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ﬁsottrp._

ALICE CAnY spent her last weary summer
1 New England, nnd there she wrote the fol-
lowing benutiful Unes. While they serveto
remlnd us of how mneh genjus must henceforth
beghidden in the -grave, they disclose with o
pluintlvencss and pathos most touching, that
in Allee Cary's nature there was such o
wealth of beautiful thought that lier anguish
wig often forgotten, even when den'h was
pathering i« deeper shadows around :
AN INVALID'S PLEA,

) Summer ! my benutiful, henutiful Hummer!
I look 1n thy face, and | long so to live;
But, ah! hast thou room for an bdle new comer;
With all things to tekeand nothing to give?
With all thingstotakeof thy dearloving kind-
ness,
The v ine of thy sunshine, the dew of thy
Aml with nothing to give but thedenfiess an
Llindness
Begol i the depths of an utter despelr?

afr;

d

Axif the gy harvester meant but losereen her,

Thu blne ider sits 3 her Jow loom and

wen

A lesson ¢
That b

.
ust 1o the tender eyed glenner
tn her brown anns thegold of the

sheaves, .
The blue-hird that trills her low lay in the
bushes
Provoles trom the robin amerrier glee:
The rose pays the sun for bis kiss with her
ushes, )
And all things par tithes 1o the- il things
hut !

Al even, the fice-fies trin with their wlim-

mers
The wibil, weedy skirvis of the field and the
wol
At mornl those deny e yellow winged
switnner
The buttertiies, bisten to nlie thelr place
oo,
Thee violet, sdways so white ond so sadntly,
The eardin witting the grost witl her
blazes
v bouse ad her sund-hearth o
aaintiy
hesany i
vohe big
Tirenking,

dindolent ways,
othe el anorning is

Al driving the amlwer of startight behind,
The land of enchiintunent ] leave, onnwaking

s 1ot 8o enchanted s that swhien i
Al whoen the tow West by the sunset s tlate

ol
h

terel,
And Jocustand kKatyvdid <ing up their beesty
Preiee eormes toomy Lhenighity, thal were nsed bo
bt lerel,
Likedoves when
Hhiede nest,

an canic’s wing darkens

The green Litihe g Heappeor, wetk e we deemn

wer, .
Cliirps, day it cut, for the sweet right 1o
iive
At ennst thor, O Sunnier? ke toonn fors
drewmer,
With nll Tras 1o Gele, jnd with nothlog to
1ie

Koot ondy 1o wrap hetr hot cheeks thy
sluudows,
Al on thy dad-v-inged pitlows to Tle,
And drenn of the gates of the glorfous e

s,
Where never irose of the roses shall die!

- P

partner, Dr. Beck, and shall give it all
to him in a year or two.”

o himand MissCornelia?”’ queried
Hubert, laughing. For it was current-
ly reported that'the young doctor and
Cornelia were to form a partnership in
other than professional affairs,

‘Either because he wished to attract
her attention, or for some other reason,
Hubert soon managed to turn the con-
versation to the subject of woman's
rights, and the old doctor and the young
parson were soon hurlingatone another

arguments about woman's fitness and
unfitness for many things. At last, per-
haps, because he was a little cornered,
 Herbert said : .

“ Now, doctor, there was a queer thing
happened to a studentin my classin the
seminary. 1 don’tsuppose, doctor, that
you are Inuch interested in alove story,
but I would just like to tell you this one,
because 1 think you dare not apply
your principles to it inevery part. Theo-
Fies often fuil when practically applied,
you know."’

“Goon, Hu, goon; I'd like to hear
the story. And las for my principles
they'll bear applying anywhere ! and
the'old doctor rubbed hig hands together
confidently. .

“Phis friend of mine, Henry Gilbert,”
snid Ju, “ was, like myself, poor. A
long time ago, when he was a boy, the
<on of a poor widow, the lot ou which

i he lived joined at the back the lot on
which lived & Mr. Morton, at that time
Dathiriving merchant, now the prineipal
Ceapitalist in that part of the country
v As there was o back gate between the

Sots, my friend was the constant play-,

mate from earliest childhood of Jennie
-hotses out of
Pold boards, he moulded eluy bricks for

CMorton, He built her pla
Pher use, and errved tiny toys out of
i pine bloeks for her amusement.  As he
Cgrew Lrger, und as Jennie’s father grew

richer, and cume to live in geater style,

Henry grewinore shy.  But by adl the
unspoken language of the eyes the two
never failed to make their unchunging
reuand known to each other.

SHenry went to eollege early. At
vacation-time the two met. But the
growinyg difference in their social posi-
tion could not but be felt. Jennie's
friends were of a different race fron his
ow Her paients never thoughtof in-
viting him to their entertainments.
Aud if they had a rusly coat and a lack
of money to spend on kid gloves woultd
have effectually Kept him away. He

ull the staple, and now somewhat stale, |

drawer for stationery. She drew out ai
little pine boat that Henry had whittled ;
for her many years before. He had
named it * Hope,’ but the combined wis- |
dom of the little boy and girl could not
succeed in spelling the name correetly.
And here was the little old boat that he
had given, saying often afterward that
it was the boat thiey two were golng to
sail in some day. The mis-spelt name
had been the subject of many a laugh
between them, Now, but I musu’t be
gentimental.

“ It did net tuke Jennie long to draw
an exact likeness of the little craft. And
that there might be no mistake aboutit,
she apelled the name as it was on the
side of the boat: “Hoap.”’

“ There was not another word in the
valentine, Sealing it up, she hurried
out with it,and dropped it in the post-
office.  No mercbant, sending all his
i tortune to sea in one frail bark, ever
. watched the departure and trembled for
. the result of venture as she did. Spain
did not pray half so fervently when the
{invincible Armada sailed. It was an
s uttered prayer—an unutterable prayer.
For heart and hope were the lading of
the little picture-boat hat sailed tout
1Lhat day, with no other wind but her
|

wishes in its sails.
+ she sat down at her window until

' she saw Henry Gilbert pass the next
street corner on his morning walk tothe
* post-oftice. Three minutes after he went

home, evidently in a great state of ex-
citement, with her valentine open in

his hand.  After a while he went back,
again towards the post-oftice, and re-;

turned. He had taken areply ! i

s Jennieagainsough' theoftice. There?
were people nll around with those hid-
cous things that they called comic val-
entines, open in theirhands.  Andthey
actually scemed to think them funny!
She had areply. Tt did not take long
to find her room and open it. There
was another picture of a boat, but the
name on its side read * Despair.’  And
these words were added : * Your boat is
pleasantest, but, understanding  that
there was ho vacant place upon it, I have
Leen compelled to take passage on this’
Slowly the meaning forced itsellf upon
her. Henry had fears that she whom
he thought engaged wascoquetting with
him. I think, Doctor, that you will
hardly justify herin proceeding further
with the correspondence,

“Why not?  Hasn't a woman as
much right to make herself understood
in such a matter asa man?  And when

Obitoary
Alice Cary.

Died in New York City, on Sunday
morning, February 12, after a long and
puinful iliness, Alice Cary, aged 30
vears. This announcement will swaken
lieartfelt regr-t in many an American
household and in the breasts of thou-
gands who have never looked into her
face, but who cherish the productions of
her pen. To those who knew and loved
her—and their number is very large—
her death will be an irreparable loss.
At the late hour at which the news of
this sad event has reached this oftice,
we cannot gdo better than copy the fol-
lowing sKetch of her life, prepared by
the editor of this journal and published
in the work entitled ** Eminent Wo-

1
|

that no direct pecuniary advantage ac-
orued to them from its publication. But
| the next year witnessed the ‘‘Coming

vernook Papers,” prose sketches of char-
acters and incidents drawn from obser-

press heartily recognizeu their fresh
simplicity and originality, while the

eral goodly editions were sold in this
country, and at least one in Great Brit-
ain, where their merits were generously
appreciated by the critics.

series, published in 1853, w
successful. **The Clovernook Children’
—issued in 1854 by Ticknor & Fields, ;
and addressed more especially to the:
tastes and wants of younger readers— !

! grate eastward, though it is a safe guess 'good and mediocre in both

departments. In fiction, for e
cample, out of 1,000 volumes issued

!cently in a single day, no fewer than !

. The steady advanee of the popula
i for Thackeray is upmistakable.

' rian finds it more
| satisfy their applications.

| augment.
Craik {Miss Muloch)
ites. The circulation

are steady fuvor-
of

Uncie sam's Strong Box.

men of Ameriea,”” issued by the Hart-!
ford Publishing Company in 1363:

1 ears ago—a _tull score, at least—the !
readers of some religious, and those of
many rural pewspapers first noted the
fitful appear®uce, in the poet's corner
of thelr respective gazettes, of verses,
by Alice Cary. Twoor three years later, |
other such—like, and yet different—also
irradiated, frown time to time, the afore-
said corner, purporting to be from the
pen of Phebe Cary. Inquiry at length
elicited the fact that the writers were
young sisters, the daughters of & plain,
substantial farmer, who lived on and {ton edition.

has been harnily less commended or less
popular.

