e

T vl e
.. ,** REGARDLES§ OF DENUNCIATION FROM ANY QUARTER.”

TOWANDAS
WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 8, 1846,

= o

B a0
[ From Blackwood's Magazine.}
The Greeweod Sbrift.
Outstretched benesth s leafy shads
Of Windsor I-‘orqx's deepest glade,

A dying wamsn lay; a
“Three little children round her stood,
And there went up from the greenwood

A woeful wail that dsy.

«Q) mother!” was the ming'ed cry,
u O motbet, mother, do not die,
And leave s all alone.”
« My blessed babes I” she tried to say, -
Bot the faint secents died away,
In a low sobbing moan. -

And thep life struggied hard with death,
And fast and strong she drew her breath,
Ard op she raised her besd;
And peering through the deep wood mszs,
With a-long, sharp, unearthly gsze,
« Will he not come " sho said.

Just then, the parting boughs betwesn,
A little maids light furm jwas seen,

All breathless with het speed ;
And following close, & mun came on,
(A portly man woflovk updg,)

Who led s panting steed.

«Mother!” the litdle maiden cried,

Or ¢'er she reached the woman's side,
And kissed her clay-cold cheek

«{ have not idled in the town,

Bat long"went wandering up and dows,
The minister to seek.

«Tey told me here—they told ms thers,

1 think they mocked me everywhers ;
And when I.found his home,

Aud begged him on my bended knes,

To bring his book and come with ms,
‘Mother, he would not come.

1 told him 'how you dying‘!n_v :

And could not go in pesce sway
Witkout the minister;

I bégged him for dear Christ, his sike,

Butoh ! my heart was 6it to bresk
Mother, ba'would not tir!

«8o, thaugh my‘lests were blinding me,
" Ivee back es fast as fast could be,
_ To come again to you ;
'And here—close by—this squire [ met
Who asked (s0 mild,) what made you fret;
And when I told him true,

1 will go with you, child,” he said,

* God sends me to this dying bed ;"
RMuther, he's bere, harl! by. ’

"While thos the little maiden spoke,

The man, his back against an oak,
Looked on with glistening-eye;

The bridle on bis neck flung free,

‘With quitering flank and trembling kees,
Presred closs his bonny bay:

A statelier man, a statelier_steed,

Never on‘greensward paced, | rede,
Than those stood thers that day. .

86, while the little maiden spoke,
Ths man, his back agaiost an oak,
Looked on with glistening eye
And folded aims ; -and in his look,
8omething, that like a sermon book,
Preached—+ Allis vanity.”

But wvhen the dying woman's face
Toraed toward him with a wishful gee,
He strpped to where she lay;
And kneeling down, bent over ber,
. Bmisg—[ sm & minister—=
" My sister?letus pray.”

Acd well, withodten beok er stole,
{God's words wera printed on his soul,}
Into the dying ear,
Ho breathed a3 "twere, an engel’s strain,
“Tbe things that unto lifs pertain,
" And death's dark shedows clear.

He spake of sinners” Jost estate, |
In Cheist renewed—regenerste—
OrGod's most blest decree,
That cot a single soul sheuld die
Wio turns repentagt with the ery
. ™ Be merciful to me.”

He spoke of trouble, pain and tail, "
Eodored but for 1 fittle whils '
{a penitence, faith, and love—
- Bure, in God's own good timee, ta be
Exdnnp;d for an elérnity ’
Ofbappiness above.

- Thet—us the spirit sbbed away—
Ht.ninal bis bands and eyes to prsy -
That pexceful it might pass; - -
Avd then—the orphan’s sobs alone
Were beard, a3 they knelt every one
Clohmundonlhgpe:ﬁlﬁﬂ-- '
- Sachwas the sight their wandering eyes -
in beart-struck mute surprise,
Whe reined their coursers back,
* % they foand the Jong astray,
Whain the beat of chase that day
g.a wandered from their track.
Bt each man reined bhis pawing steed,
/ Aod lighted down, a3 if agreed,
10 tilence at his side;
?"‘ M. uncovered all they stood—
- 1t Wi & wholeiomé sight and goode—
That day for wartal pride,
"'ﬂlhenoblenofmqlmd - '
Ut deephushed, bear-besded band
B aatral ig the ring, - '
H, the desg Pauper on the grennd
 Meved orphans elinging round;
Knelt their annginted king.
Toyal minater 'y
Yelated og (g
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“ You will not n;;;. leave me .lnA-niglu.
Charlotte ¢ 1 am extremely weak, and scarce-

