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I o ‘For the Volunteer,
CONY.NATHE LAND:
" My countty ! my déar native land, .
My Heurt now bleeds for thees, . . . |
Thy States were ouce a glorious band,
Proud of : their liberty. I
Our name for. ngosj,",l‘on‘g has stood
High on the rolls of fame.; )
o 'good,

s
T

Among the wise, the great, thi

We've had o glorious name.

@lorious and free, our name hasbedn,
" In'every-land-where known, .’
JAs o nation of all natious bleat,
..God’s gifts most wisely sown. R
. Ourland with blessings has been fi)led,
And plenty smiled around, . . !
And every hill top, every vale,
: With o rich harvess erownod,

.Oiir.sailﬁ on e.\'er_élogciun sprcﬂut.i,\' .
- With -the products of our lind,
. And blessings innumerablo, - .

-+ .From.a wise and gracious hand.

. But now, amid the blossings given,
Our Union’svent in twain, - -
And:far end wide, in every clime,. -
- ..+ We've lost our, glorious name; - *

Andliberty our Polar star,
" Sheds” but'a fecblo light; -
" Qur Unijon and.our freedom sgnthod,
' By singdark withering blight. ©. -

ing's.-ﬂ:ti&h.- e

‘- More fearful than -the lighty
Or the deep thundors roll,
‘Our sorrows and our.miseries, .- -
- -+ Aro spread from polo to-pole, ™
Oh, God.{ this fearful curse remove,
_ Our national sing arrest;: = )
T}ltu focs to friends, turn hate to love, " .
*And lighten cach’'sad breast, o
And make us know that thou art God ;
B Thy band alone-can stay. - .
*--The raging storm, the bitter strife,
- 'That's hanging. o’er opr way. '
CL Tt Lo - .
. © ¢ My country, my doar notive land, . -
¢+ I'plead. to Uod for theo, ~.. .
* ... Toinke these States, a Ynion'b
‘Proud -of :thebe Jilieatys- 5. -

and; *

-TAGNES,

TUE LOVER'S OFFER, -

| TRANSLATED FROM THE PERSIAN. .
Ware mine tho wonith of Creesus.old ; |
Had I as meny dinmonds bright -

" As Jonves that shake in'summer's light,
Or sands o’er which the doep hatherolled; .

ITad I a8 many- purest pearls .

As gruss-blades hang upon tho'lea,

Or ripples danco along tho sea )
‘When o’er its breast the zephyr curlg;— .

Hdd I o palace, erystal built, -

And filled'as full of goldon bars

As yonder licaven is filled with stars |
When eveniug fair the skies hath gilt j— -

Xike lordly knights and kingly oarla
With orders were I titled'o’er - . .
As thick as waves that kiss thechore
When wind his banner broad unfugls j—

I swear by yon bright warlds above;
Y'd give theui oll this bleghed-night
To meat boneath. this fair moonlight,

~ And clasp thee in my arms, my Love!

overturned upon the carpet; and that the

. h
J‘%l%)br which opened into the adjoining parlor

stvod alittle ajar, .
“No one here?” I aske
she answered—

d, wonderingly, and
“No one but you and 1.” N ’

. . As'she spoke; I henrd the ouper door'shu,

and saw.a red glow spring 6ut upon her.
cheek. We both started, and stood, apart for
a moment, and then I stepped towards the
door. AsI did so, I saw by the restless flut-
tering of her hand, and the quick turning of
her head; that she wished to.stop me, and re-
-strained herself.. : R C

I went to the outer door and opened it——
Upon, the white marble poreh were the marks’
of footsteps—mine, aud thase- of aunother;
mine ascended, the othera decended; mine
were wet tracks from the. muddy streets—the
others were dry im,gressiunsl‘ which had made
their marks only by wiping out mine, =~
When I went back, she sat beside the fire,.

placid nnd smiling, with no trace of the blush

‘which had frightened me upon her cheek, I
%M doxm,olaposi;o:her, and_ brooded over the
re, - . S

¥t i2 wy nature to brood, and not to talk;
when anger first takes hold of me, and just,
now. I was very angry. - I would not look at
her wheu she addressed me ; I would not look
at her when she laid her hund upon my
shoulders, and by-und-by she left the room,
and I remained alone; o L
- I thought on uutil, one by one, renson

s and

* | excuses for what I had seen presented thems
-} selves to my. mind, .'There’ weré other pers
‘| sons in the house ; those footsteps might have
.| beon made.by some amongst them. Shadows

are playful things, anid gome fold of drapery
or projection of wood-work might bave thrown
upon the curtnin the similitude of-a man’s
head. . Why should ~sh6§eceive ‘me ?—what
yossible motive could she have in o doing 23—

"] iny little'innocens wife, whom I.had wedded |-
{in a'quiet country placo, far from the.ecity’s

wickedness ¥ ~The nightmare was liftéd; I
gtood’up, drew n deep breath, and went in
search of -her. In my contrition I did. not

- ever ask her. question, or hing at what had
.|'been hidden.in my mind: -Yet the suspicion
' was not quite dead—-it én}y lay quicscent.

"Had I been nskédvtha-(juostion, I should

‘{ have said I did not doubt her; yet, why was

it that I bad caughs myself looking for a face

S which 1 had never'seen in every.crowded street
.| through which I passed?- Why. was Lalways)
©, |‘expecting to.sec. befure me an oriental "head

coveredr writh masses”of dark "hair, which
‘mjght cast in the lamplight such a-gshadow as

pight? - ol '
. aly- wife had o friend—a .woman -whotn I
disliked and doubted—a widow who - lived in

|| dashing style,” and had a bold, unfemimine
.| manaoer, and a reckless way of talking. Rose
.| said she was gopd and “warm-hearted. - I be-

lieve'that she was bud and deceitful, - When
1 found this woman-.at my house, upoun the
following day, I was- provoked, and not dis-
‘posed to’be’ particularly “polite. Still, I felt
obliged ' to see Mrs. Rawley home; and when
she arose to go;,soon after tea; I donncd my
hat and overcoat, and walked oub beside her.-
A o goticrdl thing, Slieieas rendy enough v’
accept my escort; but on - this night she pro-

| tested that she felt - no alarm, and would not
allow me to' trouble myself... She was so much |-

in earngst—=so’really atxious that' T should
not go—that I was- determined I would. I
disliked her, and loved to -thwart ber, and it
pleased me to seo hier Lite her lip when I per-
aistgntly offered Ler my arm, and deelured
myself only too happy to see. her home. Be-

to-invite ‘myself. . She bafiied ‘me,. however.
On the threshold.she turned, and, with her

