected —sympathizo with thosa
m toables stiive everywhere to diffuse avound
you sunshine and joy. = 1f you do this, you will

e swe to be beloved.

077\ member of o western debatin
wishing to display his proflcicney in tho lan-
gunges, when moving for an indefinite adjourn-
ment of the club, said, “Mr. President, T move
we adjourn ¢ pluribus wium,”

{nt]mring for o walk, ought not to keep their
overs waiting 08 long as they used to do, for
now they have only to' put thelr bonnets half

on.

177> To enjoy to-day, stép Wworrying wbout
to-morrow. Next week will bo just ns capable
of taking care of itsclf ns this oné., And why
shouldn't it? It will have seven days more ex-
perience. . -

club,

77 Young tadics nO\\'-u-JnyS, when they are

P2 Seedy people may be gladlw learn that -

the original color of black garments can bo re-
infusion ol‘lo)g\\'ood nlpp]icd with a sponge, *dry
nnd press oft'with a hot iron.’ . L

0 Trying te farm without capital, is liko
trying to '::un o locomotive without fucl. Mo~
ney and wood botl must be consumed, if they
aro to remove tho machine of tho faxm ox of
the rail. . o

17 The hotels of Culifoimia nroﬂn‘thcr prime

bedroom furniture, we would- stato that h
washed in o half pumpkin, and dressed bis haj
with a curry-comb, 2"

7" The middlc-aged lady of respectable con--

4
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4

L

* Yes, Sue, I have been for getling you

ot

‘

i
L

¥

i

stored by enturating the rusty parts with an

v

ative. A friend of ours put up it the mines, .
apd that our readers may have somo idea of his