——you don’t believe me ; or rather, you wish
1ot to beliove anything that will interfere with
your pleasures.  Well, go, go—sperhaps I ex-
aggerate my dllness.”” ‘T'he sick man - looked

- |t his beawtiful wife, who had just entered the

<chamber, splendidly attired for a party, 10 ++ gee
if be wanted anyihing” before ahe went out,
** L ceally. think you are.looking much better

_ [to-night, and § may venture to leave you. The

Atlingtons, you know, are such very, partico-
dar frends—they would feel positively alighs-
‘ed, should I refuse their preming invitation,—
4 shall send up old Mary, so that you. will be

Jquite_comfortable.”

¢ Pray send up no one—] wish to be, as 1
deel—alone.”
* Well, iy love, I ain sorry 10 leave you ;

"I'but bless me ! the clock is striking eight, and

it is time for me to go''——and she hurried from
the reom. In the hall she met the physician,
aad carclessly remarked-—+ Dear doctor, do
go and cheer up Mr. Leslie s linle. He has
the blues horribly this evening, and [ am” en-
gaged to be out.  Why, what is the man star-
4ng at 1 - . '
**Engaged 10 be ut, madam | You may

{be 100 late 1o close your husband’s eyes; I fear

‘he will scarcely survive the night.”

** Sir, sir what mean you ? Is this done to
alarm me, or are you serious !** and she imme-
diately re-entered the room with the physitian.
As she passed into Lealie’s chamber, he open-
ed his:dull eyes; and, seeing his wife, his
countenance uniderwent a sudden change from
pale to red, and his eye lightened as if in an-
ger.  Eis wife approached the bed but he mo-
uined her away, and feebly raising himselfou
his elbow, said : )

¢ I wl!d you the truth, Charleute ; I feel <hat
I'sm dying. Now answer me, frankly and
sincerely —have you aught to complain of me
since I have been vour hushand 2"’

She turned pale, and wremblingly sobbed,

*{¢* Nu, oh Henry, not one wordi—but 1 was

about shamefully to wrong vou. | wilt notgo
—I wilt not go—1 will s1ay with you forever 1"
and she burst into 1ears.

+-"Madam !"* he camly replied, * 1he dying
have uo sympatkies but (or justice. Youriears
are unnecessary. 1 precewe thatl havethrown
away my affeciions upon an unworthy object.
1 have been duped—how deeply 1 know non&
wish not to inquire.  Doctor, 1 call upon you
to witness that she has no complaint 1o make
agaimit me. Aud now, il vou really would da
me a last favor, madam. leave me to die in
peace.”” He sauk back exhausied—ihe hetic
daded from his cheek. and a slight tremor shook
‘his frame. The doctor heard a slight shriek,
-and turning round eaw that the lady had faint-
ed. He called old Mary, aud bad her remov-
ed quietly 10 her own room. where she soon
tecovered, and begged to be allowed 1o go 1o
ber busband. + He is dying. and [ must be
with hun,  Who, but a wife, slrould close her
-hushand’s eyes ? & must—I will see him 1 He
is cursing me now—I know it—but on my

uot deny 8t me—he cannot, Lead me 10 him

| ~—where is he T Who shall restrain me- "'—

She raved thus for eome time, entil she sank
back exlizunted ; and when she again looked
up, she fuund that she was alone.  She ran 10
the door—it was locked from without! "Bat
we will leave her to her sensations, and relurn

1 to the sick chambe.

 Ha, ha, ha1” laughed the docior, r;-m-
tering, ** I think we have done the business,
my dear feliow. Butshe must have been very

‘| blind to have mistaken you fora eick man.—

Wiy, youlook as if you could enjoy a beef-

{ stake and a botile of Madeira with the health.
1 iest bon vivant 1o tewn. Aund then the manper
{in which yeu carried it of—Chippendale could

oot have'acted it better.”

