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him, has strong ppmtsmhxs character.

From a
: nglu course of actipn,—or, 'from a course of action

mcbmhag mommn. QAupust 25 18&7.

thiat he thinks right—no consideration, Iam sure,

| would turn himi. I, 100, have mental: characteris-

2 Fom Chasmbers' Cyclopedia of English Literature.]
. 'l‘imu g by Turms. B
The lopped trée in %me may grow again
Most naked plants renew both fruit.and fower,
8 The sorriest wight may find retease in pain

# Times go by wrms, and chances change by course
1 From foul \? fair, l'tom better hap 1o worse.

The sea,of Eomme doth not ‘ever flow;
She draws her favors to the lowest ebb;
Her tides have equal-times to come dnd go;
> Her loom dath weave the fine and coarsest web ;
No joy so great, but runneth to an end,
No hap sv hard but may in fine amend. -

o
t

=

2050 T ki

3 ~a always fall of leaf, nor éver spring,

3.~ ¥or endless night, nor yet eternal day ;

Y The saddest Birds a season. find io sing,’ -
24  The roughest storm a calm may soon: allqy =
S fhus. with sycceeding tarns, God tempereth all,
4 That man m:q hope to rise, yet feat lolel.

Fal .
A A chance may win that by mischance was lost;
& That net that hold; no great, takes little fish;

Ja some thihgs all, in all things none are crossed
£

Few all they need, but none bave all they wish.
{ammgled joys here to man befal,

,h; happjness 10 find— ,

Find happinessis like the bird
That broods above'its nest,

And finds beneath its wings
Life's dearest, and its best.

. Alittle space is all that hope

~ Or love can ever take—

‘The wider that the eircle spreads,
I‘hc soon«r 1t will break.

B\' T. ¥ ARTHUR.

2 .+ ©ith a thoughtinl countenance.
D L ieatly look sober 7
b

\nu il just now.
gy (h~,)( lled the tiansient cloud. ~
1wz not ponvnded. ) E

~—her face again becoming serious.
SNl ~up,)osed from your looks.”
nt { teel sdbér still.”
o Why ! : >
“Yanm really dvcoura"ed aunt.”
- {hout what ¥

= waidens cheek deebex'xed its hue, but she

- et reply.

ek Im rrs, 1 hope.™
“Oh, no'!
e " About what are you discouraged ! .

~Twill tell vou,™ the maiden replied.

e ghappy.

woananths,

| 1 teel as misérable as I can be.”

¢ reason.

‘P"Fﬂ?

"’\|\

“ The fact is)

Tives as a higher order of slaves.
1ed that trick wi

wse of vour lords of creation, ’

“Mi" men,” she continued, .

s, atempt to lord it over his wife.

Winching perseverance.,”

“To ull this and a great deal more, i could say
¥zt choked mesup. Since then, | have
B8 ner freueiitly, at home and elsew here, but she
Several times she has
S 1 me, 1n (ompan)’ when 1 have taken a seat
wide her, and rentarkéd that she seemed dull.—
Y Tag dull: but Mrs. Stacy there, you ree,
Men alwayE-enjoy themsehes in

Benever fogked happw

< herself,

Ripany—apart from their wives, of course.

e my. !eeﬁn,t.m

mnee““’" spirit, as is Mrs. Stacy.

¥ unted by any close bonds.
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The driest soil suck in some moistening shower,

Whe least; hath some ; who fnost, have neverall. -

£ Yo {unk sober, Laura What has thrown a
AP ovéhy our happy face ! €aid Mrs. Cleaveland;ﬁ"m yet gentle and amiable when.not opposed ; a
4 her yieee, one morning, on/ﬁndm" her alone,

and Lauwra smiled as

But the sunshine h‘as al-
{ am glad that

) M' sober, aunt,” Laata said, afteér a few mo-

\m. and Harry have not fnﬂen out hke a pair

 was the quick and empha.nc answer,
Tien whiit has troubled the quiet waters of you