* Lyra and other Poems,”’ published
by Redfield in 1833, was the first vol-
ume of verse in which Miss Cary chal-
lenged the judgment of critics indepen-
dently of ler sister. That it was a de-
cided success is sufticiently indicated by
the fact that a more complete edition,
including all the contents of Redfield's,
with much more, was issned by Tick-
nor & Fields, in 18 “The Maideu of
Tlascala,”ja narrative poem of 72 pages,
was first given tothe publicin this Bos-

;
|
1

The Treasury Building in Washiug-
,‘ ton covers three acres. Built of
lafter u Grecian model, its pediments
Ishaped upon the spot, and its pillar
monoliths, its length and breadth in
true proportion to its height, aud its or-
naments and fittings, fountaing aud
gardens, approaches and esplunades,
corresponding to each other and to the
whole—it is, perhaps, more nearly per-
fect than any other public edifice in
Ameriea.

Within its walls are the oflices of two
Cubinet-Ministers, and eleven Heads of' |
Bureaus. There are chiefs of divisions,

cultivated his own goodly but not su-1  Her tirst novel—* Hagar; a Story of
perabundunt acres, u few miles out of - To.day "—wuas written for and appear-
'Ult“'c“:‘n‘l:l“’ Ohll(;.l He wasa Ltllll\'ersﬂl- i ed in The Cincinnati Commereicd, ap-
ist in faith, aud they grew up the same | pearing in a book form in 1852, *Mar-
—writing oftener for the periodicals of, Iriell, not Mated,” followed in 1856, and
theirowndenomination,though theiref-, v phe Jishop's Son,"” her last, wus is-
fusions obtained wide currency through * syed by Carleton in 1567, Each of these
<;ll|er,\'. inwiwhlich they were ('lnpie(i.l has had a good reception, alike from
not kunow, but presume, that Alice | ¢rjtjc 30 r i el
L(‘id ‘\:'rill\l:n exl:-nsilvetly, and Phebe oc- Elrilal;; llllltier:,“;?:: %Lr;},‘:f‘,g'“ﬁ,’tf,,"“{Uﬂs
casionally, for ten years, Lefore either | decided than that of her poems and
had asked or Leen proflered any other i shorter sketehes. !
consideration therefor than the privi- Of her “Pictures of Country Life,"
lege of being read and heard. ( brought out by Derby & Jackson in)
The fumily of Curys claim kindred ) 15507 7'he Litérary Guzette (London),
I\\’l{hl Sir {101{1‘1'ltl('ﬂr)'1 a St“’,l"& 1““8]{§h which is not aceustomed to tlatter Amer-
<night, who, in the reign of Henry V., }ican authors, said: ' Every tale in this
\'ﬂ“ﬁ‘llli;lled',““l’r a long and bloody | book nught be seleeted as yevidence (l:f‘
struggle, n haughty chevalier of Arra- | some new beauty or unhackneyed grace,
gon, who challenged any Englishman | There is nothing fecble, nothing vulgar
()f gentle l_xloo‘d.l”' HJ)HSSIIIEr!?'IllII'aIrlI\S, and, above all, 'n‘olhing unnatural o
‘]\ hich 1‘1’“!\ I’I.-]“-t‘ l]'.l' {1“} ie i;, ;{01}' melo-dramatic. To the analytical sub
‘}‘[”h lﬂl”( 8 I(I rronie etll n HIUF eS| tlety ulnd In:\r\‘elous naturalness of the
eraldry. enry authorized the vice- | French sehool of romance she has added
tor to bear the arms of his vanquished ! the purity and idealization of the home |
antagonist, aud the crest is still worn "affections and home life belouging to
by certain branches of the family. The ! the English, giving to both the Ameri-

{
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i
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Comptrollers and their subordivates,
Auditors of Claimsand Accounts, priut-
ery of the curreney, women who copy,
and men who revise, merchants and
laborers, meesengers and watchmen,
operatives and their superintendents,
cunning artificers who engrave and delt
experls who examine—including, ull
told, fully three thousand souls. Of the
complex working of this vast livine
machine, of its wheels within wheels,
of the grades of office, payments {orser
vices, and speecialties of divisions, 1 do
not purpose to write. T wish simply to
deseribe one burenu—that of the United
States Treasurer, the depositary nnd;
guardian of the people’s money. Thi:
oilice, the Treasury proper, occuplies the
place of honor in the building, the prin-
cipal entrance in the magnificent new

north front leading directiy to it Fu-|
tering, the visitor's eye is attracted by .
an insceription, **The United States
Treasury.”” This isover the dovr of the
cash-room, one of the finest business
rooms in America. A gallery opening !
from a corridor in the second story—for
the caeh-room comprises two stories in

”

these stroy them.

Out’’ out of Alice's first series of **Clo-! were by Thackeray, and 25 by Scott. — 1 desk of a man!
rrelish | would be
Every worthless, and the whole lot consigued
vation and experience, which won im-. year the admirers of this noblest amony . to the fire forthwith? The lady clerks
mediate and decided popularity. The  novelists are multiplied, and the libra- ~have undisputed monopoly of this sort
and more ditfficult to: of business,

public bought, read and adinired. Sev- | larity of Sir Walter Scott seems also to | fuded fragients, sinoothe them, 1
Charles Reade and Mrs. thie pieces, paste them on 4 new buack-
ground, and, in most instances, restore
Charlotte - them in sueh degree that the domina-
A second | Bronte's novels has always been large, : tion can be ascertained, and theirowner
as equally | and growslarger and largerevery year.— j saved a loss

L Seribner's jor February.

ranite, |

x- sorry bits before government employed
Imagine the
* pulpy, balf-macerated masses sentio the
De you not thiuk they -

"svomen, I do not know.

emphatically pronounce

Notes which have Leen damaged by
"fire are treated in the same manner.—
I Charred and blackened inside some safe

t which has survived a contlagration, so

thin that a breath wou'd biow them
Paway, or a touch reduce them to ashes,
fone of these expert clerks, nevertheloss,
i with her delicate fingers,

I together, and so arranges the ashes that

the fHgures appear again, though in
shadow, dimly yet incontrovertibly at-
testing the fact that such notes have
onee been issued.
Oceasionally it oceurs that

W hat was done with these '

They patiently sit down
The popu- . and pick out, Lit by bit, the crumpled,
nateh

Royal Yengeance.
— e e
" An Inchient in the Early Career of 1he
Ex.-Emperor of the French.

1
1

Hudson Lowe—the Kevpei o N
I. at 8t. Helena. This man i
exceeded, in his suspicion and w
fulnesq, the striet instructions which the
English Government had given him
regard to the prisoner whom they re-
garded as so dangerous, and it was his
harsh treatment of the great Napoleon
which had drawn upon him the tastine
hatred of the Emperor and all his rola-
tives, and which tinally made him the
vietim of o disgracetnl a retribation.
—_———————-—— - -
Deaths from Excesslve Feellng,
The death of Gottsehalk, while at
pinno, in the act of performing his fa-
vorite composition, ' La Morte,” is by
no means the first circumstance of it
Kind related in musical and dramatic
history. We recall Iimmediately Moliere
and his “Maladie Imaginaire.” The

the

fits the tatters

'

persons ) -

! who have defrauded the United States |
i Treasury are troubled 11 conscience, and |

(Keplof moneys paid out—whether on

3 A N N .

tdong, is of course, imniense. A sight of
I'the archives only bewilders.
| ridors in the basement are lined with

jamounted toone hundred thousand last
| year, a duplicate is kept.

ceoming.,

prompted to return stolen money.  An
aceount is Kept of all such receipts.--

of the siuking fund. Imagine the reple-
tion of the United States cotters, were a

spastn of remorse to eonvulse detinguent

arny contractorsintorestitutionof their
ill-gotten gains!

An account is kept ot sl moneys e
ceived at the Treasury by whom it
cenles, for what purposes, whether cus-
tonms, le of lands, internal reve-
euue, A similar account

or loans, ix
account of public debt, wemy, navy, di-
plomatic and departuient otticers,) or
miscelluneous expenses.  The business

Vast cor-
cases ; every letter ix received and filed

o and of every official communi-
sent, the number of which

s Somewhat over one hundred thousand-i
dollars have come back within the past
six years, and been placed to the credit

There are
huyge repisters in which every letier is
classitied, so that, if called for, it is forth- |
There is no confusion.  Mis-
takes are unknown. System makes

genenlogy is at best unverified, nor | can richiness of color and vigor of out-

fawwas prowd. Thisapparent neglect stung
him. It s truethat Jennie Morton was
ull the more kind,  But his guick and
foolish pride made him fancy that he
detected pity in her kindness, ~And yet

MY HERGIN E----A TRUE STORY.

BY THE ACTHOIR OF " JOHN 1A LTFAYT GEN-
TLEMAN,

I lknow a e taid -as swaset

AN DY Neven- *

T nuosion graoud or villige street,
However eharming they may be;

She Il never Know of this in verse

When [ her shnple e relisase

A cottire-givl, mde by sharse
Vnito anol laer baby,

Till then how constant sheat sehoal?
Her thny haicts ot work how tali?
And carvless, never dull,

As lHe ~cholirs may

nee sprestioned, with elieek ned

Bl Hning of the 1

i L emtht pot bhe s

Tk to il ey

vy ot nlonng tlae e
M sueh sweel i
t

But, at The sehinol Bour todd so start,

St tnrn with sf, divisked heaet

TTwint seholars wist ol mother’s part,
“Leannot Jeanve iy huby)”

O by st <chiond eatne rmors i

= Liczie has fallenm the tire?”

