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e Cr, Am Attak s ey
. The othief night.as. Mr. Smith—not out wox- -
thy Mayor, but the other Mr. L
quiotly slong, having attended 8 meeting of the
order of good fellows, and_indde # Bdq 1
two to the spirit of.gond fellowship, he weasstop-
pedatthe comér of one of our pripcipalthorongh-
fares by seven strong black men with masks o,
who clutched him by the collar, and with so-
pulchral voice asked—«T"other or which ?—for
or sgainst??? He was staggored dy the abtup
ness of the questions and their vagiieness, and
did not answer, when each of the, party-drew &
revolvor of twelve barrels, and as large, eath of
them, 08 o large sized spruce beer Vottle, an
cach of them again demanded «For or against ? -
T’other or'which - Every mugzlo was difec-
ted t ds Mr, Smith’s, and he-trembled with
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tuted with aceuracy and at the shortest notice.

Puical.

-DREBAN. NOT, BUT “WORK,
. Dream not, but work! Be hold tbo brave!
+ Let not n coward spirit crave
., "Escape from;tasks allotted! - .
. Mhankful tor toil and danger be;Y ..
uty’s high csll will make gl_m: flco
. The victoua—the besotted., |

. ghlhk not thy share too great;

. ‘Bpeak to thy post, ercct, elate;

.-, Strength from above is given,

- To those who combat sin and wrong,
Nor ask how much, nor count how long

", They with the foo have striven|

:Wage consless war *gainst Inwless might ;
. Spoak out tho truth~~act out the right—
.+, Shield the defenceless. A
: Befirm-—be strong—improve the time—~
Pitty the singer—but for crime, .
.- Crusli it rélentless1 =~ -

Strive on, atrlve on, nor ever deem
 Thy work complete. Care not to scom,
__But be, a Christian trite.
%‘v_hlnkl speak and-act-’gainst mean device ;
N festle with those who sacrifice
The many fo the few. ~ -

Forget thyself, but bear In mind
The claims of suffering bumankind ;
: 8o shall the welcome night
.- Unsedun o’ertake thee, and thy soul,
¢ 8inking in slumber at tho goal,
- Wake {n eternal light !

o THE DIISY.

Not worlds on worlds in phalanx deep,
Need we to prove a God is here—
“Tho Daisy, fresh from winter’s sleep,
* ' Tells ot his handa ia lines as clear,
. For who but ho who arch’d the skies,
And poured the day-spring’s living flood,
Wondrous alike in all he tries,
Could reak the Daisy’s purplo bud ?
. Mould itsgreen cup, ita wiry stem,
Its fringed border nicely spir,
And cut the gold embossed gem;
. That, set In silver, gloams within 7
And fling it unréstraingd and free,
Q’er hill and dale ahd desert sod,
That man whero’er ho walks, may sco
" Tu every step the staunip of God.

- Piseellaneons.

LOVER'S SACRIFICE; OR,
A SATIRFACTORY EXPLANATION.

CHAPTER I.

*T can no longer struggle agninst the current
~of misfortune,’ exclnimed Mr. Whiting, o small
wmerchant, who hed by the pressure of hard
times become somewhat involved, T am ruined.’

‘Nay, my husband, do not be distressed.—
MWorso ealamitles than this might happen, and
we will make the best of it."  ° N

¢‘But wife, T must fuil ; T cannot sustain my-
self another day.’

“You have dono nll you can do to avert the
misfortune, and if it must come, let us not re-
pine, but bear it like Christians.’

‘I will try hard to keep calm ; but it scems
hard after weathering the worst of the storm,
to be wrecked in sight of land.’

‘Perhaps your creditors will give you
time,” suggested Mra. Whiting. .

I cannot hope it; the noto which comes duc
to-morrow, and which I am utterly unable to
pay, is in the hands of my Dbitterest enemy.’

iHe will not distress you.’

<I know him well. Heis a villian.'

“Who do you mean '

“Baker.’

*God help ua if he is your creditor.’

«As near as I can learn, he bought the note
on purpose to perplex me and perhaps to obtain
his revenge.’

*Why i8 he 8o bitter against you ¥’

*Becanse [ exposed a swindling operation in
whith he was engaged.’

‘How much is t§e note, father 7’ inquired a
beautiful, hnzlc-e{cd girl, who had not before
spoken, but who had been listening with intense
interest to the conversation between her father
und mother.

Three thousand dollars, Sarah,’ replied Mr.
‘Whiting, fixing a glance of anxicty upon the
fair girl,

‘Can’t you borrow it, father ¥

“¢Alns, my child, my credit is very much im-
pared. My notes have been too thick in State
Street, for mo to borrow without paying an ex-
orbiant price; and that, I think, would wrong
my creditors in case anything should happen.’

“It is not very dreadful to fail, is it father 7’

It would bo ruinous to me, my child. If I
could pay this note to-morrow, I could get along
very well.  1should not have beed so but for
the failure of Jones.’ }

«But I supposc it must be, and ive must con-

tent oursclves to livo o littlo more closely than | g

we have been nccustomud to.

Barah asked no more questions, and though
tho conversation was continued between her
father and mother, she seemed to pay no atten-
tion tolt. Sho appeared to bo musing deeply
over something,

As the evening advanced. John Barnet, a
clerk, who had for some months been nttentive
to Sarah, and who, report said, wns a favorite
guitor, made bis nccustomed evening visit.

Everybody said that John Barnet was a nico
{oung man, and every way worthy of so amia-

le and beautiful a wifo ag Surah Whiting would
undoubtedly make.

If thero is anything in smiles and gentlo
words, tho affection of tho young clerk was
warmly reciprocated by Ssrah,  They werenot
mli'.lSpd N howover, though he called at Mr.
Whiting's bouse from four to seven evenings in
bweek,

Mr. Whiting ond his wifo rotired ot an carly
{ltog:; tm tho evening, leaving the lovers to have

_As usual, John Barnet begged her to make
him happy by promising to be‘inis foreyer.  To
his utter surprise and consternation, she could
nover bo his wife, and_cntreated him to think
no more about her.  Of course, the lover press-
od her for an cxplanation of this sudden and
remarkablochange in hor manner towards him.
But she could not even do this and John took
his leave fecling that he had not another friend

in the world. . :

CHAPTER II.