* Doctor,” replied healie, rising from the
bed and adjusting hjs shirt-collor and cravat at
the glass, ~ Chaclotie is a noble woman, and
<his thing must aet be carried too far. . An un.
<onquerable love of pleasure and society, uni-

1ted 10 hec extravagence, have come near tuin-

4ing ime, in s pecuniary goiot of view, besides
4otally desiraying my dumestic happiness. 1
will go to hier now and confess the stratagem ]

{ have employed. She will understand my mo-
1tive, and feel she necessity of reforming her

habiis. 1 have acted §rom a painful necessity,
and  would not leave her a. moment longer in
distress.” )

+ You will do no such thing,”" said the doc-
{or, taking him by the arm. ¢ You are: my
patient.” continued he, emiling, + sod [ for-

{ bid you leaving the -room. You must never

leave the game half played out, if you wish 10
conquer 3 woraan, My prescription is a hot
supper and a botde of wiue, afier ‘which yon
will proceed immediately to bed. 1 will take
care of your wife.'y, . 1 o

When Charlotte found that she was a pris-
oner in her own chamber, her first impulee was

{10 give way 10 tears, . Sho felt she had ‘acted

wrongly, and was denied the opportunity,

her husband was really ia so much danger as
the doctor had represented, or she surely would
have heard something of it belore. He had
been sad and peevish for several days; but

‘| nothing more. She'was a high-spirited wo-

min; snd began already o consider herself the
injured party, from being denied access 10 her
Gradually her repeniant feelings
melted away, aud 2'l the pride of her woman's
nature was aroused.
over her contenteding emotions’: when her
door was tnlocked, and old Mary entered the
room. Coo

* + Madam,” said Mary, * I've got the key
and thought | would bring you something warm

give you some news 1o,” added the gitl, ap-
proaching her mistress and Iwhiyg_ex:ing in her

el Kaern poeg of bumble lifs.

1y think Fehall liVe till morning. . You smile |

He dure.

wheu she wished humbly to have atoned for ;-
‘{ her.misconduet. She could not believe that

She sat brooding ‘eadly |

and nice ; and besides, madam, I thivk I can’
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- The tady started upon her feet, a8 if she had
been-stung by s serpant, exclaiming *« My

thus deeply by a man‘! 1'll teach him who he
has dated to play with.. Mary ! here, quick !
my Lat and shaw! ! qoick? eall the carriages
1 am going out.” :

‘The orders were speedily - obeyed, and in a
few ‘minuies Mrs. Leslie found- her self amid
the gay throng at the Atlington panty, receiv-
ing the homage of a troop of beaux, who im-
mediately surrouneed her, protesting that she
never looked so lovely, and that ehe had eome
in good time t0 save the party [rom ennui, as
they had almost despaired of her for tho even-
ing. : )
‘There was a whirl of indistinet and confos-
ed sensatiuny in Charlotte’s brain;but this well-
timed flattery acied like oil thrown upon the
agitated waters, Gradullay she sllowed her-
self to be diverted ; and, pride and indignation
at the condict of her fiushand ‘coming to her
aid, she deterinioed to allow no one to” believe
that she could be otherwise than happy.

‘The moon had rigen, and mingling with the
silver light, the perfumes of the garden came
floating through the lauice, disposing* every
one 10 a pensive voluptuousness. Charlotie
was of a sanguine and enthusiastic tempera-
ment, and while she Jeaned out stthe casement
which overlooked the garden, and inhaled the
almost spiritval beauty and fragrance of the
scene, she felt her heart awell with iudignation
towards her husband, who had dared to play
tricks with her—to treat her as a child.

aloud ; * nay, had he commanded me I should
have obeyed with the besi grace I could. But
thus to deceive me,with a wellplayed farce, and
then to laugh at his trivmaph 1—1 hate him, for
he has made ine despise myself."”

*» Why not revenge yoursell, then, dear
Charloute I’ said a soll voice. Her hand was
at the samne moment gently but fervently clasp-
ed, and looking up, ehe saw a tall, elegani
voung man, with a-haughty brow and fiery
eye, medulated to an expression of intense ten-
derness, bending respectfully over ner. Her
heart teat audibly ; for many a time had she
thritled beneath the tones of that magic voice,
not dreaming-the spell which was doing its
work upon ber. i

+ Francis—] mean Mr. Langham,” she

gasped in visible alarn, ** what mean you 1—
How know you my thoughis? Youmust not
—1I feel you wust not—know them. 1 dare
ask for nu sympathy—and especially, not for
yours. Leave me, leave me, if you pity my
distress.” )
- “Fhe voung man dropped her hand, & stood
erect 2ad proud Lefore her. Yet thero was
something so fascinating in his Jusirous black
eye, and lus graceful wajesty of bearing, that
Charlette could not choose but gaze.