“Yt was
wly about 4 week afier my engagement with Har-
wthat | valled wpon_ Alice Stacy and found her
She had not been married over a
I asked what troubled her, and she
“ But
1wl makes vou miserable, Alice ¥ | inqaired. —
Becuuse William and I have qarrelled—that's
** she said, with some levity, tossing her
tvad and compressing her lips with a kind of defi-
aee: | was shocked—so much 50, that 1 could not
* she resumed, before I could
- all men are arbitrary and nnreasonable —_
Thf'\ think women inferior to them, and theig
‘Bt 1am not
we 1o be put unden} any man’ 3 feet.” W fliam has
me, and failed. Of course, to
3 foil&l‘by a woman is no very pleasant thing for
- A temrest in a tea-
» was the consequence.  But I did not yield the
Mt in digpute and w ha! is mere, have no idea
* doing 0. ?{e will have to find out, sooner or
Wer. that | am his equal in every way; and the
ancker he can be made conscious of this, the bet-
“ for us both.  Don’t you think so?” 1 made_no
aswer. 1 was much dsloméh(-id and sbockcd.—
-‘have to be ‘taught
" “There never-was a husband who did not, at
And there?
Tnevera woman, whose condition as a wife
e atall above that of a passive slave, who did
" 1ind 1t necessary 1o, oppose herself at first with

T ometgyes oppoze to this a sentiment pallia-
re‘“_“ berlfishand : as that in company,a man
d Wturaly wishied to add his mite to the gener-
“jﬂ)olbut‘\s or something of a like nature. = But
Lonly excureq her, and drew forth remarks that
Tpto this day they domot |
90ear o b, on'any better terms. ‘Then, there is
taney, Gleun—ma.rned ouly three ‘months, and as

of carping ut her husband for his arbitrary,
I couldhame
00t three bihers who have been married ; some
s a0 some longer period, th:n do not seem’

L&an the condition of these young fnends aunt
. Ruses me 1o feel serious. I am to be married
oy (":m it be posqbie that my union
ury Armout will be no- hnppxcr, no more
 thifl theis 7 This T cannot believe. And
e, Alice’ and  Frances hold to
s 0 nds, troubles me whenever 1 think of it.
U taras | lm\e been able to ‘understangd

J—
N

tics somewhat similar. Thete is, hk)ewxse, about
me a leaven of stubbomess.;’
thought of opposition betweé'g us, upen any sab-
ject, crosses my mind. ' I waild rather die—so [
feel about it—than ever have a mistnderstanding
with my husband.

Laura ceased, and her aunt, who was, ‘she now
perceived, much agitated, arose and left the room
without speaking. The reason of this to Laura-
was altogether unaccountable. Her aunt Cleave-
land; ‘always so'mild, so ¢alm, tobe thus strongly dis-
turbed ! What cotﬂd it mean?! What could there
be in her maidenly fearsto excite the feelings of
one 8o good, and wise and gentle? An hour af-
| terwads, and while she yet sat, sober and perplex-

ed in'mind, in the same place whew Mrz. Cleave-
land ‘had qut her, a domestic-came in and said that
her aunt wished to see her in her room. Laura
‘attended her immediately. She found her calm
and self-possessed, but paler that usual® .
¢ Sit down bes'xﬁe me, dear,” Mrs, Cleav eland
said, smiling faintly, as her niece came in.

 What you said this moming, Laura she began,
afler a few moments, “recalled my.own eardy
vears'sg vividly, that I could not keep down emo-
| tions [ had deemed long since powerless. The
cause of those emotions it is now, [ clearly see, my
duty to reveal—that is to you. For years T have
carefully avoided premitting my mfind to go back
to the pastin vain muging over scenes that bring
no pleasant thoughts, no-glad feelings. [ have.
rather, looked into the future with a steady hope, a
calm reliance. But, for your sake, I will draw
aside the veil. May the relation ‘I am now about
to give you have the effect I desire. Then shall I
.| not suffer in vain. How vividly, at this moment,
do | remember the joyful feelmws that prevaded
my bosom when like yon, a maiden, I looked for-
ward to my wedding day. Mr. Gleaveland was a
man, in many respectr, like Henry Armour.’ Proud,

E

man with whom I might have bcen supremely
happy ; a man whose faults I mwhl have currected
—not by open opposition to them—nat by seeming
10 notice them, but by leazlmg hiin to see them
himself. But this course I did not pursue.
proud : 1 was self-willed ; I was unyielding, I-Ile-
ments like these can. never come into opposmon
without a victory on eilher side being as dxsasu‘ous
as defeat. ,