SBarah Whiting hnd another suitor in the per~
son of o wealthy and eccentric old bachelor,
who, after withstanding the assaults of thou-
sands of bright eyes and bowntchin17J smiles,
had laid his heart at the feet of the beautiful
heroine.  Wedon't blame the old fellow for fall-
ing in love with her, any more than we blame
Sarah for Inughing at him when ho threw him-
self at hor fect and ‘popped the question.’
Mr. Ladyke Somersct was only about forty,
&0 that if Sarah had of been less ornel it would
not havo exactly been *May and December, but
about June and Novomber.  He loved her with

in his heart, and was actually disconsolate when l
ghe told him ‘no.’ B

Mr. Ladyke Somerset was not an ill-looking
man, though- be was an old bachelor. True,
his hair was not so_black and glossy as it had
heen twenty years before; thera was an occa
sional ivon gray hair, which looked & little sus-
picious, yet when he began to thake his codrt
to the divinity of his dreams, even these dizap-
peared, and the people were malicious enough to
say it was through the influence of .a certain
compound applied b{ the barber. True, also,
there was now and then a wrinkle in his face,
which some young ladies affect to dislike. °
But what of all thege things? Old age is
honorable, and the iron gray hair and wrinkles
did not in the least.mar the kindly jmpression
of his phiz. C.

Ho was a very clever fellow, and though the
merty little Sarah Whiting could not help
laughing when he popped the question to her,
she would very willingly have had just such an
atrticle, or something of that sort. In short,
she liked him but did’ht love him.

Mr. Ladyke Somerset was a firm believer in
the ancient verity. that «faint heart ne'er won
foir Indy,” and he determined not to faint or
give up tho chase, till he had bagged the game,
or had seen her the wife of another. Conse-
quently he held out all the inducements iu his
poswer to engage her heart in his favor.

He was not what young ladies call on “ald
fool,” for he had sense enough to feel that he
never could grin the victory on the strength of
his physical attributes—his personal besuty.
But_ ho, was an amiable man at heart and
trusted solely to the influence of his moral and
mental qualities for'success. They hed thus
far failed him. though he still persevered.

Mr. Whiting, readily understanding what
these attentions meant, did all in his power to
favor his suit : for he was an old-fashioned man
and placed more confidence in the power of &
good heart and plenty of money, to make his
daughter happy, than he did in the more com-
mon attributes of youth and good looks, even

modity has parsed the meridinn of Tife.

But Sarsh had o mind of her own in these
matters, and though she appreciated her kind
fn.ther’s motives, she could not thinkgef throw-
ing herself away on a man of forty even if he
was an angel,

It wag only the nfternoon of the day prece-
ding the conversation we have recorded. that
Mr. Somerset had paid her a visit, and rencwc:}
hia protestations of love to her.  She had tol
him for the twentieth time, mo.’

When she heard her father relate the partic-
ulavs of his embarrassment, the image of Mr.
Somerset had_involuntarily presented itself to
her mind.  He was abundantly able to assist
them in this emergency, and for the love he bore
her, perhaps he would. |

But then if she applied to him, and he affor-
ded the necessary nid, she would be under obli-

inconvenient to discharge. |
Ruin stared her father in the face. ¥ehad
snid it was ruin, and she wns sure it was,
What right had she to be selfish and over-
Hice. when she had it T her power to dvert the

though the posscrsor of "the first nnmed com- | a

gations to him, which she might find it very

when sho dropped it—which-was glory enough
for ome-evening, to one as mosemtc in his
wishes as the bachelor beau of our heroine.

. Bat sbout cight o’clock, to Sarah’s utter con-

The poor clerk was sadly distressed, s well ho
might be, and called to desire an explanation
of the cool manner in which he had been dig-
missed. : . :
The presence of Mr. Somerset was all the ex-
plination he desired.  He was bneasy, he conld
not join in the conversation, and aware that he
was making himself disagreeable to the party,
he determined to take his legve, but how could
he leave her 7 .
Heknew Mr. Somerset to be one of the best
men in the world, and he resolved to request an
interview with him on the spot. .
The worthy bachelor kindly cond ded to
walk down the strect a short distance with him,
and John Barnet told him the whole story: how
he loved Sarah, and how hehad every reagon to
believe that Sarah loved him. He was suro
that some unfair advantage had been taken,
and hewanted the matter explained.
‘Come bacle to the house, young man, and I
will give you all the satisfaction you desire.’
John consented.
A fow minutes gufficed to explain to Mr.
Whiting and the discarded lover the nature of
tho sacrifice, wiieh the devoted Sarah had made
for her father’s sake.
“Bless you, my child I’ exclaimed " the mer-
chant, his eyes filling with tears of love, as he
tenderly embraced his noble-hearted daughter.
*You understand it now, don’t you, Mr. Bar-
Mt'lr said the bachelor' with a good nntured
smile,
‘T do. indeed,’ replied John, sorrowfully, ‘she
is & noble girl, and T shall never cease to love
her, though she can never be mine.’
Sarah cast a sad glance at him, and her eyes
filled with tears. She never knew till that mo-
ment how much she Joved the poor clerk. But
it was all over now—the bright dreams of love
had passed away and she could never be happy
in.
*What. Sarah ! do you recede from your pro-
miso ?* asked Mr. Somerset.
“Ney, T do not. Farewcll, John, farewell
forever.’ and the poor girl sobbed convulsively.
‘Farcwell, Sarah,” and the clerk seized his
hat and rushed towards the door.
‘Hallo ! stop! young man,’ exclaimed Mr.
ISom;vrselt. ‘don’t go off mad. Give me your
hand.
The bachelor took the clerk’s hand.
“You are a good fellow ; I honor you, Your
hand Sarah,’ end Mr. Somerset took the little
white hand of the weeping maiden and placed
itin the hand ot John Barnet. *Be happy I’
‘What do_yon mean, sir,’ asked Sarah, be-.
wildered nt the actions of tho bachelor.
‘Mean! You lave him, don't you?’
“With pll my sout I'
‘And you do not love me ¥’
_Sarnh began to understand.
‘I like you.”

sternation, John Barnet paid his usual visit.—|" .