And ot o luste |owent o inguire
With atxiots fear ocrtlow e s

For yester tiiernoen i pr

My Dittde Tizzle's e adnd wear

The ook —how comes tt, whenee or whete ™!
Clehiblovi wlos are gotog,

T sy new
Poor Lizzie
TR

Her mother gave the piteous tale:
Tow That enild's conrnge dol not b,
SO elae puor baby® 1o stoppsd, pade,

And sbyesl te without number;

d how ot the treside warn,
C ol et arin

afe from barm
Tunheer.

Ben teil - Here i ber
Livzie shrtered, “Tule him O aml optossed
Jter poor burnt sl sl seeied hid=lost,
Until o smile her features erossed

1

43
L Rnow” —sine bushed womoian—
SRt here s ook aqueen might ow
shuat, o, [saved youar hinby
LOur Youny Fotks,

itliscelancous.

{a Yalentine,

-

The Story o
roun Senbier’s Monthiy,

When wy friend, Capt. Terribde, U
=ON

dines at my plain table, T anal-
ways a little abhashed, 1 know that he
has been aeeustomed always to o varie-
ty of  wines sl osaees, tooneigarette
alter each course, and a cookery thuat
would kil an undeveloped Nmerican,
So, when the Captain turns the eastor
round three tinies before” seleeting his
condinient, and when his eyes scem to
be seeling for Woreestrshire sanee anid
Burgundy wine, I feel the poverty of
the best feast [ ean furnish him. Tam

wll this only made him determined to
place himselt in a position in which he
could ask her hand as her equal. But
you do not understand, doctor, as do,
how irresistible is this conviction of:
duty in regard to the ministry.  Under;
that pressure my friend settled it that:
he must preach. And now there was
Lefore himn a good ten years of poverty
at least,  What should he do about it?

In his extremity he tovk advice of a
favorite theological professor.  The pro-
fessor advised him not to seek the hand
of a rich girl, « Xhe would not be suited
to the trinls of a minister’s life.  But
finding that Henry was firm in his
opinion, that this sound general princi-
ple did not in the least apply to this
particular ease, the profssor proveeded
Cto touel the tenderest chord in the
Syoung man's lieart. He told him it
would be ungenerous, and insome sense
dishonorable, for him to take o woman
delicately brought up into the poverty
Cand trial incident to a minister’s life,

I you understood, sir, how morbid his
I serse of houoris, you would not wonder
at the impression this suggestion made
upon hini. To give up the ministry
was to his mind to be a traitor to duty
and to God, To win her, if hie could,
was Lo treat ungenerously her whose
Chappiness was deaver to hina thousand
times than his own,

<1 hope he did not give hier up,”” said
the doctor.

“Yes, he gave lier up, in adouble
spirit of medieval self-sacritice, Look-
ing toward the ministry, he surrendered
his love as some of the old monks sac-
vified love, ambition, and all other
things to conscience, Xooking at her
happiness, he sacrificed his hopes in a
nore than knightly devotion to her wel-
fure. The knightasometimes gave their
tives,  He gave more,

“For three years hie did not trust him-
self to return to his home,  But having
s graduated and settled himsell for nine

mwonths over a chureh, there was no
reason why he shouldn’t go to see his
| mother again,
rand the sight of the old school house
and the old chureh revived a thousand

|
i

the social advantages are on herside the
burden of making the advances often
falls upon her. Many women do it in-
direetly and are not censured.”

“Well, you know, I'm conservative,
doctor, but I'm glad you're consistent.
She did send another valentine.  Tam
afraid she strained this figure of speech
about the boat.  But when everything
in the world depends on one metaphor,
it will not do to be fustidious. Jennie
drew again the litte boat with misspelt
name.  And this time she added five
words: ‘The master's pluce i vacant.’

And quite late in the afternoon the
reply was left at the door—'I am an ap-
plicant for the vaeant place, ift you will
take that of master’s mate.”

Sliood,” eried the doctor; L always
wdvoeated giving women every liberty
in these matters.”

“ But I will stump you yet, doctor,”
said Huberl, “That evening Gough was

does it matter. From Walter Cary-—alline, and her own individual power and
I'rench Huguenot, compelled to tlee his loveliness,” ;
country, upon the revocation by Louis | Yxcept her later novels, Miss Cary's |
NIV, of the great Henry's Edictof Nuu- works liave in zood part appeared first

tes, and who, with his wife and son set- 1 jn periodicals— 7%¢ Atlantic” Magazine,
tled in Fogland, where his son, like- ;
wise named Walter, was educated at
Cambridge—the descent of the Cary
boys is unquestioned. The youngerWal-
teremigrated to Ameriea very soon after
the landing of the Maytlower Pilgrims,
settled at Bridgewater, Mass., only 16
miles from Plymouth Rock, where he
openedagranmmarschool,elaimed tohave
Leen the earliest in Amerien,  Walter
wasduly Ulessed with seven sons, where-
of, Johnscttled in Windhanr, Conn., and
of his five =ons the youngest, Samuel,
was great-grrandiather to the Alice and
Phebe Cary of our day.  Samuel, edu-
cated ut Yale, becoming a physician, |
settled and practised at Lyme, where
was born in 1763 his son Christopher, !

Harper's, The New York Ledge :\nd1

The Independent; but many, if not
must, of them have generally been af-)
terward issued iu her successive vol-
umes, along with others not previously
published.  * Lyries and Hymns," is-
sued in 1866 by Hurd & Houghton,
“The  Lover's  Diary,”  admirably
brought out by Ticknor & Fields in
1867, and © Snow Berries, a Book for
Young IFolks,” by the same house, are
her latest volumes. Nearly all of her
prose works have been reprinted in Lon- |
don, amd have there, as well as here, re- |
ceived eordialandintelligent weleome. |
Few American women have written
more than Miss Cary, and still fewer |
have written more successfully.  Yet

i

Cground cell, as i it were the hoard of a

1 he thought of Jennie waitin
| n matterof life and death.

thad been on tive he
.bncn more intent on making his ex

set’ against the mateh”

" by my prineiples

|
i

Andoncein the village,

memories that he had been endeavoring -

to banish.,
’pcriully the apple-trees, that are the
{ most unchangeable of land-marks, re-

i

i power. He puaced his room at night.

The warden walks, and es-|

i vived theold passion with undiminished ;
Fview of the face.

He looked out at the new house of his’

rich neighbor,  He chafed underthe re-
Pstraint of his vow not to think again of
| Jennie Morton, It was the obd story of
tthe monk who thinks the world sub-
| dued, but who finds it all at once ubout
s to asstute anastery of him. T do not
know Liow the struggle might have end-
ed, but it was all at onee stopped from
without.
“There reached him a rumor that

i yourself.

to lecture in the village, and my friend
went, not to hear Gough, but to see Miss
Jennie Morton at adistance.  Somehow
in thestupefaction of revived hope he
had not thought of*going to the house
to see her yet. lle had postponed

amd had thrown away

Knowing how much
opposition  he would have to con-
tend with, he thought, if he thought
at all, that he must proceed with eau-
tion.  But some time after the lecture
begran he discovered the Morton family
without Jennie ! Slowly it all dawned
She was at lome waiting
for him.  He was near the front of the
churell in which the lecture was held,
and every inch ot aisle was ull of pro-
ple. To getout was not But as
v it became
It the liouse
would not have

upou him,

Ie reached the door, hie passed the hap-
pi st evening of his life, only to awake
to sorrow, for Jennie's father is *dead

¢ e has no right to interfere,” said the

doctor, vehemently., “Yousve | stand
i

sputif 1 tell the story out Iam atraid

»u would not,” said Hubert.

“Why, isn't it done?”

“I beg your pardon, doctor, for huving

used a little craft. T had much at stuke.

I have disguised this story inits details,

But it is true, I am the hero ——-"

The doctor looked quickly towarls
his daughter.  Her head was bent low
over her book., Her long hair hung
about it like a curtain, shutting out all
The doctor walked to
the other window and looked out,  Hu-
bert set likea mummy.  Afteraminuie
Dr. Hood spoke :

SCornelin !

She lifted & face that was aflame,
Tears glistened in lier eyes, and 1 doubt
not there was a prayer in her heart,

“Youarea brave girl. [ had other
plan=.  You have a right to choose for
God bless you both, But it's
a great pity Hu is not a lawyer. He

ye

who at I8 yearsof age entered the armies - she does not write rapidly nor reck .
of the Revolution. Peace wus soonly and her works evinee couscientious,
achieved, when, in defualt of cash, the ) painstaking eftort, ruther thun trans-
younyg soldier received a land grant or [vendent genius or fitful inspiration.
warrant, and loeated these with a home-! [il-Lealth has of late interrupted, if not
stead in Hamilton county, Ohio, where-fyrrested her labors ; but, inthe intervals ;
o was born his son ltobert, who in due | of relative exemption rom weakness |
time married the wife who bore him a ynd sutfering, her pen is still busy, and
son, who died young, as didone dadgh-er Jarge circle of admiring readers may |
ter. ‘T'wo more daughters have sinee  «ill confidently hope that her melody |
passed away, and three remain, of whom : will not cease to flow till song and sing-
the two who have not married are s er are together hushed in the silence of |
the subjeets of this skeich. Their sur- | the grave.

viving sister, Mrs. Carrahan, is a! From her many poems that T would .