We were married.. Oh, how sweet was the pro-
mise of my wedding-day !
very fond. Handsome, educated, and with talents
of a high orde:,}ere was every thing about him to
make the heart of a voung wife proud. Tenderly:
we Joved each other, like days in Elysium passed
the first few months of our- wedded life. Our
thoughis and wishes were one. Afier that, gradu:
ally a change appeared.to come over my husband.
He deferred less readily ‘to my wishes. His own
will was more frequently opposed to mine, and
his contentions for victory longer and longer conti-
nued. This surprised and pained me. But it did
not occur to me, that my tenaciousness of opinion
might seem as strange to him as did his to me.—
It did not occur to me, that, there would be a pro-
priety in my defemng 10 him—-at least so tar! jas to
give up opposition. I never for a moment reﬂect-
ed that a proud, firm-spirited man, vnight be driv-
en off from an opposing wife, rather than dfawn
closer, and united in tenderet bonds. 1 c:ml,n;E per-
ceived my rights as an equal assailed. And from
that point of view, saw his conduct as dogmatical
and gverbearing, whenever he resolutely set him-
self against-me, as was far too frequently the case.

"“One day ; we had \'hen been miarried about six
months ; he said to me. a little serioasly, yet smil-
ing as he spoke, “Jank, did not | see you on the
street this moming ™ ¢ You -did,” 1 replied—

* And with Ms. (,orbm ™ {Yesx” My answer
to this last question was not given in a very plea-
sant tone, The reason was this. Mrs. Corbin, a
recent acquaintance, was no favorite with my hus-
band ; and he had more than once mildly suggested
that she was not, in his view, a fit associate for nie.
This rather touched my pride. It occurred to me,
that 1 ought tp be the best judge of my female as-
sociates; pnd tht for 'my busband to make any ob-
jections was an assumption on hié part that, as a
wifgy I way called upon to resist. | 1did ndY, on
previous becasions, say any thing decxded conten-
ting myself with parrying his objections lTanghing-
1ly. This time, howeve?, 1 was in aless forbearing
moed. ¢ I wish you would not make that wroman
your ftiend,” he said, after I had admitted that he
wwas right in his observation. “And why not
‘pray ! | asked, looking at him: quite steadxly—-
“For reasons befom given, Jane,” he replied,
mildly but firmly. © There are reports in circula-
tion touching her character thiat [ fear are——— 7
¢ They are false !” 1 iuterrupted him. 1 know
they are false!” 1 spoke with a sudden excite-
ment. My voice trembled my cheek bumed, and
1 was conscions that my eye shot’ forth no mild.
light. «They are true: 7 Mr. Cleaveland' ‘said,
steml) , but apparently unrufiled. ‘- don’t believe

ti,” 1retorted. “[ know her far better. She isan
m]ured woman.” .

1

ly trembling, * you are my. wife: Assuch, your re-
putation is & me asthe applé, of my eye.—
Suspiv.ion' 1}2 been castvpon Mrs. Gorbin, and that
shspicionf have good reason for believing ' well
founded. 1f you associate “\6ith her—if you-are
seen upon the street with her, your fair fame will

receive a taint. This | cannet permit.” '
+ There was, to my mind, a threat contaioed i in

veqtion. At this my pride took fire.
« Cannot permit,” 1 said, drawidg myeelf up.—
 What do you mean, Mr. Clenveland ¥
The brow of ﬁ!y husband instantly flushed.—
enf { for amoment or two. Then he said,
with ﬁ)m?&ag.n.lmness, ye! in a recolute, meaning
tone. .

i 1 tremble when the’

Tlours. He was not in the house!

‘came, not back to me.

1 ww‘ed that I did not become insane.

Of my husband 1 was

-solutely back. May the the painful history I have

 their eye, exacting, domineering tyrants. But this

 that their present tyrants will become their lovers.

« June,” my husband now said, his voice slight.’

| tual confidenee, nod a mutwal dependence upon

the last sentence—a threat of an authontauve mtet—

-

a Jane, 1 do not-wish you to keepcompany with
Mrs. Corbin’® -

&1 wiL!” was my mdxgnam reply.

¢ His face grew deadly pale. For a moment his
whole frame trembled as if soine feurful struggle
weére going on within. Then he quietly arose, and |
without looking at me, left the room. Oh! how
deeply did*l regret uttering those unhnppy words
the instant -they were spoken! But repenmpce’
came too lnte For about the space of ten moini- |
tes, pnde struggled with affection and duty. At
the end of that time the latter triumphed, and I-
hastened“after my husband to ask his forgiveness
Yor whm I had said. But he was not in the par-
I asked a ser-
vant if she had seen him, and received for reply
that’ he had gone out.