- ‘broad buck townrds the' door and her large

eyes looking into.mine in g determined man-
ner, said, very severely: “I grieve that I can-
pof ‘ask ‘you in, Mr. Mourdant. .. There is
gomebody waiting to soe nie, on husiness, and’
it is alveady late.” T
Of course nothing romsined sgve to.bow and
-retire, and T did so immediately. But helore
I could decond the steps, aservant apened the'
door.  It" was’ closed glmost- immediately ;
still, I had time to desery, behind the wid-
ows’ portly figure and the moro slendcr shape
of the girl who admtted her, the figure of o
man who stood in" the hall; ia the fuli light of

-are lost, Revenge, rage, murder; took pos:

I Lad seen upon the cuttain_on the previous |’

-on the wall—the shadow of an oriental face

fore we.réached her house, I vnderstood-that,
‘[ she did not medin to ask me in, and- resolved

g0 that no.one might enter~1I learnt how Cain
had felt-—1I learnt what thoughts torture the
hearts of devils. I entered, in my living body,
their dwelling-place, and undeérstood why souls

geasion of me. I found myself muttering fear-
ful ‘things, and making bedlemite utterings
unconsciously. I-gnawed my lips until they
bled, and drove the nails of my clenched fin-
gers iuto my hands without feelibg the pain.
My passions master. my body—the inquisis
tor*s turtures <ould not have wrudg one groan
fromme, . . . e T
_After. n while T sought my pislols, Iyip
within o secret’ dmvv‘erg of thg : Eook-cuse'? ’ §
cleaned them, londed them, .apd hid them in
my bosom, and then unlocked: the :door, for
she was knocking at it and.oalling to me pliy-
fully. How soft and young and fnix_-teheYb‘ok-
el'as we went down stairs.together! How
hard and old and dark my face had grown !
She was like gome. smiling aogel ; I like. '
'brooding dempn, with my-scowling brow ard
grim mouth. . There was a mirrér it the cor-
ridor, aud I saw -both of us as we. passed it,
Wednesday night—\Vednesday night-—with
those pistols.in my bosom, I waited: for its
coming and.for the' horrible revelation of my
wife’s seoret. - ot e
I had read stories-of jenlous husbands who
bad wronpfully suspected innocent wives, be-
cauge of the stolen visits of brothers, or of
fathers, who had. committed crimes and were
in hiding.. My wife had brothers.and o fath-
‘er. - I know them all well. " No'stealthy. vis-,
its would come froi them.- They were hon-
est country people, who would - walk-in sturt
dily on heavy boots—Jokns, and’ Richards,
and Williams, who were drovers or farmery,’
ind had well filled pocket hooks, and weres
npt ashamed of ‘themselves. "No-such o ro-:
could be'woven over them. This ke was of o
different kind, I was watching for hiny.
Wednesday night - ¢came—a clear, bright
evening, with o frosty sky full of glittering,
stars. I went out at dusk, and came.in softly
again in & fow moments to hide in a great
pantrg in the old-fashioned"hall, .The clock
struck” seven.as -I entered 3 I countoed the
strokes, Hours and hours behind them scemed
toPpass ‘before -that' clock struck eight, . At
lagt the hour came round, and on the.very
stroke the bell rang, not loudly, but with'n
light.sécret sort of sound. The servant opened
the ddor aud a man came in. No ‘word was
exchangod. IIe passed straightinto my wife’s
parlor, and the ‘door was closed behind him.
I heard the tones of her voice, and -thep—=
nothing. . - o e T
I put my hand upon the pistols in-my bo-
som, and strode from my concealment. - The
next mowent I was in tho patlor, saw through
the door which opened into the adjoining room,
a light gleaming and a shadow flang by it wps

and n head of ‘massive. curls and . ringlets.—
Then, in an instant, my wife ran forward to
nieet me, coming out of the light of the inner
room into the darkness of the parlor.

*Stop, Reginald! Don’ go-1n;” she -aaid,
putting her hand apon my arm. X want to
oexplain, " I—there is some one there.”” -

“eI'know it 1.1 Shouted. " “Lot me pass 1’
My hand elutohed the weapon in my hosom,
and I strove to
to me the closer, .

“8top 1” she enid. *“Do not look so angry:
I-only do as others do ; Mrs; Rawley says it's

very customary.” . .
T paused aghast. Was. this harde
man truly my wife? * . ;
“There is a dear,” she -went on. - “After
all, it is noh'}mllcle;only my blue silk and
white crape’shall, Mother would say it was
éxtravagant, ¥ know, but nobody wears white
crape sny more, and the sill is very old-fash-
toned.” - 7 L .
Was she tiying to delude mo? I flung her
from me and dasked into the inner, room.—
EQn his knees in the centre of the apartment
was a man.. At my entrance he started up,
and I looked upon his face. A dark counte-
nance; with an oriental profile, piles of black
curls upon-the temples and a moustache upon
the upper lip. The shadow 1 had seen upon
thie curtain | )
“‘Who are yon ?” I shouted. “Tell me your
‘name!” " The villain treinbled ; his teeth chat-
tered in his head. 1le scemed to-have lost
‘his voice, -but he drew a card from his hosom
and exténded-it towards me. I ‘snatched it

ned wo,

apostles of great-thoughts and lords of the
preat’ hesrt—have sprung. indiseriminately
from the English farm and the Scotch hili-
side, from the great workshop. and the mines,
[ from the hlacksmith’s stithy and'thio cobbler’s
stool. The illustrasions which present them-|
selves aro indeed so numerons, that the difi- |
culty consists .in' making- a “selection from
them, such as shounld fall within the compass
of .. reasondble book. Talies for instynee,
the remarkable fact, that! fromi the harber's'
shop, rogs Sir-Richard Arkwright, the inven-
tor of tho spinning-jenny, and the foundor of
the cotton manufactures of Great Britain ;
Lord Tenderden, one of the fgst distinguish-
ed of English Lord Chief Justices ; and Tur-
ner, the ver
ters,