YESTERDAY AND. TOMORROW,

© -V pyonanrks'BwAis.

As the sun now glowaon aurih,
Ages have bebeld it glow'}
As the flowers now spring to—i)u-th,
Spring they thousand yeardjago!
So_cach day must puss away,;:
Bringing smiles or sending:porfow ;—
As the world was yestorday,
So 2twill be to-morrow. - "¢
"Whereéfore should we own ouf pain,
‘Since the pain, like all thingy, goeth?
. Where’s the wisdom to comphin,
Since our feeling no one knoweth 7
-Hearts may bloom, yét ahow'so flowers;
Eyes may mourn, yet hid tllelr SOITOW j—
As the world went yesterday
So ’twill go to-morrow. |,
Lifc is like the wind thatbloyyy
TWhen the clouds of morn are breaking;
Life §s Yike the stropm that fdwe—
Somothing lesying—-somothing taking,
Better cherish what we may, :~
Than recall the past with sorrow ;—
Ag the world rolled yesterday
So *twill roll to-morrow. 7

i
TUE DEGGIR'S .

g T '
You will not believe 1t-—you, ’ho promenade
the fashionable pave of Chesniit street, and ad-
mire the beauties of the city ; iyi)u will not be-
lieve that such a fair met; gll%_c,nn present us
with scencs of sin and misery. 6f-b character to
appal the heort and stagger e mind.  You
may, perhaps, give o verbal RsSeat, but you
cannot reslize it.  But what the eyes sec ond
the ears-hear, that we mnst belicvo; and having
crsonally explored such ubo?{w, of horror as
%nkcr. Small, Mary strects_and’ Pine alley, we
speak’ with our host, in eaying'hot wordscan-
not be coined to convey an appyprach to  faith-
ful picture of the dens where’human nature
wallows in crimeand wretchedgess.  We num-
ber them not b, coig{r)lcs,hu; b hundreds, and
their ragged, filthy, bloated population, not by
the hundred, but {y the thousand.

We are about to lead you toojfeof these dens.
1t fronts upon a street, or rafligr, alley, some.
where near ten feet wide, havingz o rougﬂ pase-
ment upon which thereareusnally innumerable
puddies of mud and flith, whick'send up odors
vwhereat most noses would beify great indigna.
tion.”” On both sides of this gloomy alley we
find dilapidated frame tenemenls, with windows
stuffed with rags, and doors which scem ready
to tumble from their leather hipges.. Here and
there you may see n few cakesanda jar of can-
dies in the window, jndicating that ‘those who
live within the houst keep'n kind of shop ; while
at cach corner of the dlley.there dre the red cur-
tajng And signs of grog shops.Next door to
one of these rum holed 13 a-spedies of general
store, such as we may.sev.in a cpnntry village,
at which commoditics of ‘every kind, but of o
quality suited to the pestilntiali neighborhood,

CHEAP.

«Give me frcedom in everything,” said a
maen to us & few daysslnce «I have been amem-
ber of a church for forty years and up to this
day it has not cost me a penny.”

This reminds us of an anecdote of Rev. Mr,
R., s distinguished Methodist preacher (well
known in the West, who was remarkable forhis
picty and eloquence as well as for his occasjon-
aleccentricities. He went to hisresta fow days
since, after having labored long and faithfully
in his master’s service.

On one occasion he was preaching with great
fervor on the freeness of the gospel, nvd around
him was sn attentive congregation, with eager
eyes turned to the preacher and drinking every
word into their souls. Among tho rest was an
Individual who was more remarkable for open-
ing his mouth to say amen than for opening his
purse. Though ho nover gave money for the
support of tho goapel yet ho might be said to
support the pulpit, for he always stood by it.—
He had on this occasion taken his ususl station
uear the preacher’s stand, and was meking his
tesponses with more than usunlanimation,  Af-
tor a burst of burning eloquence from the prea-
cher, he clapped his hands ina kind of ocetacy.
«Yes thank God! Ihnve beena Methodist for
twenty-five yoars and it has not cost mo twenty
five cents!” <« God bless your stingy soul!’
was tho preacher’s emphetic reply.— Louiswille
Ezaminer.

Discretion Beforo Deconsy.

Not long since, says tho Parkersburg Ga-
rette, & big double-jointed and “rough dressed
backwoodsman went abodrd . on‘onp: of.our
boats, paid chargesand forthwithyetired to his
state room. Happening to_pass thd ‘way, soon
after, the Captain obsorved that the new comor
had gone to bed with bisbootéon. This breach
of decorum at once aroused” the «Old man’s”
ire, 80 ciutching the sleeper’s ghoulders, he
gave.sundry shakes and broke forth in & regu-
lar volley of real river rhetoric, abonnding in ex.
platives and concluded with the pretinent in-
quiry ¢

««How in the h—Il came you to turn in with
vour boots on?”’

This query brought sleepy to his reckoning :
50, assumning a sitting posture, he quickly re-
turned the'Captain’s broadsidy, after the follow-
ing fushion :

«Dod rot your stupid nature! How come 1
to get in bed with my boots on? Why, youig-
norant cuss you—do you wan’t a follow to turn
in among all these infernal bedbugs bare fooled 7
Ef you do, you're greener nor I be—darned of
you nint.””

So saying, snoosy went to slcep and the Cap-
tain went—aloft to cool off, greatly admiring tho
lodger’s discretion,it he could not commend his
deeency.

Hooxme Lvetr’s Gows.—«Well just as T was
ready to start away down comes Lucy to the
keeping rovm, with her arms behind her head, a

Muking Bread,

The Rhode Island Society for the Promotion
of industry gave the first premium on bread to
Mrs. Hiram Hill, of Providence. The following
fs Mrs. Hill’s recipe for making the bread exhi-
bited by her:

«For two loves of the ordinary size take two
potatoes, pare them, slice them very thin, and
oil quick, until quito soft, then mash to a fino
pulp, and uadd little by Jittle, two quarts of boil-
ing water, stirring until a starch is formed ; let
this cool, and then sdd one-third of acup of
yeast. This forms the <sponge,’’ which should
romain,in a moderately warm place for ten or
twelve hours, or «over night.” When tho
«gponge” {8 voady, add flourpand work it until
you have formed o stiff, irmmass. The-longer
and moro rmly this {8 kncaded the better the
bread.