“ Anxiously passod the hours until night-fall.—
The sad twilight, as it gathered dimly around threw
a deeper gloom over my heart. My husband usu-
ally came hiome before dark. Now he was away
beyond his accustomed hours, Tustead ofretumn-
ing " gladly to meet his young wife, he was staying
away, because that young wife had thrown off the
attractions of love and. presented to him features.
harsh and repulsive. How anxiously I longed to
hear the sound of his footsteps—to see his face—to
hear his voice. The moment of his entrance 1 re-
eolved should be the moment of my humble con-
fession of wrong, of my faithful promise never
again to set up my, will determinedly in opposition
to his judgment. But minute afier minute passed
after nightfall, hours succeeded minutes; and these
rolled on until the whole night wore away, aud he
As the gray light ot
morning stole into my chamber, a terrible fear took
hold of me that made my heart grow still in my
bosom : the fear that he would never return, that 1
had driven him off from me. Alas! this fear was
too nigh the truth. The whole of that day passed,
and the next and the next, without any ‘tidings.—
No one had =een him since he leR me. An anx-
ious excitement spread among all his friends. The
only actount 1 could give of him ; was that he had
parted from me in good heall{: and in a sane
mind. A7

¢ A week rolled by, and still no word came. 1
was nearly distracted. What 1 suffered no tongue
can tell, no heart conceive. [ have often wonder-
But, “fom this
sad conditiou I was saved. Through all, my
son, though it often trembled, did not once forsake
me. It was on the tenth day from'that upon which
we had jarred so heavily asto be driven widely
asupder, that a letter came to me post marked New
York, and endorsed ¢ In haste.” My handstrem-
bled so that | could with difficulty brerk the seal.
The contents were to.the effect that my husband

been lying for several days at one > of the hotels
ere, very ill, but now past the crisis of his dis-
ease, and thought by the physicians to be out of
danger. The wtiter urged me, from my husband,
to come on immediately. In eight hour~from the
time I received that letter I was in New York.—
Alas! it was too. late. The diseass had returned
with double violence,and suapped the feeble thread
of life. I never saw my husband’s living face
again.”

The self-possession of Mrs. Cleaveland, at this
point of her narrative, gave way. Covering-her
face with her hands she sobbed viglently, while the
tears came trickling through her fingers. d

My dear Laura,” she resumed, after the lapse
of many minutes, looking up.as she spoke with a
clear eve, and a sober, but placid countenance
¢it is for your sake that I have turned my gaze re

given you make a deep impression upon your
heart. Let it wam you of the sunken rock upon
which my batk foundered. Avoid carefully, reli-

giously avoid, setting yourself in opposition to your |-

husband. Should hz, prove. unreasonable, or arbi- ;
trary, nothing is to be gained, and evejy thing lost
by contention. By gentleness, by forbearance, by
even suffering wrong at time, you will be able to ;
win him over toa better apifit. An opposite course
will as assuredly put thomns in your pillow as you
adopt it. Look at the unhappy condition of the
friends you have named. Their husbands are, in

need not be. Let them act tiuly the woman’s part.
Let them not oppose, but yield, and they will find

Above all, never under any circumstances, either
jestingly of in eamest, say * I'will,”” when you are
opposed. That declaration is never made without
“its robbing the wife of a portion of her husband’s I
confidence and love, Its uiterance has dimmed
the fire upon'many a smiling hearth-stone.”

Laara could not reply.’ The relation of her aunt
had deeply shocked her fellings. But the words
she had uttered sunk into her heart ; and whea her
‘trial cams ; wher she was tempted 1o set her will
in opposmon to her husband’s, and resolutely to
contend for whit she deemed, right, a thought of '
Mrs. @lenveland s story would put a seal upon her
lips. It was well. The character of Heil
mour too nesrly resembled that of Mr. Cleavelnnd
He could ilty have brooked a wife’s opposition.—
But her tenderness, her forbearance, her devoted
love, bound her to him with cords that drew closer
‘and closer each revolving year. She never éppo--
sed him further than to express a difference of opi-
nion when such a difference existed, and its utter-
ance was deemed useful; and she carefully avoi-
ded} on all occasions, the doing of any thing that
be in the smallest degree -disapproved. The con-
sequence was, that her opinion was ahways wex,,h-
ed by him caretully, and often deferred to. A mu-

each other, gradually took the place of early re-
‘serves, and now they sweetly draw together: now
they smoothly glide along the stream of life, bles-
sed indeed in all their mama.gweable relations.—

Who will'say that Laura did not act a wise part?,
Who will say, that in sacrificing pride and self-
will, she did not gain beyond alt calclation? No,
one, surely. She is not her husband’s slave, but

- and one pint of Teneriffe wine. mix them together
Lxmd vhake it well. Take a wine-glassful every two

Jorm, to remodel his chamcler, and make him less
arbnrary, léss self-willed, less disposed to be ty-
raumcal In her mild’ ﬁ)rbear:mce, he has soen |
a beamy more attractive far than lip or cheek, or
beaming eye.