!
|
i
|
i
1

widow, and lives in Cineinnati. Two!

brothers, slerling, thrifty farmers, )
live near the spot where they first,
saw the light. Alice Cary was born
in 1820 and was early called to mourn |
the loss of lier mother, of whom she has
written: My nrother was of linglish
descent—a woman of superior intellect,
and of a good, well ordered life. Inmy
memory, she stands apart from all
others—wiser, purer, doing more, atd
living better than any other woman.”
Phiebe was born in 1525; and there were
two younger sisters, of whom one died
in youth, greatly betoved and lumented.
A few weceks before her depurture, and
while she was still in fair health, she
appeared for some minutesto be plainly '
vizible in broad daylight to the whole
family, ncross a little ravine from their’
residence, standing on the stoop ofu
new house they were then building,
thougl she wos actually asleep at that |
mouent in a bed-chamber of their old .
house, and utterly unconscious of this
“counterteit presentment’ at some dis-
tance from her bodily presence. This
appearance naturally connected itselr
with her death, when that occurred .
soon afterward; and thenceforth the
family have lent a ready ear to narra-
tions of spiritual sas destinies wished
from material« presence,which tomany,
iflnot most persong, are stmply iner di- !
Lile.

The youngest of the family, named |
Elming, wasa woman of signal heart,
of mind and person, whose poetic as
aell as greneral capacities were of great !

gladly quote, I clioose this as the short-
est, not the best :
We are the mariners,and God the sea;
And, though we make false reckonings, amd o
run
Vide of o righteous eourse, and nre unde
Qut of Ids deeps ol love we eannot e’

b
For, by those heavy strokes was misname id, I
‘Through the ferce tire of sin, through tem-
per.ng doubt,
Lur natures more and more are heaten out,
Tu perfecter rettections of his will?

If1 have written aright this hasty i
sketeh, there are hope and comfort:
therein for those wlho are just entering
upon responsible life with no more than |
average opportnnities and advantages. |
If I hrave notshown this, read the works |
of Alice and Phebe Cary, and find it
there!

Misg Cary has been an invalid for
many years, and the discaxe to which .
she finally succumbed was her constant
companion for 15 months, during most
of which time her suffering was very
severe. Inspite of this, however, her,
contributions to the press were frequent.,
containing no hint or tlavor of illness,
Her intimate fricnds were often periit-
ted to see and converse with her, and)
the memory of such interviews will,
be to them  henceforth  unspeaka-
Lly precious. During the last Sunimer, |
under the patient nursing of her sister
and nieces, she rallied for a time, mak-
ing a journey to Nortliern Vermont, At
times stroug hopes were indulged of her |
ultimate recovery,but in the early Win- |
ter it Géeame apparent to her friends
that she could not long survive. Forl

Pthat he is within

“lion dollars in gold,

i height—aftords the visitor a view of the
interior. Itix seventy feetlougby thirty
broud. The floor is of marble; marble

columns with exquisitely wrought cap-.
| itals and bases sustain the ceiling, and

panels of the same set in frames of u,
ditferent hue form the sides. The wulls
alone cost sixty-five thousand dollars,
aud the bronze railing of beautiful de-
sign, enclosing the gallery, cost twenty
thousand, .

Descending, and passing through the
cash-roomy to a corridor near by, one
sees huge iron panels which appear to
form part of the walls,  They extend
from floor to ceiling, aud bear heavy
mouldings. In the centre of each is the
national shield, and the letters U -
These panels form one side of the great
vault—'* Unele Sam’s strong box. |
had imagined the government treasute
hidden away in some remote under-

miser, but the money-vault opens from
a frequented corridor, receiving abun-
dant daylight from oneof its broad win-
dows.  The A ant ‘Treasurer, kind
and obliging as he ix etficient and faith-
ful, bids'us enter. It isa room about
twelve feet syuare, with little in appear-
anve to indicate its churacter or purpose,
No imposing display of strength im-
presses the visitor. 'The barriersof iron

and depths of granite which stand be-.

tween millions of treasure and the mid-
night torch orburglar's implements, are
concealed behind ™ light wooden cases,
such as might belong to a housekeeper’s

linen-press. Theechoof his footstep on ' | am just the man to get it for yvou. I

an jron floor, and the ponderous door

with its huge lock so fearfully and woti- in g “ithough 1 never had o ense in
derfully made, are all that remind hine (o0

the fortress of a na-!
tion’s wealth,

The doors of theleases opening, one
secs canvas-bags tossed carelessly in
heaps. They contain one hundred mil-
Hereuretwo hun- |
dred thousand dollars which-were taken
from Jeflerson Davis, at the time of hix
capture.  The total value of money now
in"the vault is four hundred millions,- -
Huge packages of greenbacks, fresh
from the engravers’ hands, cut and
signed, are stored away ready for circu-
lation, and box upon box filled with

. fractional currency load the shelves.

Near the money-vaultisanother, sim-

ilar inappearanceand surroundings. =[50 Gy my 0wl

walls are lined with pigeon holes.—
These are tilled with envelopes contain-
ing bonds seut here by nationul banks
as sccurity for thele cirenlation. The

“largest deposit is that of the Bank of

Commerce of New York—seven and a
half millions, the annual interest upon
which amounts to over four hundred
thousand dollars, Sixteen hundred and
ninety-five banks are represented. No
other deposits are kept.

The daily receipts of the Treasury,
front Assistant Treasurers, aud from all
sources, are placed in the money-vault.,
There ure seven sub-treasury offices trib-
utary to thiz—at New York, Bostou,
Philadelphia, St. Louis, New Orleuns,

cangels’ visits, was delighted by linding
in his office a richly dressed lady, who
Cannounced her desire to employ him
that could Lardly be restrained fron
Charsting into a“tull-blown laugh, the
fyoung Blackstone handed the lady o

“that he was entirely and devotediy

hand, that Heerally glistened with dia-
“monds, and applied a scented handker-

revery thing perfect, even to the minutest
cdetail, - dppieton’s Journal,
————-_——— -
A Lawyer's First Case.
A year or two ago, o talented young
lawyer of this city, whose name is not
Surith, and whose Lriefs have been like

professionully.  With a beaming smile,
cushioned arm-chair, and assured her
at her service.”

Reating herself in the proflered otfice-
chair, the lady ungloved a small; white

chief to her lips, blushed, and, easting

| direction, amd began the tour of fuspee-

chief personnge in the comedy was
sick man, which part was played by
jthe author  himself It was the
i fourth night of the run, Molieres weak
and ailing, went on for the character,
and got throngh it until the seene in
which his Uhusiness’ was to fall as
dead. This he did so well, that the audi-
ence and the persous in the play were
deceived,  Buat, alas! it was no acting,
for the poor dramatist was dead in
truth.  Hughes, the denmatist, died in
an hour after he received the aeeount oi
the stecess of bis play of “The Sicge o
Duamascus,” Moody, the tragedian, i
in the very middle of his performanes
of Claudito, in ** Measure for Measure.””
He had been melancholy  for same
tithe, on account of the Joss of samne
nember of his family, and on e eves
nitig of the play wasscen to retive ta his
dressing-room and weep, But hix im-
personation was mueh better than it il
ever been before; so maeh so, indeel,
that his fellow-actors remarked it A
Iast, in the seene where Isabella hid.
him prepare for execution, and he an-
swers in those beautiful lines beginnin:
LAY, but to die, and go we know e
where” -he suddenly” becmne faing, aist
fell to the st The andicnce for a
monent himagined it was a new poing,
and applauded aceordingly.  But the
truth was very soon made manitest,

Somewhat similar, was the death o
Johu Palmer, for whont Sheridan may
be said to have written ** ''he Schiool o)
Seandal.”  The play was “The Stenn-
ger.”  DPalmer, who had been, lik
AMoody, beset with nelancholy for sonse
time before, afler uttering the line,
*There is another and betler world™
with touching pathos, suddenly pansed,
closed his eyes, ansd leaned upon the
IFrancis ot the evening, Whittield,  H.
bad  spoken his last words on earth.
Edmund Kean's last appenranee was in
“*Othello”  When he eame to those

The Chicago 7imes makes the follow-
ing translation from the German:
On the road from Geneva to lhe won-
1 derful valley of the Chamounis the trav-
celer finds the romantie, beautiful aod
, much-sought Balma grotto,  Aeross the
»Avra, which waters the valley, this
| cave makes its way into the mountain
| for as much as seven hundred feet.--
| Sume three lhundred or four hundred
ifeet from the entrance an immense
!ubyss opens "its yawning mouth just
junder your feet, and the rush of the
! subterranean waters comes Loiling up
| frow the depths. The cave is naturally
june of the most favored resorts of the
whole region for the curious travelers,
In the summer of 1833 three young
!Frcnvhmen came to visit +he grotto.
1 The Rardinian governmeut had station-
eda widow-woman there for the greater
raccommaodation of travelers, had given
"her the exclusive privilege of all that
l'eould be made from the position, and
{ouly required her to act as a guide to
call who wished to go through the cave.
The widow had a young girl to Lelp
. and the latter was ealled out to
show the three gentleman the sights of
the locality and guide them i the tour
of the grotto.  shorily after the party
had disappeared in the cave, auother
traveler, with a single servant, stopped,
and, demanding the usual courtesies,
the widow herself took him under her

tion.