Let the kueadod mass remain say from baif to
three-quarters of an hour to rise, then divide
into pans, where it should remain safe fifteon
minutes, care bolng taken that it does not rise
too much and erack, then put the loves into a
quick oven and bake, say threc-quarters of on
hour. Ifthe oven is not hot cnough the bread
will rise and erack, if too hot the surface will
harden too rapidly and confine the loaf.—AMam-
mouth Farmer. N

Origin of the Telescops.

The son of a spectaclomaaker of Middleburg,
in Holland, happening to amuse hinself in his
futher’s shop by holding two glasses between his
finger and thumb and varying thelr distances,
perceived the weather cock of the church spire
opposite to him much larger thsn ordinary, and
apparently much nearer and turned upsidedown.
This now wonder exciting the father’s amaze-
ment, he adjusted two glasses on a board, ren-
dering them moveablo at pleasurc; and thus
formed the flrst rude prespective glass, Gali-
leo, hearing of the invention, set his mind to
work, in order to bring it to perfection. He fix-
ed glasses at the end ot long organ pipes, nnd
constructed a telescope, which he soon directed
to the surronnding heavens, 1le discovercd
four moons revolving round the planet Jupiter,
spots on the surface of the sun, and the rota-
tion of that globe round its axis ; mountains and
valleys in the moon, and numbers of fixed stars
whero scarcely ono  was visiblo te tho naked
eye. These discoveries wero made about the
year 1610, . Since that period, by mesns of im-
proved instruments, tho celeetial wonders of the
universe have been explored. By the help of
telescopes, combined with the art of measuring
the distances and maguitudes of the heavenly
bodies, our views of tho grandurs of the Al
mighty, of tho plenittude of Ilis power, and of
tha extent of His universal empire, are exten-
ded far beyond what could have been conceived
in past ages. We can plainly perceive that the
kingdom of God extends through tho unlimit-
cd regions of space, comprehending within its
vast circumference thousonda of suns, and ten
thousands of worlds, all ranged in mnjestic or-

fixing of the hooka and eyes.”
¢« Man alive, are you here yet! I thought you
were off guning an hour ago,—who’d thought

may be obtained, cither in exebnige for money,
o rags, bones, stolen or begged #lothes, &e.

*You are his; bo happy ! * You did'not for o
moment suppose I could be 80 meon, as to take
ndvantageof such a noble act of  relf-saerifice.
ay'you p:zrgrrm‘ td today 2-=No! T lové you but

readful calamity.” Her father was all-in-all to
her, and though some girls are so sentimental
a8 to sacrifice father, mother, home and friends
for o lover, she would sacrifice o dozen lovers
for her father alone, to say nothing of her moth-
er, who was worth at lcast twe dozen more.

Let not the reader suppose the pretty Sarah
did not love him upon whom she smiled—she

15 but, her bump of veneration was higger
than that other bump on the back of the head.

Her resolution was formed. and nbout eleven
o’clock the next day. she put on her bonuet and
walked up to the Revicre House, where Mr.
Somersct boarded.

CHAPTER IIT.

Mr. Ladyke Somerset was a nabob, and re-
tained a private parlor to which the obsequious
servant conducted Snrah Whiting.

Of course the bachclor was reasonably aston-
ished at the visit.

‘Indeed, Miss Whiting, I am delighted to sec
you,” exclaimed he with rapturons enthusinsm.

‘I knew you would be, and that’s the reason
1 came,’ Innghed Sarah, and at the same time
she blushed so sweetly that Mr. Ladyke Som-
f..rs}?c bad almost dissolved in a rapture of de-

ight. .

*Ah, my dear Miss Whiting, you are not al-
ways 8o kind to me rs you are to-day.’

‘But [ always will be hereafter,’ and Sarah
smiled, though her heart beat like the bounding
of o race horse.

*Ah, you are so good—and so pretty, too.’

‘T will save you the trouble of all these use-
less adulations by saying that I have come to
accept your oft repeated proposal.’

‘Indeed ! and the bachelor was taken all
aback ; he could hardly belicvo the evidence of
hig own senses,

‘What, sir! do you recede from your offer 1°
said Sarah, laughing with all her might—a
very convenient cloak for young ladies, some
times.

*Capital joke—ch ?' and tho bachclor laugh-
too. ’

‘No _{oke. sir, I am in earnest.’

Sarah looked as sober as the muntron of the
Orphan Asylum.

‘Nay, nay, my pretty Sarah, do not make
sport of me.’

‘I will give you my promise in writing with
my signature, if you desire it.'

*Is 1t possible that you mean 50 ¥’ gaid the
doubtful Mr. Sowmerset.

‘Take my hand.’

The bachelor took it, pressed it to his lips,
and began to think himself the happiest man in
tho world.

‘I am yours, Mr. Somerset.’

‘Blesa you, Sarah.’

*One ono condition.’

Name it.’

Sarah recounted the story of her father's em-
barrassment.

*Fill me out o check for three thoussnd dol-
larg, and I promise to become your wife within
ono_year.

Mr. Ladyke Somerset mused.  Ilo appeared
to bo in doubt. e wasa high-souled man, and
the iden of buying the hand of his wifo, was,
to tho last degree, repugnant to him.

“You hesitate, sir; 1know you do not love
mo,’ said Sarah with n'ppurcnt pique.

‘On oy soul I do! I agree; hera is the
check,” replied Mr. Somerset, as he seated him-
sclf at the table and drew the check. .

Naw incloss it in & note to my father, soying
you heard of his troublo from a mutual friend,
and then beg the privilego of lonning him the
amount of the check-

*And iou snerifle yourself to your father,
my fair Sarah 2 aaid the bachelor, as ho sealed
the note,

‘I do.’ -

*You are an angel !’

‘Nay : T must go now.’

. Tho check did the business, and Mr. Whit-
ing waa a8 happy ns he ever was in his life—
Baker could not uleep that night bocauso ho had
been foiled in his revengo.