‘A Tovcnure Isapext.—The following Incident
was related by Mr. P. S, White in the course of an
eloquent address which he delivered at a recent
celebration of the daughters of Temperaace in New
:York. We give it as reported by the # Spirit of the
Age’’ A widow ladyin Richmond had two sons.
The elder was-a printer. Instead of attending to
the wants of his aged mother and supporting her
with fllial affeetion, he indulged his base propensi-
ty to drink. In th habits of sensualism and idle-
ness he wandered fromtown to town, until he found
hxmseh‘ nmoud the Winnebagoes, away off West,
in the thon Territory of Wicsoitsin. How he came
thither he knew not. But now he became sober of
necessity. During his sober life he got engaged in
the fur trade, aud bartered his furs for land in the
vicinity of where Milwaukie now stands; land at
that time which was nearly'worthless.
knows how rapidly property increased in value at
Milwaukie.
With prosperity his affections retured. He longed
to see his mother again. He stanted for home.—

When be arrived his mother wasnot there, Mather |

3ad brother both gone,and no one could tell whither.
With asad and desolate heart he looked about him,
the world lay before him in beauaty, but those whom
heloved were goue—he was alone. With an ach-
ing heart he retraced his steps Westward. At
Wheeling on the Ohio, he fell in with somne acquain-
tances, who imduced him to become a Son of Tem-
perance. He was pleased with the Order, and im-
mediately took a deep iterest in its aflairs.  Pret-
ty soon alter this he made up his mind to setle in
Cincinnati. T paid an official visit to that place,
and on the same evening that | attended at one of
the Divisions this.voung man applied for admis-
sion. He gave the travelling pass word, and "was

formally introduced. Were 1 1o live a thousand |

years, hever shall I for forget that scene.  No sooner
wis his nam~"..nounced and he stept into the room
than in an instant” a ‘tall and handsomely formed '
young man, with light hair, and a tull and beauti-
full blue eye, bounded acrossthe floor and clasp-
ing the stranger in his arms, exclaimed My
brother! oh! myv long lost brother'” The scene
cannot be descrived. Tears chocked the ut-
ice of both. When at length the elder could
find, words, his first exclamation was—tell me is

my méther yet alive? Yes?said the younger—

“ And where is she—oh! where is my forsaken
and peglected mother !”” ¢ She is here. and she is
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This man soon made a’ fortune — | ~

{From the Evening Sllmnj
Ballad.

5.“ “Lost, lost, lost"—Scort:

~._Shine, 0, moonbeam, thro’ my lattice,
~\Thro’ my casémgnt gently fall;
! Le y shadows dimly picture,

figures on the wall:
8o |hy light_ will bat remind me,
‘That there was a blessed day, ” !
When [ lived: now § live not— oo
For my wits hav

When methioks the angels wh
To my vacant heart, respite!

And their voices will remind me,
That there was a blessed day, -

When I hoped—as now § hope not— '
Por my wits have passed away.

! Waooed and-wen—and lost forever !

Lost was [ ere fairly won —

Wither'd branches—gatlier'd roses!
Is there truth beneath the sun'!

80 he told me, and I believ’'d him;
Ah! it was a blessed day,

Whean ! loved—as now I love not— °
For my wits have fled away,

3
-

.__Loving most, bat all too trustfll,
Bow deep love will congner fears !
iling through a dream—I waken’d
ith my eye-hds wet with tears !
Now my.heart’s.a broken vessel,

e !

But thers was a blessed day, <
When | wep now I weep not— -
For my wits have fled away. - ,

™~ s
Bear me witness sable mountain, .
Heard ye pot the vowshe made !
. Know ye.not, O silentriver,.. .
How [ was beguil’d, betray‘ll'
How upon the banks he Woo'd me ;
It was on a blessed day,

-

i
For I was—as now | am not— . !

But my wits have fled away.

Hide me, O my better angel, .
Save me from a world of scorn ?