sprung from @ very hamble rah
er'was a butcher and-a plazidn;
peare himself is supposed ‘t&:have heen in
early life.a wooleomber ; wifilit others aver
that he was an'usher in a school, and after-
wards a scrivener’s.clerk. . He truly seems to
have been. * not one, but all mankind’s epito-
me.* - For such is the accuragy of his phrases
that a naval writer alleges that he must hive
been & sailor; whilst w clefgyman infors
from: ifitérnal evidenée -in hif“writings; that
he ¥¥as probably & parson’s alark ; -
‘tinguished judge of horse-fle
must bave been g horse-deg
wag certainly ap actor, and“ih the course of
his life “ played many parts;
wonderful stores of knowlcdge. from a wide
field of experience and observation, In any
event-he must hiave boen a clsse student and
1o hard worker ; and to this- day his writings
continue to'exerdise o powerful influence up-
on the formation of Edglish cliracter.

- The common class of dny:lnb_ore‘rs bave
given us Brindley, the éngiueer, Cook, the
nayigator, oad Burns the Puef, -Masons and
 bricklnyers can boast’ of Ben:Johnson, who
worked at the building of Lincoln’s Inn, with
a trowel in his hand, and a'book.in his.pock~
et, - Edwards and Telford - the engiucers,
Hugh Miller the  geologist, and Allen Cun-
ningham the ‘writer and sculptor ; whilst
among distinguished carpenters we find - the
names of Inigo Jones the arclitect, Harvison
‘the chronometer midker, John Hunter the
physiologist, Romney and Opie the paint
Professor Liee the orient
son-the sculptor. - :

son the mathematicinn, Bacon the sculptor,
the two Milners. ‘Adam Wilker, John Fuster,
Wilson the ornithologist, Dr. Livingston.the
missionary traveller, and Tannahill tho post.
Shoemalkers bave given us Si Cloudesly Sho-
vel the ‘great admiral; Sturgeon’
trician, 'Samuel Drow the ¢
the editor ‘of .the Quarterly "
field- tlhie poet; and Willinm-&irey. the  mis-
Sionary ; whilst Morrison, guother labo
missionary, was @ maker of siwelasts.
in -the last year, s nrofoc:
d ’ bigen discovered 'in the person’wrh shoemuk-
put her away, but she ¢lung|er at Banff, named Thomas Tidwards, who,

| while maintaining himself hy 7
‘| devoted his ‘leisuve to thé sth
science in all its branches, his res
‘connection with the similgr crustacea havin
been rewarded by the discove
specios,; to- which the name of *
wardsii}’ has been given by naturalists.

digtinguished, Jackson the: painter -baving
worked at the trado until he reached manhodd.
But, wha{ is pechaps more remarkable, one
of tho'gallgntest of the Dritish seamen, Admi-
ral Hobson, who broke the boom-of the Vigo,
in 1702, originally belonged .to this calling.
o was-working nsa tailor's apprentice near
Bonchurch, iu the Isle of Wight, when. the
news flew .through the village that a squad-
ron of men-of-war were sailing off the [sland.
IFe sprang from the shop-board, and ran down
with his comrades'to the beach, to gaze upon
the glorious sight. |
deuly inflamed with the ambition to be » si-
lor, and springing into a boat, he rowed off to
the squadron, gained the Admiral’s ship, and
was accepted as.a volunteer. : Years after, he
returned to his. native village full of honors,

©10W NEN HAVE BiSgN,

Men great in séiehc;',-l'itéf;\ll'um and apt—

y greatest among-lindscape pains

¢ .
No one knows to o certain{y'what Shake-
peare was ; but it ig unqucstpnnblc that he.

le. - His fath-
and Shaks-

‘,'k‘; and o dis-
ginsists that he
. Shakspeare.

=4

 gathering his

tors
ilist, and John & :

-From the weaver class have sprung Simp-

| ventage of them. The facts of naturs. are,

* | baud

n' the elec-

apen the peasant and mechanie, as well as to
the philosopher, and by nature they are ca:
pable of making a inoral use of those facts to
the best of their power. Thus,even in the
lowest calling, the worker may win the very
loftiest results. g
- B PARMER IS KINC.
* Cotton is king,”” said n'Senator. “Nay,”
said another, Gold is King.” Nay, say we,
the Farmer is King! A monarch is prepared
for his throne by careful education,” But who
is nurtured with sueh ‘an edueation as a'far-
mer?  He-is nursed:in the strong embrace of
prolific, many handed Nature. Our mother
Nature keeps the wisest school, Great Nature
~—rude, yet gentle ;- stern yet kindly ; terri..
ble, yet loving ; frugal, 'yet bountifal, - We
afmost believe-that no men can be-God’s great
men, unless nurtured. in the strong. embrace
of our great mother on the bosom of the eqrth,
All men should, some'.time in their lives,
live in the midst. of Natiire and tiil ‘the soil.
‘e who bas been born and - yeared and who
lives in-a city, debarred tha privilege of com:
| muning with Natire, is mpst ynfortgnate.—
e can never he & whole man, He-lacks the
stern poetic teachings of this great school:i—
Nouthing can compensate for it; - ‘“An unde-
‘vout a§tronomer, 18 mad I” exclaimed o wise
man.  An undevout farmer is f monster ! we-

o

i

ceive his food direct from’heaven—its rains,
nnd dows, and sunshine; it smiles over him
in the blne and spangled veult, sun and moon
.and star 1it; all around hiny'in the wavy grass
‘and grdin, -the, many-tinted flowers; in the
voices of the.wind and the bending troes; un-
derneath him, in profile, fresh -turned soil=~—
and still be a monster, out of tune with outer
and inner Nature ? “Who lives so far from
temptation ? Who .lives so nigh his Creator.
euwrapped "dll “abput it with 'his arms—
{ed fromn his ‘dazzling munificent hand, He
sleeps between’ the.eaves of God’s picture
book—the Universg,: ...