s Charlotie,” said he, in a low, calm voice ;
** there are moments in life when the light of
love within us breaks forth as instantaneously
as the lightning which leaps from the clouds
and shows, at one brilliant moment, the scene-
£y, through the surrounding darkness. The
first glauce of your eyes which met mine wae
the tlush which lighted up the darkness of my
heart, and showed me the form of love and
beauty thatsheliered there. Fur mounths I have
fed upon my pession silently, for, so long as
you were happy, { had no right to speak aught
that might disturb you., Now, vou sre miser-
able—nay deny it not; your evelids quiver
and your fsce is pale—and I havea righs 1o
show that | sympathize with your sorrow.~—
Having so firmly borue my own disiress, 1
have the stronger claun upon your confidence.
Let me lead you from the bot and suffocating
air of this room into the garden, and there you
shall tell me what isthe matier.” :
_ Theve are moments in which nothing ap-
pears stariling.  Francis Langman was an im.
perious, haughty man whom nobody thought
of appeoaching with anything like familisrity.
Charlotte had become acquainted with him
some time before, and was charmed with his
genius and elegance.  His stauding in society
was unexceptionable, and every body courted
him, - ‘To her he had never been anyting- bug
respectful in the extreme,and his brilliant, con-
versation had so wonupon her that she regard-
ed Lim with the fondoess of a brother. His
calm, quiet.demeanor on the present occasion,
entirely threw her off her guard ; and sheal-
lowed him to lead her into the garden without
one word of resisiance,

Heary Leslis did not oxer the supper or
wine prescribed®y the doctor ; and ihe laiter
having taken his depariure, the husband eat
moodily before the fire, reflecting upon the
course he had pursued. He: loved his wile,
and had done'1t for her good. Of so'much he
was satisfied. Yet he counld not forego his
‘misgivings lest he had gone oo far. At length
his anxiely increased (o such an extent, he pro-
ceeded to his wife’s apariment, fully determin-
ed_-upon an ecclaircissewent at once. He
found the door open, end Charlotte—gone !
More indignant than alarmed. he retucned to
his chamber and went to bed—bot not 1o sleep;
for, when we have totn aloved object from the
heart, the wound still bleeds. .

Early in the morning he called old Mary,
and asdered her to request her misiress o0 at-
tend him. ' S

s¢ Yes, sir,” stammered the faithfol creatare,
s but mistress went oot last_evening, and——""

s Well, I know she went out—she went to
Mre. Aclington’s porty ; but -1 presume. she
must have returned by this time. She does
not usually stay out 1ill daylight, does she 1

** No—mno==sir, butsmemm"" o :

. ¢ But what 1 answer me instanily.”

s Here is a letter, sir, that has just beenleft
by a serving man of Mrs. Adinglon’s,”

He tore it open and read :

+» You attempted to deceive me. and have
fost me. I know my fate, but anything is more
easily borne by a woman than wounded pride.
1 hope you have recovered from your ‘#liness,
and that your Aot supper and wine agreed with
you. : o .CuartorTe.”-

My story is told, snd the morai is plaig.—
A husband may be forgiven by his wité for

est, ;

+

every thing except making her contemptible
in‘her own eyes. - oo

God ! Is it poasible’ that I have been daped |:

-baby-hood manhoéd, womashood.and deathy.—

» Had he reasoned with me," said she, half !

‘Bojs gnd Gl © e

L

“Truri ‘Arravep 1v Merry GuissiscWe
copy the fullowing seasonsble asticle from a’
late number of the Savannah Republican: .

“Where are they? ' What has become ‘of ithe:
Juvenile race that used 10 make the welkin ring-
with the frolicsome laughter, the free, unrestra.:
ined” spoits, the merfy. innocent pasiimes of
happy boyhaod and girlhnod !, What has be-
coms of that beautiful 19ce of fair-haired, "rosy-
cheeked; healty, wholesome boys. and the warm,
radiant sunshine of girlish faces, with siep as
elastic and graceful ss” that of a wood-nymph,
with & laugb sweeter than the music of singing
birds, with all their nafuratness, their unaffected
ease, and the beautiful confidence which is the
proper heritage of early youth ? ©

Byron might well have sung in his day=—

’ “8weet is the. Iaogh of gizls.” .