\ v brought into requisition in making
[ The mine has 1o bé dug. the iron orp hasto be dpg,

time:there are many other substan
_our existence which arenot so boy ffnﬂy,besow-é
' ed as air and w:uer, but which are| as ne'(-iqssar) L3

llelntlnanhlp ot

In lbolung abrgad upon on ths world
ing the'condition of its inhabitaiits
that we are very fur from being indepeudentbeings,
“for within aurselves we possesa- n the eloments
necessary. fof tha suppoit of life, butlare ‘dgpendent

nn'd ) cgﬁsider—‘ |
we perceive’

on the.most significant things arg nd us for the -

meansof existence—we cannot live'a moment with-
out intercourse with the warld
and while we live upon the suble

snrrouuds us,
ir, at the same -
necessary (o

though the eleme
are scattered 4b
quire labor to fit

which support [ our existence
Jdadtly within ou|reach, they re-

- which we éat anﬂ reflect for m upon the
gre'n nmount of srience aud m ical Qk{ll call-
ed into req{nsmon in bringing it i uch 3 light

| and easily digested substance. In pm place,
o  there is the science of agricultare, Which eﬁhﬁes
‘ a knowledge of soils, of plants and their nature, and

! the food or ealts required for their

| best manner of producing such chimical results.—
: The earth is coveted with the 1

of the foreat
and man goes forth with his axe in his bands to
cleavé them to the dust, and nn:jr rains makes
the golden cor to grow. But think for a moment
upon the great amount of skill and ‘Exence thiat are

e simple axe.

Chide me gently, I can love thee,
Tho’ my aching heart is torn;

1 would pray, but now | cannot,
For it was a blessed day,

When I kpelt—as now I kneel not—

| the i xron ore has to be roasted, the iton bloom hay
lto pass through ap intricate p J and from the'
' crude mass, there is. the trip-hammer to form it,

i the wheel or engine that drives, thel skill of temper-

well.\God has enabled neto support her in comfort |
and spobth her weary journey towards the grave. — !
Now hgr last hours will be eulivened withjoy and |
that her Yong lost one—her prodigal has returned.”

CHEER \cr ~—Don't be down hearted. What's
the use in giving up te every trifling discourage. '
ment that may cross vour path ? Life is not all
sunshine, and you cannot make it so if you try.—
Then w hy not take things asthey come, and'submit
to the allotments of Providence with a good grace !
Tf you feel dull, look round on the world and see |
if you cannot tind some one a great deal worse off |
than we are It makes but little difference from
.what source arise the trials of life ; there is no degree |
of suffering which has not its p:u-allel in the expe-'
‘rignce of others. Live while you can, aud make !
the most of everything that will minister to }ourl

with life’s reverses, the most of their effect is in an-
ticipation. When. we reach the point desired or |
dreaded. the rose exhibits the thorn, or the deep !
gulf a safe, though it may be, a narrow passage
-across it.

A NoveL \Inm: oF Rmom\(. —When the news
of the passage of the corn bill reached some of the |
small towns in England. the inhabitants immediate-
'y set to work to make up the flour they had on
hand into mammoth plum puddings, in houor of ;
Lthe event. In one towf a pudding was prepared, |
containing a peck of flour and double the weight
in plums, currants and other_condiment. It was
mingled secundem artem by the best cooks in town,

and boiled at a near mill, from which, at 1 o'clo:‘%

it was paraded on aboat, drawn by four gray hor

and nearly the whole population. Tt was afier- f
‘wrads cut up and distributed among those who had |
proeured a ticket for participation inthe feast. Thls
pudding was supposed to exceed in size the one’
which the old scug says was made by Lm, Avthur,
‘when he “ruled the land.”

Pracu ch*u:s.—-One of lhe most delickms pickles
ever tasted is made from ripe Clingstone Peaches.—
Take one gallon of good vinegar and adil to it four
pounds brown sugar ; boil this for a few minutes and
skim off any scum that way rise ; then take cling-
stone peaches that are full* ripe, rub them: with a
‘flaune!l cloth to remove the down vpon them, aud
Tatick three or four cloves in each; put them iuto a
glass or earthen vesscl, and pour the liquor upon
them boiling hot. Cover them up and let them
‘staud in a copl place for a week or ten days, then
pour off the liqor aad boil it as before ; afier “luch
‘return it boiling to the peaches, which should be
carefully covered up and stored away for futore
use,

Remeny ror Frver axp Acre.—Take one omce
of yellow Peruvian bark, a quarter of an ounce of
cream tarier,one table spoonful of powdcred cloves,

haurs after the fever is oll.
Before takm, the above, a duse of Epsom salts,
or sother. medicine, shoukl be administered, to
eleanse the stomach, and render the cure more
'speedy and certain The aljove i= an excellent re-
niedy.