-+ Ho loved husbandry,” is the encomium
thint inspiration prys to one of the best Kings
of Israel, and who had one of the longest and
|most prosperous veigns, “Uzzal, the King,”
says the sncred writer, “digged miny welly,
for he had much cattle;; husbandmén also,
and vine:dressers in the mountaing, and Car-
mdal, for he loved husbandry.” 1fthis could
have been said of his'successor, the Jews had
-nok-parted gnd ecattered, ns at this day, among|
(the nationg, As long as it ean be said of the |
;sp_\'ereig)ns-‘of these States, ‘‘they loved hus-
ry,” the Republic is safe. Small farms
grow true: patriots, The' weglth of the ite-
public must be a common wealth. It is the
natare of power to seek to inoréase itself.—
When monarchs inerense in power, it is in
Dold words the growth- of tyrany. .Not so-the

ndss. He smiles, and lo! the- sterile: earth

iyist, Gifford

With:

id. naburaligh ha

trade, ha
of natura

v his

dy

¢ Parniza Bd-

Nor ‘have the tatlors been .altogether un-

The tailor boy .was sud:

gview, Blooni-

rious | gverruns and subdues ‘the' territorjes of

carches in

_groans ; but it is with:aburdance, 1le brings|

s
- | fues, but they are the swamp and the quag-
84 mire. bl
the,strongholds of his destroyers ;'but thej are
deadly malaria, the stinging inscet, and the
S| funged and poisonous reptile.  The eartlis
1| his sluve ; but it is the slavery of love, for it
buds and blossoms_before him, dand the trees

| ng [ clap their hands for joy for nim.. Ile chains
ry of i new | his servants to do his.will; but they are-the

elements, the huge and willing ox, and the

'| majestic horse, impatient to do his bidding,

and champing for the word that bids him go.

When the mondarch Farmor raises himself
on bigh and stretches his sceptre abroad, cit-
ies spring up.under its shadow, -The sound
of the spindle, the loom, the anvil, and the
pondeious foundry and mill are heard. The
hum of the industrious multitodes coming up
like voice of many waters ; white-winged ships
fly over the unstable'main; men_ cast aside
their. hides and fig leaves und are elothed in
imiperial garments, and women are arrayed in
fabricks as fine as gossamer and many tinted
ag.the sunset cloud, Penury, pestilenge and
famine he keeps bound in his prison house.
Labor stands in the. floor of his magazines,
and in his stalwart hand he holds the ssales
of human life, and weighs out the supplies of
trade: and art, and artists and armies; of
school ‘and church and state ; food and rai-

r
wauld have beeu intolerable, -
. Corns qre o modern institution,,
they dato baok farther than our memory.runs,

but we. do.not. read of Moses or- David, or
any of the patriarchs walking as if they werd
tramping ou eggs to avoid. the full pressure
of leather on a gay old corn the sizo of a hicko-
vy -nub; still wo remember the timo well
when corns were not as plenty as they are now
~when they were ascribed to tight boots, and
were deemed a fitting '
by thostraight-laced.

ries are exploded, since itisfound that wheth-'

exclaim. What] ean the liushandman re-|
ment listening to an itinerant vondor of corn-

Ling Farmer. Ilis tyranny is over barren-|

his.enemies to the fagot and the stake; but}
they are thistle, the daisy and:the briar.. ety

“He plows up the very foundation of

flavor is extracted:

flavor-is well extracted, then strain it.

© A Chapter on Corns. - - :
Hear how tho inimitable Jonrs, of the

Harrisburg Patriot, pathetically discourseth

n corns.. e has lad the affliction himself,

and therefore “ speaks by the book :» . -

Who hath sorrow ?—who hath woe. ?—~who

hath pnins ithout stint 2—who ambleth

n his gait like a_spavined army horse ? Ie

that hath corns on ,the'x\pproach of-g storm |
" Was- there ever anything more annoying
than. o corn, not a-spiritaal corn, but one of
those postiferous follows aboug the size of g,
dime on a toe-joint:? If cotns had been inclu-
ded in the ills sent upon the children of Is:
cir sufferings |.

ael; our opinion ‘s, that- th

Of course

[ﬁ\lhishment' to pride
ut all these old -theo-

er men wear loose dr tight boots, it is all'the
same, and‘corns are f{ri
crease. . .

A: night ortwo ago we stood upon the pave-

salve. Anold chap on the left: foot, that wo
pared down little less than‘a hundred times,
feIt; as if g hot darning needle was run .into
him. " The' vendor was. eloquent, and, with. a
pair of highly inflated langs ho spoke of  the

virtue of his medicine in eradieating cdrns in
such n m_n,nncr,tlmt thriee we throttled o stray’
quarter in our vest pocket to- go in, -but

thrice we let it drop again, as the thought

came upon us how often we. had our eye shut

up hy,eorn doctors and. vendors of .corn.salve.
We lave tried all the’ known, and, some of

the unknown remedies, and up to this time|

we have found no permanent cure for a'corn,
We have read ¢ Duzlocher on Corns,”and de-
rived .no other knowledge from it than the

fact. that the eminent writer himself must|

in his time. bave bad corns, so ageurately
does he describe the active pains of ¢ hard
corns,” *“ soft corns” and bunions.” Tempora
ry relief may bé had by somo remedies, the
most popular of whichis frequently bathing
the foot and paring the thick cuticle until the

little black spot appears where the: seat of.

pain evidently lies,, but as for curing them—

talk to'us of bailing the Mississippi with a

gourd, or bring down elephants with pop-
Etms I—but oh I' talk to us no more of a cure
or corn l—it iz not in the books—and .the

dircoverer thereof has not yef made. hjs de-|

but upon this mundane sphere.