T will not make you misernble,’

Poor Sarah! "How happy sho was, and how
she pitied poor Mr. Somerset, who loved her so
much. She felt that if she had never seen John
Barnet, she would have been glad to become his
wife, iron grey and wrinkles to the contrary
not;v'ithslunding—ho was such a dear, good
soul !
‘Be bappy, and that isn’t all; when I die,
you shall have half my fortune.”
The bachelor kept™ his word, and though he
did'nt dic of a broken heart, he did not live
many years ; yet when he did dic, tho hand of
woman-—of as true and loving a woman as ever
made home n paradise—smoothed his dying
pillow, and closed his eyes in their last sleep:
and there were sincere mourners at his bier.
Poor Mr. Ladyke Somurset! though he found
not a wifo in Sarah Whiting he found a true
frignd.

Yankee in Italy.

Ina fecturc on what he had seen abroad
Wendell Philips observes :

+In Italy you will sce o farmer breaking up
his land with two cows and the root of a tree
for & plow, while he is dressed in skins with
hair on. In Rome, Vienna and Dresden, if you
hire a man to saw your wood, he places oneend
of the saw on the iround and the other apainst
hig breast, and taking the wood in his hands
rubs it against the saw. And he will be all
day doing two hours’ work. It ia a solemn fact
that in Florence, o ciLy filled with tho trinmphs
of art, there is not a single avger, and if a car-
Fcntm‘ would bore o hole he does it with a red
hot poker ! This resulta not for » want of in-
dustry, but of sagncity, of thought. The peo-
le nre by no means idle. They toil early and
ate, men, women and children, with an indus-
try that shames labor saving Yankees. Thus
he makes labor that the poor may live.
In Rome charconl is principally usedfor fucl,
and you will sce n string of twenty mulces bring-
ing sacks on their backs, when one mulcwouﬁl
draw itallina cart. But thecharcoal vender never
had a cart, and o keeps s twenty mules and
feeds them. “There is no want of industry, but

It is a bleak night, but the moon is up, and
her cold light streams down even juto thealley’s
%IWT“Y recesses. . Hero wo sefy yanny. candle
burning in the dirty window, and “the sounds
of riotous revelry comeupon ourcars. Revelr
in such a habitation—a two-story frame, which
appears about to crumble .at the centre, and
which shakes throughout as therevellors dance!
Enter and survey ! The penny candle is the
only light. The littlo room, is crowded, and
and such a crowd! White and black—men
and womcn—lmfs and girls—all in rags and all
in filth, Pah! Theair seema impregnated with
rum ; ond rum has kindled o lurid firein every

eye.
)Bluck Levi, the fiddler, seated on the window-
Tedge, saws nway furiously at «Mrs. Meleed”
and ““Nigger on de Woodpile,” while four bare-
foot whites keep timo in & style having more of
strength than grace in its aspect.  The rest of
the crowd sit or Joll upon the floor around the)
room, drinking the maddening poison from
mugs and cups, talking in a language which
only Satan himsclf should translate, and sing-
ing obscenc songs, somo of which bave noisy
choruses.  Among this wretched throng you
may sce Joe, the Monk, drinking, but saying
little; Nell, drinking, slse, and striving to talk
and 8ing her' guilty partner into a pleasant hu-
mor ; old Luke, lying stupidly drunk in s cor-
ner; Bartholomew, the Ktalian, gaily drunk,
but still with his ideas about him, tlirting with
some extremely degraded specimens of the fe-
male sex ; and nnumber of other individuals
well hnown in a begging capacity to the pablic

there i8 no competition. A Yankee always
looks haggard and nervous as though he was
caghing n dollar. With us money i3 every-
thing, nnd when we go abroad we are surprised
to find that the dollar has ceased to be almighty.
If o Yankee refuscs to do a job for fifiy cents
he will probably do it, for five. But one of
the lazzaroni of Naples, who has carned two
cents and eaten them, will work no more that
day if you offer him ever so large a sum. IHe
has carned cnough for the day and wants no
more.  So there is no cagerness for making
money, no motive for it and everybody moves
slowly.”

Youxg Auerioa.—When Kate and Ellen
Bateman, were in London, they were invited b
the Queen to spend a week at Windsor Castlo
with the royal children.  While on their visit
the Prince of Wales took his seat for the firat
time in the Houso of Lords, by the side of his
mother.  When ho returned homo, before he
would allow the glittering jewels to bo taken
from his breast, ho sought Kate Bateman, and
finding her in_the royal nursery, with his sis-
ters and brothers, he taking her hand, -sald,
“Kate, ns soon a5 L am a man ma'sgoing to give
me the throne, and then T make you my little
wife'and Queen.’” Knto then said, «“Well, littlo
Wales, if you will bea good boy, study hard,

and when {ou grow up, select some honorable
plrofeg'sion will take your case into considera~
tion. .

Tumg.~—Thonght engenders thought, Placo
one iden on paper, another will follow it, and
still annther, until you have writien a pago.—
You cannot fathom your mind.' Thero is o woll
of thought there which bhas no bottom. The
more you draw from it, tho more cloarand frult-
ful it will be, If you nogloct to think yourself,
and uro othor people’s thonghta, giving thom
utterance only, you will nover know what you
are capablo of. At flrst your ldeas may como

In tho evening Mr. Somerset called at the
housoto sco his future bride. She treated him
kindly, and permitted him. to ait by her sidg,

all tho fervor which the March of time had left

hold her work-basket, and pick wp her thimblp | idoas,

out in lumps, homely and shapoless; but timo
and perseverance will arrango and polish them.,
Learn to think and you will learn to writo: the
more you think the betber will you expreas your

streets.  Suddenly o young muliatto woman
opened the cellar door, and put her bloated
face, upon which werelarge tear-drops, into the
room.

+Joe, said she to the Monk, “Joe, father's
dyin®—I kaow he is. Can't you mako less
noiso ¥’ .

“No, wo ean't make less noige, if the infernal
nigger is dyin ;’ clear out of this ! replicd the
savago brute, and slinost immediately Bartholo-
mesw slammed the door in theface of the wowan,
pushing her down the steps.