——

A Qur&\t.v “\\’hv dou t thm hrmw tlne whole of
China here at once,” said Mrs. Partington, - instead

his companion and equal  $he has helped to rc-

! enlaini ny.

 late teisples of the human deart.

ot bringing 1t here i punks”

For my iwits have fled away.

8eems theye now a sound of music
Ringing faintly in mine ear?
Nearer. ngarer, O, my mothert-
' It is thy dear voice I hear.
Do not legve me! let me clasp lhee !
- Ah! it {s a blessed day, I
Let me kils thee-—do not spurn me—
Tho’ my wits have passed away. f

r! how it darkens, .
bam grows raging hot; .
cei doth faintly whisper,
. * Betraged; forsaken, fear thee not!” -
" And I see}in the dim future, ;
! A far-off and blessed day,

‘When P'djrest—as now | rest not—

‘Tho’ m§ wits have fled away.

l Holy motHe
t And my
" Now a vo]

Tue Greatd Acuievesest or Lire.—The high- |
" ext achievemehts of moral philosophy, is to~ nse'
| above the , vexations and disappointments of
 life; and the {endency of religion, resting upen: a
, divine basis, uoys the true Christian above the
evils that surrddnd him, and inspires him with mo-
ral fortitude agdd vigor to banle every calamity,and
i to maintain ugrutled spirit amid the billows and
. conflicting cugfents which agitate the ocean of hu-
man existencd. [ the hurricane rages, instead of
yielding to its{fury, and giying away to disponden-
cy, he cxeris bvery energy-to-ward oft danger, and
strives to lobld forward, indulging a soothing hape
that the futurd will be less disastrous than the pre-
sent. This ipethod of encountering the’ evils to
which every body to a greater orless degree is ex-
posed; deprives disappointment of its sting, is an

%¢Mpplneu As with the pleasure of life. so is it! antidote to the poison of slander, and begets a spi- |

rit of cheerfuk

ness twhich is essential to bappmess
He is like’ the

Eagle, which, when clouds over-
spread the eaith, rises_above them, to enjoy the
sunshine. Nb matter what his pecuniary; domes-
tic and social relations—if he saffers hid spirit to |
be discompoded by trifling annoyances,.he is a
stranzer to erfjoyment, and every day of his life'is
embittered by some petty chuse of vexation, which

' ing and the art bf finishing,
n helve is fashioned naw in a m
! looks on and sees a rough stiek chiselled out by an .
g inanimate hand to fit the iren w
i the trees of the forest and makes a jpathwdy for the

‘ the combinations of science and
1 ' necessary to make a simple axe, apd you will at
' oncebe impresecd with the value | f science and

! his own morbid dispesition mamnifiesintoa serious

1Joyed at the prospect of possessi
Cn the other baod,overwhelming is the . 1o promise’so_much happiness.

misfortune, which can prostrate a man fhaf? has" '
been dl-uphned to patient endurance, and habitua- |‘ render all those qualities of meekness, tendemess,

ted hirasclt tg a untform Lheufulncw of mind.’

On Lorpt!—The - Rev. \tephen Thurston.: of | distinguished in all time.”

Deerport. Mdine, has been aftacking Odd Fellow. |

wile !
becanse her husband would not discloge his se-
crets.” ! I"me'bmmm for a Rev. ;,enll(.nmu,to
engage in. : o
Tux He Max Heant.—Tnie velvet moss mll arow
upon the slcnle rock : the misleto tlourish on. the
withered branch: the ivy elingto the mouldering ruin:
the pine and cedar remain fresh and fadeless amidst
the mutations of the dying year : and, heaven be
praised ! somethinng ureen, something beautilul 1o
see. and grateful to the soul,

the crumbling altars and broken arches of the deso-

An electric current has been discovered to™ L‘Xlsl
between the eaterior and interior muscles o ihe
animal. It was dixcovered by an instrument call-
ed the galvaniscope, whichcan deteot very ninute
inflgences. Of course the current is more stiong i
some animals than others. A very interesting. pa-
per on this subject has been read before the Bmhh
Nejentific Assoviation. -

Ax Enttor's Arovocy —.—\n Alabuma. Editor ha-
vuw been uble to raise a piece ¢f muslin, a real
jubilee is held in the family on which he takesoc-
casion to give us a tbuch of his humor and wit for
the lack of +¢ Editorfuls” by saying: Sal, his better
hd” has the scasvors. *~'The babjes,” he adds,

‘- must have shirts and Ral woun’t cul ont shtﬂs wuh
a handeaw, no hO\\ !