When the three young gentlemen
who hal arrived tirst came out of the |
cave, the young wirl handed them the
traveler’s register, asked them to write
their names on ity as they huad neglected
to do so before entering. One of the
three answered thut they never did this,
The speaker occupied & position of su-
periority among his comrades, although
there was nothing in his age or dress to
indicate 8 cause for this. The young
man, though refusing to <ign, kept the
book for a few moments, running over
its pages and reading aloud some of the
names, while they all laughed and joked
about some of the registered travel-
ers.  But when his eye fell at last upon
the final nauie in the list, his face lush-
ed instantly, and he asked if the stran-
ger who had just signed was still in the
cave. The young girl answered that he
was.  They had met him once or twice
in the tour, but had not been able to
distinguish hix features by the flicker-
ing light of the torches, and had only
catght oceasional words of bad French
at which they had laughed immoder-
ately.

The young man who was looking over ‘

"

the book now called his companions,
who, a4 xoon as they saw the name,
fooked at enchi other with mingled ex-
pressions of rage and astonishment.
Suddenly, the first one snatched the
book out of their hands, ind eried out:
S Giod has thrown him in our way,

Cthat we may punish him for his vil-

lainy as he deserves,””

v Let’s go after him at onee? eried
anothier, and he had scarcely spoken
before all three sprang toward the en-
tranee of the grotto, one of then snateh-
ing the torch from the young girl's
hand. Such was their haste that they
struck  themscelves agninst the rocks
and stalactites so foreibly as to draw
the blood, but they rushed on without

arand lines- <O now, forever, farewell
the tranquil niind ! Farewell content,
he paused, Then slowly, slowly, unti?
thie ninsie of the lust cadenee boewie
but as a breath, ©Speak to them.
Charles," whispering to his son; |
nnvdying '™ Andso he was

- - -
Effect of Brizht Red on Antmals,
We have never yet been able to arrive
at a solution of the curious eflects of the
wight of <earlet, or brillinut ornnge, or
erimson on some animuls,  No treati-c
on natural history weeverhave secu lig
given satisfactory explanation o faets
which must otten have been notieed by
the most unob-crvant.  An exehang,-
SAVS

her eyes upon the tloor, said:

* My business is very particufur—it i3

. —pardon e, sir, but you will not he-

Ctruy me!”

. Betray you? Not for the world,

i Madam. You can contide in me with

| the sume relianee as in a priest at the

y confessional.” .

. v The fact is =1 want - that ix, 1 have
been unfortunate in my marriage refa-
tions."”

The eyes of Whe lawyer glistened with

- pleasure, and drawing his chairclose to

| the side of the lady, remarked :

¢ see—I see—you want a divores,

am perfectly «u foif in matters ot this

How long have you been miar-
ried?

*CNine years.”

HONIne years! You must have heen
very young when you entered that bliss-
ful--1 mean wretehed state.””

L was nomere child a fooli=h inex-
perienced school girl, A doting mother
placed me in the arms of 1 mnen old
enough to be my futher: but he was
rich, and for two or three years [ did
not kuow the ditlerence—1 wasashappy
as though my husband had been twenty
vears younger.  But association with
otber married women opened my eyes,
and I becume wretched. I pined for—
well for a heart that was wore conge-

l
l

s Many persons have ungquestionably
Tost theiv lives in consequence of wen
ingarticles of dress which provoked de
mesticated animals to sueh a piteh of
fury as to lead to melancholy results.

Females, for example, in attempting to
cross i pasture, wearing ared shawl, o
red covering for the head, a scarlet
dress, or flowing searlet ribbons, wher
bullsare grazing hazavd theirlives, Oxen
otherwize penceably disposed, beeome
intensely infuriated at some seusons ut
the sight of bright red handkerchief:

or ahmost any  uarticle of that par-
ticular  hue, It s

paying any attention to this. The girl
wus alimost frightened to death, for she
felt that there was<omething wicked in
their intentions, The three friends
came back almost himmediately, seized
her, and foreed her to go along with
them, inorder that they mightunot lose
themselves in the cuve,

All four hurried for a tie through
the different galleries without mecting
the stranger, when the sound of voives
in their vicinity told them that the man
they were l«mf\'ing for was sepurated
from them, only by the distunee of a

pathwiay.

The poor girl's heart beat witdly, for
she fenred the worst. ITndeed, the three
fricuds\pushed forward as soon ay they
heard the voices and throwing lier to
one side, sprang upon the stranger.

The next thing the girl heard was o
picreing outery for help, and, pressing
forward as rapidly as possible she saw
that the three young men had seized the
stanger by the throat and were shaking
him with all their might, he himself
crying out piteously for help, and his
servant, trembling in every Thub, beg-
ging for merey for his waster.

*Into the abyss! ‘Throw him into
the abyss!" cried the leader of the
young men.  The others obedient to
command; threw off the servant who
was hanging on their garments, and

A man of your age,
would have =uited me better,”

ctly s0!"" exclaimed the Jaw s
rubbing his hands and twisting his in-
cipient moustache,  * But your sutler-
ings will soon terminate ; I will get you
adivoree, and then=""'

SO denr me l—and then—hut T must
not he too sanguine. My husband is
very rich, and he will never permit me
to get a divoree iF he can help it.”

< Madam, you don’t know the Juw--
its majesty —its glorious certainty —its
magnanimity.  Consider yourself di-
voreed, and rest ensy.”

CAVell, siv, how shall T proceed 2

* Let me see—in the first place, give
me a statement of your grievances.”

now,
5

|
!
!

i
1
|
|

dragged their victim toward the gulf at
the back of the eave.  With all the
power of desperation, the stranger en-
deavored to make a resistance ; he made

paan etlort to grasp at every projecting |

erystul, and lield on to evory stone; then

cocensionally, he would reachi out his two

lacerated hands to the women, and
made a heart-rending appeal for as-
sistanee. 1 was all in vain, The two
women were overcome with fright, and
the stranger, who wasanold man, could
nothope to accomplish any thing against
the united strength of three young men,
with their original powers inereased by
their rage.

He was thrown to the ground and
dragged along in spite of all that he

cqually curions
that turkeys manifest the same restless-
ness and ultimate exeitement at ved flap-
orreddre Thefturkey cock onsuch
oceasions assumes extraordinary digni-
ty, gobibling maost upronriousiy, aud
creating immense exeitement in his
fnmily, not aecustomed to the sight,

Nearly all the wild grazing anhuals ox-
hibit extreme surprise, it not fright,
when a red eloth floats before them.”

Sell

Live for some purpose in the workd,
Aways act your part well, Fill up the
measure of duty to others.  Conduet
yourselves so you shall be missed with
sorrow wlhen you aregone,  Multitudes
of our species ure living in such wseltish
manner that they are not likely to e
rentembered alter their disappearanee,
They leave behind them searcely any
| traces of their existence, and are forgot-
{ten almost ns though they had never
cheen, They are, while they live, like
sonie pebble lying unobserved among o
Pmitlion ontheshore; and when they die
’ they are like thatsame pebblethrown in-
| to the sen, which just ruties the surface,
| xsinks, and is forgotten, without be-

ing missed from the beach. They are

neither regretted by the rich, wanted by
"the poor, nor celebrated by the learned,
| Who has been the better tor their e
P W hose tears have they dried up? Whose

wants supplicd ¥ Whose misery have
;lln'y healed Y Who would unbar the
‘gulu of tife to re-admit them to exist-

or what 1

afraid veteran Magazine readers widl ! s B B ! . ply { I X AW " )
¢ womise : but she married, while yet | some weeks she has been slowly but | Charleston, and San Frapeisco. The o ph g aken whole week, Y could do. When they reached the ter- | 91 e woull greet themn
1 ¥ ¥ I'hat would take a whole week, You 3

feel thus about the odd little story 1
have to tell. For 1 have observed of
late that even the shortstoriesare high-
ly seasoned; mand 1 eannot bear to dis-
appoint readders. So, let me just hon-
vstly write over the gateway to this
story o warning, I have no Cayenne
pepper. o Waoreestershire sauce, No
voghac.  No civurette No murders.
No suicides,  No broken hearts. No
lovers' quarrels.  Noangry futher. No
pistols and cotfee. No ursenie. No
Tnudanum.  Nushrewd detectives. No
trial for murder.  No * heartless co-
quette.”  No ot deep-dyed villain with
acurling mustache”  Now if, after this
warhing, you have the courage to go on
I am not responsible,

Flubert said T might printitif I would
diszuise the names. It came outquite
incidentally.,  We were diseussing the
question. [ am a “woman's
f Hubert - the Heve Hubert
Lice, say, pastor of the ** First
Clinreh," andd, indeed, the oty ehureh
in Allenville-—is not, thoueh 1 tlatter
mysell’ [ have nende some inpression on
hint,  DBut the discussion took place in
Hubert’s own house, and, wishing to
give n pleasant turn at the end, T osup-
pose, he told me how, a yearwd o half
before, he bl Cused up” one woman’s
rights man, who was no other than old
Dr. Hood, the physician that has had
charge of the physieal health of Hubert
and myselt from the beginning, Unlike
most of his profession, the doctor has
always been a Radical, snd even the
wenlth that has come in upon him of
Late years hias eft him quite as much of
a R al, at Jeast in theory, as ever be-
fore.  Indeed the old doctor is not very
inconsistent in practice, for he has edu-
cated his only daughter, Cornelin, to his
own profession, and 1 believe she took
her M. D. with hovors, though she has
lately spoiled her prospects by marry-
ing.  Dut sociully e has become alittle
aristoeratie, seeking an exclusive asso-
cintion with his wealthy neighbors.—
And tihis does not look very well inone
who, when e was poor, was practically
bitter on ** a purse-proud aristocracy, "
suppose Hubert felt this, Certainly 1
did, and  therefore [ enjoyed the con-
versation that e repeated to me all the
more.