USEFOL RECRIPTS, -

it and set it aside. -
take,-thres (3)

hot coals and boil it~ When it has coma to
;Joil, mix g table-spoonful of flour in thre
3) ,

the boiling,” - Afterwards add two (2) eggs
which have been beaton.up.with two (2) ta

ble-spoonsfuls of milk, .pouring thém slowly | sang Julius, ns ho carefull

ghtfully on the in-

. ¥Frozex Custarp.—Slice a Vanilla hean
and boil it slowly in half a-pintof milk; *till 1
ol the. dtrengtly is gxtractod and. the milk | toters.’”
bighly fleyored with the Vanilln, then strain
Mix a.quart of eream and | gig
apint of milk or; if you cannot procare cream,
ints of rich milk, and put
them ingo a skilleh or: spuse pan; set it on

table-spoonfuls of milk and stir it into

- O nd Gnds,

Wn@'-.. Wl; An society casts off the restraints -
of law, all things foro, ugifoxm defox:mi.ty;
[ He who. says. he. can, neither stgnd nor .
'move probably les if. he tells the truth,
7 Gratitude ‘is the miusic -of the heart
when its chords are swept by kindness.: .
07~ All that some. young women. need to .
inflame their hearts is. s spark.

7 Why is s palm:treslike chronology? -
Because it furpish,us dates. N o
h like g little girl? Be- .-

% Why iz o blusl

cause it hecomes » woman. -

‘B It is said that the seaf of war
Potomag is worn threadbare. e
077 The geological character on which -~
drunkqrds splitare suid to bo quartz. - *.
157 What's in o dress?” usks a popular, .
writer. That depends on who the weater. is. -
87~ A cotemporary says, o female rectuit = .
in Rochestér. was detected by trying to-put ’
“her pants o over her heed” 7 . oL

" §T7 “Let the -tosst be, donr woman,” as.
the boarder syid when his landlady was about

ph,tﬁg -

to. xemove. the plate. .

- - " Same slanderous old bachelor-says it i
S much joy ” when you firsk get married, byt
| 1t is more jawy after 4 year or so0.

" 17 The soldier’s great risk is that of bo-
"coming extinguished before he caq becomg.

distinguished, R :

87 An editor out West says if ‘** time is
money,” he ig willing to exchange a little of
his for the hard, S
I Ik 8 said that some mothexs aregrown
so affectionate that “they give.-theix children
chloroform previous to. whipping them, ™ -

15" To make a girl loveyou, coax her to
love rotnebody else, - 1f there be. anything o
woman relishes, it is to be contrary.. - . .
- 177 No matter how dull trade.maybe in-
other cities, New Bedford alwaya does a wha-
ling business,” o ’

- 7 A cotempornry has been studying pho-.
notyphy. Here is »- s?ecim,e’n-—r‘,“ Wat kang-
b q rd mugt b hdured.” - - .

[ Fears at a wedding are.only the com:
mencement of the pickle thyt the young folks
are getting into. : .

077 We are never satisfiod that o lady un-
derstands o kiss unless we have it fzom, her
own mouth,* . . )

[T Alazy fellow lying.Gown on, the prass
sid,  Oh, how ¥ wish this, was called work,
-and well paid for.”> - e

[ ¢ Well, Jom, whab s o commentator? -
“Why, I suppose it is the commonest of all

¢

. - ¥~ The Louisville Fournal ‘says that the, -
charge of our duty.atthe present time in-
‘volyes the discharge—of canpon. snd-small;
2l = A part -of the. mountain of sorrow.-
o | which an inebrinte had hénped upon his own,
head, Intely slid -off, and .broke--down the
bridge of his nose. = R .
g&s~ ¢ Oft in theé stilly night,” pathetically . -
deposited in- hig-

into theimixturo. Take care to stir it all the [ caprcioits pockets seveial of the feathéry tribe

. Vive minufes dfter, stir in
gradually half a pound of powdered lonf su-
gar, and thon -the decoction of Vanilla.—
Having stirred it hard g few moments, take
it.off the fire, and sct’it to.cook, When quite
cold put it'into a mould and freeze 'it, as you
would ice:cream, for which it frequéntly
passes, . .

You may flayor it with a tea-spoonful of

time it is boiling,

stroug oil of lemon, stirred in just before you
tuke it from the fire, or with'a quarter of a
poung of shelled hitter almords, blanched,
pounded in a morter with a little water, and

then boiled in half o ping.of milk till the

¥e5-Criax. —Split into piece “A Vanilla,

bean, and boil it in a very littl mﬂk_tiil/ih&
Mix

of u néighboring harn'yard, . )
_[o™“Tilo right,” said: an, officer to. his,
Jceompany.. *Bpdad,” saict an Irishman, whp,
stood near by, nhgrpening his saw, “it's my.
awn property, and 11l be-doin* a3 % plg.sq,_\yi;tg»
gz~ It requires I;ittlo:‘ﬁcqnaintnnca with,

the heart, to know thut wonian’s first wish is -~
to be handsome, and that, consequently, the. - :
readiest method of obfaining hér kindness is,
to praise. hor beauty. - S

. 57 A protty girl wos. lately complaining
to 2 Quaker friend that she ht?d a clc))ld,' aud -
‘wag sorely plagued in her lips by chaps.— -
“TFriend,” said Obediah, ‘“thee shonld never.

let the chaps come near thy lips.”
L@ Pray, Miss C.,”” said o gentleman

B

the hanging lamp, In’ that instantanecus|,ng read : “John Smith pays the highest price and dined off bacon and eggs in the.cottage | ment, nbundance and luxury. Ile deals oyt | twe (2) table-spoonfuls of urrow-root powder, the other evening, * why nre ladies so’ fond

Zﬂ'r— [l e glimpae L snw the outling of an ovientil head, | for 1ndjes’ and pentlomen’s cast offclothing; | whore, he had -worked as a tailor's appron: | the progress of human kind.” The farmer ig [ or the. same quantity of fine powdered starch "o id,” sh ied ;
Iﬂtt[[ulwnuﬁ’ o a black moustache, o pile of enrling hair—/ Sixﬁj;d:lbllnil‘:s fofconts?leiw'}itv for dresses, uﬁd tiea._ L ' S chp—j/ze Monarch of men. * | with just safficient”eold milk to make it « gfi:ﬂii:‘:,rgt?‘nnm,—,{llozmzt:%%'y S;}:,ij&t(iﬁlﬁd;
t Tor Fbi al Wolsey, De Foe, AKenside and - {4 thin paste; rubbing it till quite smooth.—| 4 A : R
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MY WIFL'S SECRET.