«Oh ' Joo, she says her father’s dyin'. Let
us have less noise, if it's only for alittle while,’
interposed the voice of Nell,~ You are a guilt

you were here !’

over.
home.
o

ere—**

<« Got out”
Sam and just fasten the hook an’
frock, will yon 7’

ssShe turned round her back to mo.

ped again. I neover saw such a neck sinco I was
raised. It sprung right out of the breast and
shoulders, full round, and then tapered up to
the head like a swan’s—’twould bect the-most
white and red roso over seon. It suade me all
eyes, T just stoad stock still; I couldn’t movan
finger if I should die for it.”?

s« What ails you Sarn said she,’ s that you
don’t book it 1’

¢ Why,” said I, «Lucy dear, my fingers is all
thumbs, that’s u foet; Ican’thandle guch things
a3 you can.

«« Well come,”? 8aid she, <make haste—mother
will be here directly.”

« At last I shut both eyes and fastenced it and
when I hiad dono said I—there i3 one thing that
1 must say Lucy.”

« What's that ?”’ sald she.

« That you stump ali Connecticut to show as
angeliferous neck as you liave, I never saw the
beat of it in all my born days—It’s the most—""

¢ And you may stump States,” satd sho to
produce another beld, for’ard, impudent, un.
mannerly tonguo as you have-—so now, get along
with you.”

Woray Lawyens.—Tho New Bedford Mor-
cury, after chronicling tho fact that ono of tho
femalo spouters in the lato W uman’s Rights Con-
vention srid she was studying law with a view
to practice it, says, quito humarously:

«« Wo wish this now Portinall possible success,
theugh wo cannot help thinking sho would do
botter with a little *un than Lyttleton, with a
cap than o capias. All women' liko a declara-
tion, though most prefer another kind to that in
awrt, Still our Blacksteno in skirts may suc-
ceed wonderfully well in “courting, and win a
silk gown in udvance of all her male competi-
tors. The ounly injustice s, that her rhetoric
may be heightened and rendered more hicavenly
by a pretty countenanco—tho present race of
lawyera being by no means beautiful as to the

ereature, Nell—deeply dyed in thesearlet, Nell,
but you deserve o blessing for thoso few words.

‘Hush your mouth ! Let the nigger get out
of this world in jig time, and it will be good for
his soul. Ha! ha? Save us from such a'lavgh
as that of the Monk.

. *Supposc old Luke was to die,’ again ventured
ell.

“The sooner the better——the old rotten stump.
‘What's hie good for? He brings nothin' home
any more,’ rejoined the Monk.  «But do you
get away from me, Nell. Hero, you Italian,
tako this gal out in a rect I’

In an instant Bartholomew had seized Nell
by the arm, and dragged her upen the floor to
dance. They had takon but o few steps, when
a burley negro, wildly drunk, staggered for-
ward, and clasped tho girl in his arms. As
quick as lightning Joe wag upon his feet ; and,
knife in hand, he rushed upon the recling negro.
A deaperate struggle ensued, in which all en-

aged. The light was put out, and the com-
gnlnnts struck at each other with blind fur{,
at-the samo timo shouting, cursing and shrick-
ing. Tho watchmen's rattle was heard ; the
door burst open, and after a severe agrllgglo a
number of the belligerents were carried off to
the station-house. ButJoe, Nell and Bartholo-
mew had contrived to efieot their concealment
in thohouse. Old Luke, trampled and kicked
nbout like o block, was left lying on the floor.
The frightened children sought o refugein somo
other dens. )

The next morning, tho neighbors found the
father of themulatto womnn who was 50 8avAgD-
ly repulsed by the monk, lying stark and & iff,
in death, on soma straw in tho damp and loath-
gome acllar. Joo and Jartholomew ' continued
thelr business with indifference, for these wero
scenes of frequent ocoufrenco. Allthisis terri-
ble, wo know, but it {s the terrible truth.

P U

17 It seems pnrndoxiin, but nevertheless
true, that the latest intclligencoalways conslats
of the carlicst news.

e
The young lady who let down the win~
do‘\}\?;urtnig to kgeap tho man in the moon from

phiz. In that case, as Sappho filched the lau-

« Gunning !> said 1; Lucy, my gunning is
I shan’t go any wore now; I shall go

I sgree with yon, shivering alone under
wot bush for hours is no fun, Hub if Lucy, wan

"aaid shoy ¢« don’t tolk nonsenso
WellX

took the hook in one hand and tho eye in the
other, but ‘arth and scas, my eyes fairly spap.

at immense distances from each other ¢ and all
supported and governed «by Tlim who rides u-
pon tho heaven of heavous—whose dominion is

anger not unmixed with fear. «What do you
mean 7 cried he, and the revorhrate. buildings

mean?” Agsin the questions camato him of
Tother or which ? for or against 72 and Smith
leaned ogainst a building to support himself—
His mind became confused, the fotms before
him-grew to be .glants, each aiminga twenty<
four pounder at his head with ono hand, and-in
the other holding emormous harpoons with
which to impale him should he not answer the .
question that scemed to thunder on.tho night .
air. Madness scized upon bim, and he cried
«Tther and for, and. take it hot,””. while:ax

«Then receive your doom,” cried bis besiegers
and a sharp pain in tho region of .hisAfth rib
told him too plajnly where the harpoon entered.
He fell lifeless to the earth. . RTINS Rty
Mr. Smith was somewhat surprised next morn-
ing to find himself in bed. The sun was: upy
and he thought he would try and get up-him- *
self and partuke of a little breskfast. <«Will
you help me, my dear,” said be to Mrs. Smith,
«to a slice of the toast 2’  ««I’6ther or which 17?
asked she, smiling. Smith wns confused,—
«For or against—a piece of .the steak-3??: cons
tinned she. Smith was colifounded. He. be-
lieved ho must hava dreampt “the scene at the
strect corner, and that the s<t’otlier or which??
was the result of a heated abulition temper, and
a generous moistening of rum punch.: The
sharp clbow of Mrs. Smith corresponded favors
ably with the barpoon.—Dosfon Post. | _ >