It seems that my friend Ttubert had

been away at the seminary for three
years, and that havingatlast conquered
in his great battle against poverty, and
having gained an education in spite of
diffieultics, and having supplied a city
church acgeptably forsome months dur-
ing the absence of the pastor in Furopa,
he came back to our native village to
rest on his laurels a few weeks, and de-
cide which of three rather impecunious
calls he would aceept. When just about
to leave he took itinto his head for some
reason to *‘drop in' un old Dr, Hood.
- It was nine o'clock in the morning,
and the doctor's partiier was making
morning calls while the old gentleman
sat in his oflice to attend toany that
might seek his services, This particular
morning happened Lo be an unfortunate
one, for there were no ague-shaken pa-
tients to be seen, and there was not even
a case of minor surgery to relieve the
tediousness of the morning oflice-hour.
Perhaps it was for this reason, perhaps
it was for the sake of old acquaintance,
that he gave Hubert 4 most cordial re-
ception, and launched at onceinto a sea
of vivacious talk.. Cernelia, who wasin
the oftice, excused herself on the ground
that she was cramming for her final ex-
amination, and seated herself at the win-
dow with her book.

¢ T am afraid I take your time, doc-
tor,” said Hubert.

0 no, I am giving up practice to my

Jennie was already the betrothed wife | pleads well.”!  So saying he put on his
of a Col. Pearson, who was her father's | hat and walied out.
partner in business.  And indeed Col, This is the conversation that Hubert
Pearson went in and out at Mr. Mor- | repeated to me that day sitting in his
ton's gate every evening, and the father ; own little parsonage in Allenville. A
was known to fuvor his suit. i minute after his wife camein,  She had
© Jeunie was 'not engnged to him, ! been preseribing for the minor ailments
however. Three times she had refused @ of some poor neighbors.  SBhe took the
him. The fourth tine in deference to | baby from her erib, and bent over her
her father's wishes, she had consented | tillthat same long hair curtained mother
to *think about it’ foraweek. Intruth |and child from sight.
Henry had been home ten days and I think,”? said Hubert, ** that you
had not ealled npon her, and all the | folks who write love stories make a
hope shie had cherished in that direc- | great mistake in stopping at marriage.
tion, and all the weary waiting seemed | The honeymoon never truly begins un-
invain. When the colonel’s week was | til conjugal affection is enriched by this
uearly out she heard that Henry was to | holy partnership of loving hearts in the
leave in two days.  In a sortof despera- | life of child. = The climax of alove
tion, she determined to aceept Colonel | story isnot the wedding 5 it is the baby.’

]
Pearson without waiting for the time, ‘“ What doyou eall her?” Tasked?
* Hope,” said the mothier.

appointed for her answer. DBut that
gentleman spoiled it all by his own * Hope Valentine,” added the father
with asignificant smile,

over-confidence.

“Forwhen he ealled, after Jennie had | And you spell the Hope with an
determined on this course, he found her £ 7% L helieve,” 1 '““"';, . .
so full of kindness that he hardly knew You naughty Hu,” said Mre Cor-

nelia, ** You've been telling, You think

Liow to behave with moderation.  And

aslie fell to flattering her, and flattering
himself at the same time, that he knew
all the ins and outs .of a girl’s heart, he

=he hadreceived,

‘iere are plenty of others that would
increase them.  'There's that younyg par-
<on, Gitbert, [ think they eall him, that
ix visiting his mother in the unpainted
and threndbare-looking little house that
stands beliind this one. 've actually
seen that fellow, in his rusty, musty

., stop and look after you on the
street; and every night, when I go
home, he is sitting at the window that
lIooks over this way. The poor fool i in
love withyou. Only think of it!  And
I chuckle to my=elf when [ see him,
and say, “Don’t you wish you could
reach so high!

»In that one speech, Col. Pearson
dashed his chancesto picces.  He could
not account for the sudden return of
winter in Jennie Morton's mannér.—
And all this sunshine was powerless to
dispel it, or to bring Lack the least ap-
proach of spring.

¢ Poor Jennie!  You can imagine,
doctor, how she paced the tloor all that
night. She began to understand some-
thing of the courage of IHenry Gilbert's
heart, and something of the maniiness
of his motives  All night loug she
watchedthelightburningin the room in
the widow’s house ; and all night long
she debated the matter until her head
ached. She could reach butone conclu-
sion. lHenry was to leave the day after
to-morrow. If any comnmunication
should ever be eopened between them,
she must begin it. It was as it she had
seen him drifting away from her for-
ever, and must throw him arope. I
think even such a woman’s-right man
as yourself would hardly justify her,
however, in. taking any step of the
kiud,”

“ I certainly should,” said the doctor.

* But she could not find a way—she
had no rope to throw. Again the Colo-
nel, meaning to do anything also but
that, opencd the way. At the break-
fast table the next morning she received
from him a magnificent valentine, All
at once she saw her method, It was St.
Valentine's day. 'The rope was in her
hand, XExcusing herself from break-
fust she hastened to her room.

‘o send a valentine to the faithful
lover was the uppermost thought, But
how? 8he dare not write her name,
for, after all, she might be mistaken on
countingon his love, or she mightoffend
his prejudices or his pride by so direct
an approach, She went tumbling in a

N
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complimented her on the many ofters !

ceand el you what,” he proceeded,

[ declare, it's funny."” .

that love story is interesting to others,
because you enjoy it so much!
-
A Dislike of Twins.

A dislike of twins is widely distribu-
(ted, Inthe island of Bali, near Java,
U the natives have the singular idea, when
ra woman is hrought to bed of twins,
Fthat it isanunlueky omen ; she,with her
"husband and ehildren, is abliged to go

td live on the seashore, or among

the tombx, for the space of amonth to
ipurily themselyes, after which they
iy return to the village upon a suita-
{ble sacerifice beimz made, Thus an evi-
| denee of fertility is considered by them
runfortunate, and the poor woman and
her new born babes are exposed to all
the inclemeney of the weather out of
doors, just at the time when they
necd the most care.  This idea is, how-
ever, far from bLeing pecaliar to that
island. Among the Khasis of Hindoos-
tan, "in the case of twins being bornt
one used {requently to be Killed; it is
congidered unlucky, and alzo degrad-
ing to have twins, as they consid-
er that it assimilates them  with
the lower animals.’’  Among the Aidos
of Japan, when twins are born, one
is always destroyed. At Avebo, in
Guinea, Smith and Bosman tell us that
when twins are born, both they and the
mother are killed. ** In Niguru, one of
the sister provinces to Ouyanyembe,
twins are ordered to be killed and
thrown into the water the moment they
are born, lest drouths and famines or
floods should oppress the land. Should
any one attempt to conceal twins, the
whole family will be murdered.” The
American Indians also, on the birth of
twins, kill one; perhaps merely under
the idea that one strong child is better
than two weak ones.

Wanting Friends.

“I wish that I had some good friends to
help me on in life.”  “Cood friends!
Why, you have ten,” replied the com-
plainer’s master, *“I'm sure I haven't
balf so many, and thoss I have are too
poor to helpme.” “Count your fingers,
my boy."” Dennis looked at his large,
strong hands. “Count thumbs andall.”
“I have; there are ten,” said the lad.
“Then never say you have not got ten
good friends able to help you on in life.

Try what those friends can do before
you begin grumbling and fretting be-

young, Mr. Swift, a Cineinnati me
chant, and thenceforward, absorbed in !
other eares, gave little attention to lit- |
erature,  She was early marked for its |
victim by consumption—the scourge of
this life, with so many other fumilies—
and  vielded up” :her life !
still in the Dbloom of early wi-1
manhood, three or four years since. 1
Lelieve her marriage, and the conse-
quent luss of lier society, had a share in
determining 1he  elder sisters to re-
move to New York, which they did in
18530,

Alice had begun to write verses at 15,
Pheae, at 17 years of age.  Their futher
muarried asecond time, and thence lived
apart from, though near, the cottage
wherein I first greeted the sisters in
1549 and when the number was redue-
ed to two by the secession of Flmina,
Atiee and Phebe meditated andd finaliy
resolved on aremoval to the great em-
poriun, .