" BY.MARY KYLE DALLAS,

T'had always trusted her.
& moment, had reason to doubt her purity and
truth. .When the thought first, crossed .my
mind, I felt angry at myself, and not at her.
¢Idiot that Tnm1” I soliloquised; it is becanse
T'am a man of ‘the world, fymiliar with its
wickedness, used to the dark scénes behind
the fair curtain of life, and ta tha lifiing of in-
- nocent masgks from the hrows of wanton-heart-
- ed women, that this suspicion has orept into
my heart. ¥ will.cast it out ; it shall not hide
there where hers rests nightly. Of my own
wickedness it was born, and I will strangle it

before it breathes’* L
. . Anpd so I strove to, exorcise the fiend, -qnd
by-nnd-by. it left me, and I saw the. red cyes

glaring no longer through "
dreams. Only the m_n.ri of the cregture’s foot
was on ber spotlessness, As-the sculputor
of the old story was haunted by tha being of
his own creation,. so was I haunted by the
memory of the suspirion’ which my own fool-
ish-imagination had warmed into” life,. Ve-
suvious slumbors ; but any day, as the shud-
ﬂcrmg Neapolitans know, there may leap
from its jaws o scalding torrent which will
bury broad lands and bright livos in its reck-
Tess course. Dy jealousy slumbered, but I
00w it was not dead; at a touch, its lava
would overleap its hounds, and of the bright
castles of love 'and joy - there shonld - remain
nothing, or worse than nothing, ¥ knew this,
and, yet I did not tremble ; I balieve the touch
“would never come. o '
Tt wae o slight thin
Suspicion—only .o foo
Ugh | what an ugly,
to ereep through m

g which awakoned my
tmark and a shadow.
fmiserz').ble chill seemed
y boart that night. I bave
thought often und often that tho death-chill
cm‘lcot b?l 8o fearful,
"Wohad b i
¢amo home ;90“ marria
more than y
which wa g}
,SPOH the do,
oW of the'

n d about g year, and I
ue night full of love for her, and
sually “anxious for the kiss with
Wways mot ench other, AsI stood
orstep, I planced towards the win-
this howr Parlar where she always sat ab
within n;‘&\ diting for me, "‘Ihere ware lights
the Pﬂ;ﬁle o%n the whl‘to curtain Iny g shadow,
Moustachq nnﬂ.lmnn with & high nose, a heavy
his témpleiss; ® mass of hair piled up about
Wanted g ful ﬂn oriental head, save that it

Whon she o OWinghieard to maka it perfect.
pftor & longer (‘;"lm to the door to admit me,
was flurriod qoq Y than usual, I fancied she
e pnsged | 214  listle norvous 5

Spode mtg the parlor togother,
glﬂn,ccd aboat it empty.. I notj

mished t, g d L as
0 room,. that hor w

ced, ns I
ork-hnsket

I h,lnd n‘ever,lfof

the darkness of my |-

tthe light of a lamp hangin

and when

the shadow which I liad seen upon my wife’s
L window curtain.; every line—oh! how gnod
iy memory was—cvery line and curve: the
same. - ‘Fhere was-a secret—was it my wife’s
or”Mrs. Rawley’s? ‘I hoped "thelatter; I
| fenred the formér. Auny other man’ would
have questioned her, or utte: ed his suspicions,
never resting until they were refuted or con-
firmed, ‘I only brooded:over mine, warming
themn into life, and keeping watch for further

my own house, where I used ta.crouch hour
after hour, watohing her. I followed her at
a distance when sha went abroad, I had
keys to hor dosks and drawers, of which she
bad no knowledge. ¥ read hur letters, aven
‘her shopping memoranda, and came upon her
suddenly. at unexpected moments. Still I
gaw nothing, heard nothing, and found no
further "food: for my jealousy, Tho flame
flmo(ixldered, ashes lay above it, but it was nbt
ead, Y ’ .
For a week ¥ had not operied her desk, and
bad grown calmer in my suveillance of her
actions, when, one day sitting in the library,
I heard the bell ring, Looking out, I saw
Mrs. Rawley’s servant at thedoor with o let-
ter in his hand, and in o little while hegrd
my wifo, in_her own room, loeking or unlogk-
her desk. I listened until she had descended
the stairs again, and thien stole in. - My move-
ments had grown to he like those of o thief,
through so much watching, and .she would
not have heard me had she been outside the
door, Within the neat desk all was gs usual
—the daninty pile of note-papar, the emboosed
onvelopes, the box of pens, tha papor-knife,”
and wax, DMy own lovelotters were in ono
pigeon-hole, tied with a bluo ribbon ; a valen-
tine I had once sent her lny close beside them;
nothing new. T knew that desk by heart.—
Baut, while T looked upon these things care-
lessly, I caught sight of the corner of an en-
velopa protruding from_the corner of a pam-
phlet. My hoart boat faster. ¥ pulled it out,
b was directed to my wife, and the contents
were as follows: “Ho-—youn know who I mean
—will bo_nt your house on Wedncsday eve-
ning.” It wos signed Alico Rawley,
“He—she knew who was meant”—woyld
be at my house on’ Wednesday eveningl' ¥
was to bo absent on_that night—my wife
. knew it—s0 did Mrs. Rawley, ~Who was ke #
| Had he an oriential .profile, o heavy mous-
tache, and a pile of massive black curls heaped
upon his head, and flying around his templos?
Was he dark 2 and would his eyes glitter in
g above his head?
shadow fell upon

Did ho ever sit so that his
a whito curtain? Where those his feet which
s marked themselves upon tho wet impression
of my own—his going oit ns mino went in?