PAINTING To THE Lirt.—The Phdade)phm Galaxy

"says artist in that city, painted.a cow apd cabbage

8o naturgl that he was obliged 1o separate .them
before he had finizhed, because the ¢ow commeuc-
ed eating the mbl‘ut .

-

will. in the coldest
and darkest hour of fute. #till twine it= tendrils around |-

ywhip. His principal arzument appears ‘to be that l not consent to such an exchange
throu"}gthe town, accompanivd b) a band of music { it makes a great gulf between a man and his: ! the gaudy plumage, '
Many a lovely and faithiul wife hath pined 1 bird, will I surrender those qualilies of which you ;

i

 feathered tribe : {

"whilst 1, in |

-and " t!um the sunple
, and man

that levels.

! smiling vineyard or the laughing wheat field. Just
reflect fora moment upon the study ,and experience”
and labor expended in acquiring knowledge of
echanical art

! readily perceive its :lose relati
Scientific American.

A Pnrable l'or Lllll

ip 10 man—

Girls.

Naomi, the young and lovely d:lu"hler of Sala.
thiel and Judith, was troubled in sﬁnnt because, at
the approaching feast of !rumpets, she would be

compelled to appear in her plamr, undyed stola,

while some of her young ncquam(ances would ap-

pear in blue and purple, and e fine lmen of
Egypt. Her mother the glool ifthat appeared
upon the face of her lovely child, and taking her
apant,.related to her this parable A dove thus

d‘mwth and thé\ N

r

7

s

<

3

made her complaint L the guardian” spirit of the *

“Kind genius, why is it that r hoarse-voiced
and struting peacock spreads hi
the sun, dazgling the eyes of everil

his richly bymished neck and roy

beholder \\'illﬂi

gaudy train to -

crown, theasd-

tonishment pmd admiration of each passer-by,. |

y plumage, am ovetl looked- and for-¥.
gotten by all! Thy ways, kind genius, seem not
to be equal fowards those under thy care and pro-
tection.” -

The genius listened to her com
rep.xed .
-« wilf grant thee a train auml.u- in michness to
that of the gaudy bitd you seem tq envy, and shatl
demand, of thee but one condition |in return.”
~ #What is that}” eagerly mqmn‘d the dove over-
Az what sceuied )

plaint, and thus

It is, said-tlie- genius, that yoh consent to sur-
| constancy, and love,for which thy .\xml) lmu, been |

4’Let me consider,” =aid the ddve. “ No—I can-
No, not for all
the showy 't

speak. the distinguishing featuresjof my family from
time immemeorjal. ln@q dechixe, good getus,
the condition you propose, i

4 Then why complain, dear bird? Has Provi.
dence bestowed upon thee qualities which thou val-
uest more than all the gandy adomings you ad-
mire! Aud art thon dixompmm il 17

A tear started int> the eve of the dove at this
mild rebuke of her "udrdmn spirit, and she promiz-
ed never to complain,

The beautiful girl, who had omvn.d into the sto-

s with deepand tender emotion, raised her fine
blUL eyes to weet her mother's guze, and, as thev
rolled upwards, suffused with’ pemlenlml tears, she
said, in u subdued tone, with a smile Tike that as.
sumed by all nature, wlién the bow of God ap-
peur in the heaven after a storm— My mother, 1
think | kpow what thy story means: Lot we bo
vour dove; let me but have that omament of

meek aud quiet gpirit, and 1w sutisfied to see
‘uthers appear in rich and’g ;lmd\ apparcl 7

Axvoxia 1x Rax. —«\m aite may =nh-f) him./
s0if of the presence of atmmenia in rain by rymply
adding a Little suphuric or muratic acid te a.guantity
of rain water, and by evaporating this nearly todry-
nexss n o porgdlain basin,  The ammonia remains
in the residud)in a combinuwion with the acid e‘“P"‘Y

ed. and may bc deiected cithor hy a little powdered -~

hme, which seperates the ammoniu, “and thus ren-

ders sensible its peculiar punizent smell.  The =en-
sation perceived on meisténinz the hand with rain
water,o different from that produced By pure distill.
ed warer,aud to which the term - gofiness  is vulz-
arly apphied i< alsv dne tathe urbo'mte of ammeonia
contained i the foimer,

win, of that vain ~

r

~