Let none raslily conelude to follow
their example who have not their se-
curities against adverse fortune. They :
were in the $lush of youth and strength; |
they were thoroughly, inalienably de- !
voted to each other; they had property i
to the value, T think, of some thousands
of dollars; they had been trained to
habits of industry and fragality ; and |
they had not merely the knack of writ- |
ing for the press cwhich so many mis-
takenly imugined suflicient), but they |
had, through the lastten ortwelve years,
been slowly but steadily winning atten-
tion and apprecintion, by their volunta-
ry contributions to the journals, These
though uncompensated in money, had
woun for them what now was money’s
worth, Jt would peey to buy their effu-
sions, though othiers of equal intrinsic
merit, but whose writers had hitherto
won no place in the regard of the read-
ing public, might pass unread and un-
considered.

Being already an acquaintance, I call-
cd on the sisters soon after they had set
up their houschold gods among us, and
met them at intervals thereafter at their
home or at the houses of mutual friends,
Their parlor was not so large as some
others, but quite as neat and cheerful ;
and the few literary persons, or artists,
who occasionally met at their infgrmal
invitation to discuss with them a cup
of tea and the newest books, poems, and
events, might have found many more
pretentious, but few more enjoyable,
gatherings. I have a dim recollection
that the first of thege little tea-parties
was held up two tlights of stairs, in one
of the less fashionable sections of the
city; but good things were said there
that I recall with pleasure yet; while
of some of the eompany, on whom I
have notsinceset eyes, I cherish a pleas-
antand grateful remembrance. Astheir
circumstances gradually though slowly
improved, Ly dint of diligent industry
and judicious economy, they occupied
more eligible quarters ; and the modest
dwelling they have for some years own-
ed and improved, in the very heart of
this emporium, has long been known to
the literary guild as combining one of
the best private libraries, with the sun-
niest crawing-room (even by gas-light)
to be found between King’s Bridge and
the Battery.

Their first decided literary venture—
a joint volume of poems, most of which
had already appeared in sundry journals
—was published in Philadelphia early
in 1850, before they had abandoned
‘Clovernook,” their rural western
home, for the brick-and-mortar whirl
of the American Babel. Probably the
heartiness of its welcome fortified—it

while !

|

|
|

'

cause you do not get any help from
others,”” '

surely sinking, and during her last 43‘
hours she was iusensible. — The fuith of |
her early years—the faith in (cod’s eter-
nal goodness—was her stay and support
to the very Iagt.— N, ¥ Tribune. )
————— - —— -
The Books Most Read.

Of course it always happens that a
great many people want the same book,
especially when the book is new, and
the librarian consequently buys a num-
ber of copies of every publication for
which there is likely to be a general de-
mand. He bought tive hundred copies
of * Lothair,” and aftergward sold about
one hundred and fifty of them, as the
public interest in the work gradually
died away. 'There are stil), however,
tifty or seventy-five copies I use all the
time, More of the surplus stock might
be sold ; but experience hag shown that
the popularity of a book is subject toun-
foreseen revivals, and it Mr. Disraeli
should die,or become Prinie Minister, or
do anything else to bring himself into
prominent notice, there would be a sud-
den call forallthe copieson hand. More-
over, beoks wear out very soon in a lend-
inglibrary, anditisdesirabletohuveare-
serve Lo renew them from., Of Mark
Twuain's“Innocents Abroad” thelibrary
has 115 copies, all of which are constant-

y inuse and ordered in advance. Of
SAMan and Wile” 250 copies were pur-
chased, and the demand was far in ex-
cess of the supply. Among the mo
popular of recent publications are Miss
Aleott’s “Little Women' and *An Old
Fashioned Girl,” 230 copies of each be-
ing in coustant ecireulation; “A Brave
Lady,” which calls for 75 copies; **'I'he
Giates Ajar,” 52 copies; ““Hedged Inn,”?
50 copies; “The Villa on the Rhine,”
50 copies: “The Countess (iisela,” 5
copies; Pumpelly's “Across America
and Asia,’”” A0 copies; Orton's “The
Andes and the Amazon,” 20 copies;
Crabb Robinson’s **Diary,'’ 20 copies ;
Miss Mitford's **Life and Letters,” 23
copies; Lecky's ‘‘History of Kuropean
Muorals,’" 10 copies; I'roude’s concluding
volumes, 15 copies; Hall's ** Health by
Good Living,” 30 copies.  Most of these
figures apply to the date of the last an-
nual report, and since that time there
has been probably a falling off’ in the
damand for some of the books enume-
rated. There is a steadily-increasing
call for Dickens, which, of course, was
greatly sugmented after his death; but
* The Mystery of Edwin Drood?” is not
much in demand. ‘‘Red asa Rose is
She" wag so popular that 100 copies
were called for all the time; and the
librarian was alsoobliged to buy a num-
berofextra copiesof two previous works
of the same writer, which bhad almost

assed out of circulation. Of Miss

Cvans’ ¢ Vashti’ 200 copies were for
some time in constant use, but itis little
read now. On the other hand it was
necessary to buy last year 15 extra
copies of “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,”" 12 of
¢ Beulah,” and 8 of the * Marble Faun.”
Of so serious a work as Henry Jumes’
* Becret of Swedenborg,” there i3 a
steady use for 5 copies.

There is an increasing demand for

views of Macaulay, of which it has been
necessary to enlarge thestock. Tyndall;
Huxley, and Lubbock are very exten-
sive]fv read ; and the new theories and
developments of science seem to excite
a great deal of interest among the pa-
trons of the Library. If thereisno per-
ceptible change in the ratio betweeu
works of [tictivn 4nd standard litera-
ture circulated, there is certainly an
improvement in the public taste mani-

Buckle, Mill, and the essays and re-|

transactions of ail these offives are daily
reported here to the Treasurer of the
United Stateas,

Au important branch of the Treasus
rer's Bureau is the redemption division
[sach mail brings to the department
hundreds or thousands of dollars i
worn-out currency. It is taken in by
Lanks and postmasters. When received
at the Treasury, anaecount is first made |

female clerks, of whom there are one

reau.  When smoothed out careful-
ly examined for counterfeits and re--
counted, the bLills are done up in:
packages, each consisting of
whose value is expressed by a multiple
of one hundred. A paper band is pin-
ned round either end, upon whiclt ix
writtenthe natheoftheclerk who count-
ed it, and the result of her count. Its)
equivalent is there made up for the
bank or post-office transmitting it, in
fresh new currency. Should counter-
feits have been sent, they are dedueted,
branded, pinned suggestively to the
letter acknowledging receipt, amd re-i
turned. ‘Thepackagesofworn-ocut notes
are next taken to a machine which
punches a hole in both ends, and then
to a cutting-tnachine, which divides
themn in halves.  These halves are pack-
ed in separate boxes, one box going to
the ofiice of the Treasurer, the other to

where they are counted for the thind
time. If the result be the same in both
offices, the count is =upposed to be cor
rect. The notes are then burned, and
the Treasury is at liberty toissie new
ones in their places.

This burniug is quite o formal aflair.
If Treasury notes {greenbacks) areto be
destroyed, the burning is presided over
by four officials—one each from the
ollice of the treasurer, register, and sec-
retary and some person outside the bu-
reau, who is appointed by the Secretary
of the Treasury. If the destruction be
of national bank-notes, the fourth wit-
ness is selected by the bauk-directors,
These witliesses are present to see that
the money is actually burned. Filthy
lucre, Jiterally and figuratively, it is.
Any thing else except money, half so
nasty, would be spurned in disgust.

Many of the women engaged in the
redemption-bureau become exceedingly
expert in detecting counterfeits, match-
ing fragments of notes, and counting
currency. The ends of theirfingers are
educated tosuch a degree of sensitive-
ness that they discover counterfeits
simply by feeling. A gentleman who, I
think, must have been slightly jealouy
of this new competition in the labor-
market, said : * No wonder they count
money rapidly, they are so light-finger-
ed.” But their superior officers bear
witness to the fact, not only that light-
ness of fingers enables them to count
money rapidly, but that they posscss a
quickuess of perception by which they
count with fewer mistakes thanmen. It
seems hard, though no doubt necessary,

counterfeit does escape their facile fin-
gers, or an error occur in their reckon-
ing, they are obliged to make up the
loss from their own pockets. New
clerks often lose considerable sums in
consequence of such mistakes.

The proverbial patience of women is
to the excellent account in this buresu,
Packages of money oceasjonally come
for redemption which have suffered
shipwreck,andlain, perhaps formonths,
under water. Many there are, of course,
torn to fragments, Color has disappear-
ed from backs and faces. The fibre of

did not stimulate—their resolve to mi-

fested, by the relative popularity of

the paper is gone, To touch is to de-

of it, when it is sent to the desks of the | '

hundred and eighty-three in this bu-i,)

Boles i gigyeqlt
legst 210,000 alimony.

Cme for making meso happy 2?7

|
|
|

that of the Register of the Treasury, !

that if, in spite of their carefulness, a:

can imagine what a woman like me
st sutter with such a husband.”