Hiouiny INTERESTING TO AGRICULTURISTS.—

A correspondent of the San Diego (Cal.) Herald

relates the following : -

Conversing the other day on the effects pro-

dueed by different kinds of pasture on the quan-
tity and color of butter, an estimable and witty

triend of ours in San Dicgo, who has Intely turn<

¢d his attention to rura} and agricultural- pur<
suits, mentioned a singular fact in  exemplifica~
tion, which occurred in n churning of butter
from a cow belonging to his mother. " In this
case the butter was found to be red, with green
atripes—and was traced to the circumstanco of
the cow having chewed up, the day hefore, a
pieco of carpet containing those colors. The
most remarkable fonture of this incident was,
that the carpet was green, .with red. stripes,
while the bufter was red, with green stripes.—
Now, although I can rendily believe this unu-
sual color for butter to be caused in the manner
above stated, yet I find it very difficult 'to'ac-
count for tho arrangemont of the colors, in adifs
ferent order from what wo find in tho carpet.—

The only way I canexplaln it is, by su;llp?ﬂing
that the cow in chowing her cud, intist hiate so
ground the colors together on her palafe ok ac-
cidentily to havo changed thein, or else tho ag-
ftation of the crdam in churning may have mix-
ed thom up s0 as to materinlly disarrange’ the
whole matter and throtv it into pi. X am aware
that this theory is not perfectly satisfactory, and
T shall be gratifled if any of our scientlflc read-
ors will oxamine this subject and throw some
light upon it.”? o ot

Facts Apour Guaxd.—The beoeficial res
sults from the use of guano, if not dliways the
ircatvst, are at least always the most observil-

le, when applied to poor, or worn-oné sofla—
such as cannot be made to produce a remuncra-

an everlasting dominion, whose greatness in un-
scarchable, and whose understanding is infinito.

number of the stars and calls them
namos.*?

O~ oF Te YAnNs.—The Waukesha (Wis.)
Democrat tokes off the richest story-sbont the
speed of tho ears on the Valley road we have
scen 1 a long time.  We publish it, not to give
currency to the reports injurious to the road,
but for the humor of it :—

Travelers of leisure, however, say they like
this road much better than any ether in the
country, it is so much like the Erio canal—they
can jnmp ofigl £cick strawberries, shoot pig-
eons, liquor up, &e., and occasionally return to
sit on the cars to rest.  Last week we conver-
sed with a farmer on the linc of the rond, who
happened to have three sheep killed on the track.
He informed us that he spent ten days in vain,
in endeavoring to find out who owned theroad,
that he might sue for dawmages; he then con-
sulted an honest attorney, who informed him’
that he could not prove that the cars ever run
fast enough to overtake n sheep or anything |
else. A horse thief who was arrested at Fon
du Lac a short time since, upon being informed
that ho waa sentenced to the state prison, re-
plied that he did not care if they sent him by
railrond, as his time would expire before he
reached there.

The invention of tho telescope has unfolded to
our view not only thousands but hundredsof | guano costs §50 per ton.
thousands and millions of worlds ; and tho high- | 80il8 in good condition. the incrcase of crop ia
er the mhgnlfying powers of the tclescope aro, | generally very striking indeed when the fertili-
oo on m the morg numerous the celestinl orbs appear, | zer is applied to lands
¥ Y | leaving no room to doubt that countless myrid
lo far beyond tho reach of tho flnest glasses
that can bo constructed by human skill, and | {o0
which nre known only to ¥im swho counts thd

ting crop by ordinary means.  On such roils jt
’ wiﬁ often Ve found to pay to n(pp}y 200 or 3
Ibs. of guano, dt an expense of 85 or $6, when.
When epplied ‘to

greatly exhausted of
s | their fertility. RN .-
As the fertilizing propertics of guano are, in

; trated a cotidition to be applied in an
undiluted slate to sceds or plants, it must by

by their | gilated by being compound with some innocu-

ous or inert substance.  Dry Jeached . ashes, or
saw-dust, or pulverized peat from ditches, will
answer the purpose. One part or bulk .of
ﬁunno may be mixed with flve or six parts or

ulks of cither of these. Of this compound a
tablespoonful is suflicient for a_hill of corn_or
other vegetable.—Country Gentleman. o

* Mus, PARTINGTON ON JAPAN.—*What bests
efit willJapan be to us #°* said Mrs. Partingtol;
a5 the question fell on her suricular drum froiti
the lips of the doubter. She stood still at tho
end of the question, like a note of interrogation
and removed the cover from her box; lovkin

intently at the buffet in the corner where the u:ﬁ
enddy was, and the China cups, and the little
plaster figure of a pirot, with very green feath
crs and red eyes and yellow beak., +Look at
that,” said she taking down the ten caddy as
she spoke s I have had that caddy cight and
forty years, and where do you think it would
be now without Japan? It would have bten
no more like what it i fiow, than gypsum dark-
nesg is like the noonday-suni  Of course Japan
‘Itheabenefit!’ It was an unanswernble thing:
‘The doubter was abashed and rcflectively cut a
notch in onc of Mrs. Partington’s chairs. . -

Custost.—Custom i a harder task-master than
even law. Law detines its course and opeunly
displays tho ponalties which any doviation s

Scexe oN e Omo.—OQur boat stopped to
take in wood. On the shore, nmong a crowd,
was a remarkably stupid fellow, with his hands
in his pockets and his upper hip hanging down.
A dandy, ripe for a scrape, ti Pul nods and
winks oll about saying, *‘‘now Y 11 have some
fun; T’ frighten the greehorn.” He jumed
aghore with n drawu bowie, brandishing it in
the face of the “green 'un,” exclaimingy *'now
I'll punish you. I've bren looking fbr you a

sure to provokes. Law broken and its penalties
lufticted is & sum total, while tustom has no
¢ beaton track,” and presents no reasons for its
existence, althonph it demands p righd compli-
anco to its enuctments, But deviated from, and
society is outraged, and law has no punishment
that will compare in scverity with tho frotn of
I'sucicty. It §8 no triflo, nor will it bo trifled
with. Law is an institation both clvil and po-
liticul, but custom ia a ruling intelligence, be-

rols from Pindar, not by tho forco of her poutry, | week.”  The fellow stared stupidly at the as- | longing to the moral and fashienable world, and
but by the fuirness of her face, 80 *Squiro Nancy | sailant,. Ho evidently had not setise cnough to | hence its potency. .

or Polly may carry off decisions from our soft-
hearted judgoes, when the law and the ovidence

ored spectal plender in pantaloons.””