It was heard then :and now in the  green
lanes’ of merry Englund, on_the sunny plains
of France, slong the vine-clad hills of Germany
and elsewhere, these ** celestial voices™ may be
heard, but not in matter-of-fact America. No;
they are not here. During the Revolution it
was Dot thus.  When children had to choose 2
play-ground thut was secure from shells- and
round shot, it was not thus. “There is no boy-
hood nor girlhood now. Thete is the birth, the

‘Thess are tho epochs which divide a life
that— Coe .
. de———tiovers like's star
" "Twixt'night and morn, .
Upon tlse borizon's verge.” .
Our Anierican boys are not well grown hoye;
they are homuaculi, as Curlyle would say—
mivature men dressed up en’ Golles, with long
tailed coats, or smart ituck coats, gloves, ‘and
canes, and too often brave in cigar smoke.—
‘Fheir hair, it 1s long and manly, their carraige
most particularly erect, and to” stumble againm
a curb-stone and roll in s liwde clean dirt woutd
beacalamity. ‘I'heirfacesare grave and thouht-
ful wish the throes of nascent manheod ; their

address profoundly calculating, and refleciing |

the wisdom of the incipient man of the world,
as if they knew sorrow, and had taken deep,
very deep glances inw that woundéerful siore-
house of mysteries—which the day of judgment
slone will clear up—the human hesrt.

A'he girls ! ‘How many of them “are allowed
to give forth the impulse of their generous, sen-
sitive natures! ‘They too, are liule women.—
They too often do not kies their .manly broth-
ers, much less are they caressed Ly them.—
‘They are litlle women. deep in the mysteries
of the toilet, redolent of cosmerics, perhaps vers-
ed in hem-siitching and working lace ; their very
dolls have busiles, and they, poor things, with
forms cast in a moukd of Gud's own workman-
ship, whose every curve und every development
is beauty and lovelinezs, must wear busiles too.
Hardly do they darn their brother’s stockings,
or hem his handkerchiefs, or delight in the
bandy.work of making his linen._ .

. When half grown,lhcg are. serious. sober
.women. They dance, and sing, and smile, and
simper methodically. They walk on siilis, or
dance with evident constraint, and by-and-by
we expect they will not dunce atall,  We ex
pect soon to see the liule bxings, with eyes
fixed alons on their neighbur's. deficiencies,—
Ah ! how wrong to check the buoyancy, the ex-

hiliration, the joyous outbreak of -these young |

creatures, wether it be in romping, or runing,
or dancing and whether the dunneing be to the
music of their own voices, af the piano, of the
violin, or the harp, or thie tarbret, or ‘of a Ger-
man band, if providentially they might pick one
up for lave or money. S &

This is'a demure, stupid, hypceritieal, hum.
bugging age, and we are going one of thesedays
10 say more about it. !

Taovants anp InLusTraTioNs.—The per-
fections boasted of by many cousisis _rather in
knowing no difference between good and avil.
—Owen. . Lo

Prayer without faith is like shoating . with-
out bullets, it may make a great noise, but will:
never sccomplish any thing.~Burkets, . .-

Half the loilies and vanities of the world are
mere conirivances-to silence the - troublesome
monitor within,.—Faber. . - T

A man may go with a heedless spirit from
ordinance to ordinance,-abide all his days un-
der the choi hings.and yet never be im-
proved by them ; for heari-neglect is a leak at
the bottom .—-Flavel. Lo

There is no true cure for sinfol: vain, and
unprofitable thoughts but by the contrary,: by
calling up the thoughts to their proper . work,
and finding them more profitable employment.
Baxter. N .

PrE WastE IN War.—Give me'the money
that has been spent in war, & 1 Will purchanre
every foot of land on the globe. "1 will clothe
every man, woman and child, in an auire that
kings and queens might bé proud of. ' 1 will
build a schaol-house in'every vailey ovet ihe
earth. I will sopply that school-house with a
competent teacher. | will build. an’ academy
in every iown, and endow it—a college in‘eve-
ry siate, and 61 it with able professore. * 1 will
-crown every hill with a chirch consecrated 1o
the promulgation of the' gaspel of feace. 1
will support 1n its' pulpit an .able teacher of
righteousness, so that on:every Sabbuth @orn-
ing the chime on one-hiil shall -unswer 14 -1he
chime on' sanother. atound the earth's “broad
circumference, and the voice'of prayer, and the
 song of praise; shall ascend ‘a8 one’ uhiversal
-offering 6 heaven. R e
" Epucars.—Ta rub book leaves on the back
of a child apd beat 1n learning with a birch,—
‘The way to edu¢ate the young ladies is, {o let
them know ail about ihe ologies, the onomies..
the ifice, and the tificks, the ticks and the nas-
tics: but nothing about the inge—sewing,
knitting. washing, buking.& making pudding.