** Yes, yes—erue! and barbarous treat-
ment—comdition  intolerable—neglect,
and all that sort of thing, T will just jot
down a few of the items. Your name
T

< Mrs.
band.”’
* VWhat, the merchant
eSS,

“ Yew, hie's rich; but 1 don’t eare for
at—1 want a divoree,”

The lawyer wrote down u sketel of
the ludy’s matrimonial infelicities, and

Younrast Know my hus-

us

He's rich

i secutors by supplications, and e pray
" to so horrible a death. Thisscemedonly
to increase their savageness,

i+ you didn’t show any merey to your

ffrom the ground, and

again assured her that he would have no .

in procuringadivoree, with ut

* How much are you going to charge
usked
the lady.

AV T ought to charge you a thous-

and dollars, but, out of consideration for

tyour sufferings, 1 will only take are-
i tainer of one liundred dollars, and when |
1 increase it jshe spoke, and the great tears and sobs

it is accomplished you wil

|
|

ed by all that was holy and dear to
them, that they would not consign hing

* You infernal scoundrel,” they eried

victing, and you must expect none from
us."’

With these words they raised him
his body was
already swinging over the waters of the
abyss

_penee! Selfishiness isits own cupase; iti-
Fhie desert, neither yiolding frult nor see
- -
|
‘ to a well conducted newspaper is fully
Cners, lose their terror aftera journal has
i h ) :
also dependant on the result orable und judicious course, meeting the
als u : sult,
Wnhappy mal, sereamning ; "seribers and the paper are as diflicuit
me if this happens.” | friends in business or social life. Oc-
! have become attached to it through its

vible yawning gulf Jie made another | hq«-k again to our wnr!‘l with n ejmilo N

effort "to  soften the rage of his per- | Wretehed, unproductive mode of ¢xis!
iastarving viee. The man who does no

Pood gets none. He islike the heath in

jing when good cometh ; a stunted,

L dwartizh, miserable shrul.
Attachment to Newspapers,

The strong attachment of subseribers

jcontfirmed by publishers. ' Stop iy
paper,” words ol dread to new begin-

This horrible moment scemed to bring j :ﬂ.]“ (.‘:l,“h!”lfv'l. for & l‘vrm .ul‘tytl-:xr.-‘.
to the widow, whose place and life wore | D0 I0DE @3 @ paper pursues ajust, iaoi-

C
new ! A :

strength and courage.  She sprang for- | wants ol ity customers in all respects,
ward and scized hiold of the feet of the the ties of fricidd=Lip between the sule
“Merdy, merey, gentlemen! lHave 'to break by any outside third pui-

- AR 3 . . s link hie i
merey on me, at least.  You will ruin | LY a9 the dinks - which hind —old
she threw herselt on the ground ax | \‘x.mlun:l! lh-h-(:ls. um_l.vrrnr's ina lll‘j\'r-
 paper are overlooked by those who
Her ‘

: prevented her from saying more.
“That is extremely reasonnble. I‘memg qnnpx_mi(_)l\ threw herselfl down
have no change about e now, () yes, | at lh_c widow's side and renewed the en-
here is a check for two hundred dollary ! treaties, .

that my husband gave me to go shnp—‘ Whether it was on aceount of the
ping with. I will'only want balf of it tears and prayers v the two women--

to five hundred dollars.”

to-day. Will you get it eashed forme?” |
It isafter bank-hours, but the ehieck
is all right. [ will give you one hun-
dred for your shopping, and keep the
check.”
The lawyer had that day received o

remittance of one hundred dollars from

his futher, tand handed it over to the
lady, and, placing his check in his
pocket-vook, bowed his client to the
door. He was exceasively happy ot his
good fortune, and that night dreamed
of angelic clients, sens=ational divorce
cases, und a huge pile of one hundred
dollar bills.

The next morning he wenttothe bank
to get his check cashed, and was thun-
derstruck when thie teller informed him
that the name of Mr. —— was forged!
Indignant at the thought that his air
client had been guiity of so buse a crime
as forging her husband's name, he hur-
ried to the store of Mr, ——, with the
intention of exposing the lady. Hewuas
still more astonished when Mr. — in-
formed him that he was a widower, and
had not been blessed with a wite ‘fur
more than ten years,

Young Blackstone seized with a fit of
melancholy, which still atfiets him;
for all his efforts to find the fair swindler
have proved unavailing, He has come
to the conclusion to have nothing to do
with divoree cases, and has written to
his father to send him another $100 bill
to replace the one he gave his client for
a bogus check.—sSt Louis Democrat.

> -—————

In the Missisaippi Legislature a bill
has been passed giving all persons equul
rights at Jicensed hotels. A bLill has
been introduced repealing the Jaw re-
quiring hotels to pay license.

The Bloomington Pantugraph of theh
Ist says: A gentleman in this city
is seriously troubled with mice, which
run over his table and about his room
showing no fear of anything. This
sime gentleman has a pet canary
bird, which he has been in the habit of
placing on the table and opening the
door of- the cage to allow the mice
admission into the cage, when the
vird immediately pounces upon them
and drives them’ out. Yesterday,
when repeating their performance; a
mouse Lurned on the bird, and quite a

lively tight ensued, whiell resulted in
the utter defeat of the mouze.”

intiuence which Frenchimen cannot re- )
sist—or whether it wus only theirinten- |
Ction from the first to frighten their vie- |
llim, it is certain that they drew back |
i the body of the miserable wretceh from
i the mouth of the abyss, without, how-
ever, loosening thieir hold upon him.

S Very well, we will spare his life)”
they said, after consulting together for
a moment. ** But you shall sutfer a
punishment,’’ they continued to him,
* that is worthy of your Jdammnable per-
fidy. Comealong.”

Phey now dragged the stranger back
towards the entrunce of the cave. lHe
was in a sorry plight when he came to
the light of the day. His clothes were
torn into tatters, his face aund hands
were Bloody, his eyes were fixad with

|

'

crect,  The women followed the party,
what outrage would happen.

three forced the stranger down

ll#}
[+

men
his resistance.

women also feared as much.
T'hetravelers' register lay on the table,

their victim. .
“We condemn you, you wreteh,”
they cried, *to erase your unworthy

disgraced with it."”
ta draw it nceross his name.
must lick

leader. ** You
your tohgue."”

mand.

When he had done this, the three
young men threw him outside of the
cave, und went away themselves with-
out saying who they were.,

The younyg girl, a short time after,
"went to the neighboring village, where
'she knew they must have stopped, and
i asking at the principal inn, discovere
! that there had been a young man there
" thatday with twotraveling companions,

and that his nume was Louis Napoleon,
| The name of the persecuted stranger,
I whiel, ~as but half erased after all, was

terror, he could scarcely hold himself
pale and trembling, and uncertuin as to!

When they passed the entrance, the
on lbis knees before the tuble, in spite

He still thought that
the hour of his death had come, und the

and one of the three pushed it towurd

name out of the book which you have
The stranger seized the pen eagerly

“No, no! not that way!" said their
it out with

The stranger again showed signy of
resistance in spite of the threats; but,
finally, as Lis enemies foreed his head
down over the book and held it there,
he complied with the bumiliating de-

perusal for years.  They may some-
times beceowe diszatistied with it on
accotnt of something which has slipped
into fts columns and may stop taking i,
but the absence of the familiar sheet
at their house orollice for a few weeks
becotues  un insupportable  depriva-
tion, and they hasten to resume sub-
scription.  This is the common expe-

| rience in the history of all established

papers.  No friendshipon carth ismore
constant than that coutracted by the
readers for a journal which makes an
honest and earnest eflort to merit ther
continued support.— fir,
——— -

-—
4 Soft Answer Turneth Away Wrath™

Soft words are Jike the gentle showers
which fall in April, reviving and beau-
tifying ull nature, while harsh words
are like wintry storms whose chilling
blasts spread desolation around.  Pleas-
ant words are us casy to utter as harsh
ones; how much better, then, to minis-
ter good than evil! The truth of the
above proverb is found in every individ-
ual’s experience.  Who does not re-
member the moment when passion like
a strong current wis ready to burst forth
from the heart and lips, when the jnflu-
ence of a kind word turned back the
tide of feeling and made us nct more
calmly and considerately Y Fvery child
feels the force of n mother's winning
voice, recalling it from **sin's destrue-
tive way' to walk in the path of virtue.
Even afrefractory scholar is won back
to love nud obedience by the gentle tone
of u faithful teachier, uml very often
much of the unpleasantness of o school-
room is occasioned Ly failing to remem-
ber that a * soft answer turneth awuy
wrath.”  We all need to keep before us
the conviction that the influence that
we exert now is for cternity ; and in
every act of our lives let us be mindful
of Him te whoth we must render an ac-
count of every unkind and evil word.

e eaw—- -
Facetia,

Aun Ehnira farmer wrole to Horace
Gireeley for advice us to the best Kind of
bees to Keep, aud recelved an answer to
the effect that * husking bees ' were
the best, but fu order to make themlay
boney profitably he must use a China
nest-egy, and blanket his bees when
they are not on the nest, and feed then:
Lrap ad *middlings,”

Jeroine Mopkins says he hns leen
playing upon an old orzan (in one of
our city churches,} thut wheezes nod
ceughs, and ** cackles like anhen '’ We
suppose that ix the reuson why he got
many a tuneful liy™ out of it

i
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