Harp or IEARING—DOING A Dun.—T have

looking collector, ag he entered tho store of one
who had acquired the character of a bard cus-
tomer. +Yes, sir, a very fine day, indeed,” was
the reply. *I am not speaking of the weather,
but your bill,’ replied
would bo better if we had alittle rain.’ ~ +Con-

raising his voice : ‘Have you any money to pay
on the bill 2 *Beg your pardon, I'm hard of
hearing. I have made it & rule not to loan my
funds to strangers, and I really don’t recognize

ou.’ ‘I'm for the Philadelphin Daily
Cxtinguisher, sir, and T have o bill againat yon,’
persisted tha collector at the top of his_voice,
produoing the bill and thrusting it into the faco
of hig debtor. ‘I've determined to endorso for
no one, you way put that note back in your
pocket-book, I really can’t endorse it." C?n-
found your endorsements—will byou pay 15.7 —
*You'll pay it, no doubt, sir; but there’s al-
ways o risk about theso matters you know, so
I must decline it. *The money must be mine
today.’ ‘Oh, yes—ninety days, but I would
not endorse for you for a ‘weck ; 50 clear out of
my store. It's seldom that I'm pressed upon
for an cndorsement, even by my friends ; on the
part of a stranger, sir, your conduct ia inexpli-
cable. Do not force mo to put you out ; leavo
the premises.’ And the bill was returned to
tho Extinguisher office, endorged—‘s0 confound-
ed deaf that hoe couldn't understand.’—Iilus-
trated Nows.

R —
7 sMr. Swipes, I’va just kicked your Wil-
llam out of doors.” .

«Well, Mr. Swinglo, it’s the firat Biry you've
footed for this many & doy.? B

[#~Mrs, Hollyhoek thinka it ¢ rather queer”
that tho rising of ' little qulok silvar in a glasa

seefng her in her night-clothes, has been seen at
uhumﬁx with o holo in her stooking. - *

tube should make the weathor so awful hots

be seared ; but ag the bowie knifs camo near
his face, one of his huge fists suddenly vacated

dandy’s eyes, and tho poor fellow was flounder-
ing in the Ohto.  Greeny jumﬁcd on board our
boat, put his hands in his pockets and looked

body else here that's been looking for mo a
week.”'

Anns ror A Sratue.—Everybody has seen
creation, which of itself is worth a whole muse-

tute of arms, and academicians, antiquaries,
and sculptors, have long been in dispute upon
their true position and movement, whilst every
artist has deplored their loss. It scems that
these nrms have been recently found—not the
veritable originals belonging to thia particular
statue, but a copy with the arms in their right
place, which has just been exhumed from the
trenches of Romo,” The Venus of the Louvre is
nearly seven fect high.  The copy just foundis
of reduced size, being from four and a half to
flve feet only.  The Venus, it scems, has just
trimphed over her rivals, lif erva and Juno,
with whom she has disputeé{ for the prize. One
of her arms, tholef't, i clevated in the air, whero
she holds tho “fPle which Paris has just given
her.  Tho right ia inclined dosvnward, gather-
ing and adjusting her raiment. Thus las the
problem been solved, but whero is the nrtist
wha dares chisel out the ayms of the Venus of
Milo ¥-—Boston Transcript,

Nor Bap.—-A leading actor, now deceased,
who had the habit of imbibing brandy and wa-
ter, in proportion of one part of the lstter to
about tgur of the former, visited Ruflalo not

87~ Nine-Tenths of all the ivory brought

are both on the side of some long-nosed, l-fav- | his pocket and fill hard and heavy between the | directly to the United States comes from Zans

zibar in Africa to the pdrt of Splan. It has
been conjecturcd that eventuatly, the supply
would be stopped, on account of the extinction

o small bill agninst you,” said tho pertinacious |around. “May -be,” said he, ““there's some- | of the clephant, but this o are informed by

thase conversant with,thé subject, is not proba-
ble, Iarge quantitics being brought from the
unexplored interior of Africa by the traders on
the const, of which # part is obtained from ani-

eter in  loud key. ‘It | oy heard of the Venus of Milo—that wonderful | nals who have dicd naturafly ; the elephant

being too large game to be seriously affected by

found tho rain,’ continued tho collecior, and | ym. It will be remembered tho statue is desti- | the weapons of shvages.

Dectopory Cobr.—A genticmen meeting one
of his friends whn was insolvent, expressed
great concern for his embarrassment. *You
are mistaken, my dear sir,’ wastho reply ; * 'tia
not I, 'tis my creditors who are embasrassed.’

07 An ndmirer of some of our modern posts,
snid to the lenrned Professor Porson, about
filty yedrs ago, that Wordsworth and some
others of his school, would boread after Milton,
Dryden and Pope, wero forgotten. +Yes,' re-
plied the professor, ‘but not before.” .

CoLorED BiboTry.—¢1What have you to charge
sgainat tho defondant?’ asked a lawyorof an
cbony-headed witness. g

Why, do nigger am blgoted,’ was the reply.

‘Ho’s what 2% L

«Bigoted, bigoted—doos’nt you knotwr what
datam?’ )

«Why, no, repliod tho lawyer, who was much
of & wag; «will you doflug the term, JobP*

«Sartainly, sartainly I does. To be bigoted.
a oulled pusson must know too much for ane
nigger and not enongh for two niggers.? .

7 The man ,wfx’; tried to fix up his coffed

long since snd was indulging largely in his fa-
vorite wealkness, to the no amall astonishment
of tha bar-keeper, who had never seen such
chemical disproportion. Mr. -——, who was
very thirsty after g dusty rido in the ears, re-
matked, *You keep very bad water her—' *You
don't give it ® ohance,” was the rejeinder.

with tho milk of huro&n kindness, saysit ia ten
times weakep than the ‘chalk and water ,déll‘t

out from cans ut 8ix cents per quart, -

A Trup Saving,—Tho sfrongth and aln‘fctly:t‘;l‘ )

& poople lo In thelr kiowledga of ‘thelr rights,
and their union Qt\t dol‘oncp o‘i‘ thom B

AR

Smith—wes going -
sacrifice of '

in the deserted strcet cried, «“What do your .

friend round tho corner'echoed «Take it hott” -

“—