+ You'don™t like smokin'} v aint likely "
asked alank, fres and: casy Yankee, as lid en-
tered a room -where four "or five. young:ladies
were sewing. pufling a'dark long nine. «Well
sir. we do not,’* was-the immediate veply.—
« Umph!"* replied the smoker, removing his

-1 no being i the world for whom I feel a higher.

| thropist, the missionary,. or the martyr. l; feel

| then, of whom I speak ; but it is he whostands
" | amidst all the interest and perilous exigencies
of wrade, fivm, calin. disinterestid, and upright

.sands so situated who sre—no man is more

nweb,.f* N ‘ -}

‘other day, in excess of eonnuhial affection; ex.’

- Pue Urgicar May or Busixges.—Vhere is

‘maral respect and admirition,: than for the: up-
right maa of business. - No. not for the philan-

that | could more easily he a marytr, than amin
of that' lofty mioral uprighiness,” And Jot” me
say, yet more distincily. that it is not. for gene-
rous man_I'feel this kind - of respect. - ‘Gene-
roxity seems to me a low quility afinere imphlse,
compared with the lofiy vitue'] #peak of.” Tt
isnotfor ‘the man - who distributes extensive
‘charities—=who bestows - inagnificent ‘donations.
‘That may uil be very. well. 1 speak not to dis-
parage it. L.wish there were more of it; and
it may all conaist with,a want ef the true lofty
uubending uprightoess, _That-is oot the man.

Itis the man who can see ariother man’s diviress
as wellso his own. lvis the man, whose mind
his own advantages does not blind nor clouid
for an instant—whe .could sit a judge upon a
questioir between himself and his neighbor, just
ap ‘eafely as the purest magistrate “upon -thie
bencls of justice;  Ah! how much richer:than
ermine—low {sr nobler thun the train .of mag-
isterial authority=—how more awful than the
guarded pomp of majenty, is thatsimple, magna-
wimour, and wajestic truth ! Yes.it is the man
who isPirue—itue 1o himsell) his neighbor,
and his God—1true 1o right, true to his consci-
ence, and who feels that the slightestsuggestion
of that runsience, is inors fo him than the chance
of acquiring a huiidred ‘estates. ) o

Tue ],A;sr GirT—A BEAUTIFUL ST10RV.=
A touching und-boautilul story is told by Lieu-
tenant Parsons in his ** Nelsonian Reminisce-

nces.”” . A young man by the name of Richard
Bennett was morially wo jnone of Nel-
son's great batiles, and requested. that a min-

tature, and a lock of hair, should be given by
Lieut. Parsons 10 his - sweetheart, Susette, in
Scotland.—The noble and gallant Licutenant
thus decribes the interview : : £
]t was at'the close of day, when 8 bright.
July sun was on the point of setting. that 1 ar-
rived ‘at the very preity cotage of Susetie’s
mother, I itemulously siated who I wus, to
the most respectable looking matron I ever saw,
of French extraction. In broken and bitter
acents of. hearifelt grief, she told me her daugh-
ter’s death wus daily look for, and requested
time 1o prepare her o seeme. Atlasishe express-
ed a wish 10 see the friend of Richard Benneu :
and I was admitted to the fuirest danghler of
Eve that ever founi this world unequal 0 her
‘blossoms.  She was propped up with pillows,
near the open latlice of her bedroom, that was
clustered with roses. Her white dreas, and the
drapery of the room, sccovded with the augelic
vision; who turned her lustrous orhs vpon me.
veiled in long (ringed eyelids. She held out
her transparent hand, and-genily pressed mine,
as | koelt to kiss it; aud as she felt my tear
drop on it sofily muimured. -+ I wish I could
c1y ; that would relisve my poor heart.’ys She
guped for breath, und respired with dificuhy.
** ‘I'he lock of hair-=quickly, while I cangee it."”
She caught at it, wildly pressed it 10 her lips
and heart, and fell back. Her mother and |
thought she fuinted ; but the pure sud innocent
soul had ‘returned t0 Ged who gaveit.