.| clothesman.—N. ¥, Sunday Times.

proof before Facted. I had. hiding places in |

the highest rates for. all auticles, Ladies at-
tendad by Mv. Smith, Juhior” |

T sawit all. My wife had been sclling her
old silk dresses. My shadow was ac old

Eiﬂh\mrn}m THE Deap.—A Washington
correspondent gives the following account of
the.process of cmbalmingadopted there :

The body is placed on an inclined platform,
the mouth, ears, nose, &o., are stopped with
cotton ; if wounded, cotton is put in the
wound and g plaster is put on ; an incision is
made in the wrist, the attachment is wade
from an air pump, and fluid injected through-
out the arteries. ¥he wound is then sowed
up and the body is hoisted up to dry. T
save the ayes from sinking in, wax is put un-
dor the eyelids, The lhair ¥ found to come
out very-easily, but after the embalming it
could not bo removed: The bodies take, on
an average, nbout geven quarts, but General
Landor’s took seventeen quarts. There wero
some eight Lodies on hand ; some had been
therethirty days. The operators say in four
.months the body will become solidifted like
marble, but, ho ‘chance has yet heen lmd_ to
prove” it Colonel Baker's body on arrival
at San Francisco was in an gdvanced stato of
decomposition. '

A Trovenrrun, Wire.—A friend says ho
has a dear, loving little wifo, and an excel-
lent housekeeper. On her birthitny she
‘moved hor low rocking chair close to his side.
He was reading. She placed her dear little
hand lovingly on his arm, and moved it
along softly towards his:cont collar. He felt
nice all over. Ife certainly expected a kias,
Dear, aweet, loving creature {—angel ! She
moved her hand-up and down the caat slecvo.

“-Husband,” said sho.

“What, my dear ?”

“1 wag just thinking—"

**Were you,)my love ¥ . L

T wasjust thinking how nicely this suit
of clothes you have on would work into a rag.
enrpet.” Tle says ho felt cross all _day, the
disappointment was so great.

[ A young fellow of our acquaintance,
whose. better half had just presented him
with a pair of bouncing twins, attended Rev.
My, ———— s church on Iast Sunday evening.
During the discoursoe the clergyman looking
right nat our innocent friend, said, in o tone
of thrilling eloquence : ¢ Young man, you
have an important responsibility thrast upon
you.” The now-fledged dah-dah, supposing | &
that the preacher alluded to his peculiar home

_Ho I—what a horrible %e it was! Brooding
'xq my lonely corner of the library—Ilocked in

_event oconsiderably startled the audience, by

roplying: *“ Yes, sir, I hava two of thom.”

Kirk White, were the sons of butehers ; Bun-
yan was g tinker,.and Joseph Lancastera
basket-maker, . Amdng the great names iden-
tified with the invention.of the steam g¢ngine,
are those of Newcomer, Wattand Steplenson ;
the first a Llacksmith, the second a maker of
mathematical instruments ; gnd the third an
engine-fireman,. Huntingdon ".the - preacher
was originally a coal heaver, and Bewick, the
father of wood engraving a coal miner, Dods-
ley was a footman, and Ioleroft & greom.
Baffin the navigator began his senfaring-¢arger
‘as a man beforo the mast, and Siv Cloudesiey
Shovel ns o cabin boy.
oboe in g mijitary band, Chantrey wasa jour-
neyman carver, Jifty a journoyman printer,
and Sir Thomas Lawrence a sou of a tavern
keoper. Michael Farraday, the son of a poor
blacksmith, wasin early life apprenticed toa
bookbinder, and worked at his-trade until he
reached his twenty-second year ; hp now oc-
cupies the very first rank as a philesopler,
excelling even his master, ‘Sir Humphrey
Davy, in the art of lucidly expounding the
most difficult and abstruse poiuts in natural
science, ‘

covered ot Tharso, in the far north of Seot-
land, a profound geologist, in the porson of o
haker there, named Robert Dick.. When Sir
Roderiok called upon him nt the -bakehouse
in which he baked and earned his bread,
Robort Dick delinieatod to him by means of
flour upon a board, the geographical features
and geologicnl phenoment of his native coun-
try, pointing
isting maps,
travellin
hours, ]
cortgined that the humble individual before
him was not only a capital bake
gist, but o
said the Director-General
Society,
baket k
ay
wore only some tw
flowers which he had not
had obtained s presents, some he-had pur-
chased, but, the
cumulatod b
country of :
were all avranged in th
with thair scieutilic na

ns theso ghould
distinguishe
by the
proofs
abic e
and common opp

ties as we shall afterw
way ofevery man who is regolved, to take ad-

Cardin

Ierschel played the

Not long ago; Sir Roderick Murchison dis-

out the imperfections in tho ex-
which, he bad ascertained by
x over tha country in his [eiauro
On {urther inquiry, Sir Roderick as-

r and geolo-
first-rato botanist. *“I found,”
of the Goographical
“to my greab humilintio_q, that this
new infinitely more botanical science,
e ten times moro than I did, and that there

7~ Joxes went td screnade his lady-love,
and -could only'sing afier this fashion :
¢ Cub, oh, cub withme, .

The bloon is beadin } .
Cub, oli, cub with me,

The Stars are gleebin,
And all around above

With besut§ teabing ;
Boodlight hoursare best for Jub.”

" Jones felt that ho was an unfortunate be-
ing, when asmall boy opposite where he
was singing cried out “* Blow your.dose, you
dab fool.” - L

InrrLuENCE oF Soxc.—Most of us have ex-
perienced the luxury of tears when listening
to an old man who, having led o long careor
of vice and crime, was at length banished
from the country ; and who, while undergoing
his period of banishment amidst the wildsand
jungles of a distant land, heard in the sum-
ter even tide, n.sweet voice, singing in his
own lunguage the very song which had luiled
him to ‘his infant slumber, when he knew
crinmyg only, by name, and knew it only to ab-
hor, Xt had been sung, too, by the cradle of
an infant sister, one who had died young
and is now in heavon ; the mother, too, was
‘no more, : :

" But “the song—the old song, had not loat
its influence over him yet, - Back-came troop-
ing upon him the old memories which had so
long slumbered down there in-the uuconsum-
ed depths of tho heart ; the mother and the
father 3 the housechold gathering ; old books ;
the old school house ; the time-worn chureh,
half-hidden by the old yow trees,whoere ho had
first hogrd. the bible read, all came back on
him as frosh as if it. were yesterday; and
overpowered by -his feelings, ha gava vent to
them in a flood of tears, And then the old
man grew calm, and his latter dnyg woro_hls
best days ; and whon the term of his punish-
ment bad expired ho came ba_ck_ ta his father-
land, and there in that old villago grave-

yard, amid whose grassy illocks he had
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h

enty to thirty specimens of
colleoted. Somo he

greater portion had been ac-

lis industry, in his native
aithness ;. and the specimens
¢ most henutiful order,
mes nlﬁx(zld." ,

i -vof our country that such men
b e ?;d abound ;);wt wll equally
1. it is true, but actuated alike
nable spirit of self belp. They furnish
of cheerlul, honest working, and enor-
fort to make tho most of small means
ortunities, For opportuni-
ftorwards find, fall in the

played and gamboled, and where the mother
and her little ones were sleeping, to lay
down his weary limbs, and sank peaceably

