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prELIZA COOK. .
reathe a dead one’s name,
Oh“VTevne:hl:ne who loyed that.one are pighs |

[ pours 8 1ava through the fragie, . .. -
* ’hat chokes the hreast and fills theeye 3
[: siratns 8 cord that ylgld} too much
"o percing anguish in its breath, K
And hands of mercy shou!d not touch
A stnng made elogueant by death. .

o1 never breathe a lust one’s name
T those who callei that cne lbqng_pwn
* pouly tirs the mouldering flaie
That burns upon @ charnel slope. o
The heatt will ache, and well mgh break,
To miss that one farever fled 3 ©
Aud lips of mercy should not wake
A love that cherishes the dead.

Select, @ale.
__,....mw«mm“wﬁ . S
THE DOOR IN THE HEART.

BY Miss, V. B. TOWNSEND,

e was 8 stern, hard woman ! Far away up A great many
arol winding sairs in her hehtt was a door, easily passed
& put on that door was wiitlen wm:n\".” . Boz.

" Antso it s with the druukard. Far away up a great |
paey pairs of winding stu'rs i h « heart 18 a dooT. and ou that \
s written a¥.  And we must kuock at that Joor once,

. . i v opcy
wcr sevel jilles—ycu seventy unles séven, ot i lql’ op
:::‘ us:" ! ! Joux B. Goteu

He was an old man. Nntso old enher, tor the
makles that marred his cadaverous visage twere
w0l ihe -autograph that Time's fingers had laid
sere; and the hand tha placed upon the low table
o well-drained glass did not tremble so with the
ecakness that age induces ; yet vety old and very
wneiched, looked the sole occupant of that narrow
rom, with na ved curtains, and floor etgined with
uhacco juice, and an atmasphere abundantly sea-
waed by the bar-room into which it was opened.
Abai—it must have beén intended for one—half
wncealed the owner’s oncombed locks, and un-
msiakable evuien’ce ol a familiar acquaiplanée with
- brickbais and the gulter”? did thut eame hat pro-
ice. Then there was a coat, ontof whose sleeves
peeged 8 pair of elbows in rejoicing consciousness
nat they could afford 1o be ¢ ont”  Add to thess
1shabby pair of laded pants; and you have the fout
meenile of the wietwched being who had _jost com.
menced hus darly potanons-in- the onl§ grog-shop
e was aliowed to°frequent. - And yet the wretched,
fuendless creatare ihat sat there, half stupified with
ue effects o] his morning dram, and far vp a grea',
many pav of winding etairs in that heart, wasa
ioor, easily passed by, and on that door, covered
wub cobwebs and dustof Time and Sin, was writs
wman! Bot nobody dieamed of lhir,\'and when
10 temperance men had gone to him with the
viedge, and promised him respectability and em?
fosment if he would sign it ; and 'o'l‘hem—well
zeanirg men too—had 1aled him soundly for his
e ways and Iie had turned a deaf ear to all theved
tungs, and gone back with blind pertinancy to his
e agan, everybody said ol Billy Suong’s case
52 hopeless one. . e
A2! none” of these had patiently groped their
ny 0y the hea"'s winding etaits aud read the in-
wigion ou the hidden door there. Bul while the
luppy ‘man sat by the pine table that morming,
tebar-keeper sudderily entered, followed by a la.
7wih a pale, high trow, mild hazel eyes, and a
sancely winning exp'ression on her p'enswe face
Tieold man looked up with a vacant stare of as.
omshment, 28 the bar-keeper oflered the lady a

chait, and pointedl 1o the occupant of the other, eay-
g

 That's Bulty Strong, ma'am;and with a linget.
ng glance of cunosnyL teft that gémile woman alone
sthihe astonwhed and now thoronghly sober man,

The sof: eyes of the lady wendered with a sad,
pying expression over Billy's luatures and then in
1w, eweet voice she asked .