A SeLy-TaucHT Srave.s=At = meeting of
‘the Synod of Alabamia, on:the thitd week in
January. last, contrioutions were called fomto
purchasea colafed man. a slave, of extraordinary
rharacter. It was: stated that he was. a good
claasical schalar, and wholly self, taught. . He
is a blacksmith; and was stated on the floor
of the Synod, by members and others, who
knew him, that. he first learned the. alpha-
bet by inducing his master's children and othiers
to make the letters, one at a time, on the door
of his shop. In this way he familiarised him-,
self with the'letters, and theit names. He then
tearned to put them together and ‘made words,
and soon was able 1o read.’ He then com-
menced the study of 2rithmetic, and then Englesh
"grammar and geagraphy. - | ’ y

It was alro stated that he is now able to read
the Greek Testament withi ease, has some know-
ledge of the Latin langvage, anil even commenc-
ed the siudy of the Hebrew language, but relin-

quished it in consequence of not having suitable |-

booke.. [t wan stated that he studied at night
till 11 or 12 o’clock, 2nd that in conversing with
him, they felt theniselves in the presence of
their equal.. He is between 30 and 35 years of
age. and is willing to go out as a missonary 1o
Aftica, 'under the Assembly’s Board. *
Hoxere Livs.—There is & - happiness in

humble life——who can doubt.it? ‘I'he  man
who owos-but a faw acres of laod and raises an

sbundance to supply-the necessary. wants of |

hie fapily-—~can ask for no more. If he is ea-
tisfied with his condition~~and thers are thou-

happy. . No palitical movement disturb his re-
pose—no speculative mania. ch the calm
wérenity from his ‘'mind—no schisms in the.
Church ihrow shadows beneath his ‘golden
sky.. His family is the world to him ¢ his lit-
tle lot is all his-care. \Vko sighs not for anch
a life of calmness and serenity ! “Amid the
cares and anxieties of husiness, who would not
‘exehangr his prospects and his honors for the
repose of him wlio 1s coniented and happy on
a small piéce of ground, far from the rioise and
bustie, princely luzuey and squalid poverty of
city life 2" If there is a situation cangenial to
the trie spirit of man and of the grewih of vir-
tue, it is-amid the rejoicinge of nature—in. the

calm retiretient of rural life. ;

Nox Coxarrrir.—An old woman was asked
what she thought of one of her neighbors by
the hame of Jories : ‘with a verv knowing look 4
replied s+ Why, I don’t want to” say anvthing
ubout ‘my - neighbors: but as e M. Jones:
‘'sometimes | think, and.then sgain 1 don't know
~=busefier- all, 1 rather guess  he'l} tuen out 1o
be a good deal such a sort of a man I take him

- AYFECTIoNaTE.~~An" Irish genilman, ‘the

.

i
Tug Reresx ox Tus Wasprarw.—Some.
‘years ugo a pious widow, who wes reduced 1o
grest poverty. had just placed the.last smoked
herring un hier 1able to supply her hunger and
that of her children, when a rap was heardrat
the duor, and a stranger solicited a lodgingand:
a morsel of fuod, saying that he had not tasted¢
bresd for twenty-four hours, ‘I'he .wWidow did,
not hesitate, but offered a shareto the siranger,,
dayéng. s We -shall not be forsaken, .01‘_!!{“{!(1
deeper for an act of charity.” = o
| 'The traveler drew nearihe 1able ¢ but when,
be saw the reanty fare, filled with istonish®
nient, he said, * And in thin all your stiré 7=
Aund'da you offef a share 1o one vou“do'pot
knnw ? * ‘F'hen | never saw charity before
But, madam, do yoo not wrong your children’
by giving a part of vour last morsel to a stran=
ger 1 o Ab," said the widow, weepidg, |
have s boy, o larling son, somewhere on the
face of the wide world, unless Heaven-has tas.
ken him aways and | anly act towards you as
1. would that others should act towards him.—.
God, who sent manna {rom heaven, can pro-
vide for us ‘as he did for Jerzl: and -how
should | grieve if my son should he a wander
er destitute as you, and should find a shelier,
even as poor as this, and.be turned unrélieved
awav I ] . o

‘The widow stopped. and the stranger, spring-
ing from his seat, ‘clasped ‘her in his arins’§
s God indeed, hias provided just soch & home
for your wandering son, and has given' him
wealth to reward the gondness of his_beniefac-
triss. My mother! O my mothep {™ <=0 -e
"It was indeed her long-fost son, - retotned
from India. He had chosen this way 10 sure
prise his family. But never was suprise mor
complete or more joyful. He was -able. 10
make the funily eomfortable, which he jmme:
“diately ¢id. the mother living for some years
longer in the enjovment of plenty. .