. . . n
away 1nto o comnion grave,

Gorp Fsir.—In cases where gold fish are
kept-in vessels in rooms, &c., they should be
kopt in spring water. The water will ro-
quire-to be changed, nccording to the size of
the vessel or the number of fish kept therein,
but it is not woll to shange the water too of-
ten. A vossel that will hold & common sized
pail of water two fish may be kept in by
changing the water once a fortnight, and so
on in proportion. If any food is supplie

n

'
~,

with -conrse salt ; turning the freezer continu-
"ally for twenty minutes, then let if rost; oc-

down with.a long spcon-the eream that sticks

it to & mould; surround it with frosly salt and
ice, and thon freczo it over again,

fore you powder it, and rub it on the outside’

all powdered mix with it the juice.” For
trawberry ice-gream, mix with the powdered |

Carrick, Pa. The receipo for making the
bread is s follows:—To two quarts of menl
add one pint of bread sponge ; water sufficiont
to wet the whole ; add halfn pint of flour and
a tablespoonful of salt ; let it rise; then knead
well for the second time, and placo the dou: h
in the ovén, and allow it to bake an hour ai d

over his prenching, bought n tin whistle, and
on- Sunday, when he saw a goodly number un-
der the somnolescant influence, he drew forth
his whistle and sounded a shrick. In an in-
stant the whole congrogation was wide awake, |
sod upon their feet, staving at tho minister,
at onme anothor, and wondering what in the

Boil together. g pint of cream and a pint of
rich milk, ahd -while boiling stir in the prep-] r D
aration of arrow-root and the milk in which lowing: * The Battle of Life—Courtship.is
‘the Vanilla has been "boiled, -Whon it has
boiled hard, take it.off; stir in a-half pound
of powdered loaf sugar, and lgb it come to a
| hoil “®zain, ” Then  strain it, pub it into a
freawer, placed in o tub that hasa hole in the
hottom to, let out the water, and surround it,

n all sides, wi:h ice broken fing, and mixed

usionally taking off the cover and scraping

o the sides. When it is well frozen transfer

If you wish to flavor it with lempn instead,
f Vanilla, take a large Jump of sugar, be-

f o large lemon till all the yellow is rubbed
ff upon the sugar; then when the sugar is

good offer, siv#” o
BEF Somo’ country editor gets off the fol~

the engagement ; the proposal is the nssaul ;
and matrimony tho victory.” - Then, we con-
‘clude that a ‘treaty of peace is made on the
-appearance of Envoy Extraordinary..

B~ Sidpey Smith was once..examining
'flowers in the garden, when a beautiful girl,
who was opp of t'ie party, exclaimed: “Oh,
Mr. Snith, this pea will never comg to per-
fection }” ¢« Permit me, then,’” aaid he,
gontly taking her hand, and walking totenrd’
tho plant, “ to lead perfestion to the. pea.t”.

b A man who chegts in short meashra,
is o, measureloss rogpuc. I in whisky, he is
o, rogue in apirit, i he gives .q bad title to,
land, then he fag rogue in deed,” ¥ he gives
short mensure in whent, then he is & roguéin
grain. And if he chegts when he can, he is
in _deed, in ‘spirit, in grain, a measurelesy
rogue. - .

5~ A wicked wag of o lawyer, in one of*

ugar the juice of a quart of ripe strawber-
ies squeezed through a linen hag.

our county courts, lately s_xcnndnlized ,th_e '
bench, by putting the fullowing.quory-to hig
professional brethren : ¢ Why is Judge —,

Prize Cony Breap Recerpe.—The prize of

$10 offered by Orange Judd, the publisher of
the dmerican Agriculinrist, for the corn bread

oaf, was awarded to Mr. James O'Brien, of

half.,

Iiow ng Stantep Tiey.—A preacher whose
earers were 1n the habit of going to sleep

ame of human nature was to come next.
“You're .a rot of smart specimens of hu-

manity, ain’t you 2’ said tho divine whistler, | —one carried an .ap
as he slowly gazed around on the highly as-{other was wsing, al
tonished assembly,
gospel to you you ull go to sloep ; but the mo-
ment I g0 to playing the devil you're all wide
awanke, up and acoming, like o rush of hor-

“When T prench the

ety with o pole in their nest.”

151t is vary curious,” snid anold gontlo-

X d | man to his friend, ¢ that & wateh should be
them, 1t should be o few crumbs of bread | perfectly dry when it has & running spring
dropped in the water once or twioe a week. | Inside.” .

'

like necessity ¥ Tho mombors of the bar,
then and thero present, quickly answered,
“ Becnuse he knows no law,”: e

3

g~ A pious minister, after lecturing a
ragged Sunday School cluss in a most edify-
ing manner, proposed to close the exorcises
by singing ‘ Jordan,” meaning the'hymn, -
«’On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand.” Thel
worthy man was horrified by hearing tho
whole school strike up, ‘“Jordan-am a. hard
road tv travel, I believe* LT

=y The customers of o 'certain cooper in
a town out West, caused him a vast deal of
vexation by their saving hgbits and persists -
once in petting all their tabs snd casks re-
poired, buying but little work. S
#] stood it long enough, however,” said he,
“until one day old Sam Crabtree brought in
an old bunghole, to which ho said he wanted
o new barrel made. Then I quit the busi-
ness in disgust.” C
£<5~ Recently we cnme up with two h‘ogs
to in his hand, and the
‘) his eloquonce to obtnin
just ono bite of it, * Well,”” said the young-
or one, finnlly, “ I'll give you jes one bite."
Tho largor one took tho apple, .opened o
mouth that would have been creditable to &
hundred and fifty pound catfish, and brought
it down on tho fruit, leaving a ver sqmll
share on the outside. * Jim,” said the littlg
one, looking at the oporation with astonish:
ment, * you taka the apple and givo nie the
bite.” ) ’ N