5 Fiig

Existexce or Gup.—"There is 1 God 1-Thie
herbs of the valley, the cedars of the motin-
tain, bless him—ithe insects sport in his beams

the thunder declares his immensuy.. - Man
slone has said. * there is no God !"". . Unita.ip
thought, at the same instani, the most beantiful
ubjects of natute : suppose that you see ot
once all the hours of the day, all the year, &
morning. of spring, and a morning of autumn s
a day hespangled with etars, andauight covefed
with clouds ; a meaduw enamelled wiih beau-
teous flowers ; forests hoary willl sndw “and
fields gilded with the tints” of sutgmn=—tliéh

‘Uaiverse. While you ure gazing u}ﬁn 1hs
sun which as' plunging under-the vaulty-of-she-
west, another observer admires him emerging
from the gilded gates of the esst. By what-w-
conceivable magic does that sged mar, which
is sinking fatigued and burning under..she
shades of the evening, reappear at the wstan,
fresh and humid with the rosy dew of the mor-
ning? At every instant of the day the glorions
orb is at once rising—resplendent ai.ngon-day,
and setting in the west ; or rather, our &

east or west 1o the world. Every thing redd-
ces itself to one single point, from whence’ the
King of Day sends forth a1 once a triple: light,
onesingle sinng substance. oo

Not Bap.—An exchange paper. we beliers
it is the Lowell Courier, tells the following good
story. ‘ s
. “An old 1ady resident of a neighbaring place,
kept a large family of ‘Furkeys, perhaps sixty.
She, like a great nany other paople, thunght a
great deal of her wrkeys, consequently valued
them very highly. Opposite her door ‘was a
¢ West India Goods Store.” ‘I'he man “who
kept it one day emptied *his casks:of cherries,
intending to replace them with new. Theohl
lady being econumical, thought ita great pity
1o have all these cherries wasted, and .in order
to have them saged, she wauld just drive.over
ter turkies and let them eat them. .o tha course
of the day the old lady thought she would look
after them and see they were 1n no mischief.—
She approached the yard and lo?! in ope coroer
1aid her wrkeys in one huge pile, dead, *Yes
‘they were stone dead.” \What was 10 be
done ? . ’ - R
Surely the old matron coold not lose the fea-
thers! She must pick them.<-She calted her
daughter:- and picked them, interiding to “have
them: buried in the moming. Morning earhe
snd behold there were her turkeys stalking
about the- yard featherless -enough (ss may (be
supposed,) erving out ** quit, quit ;' fueling no
doubt mprtified that their drunkeo  fit had heen
1he means.of losing their enats. . Poor things,
if they; had gaid « quit™ before they had begun
they would not have been in this « bad 6x.""
.We would advise all young mien who are. in

young ludy say * quit.”

" A Husmanp.—A, lady who had lost a-beto-
ved child, was 0 oppressed with grief that she
even secluded hersell from the society of: her
family, and kept herself locked in her.cham-
ber ; but was length prevailed on, by her hus-
barid to come down stairs and uke a walk in
the garden.  Whils there. she stooped-10 pluck
a flower; but her husband appeared as shough
he:would hinder her. She plainiively .anid,
*what! deny a fiower ™ Ha replied, * You
have denied God vour flower, and surely vou
onght. not10 think it nard i me 1o deny. you
mine,” . ST
 hissaid the lady cuitably felt the gentle re-
proof, and had'reasun to say, + A wordspoken
in season, how gond it ." :

_"A Brow Out.—A litle cobler of New York
cily is so anxinps 1o be «.op in the world:" thus
he will work indusirionsly. for several weeks,
ontil he has earned some_ sixty ar eighty dul-
turs, when; renouncing his apron and’ last, he
dons a.fest rate suitand takes board at the Astar,,
whete he way be seen strutting about with the-*
vimost confidence. giving orders like :a lord to.
the servant and exhibting himself: with a.segar
opera glass ofiffe Astor House steps, until.his
meney rans dut; when he agdin retorns to work

cigarlong enoogh-t6'spit, ** a 2004 many peo.

pledent!

‘claimed;: » Heaven forbid, My: desr, that 1

shonld ‘ever live to-ses you'a widows™ o/

‘beneh; to save onough for another “blow ouy™

as he ealls it.

—the elephant ealutes him with 1he risingof = -
she dayemthe bird sings him in the foliagew

alane you will have -2 just conceptionof the -

deceives us, and there is properly speaking. o ..

l3

the habit of drinking, to leave off before thev*
get picked 3 and 1o thase who do not, let every