“Am 1 nghly informed Do I widress Mr
Willlam Sueng 17

Ah! wuh those words the lacy had got fusther
5 the winding staiss, nearer the hidden door, than
twho had gone uafore her. . o

“ Yes, that is my name, ma'am,’”’ said old Bili,-
'fl“ gheaced down at his shabby atiire snd actn.
Uyined 10 hide the eibow-which was peeping «.ui
Brtherent, for it was a long time since he had‘been
Mlreesed by that name, and eomehow it soginded’
Yery pleasant to him. ' Q-

* {em very glad to meet you, Mr. Stronig,” eaid
tie lady. | have heard my father speak of you
% olien, and of the days when .yonl- and he were
oys together, that 1 almost feel as if we wers old

tequaintances.  You surely cannot _have fuigotten
Chailes Marrison W ST T

* No { no! Charlie and | used to be old-cronies,”
adold Bulf, wid: sudden animation, and a light m
b eye, such ashad o: been there formany.a day,
frcepl when wm leat a fisfol briliancy.
di;\i‘l;llixe lady dud wo1know, as perhaps the J0gels
P~ 2! she had movn.ed the etairz, and wassolily
ee"‘"‘g for that unseen door ; so she weat on:. .
“h_l dmost feel as if [ could see the old spat upon

8 your homesiead stood Mr. Strong I have,
:md. my father Cesaribe it a0 olien. The hill,

" it crown of oid oaks; al the back of your
:::e’ aad the field of goldan haivest grain that
Plu:;fm lont. Then (hers' wis' the:green grass
o ‘ore the f‘roul'door', ard the hoge old mpple
o falhl throw its shalow across it ; aud the greal,
g f;",’d porticp, and the grape-¥ioe that orept
te 5" ars ; aﬁd the rose bush that looked in at-
Ny loc@ w.mdtJW. and the brook that went
M:‘:{g and singiug through the bed of mint at the|

the honm")[ - N . L

Many aud marly were the houw,”—so faibier | )

::::] My~ Willie and | used to pass under the
W olthat oid apple tres, playing at hide.dnd*

and when the sanset Jaysite erown of goid o

top of the oaks on thehill I can'see Willie's mojh-
er staniding in 'the front 'dooy, with her White cap
and check apron, and. the _pleasant smile that al-
ways lay;. atound. her lips, and :hear her’ cheelul.
voice calling—-come, boys ; come to stiper -
-One afer gnotbi she-big, “warm bléssed " {esis
are toiling Jown,old.Bill's pale cheeks. .. Ab, the]
lady had found the doot them.... - W
. %1 was alwaysal home at Willie's,” father would
conlinge-; ©* and teed 10 have  my bowl ol Irgsh’
milk and bread, oo, and when these had disappeat-
ed, Willie would draw his steo] to his mother’s feet,
lay his head on herlap; and she wouid tell us some
pleasant story, it might be of "Joseph or David;or
somme good child who afierwards bscams .a . great
man ; .and then she would par-Willia's browncorls
from his forshead, and in a voice 1 can “never fot-
get, say, “ promise me, Willie.when ‘you go out
from your home into the world and its tempiations,
and your mother has faid down with her gray hairs
10 sleep in the church-yard yondet—~promise my
child, that the memory of her pragers and counsuls
shall keep you from all evil ways.” - And. Willie
would rise his head, lifi his biue eyes provdiy tohis
mother, and answer, * [ promise you [ iil make
a first-rafe man, mother.” And alier he had said
his evening prayer, we would go, happy as the
birds that nesiled in_the branches of the apple tree
to rest ; ond \lien, justas we were about sinkig
to sleep, we would liear the well known looifall on
the stairs, and a loving lace would bend over us to
see il we were nicely wucked up. Jtis alongtime,
father would say, af er a pause; since [ tieard from
Willie, but suie 1'aitir that hé has uever falien inia
any evil ways. The memory of his mother would
keep him {ram thay”
¢ Rap, rap, rap,” went the words of :llxe lady at
the doorol that old man’s heart. Creak, ceak,
went the door on ils fusty hinges. (angels of God,
held ye not your breath tolisten ?) Theladycould
only see the subdued man bury his fuce in his
hands, and while his whole frame shook like an
aspen leaf, she heard him murmur, amid child-like
sobs® . . R
¢ My mother! O, my mothar!” .
And she knew the tears that were washing those
wrinkled cheeks were washing out zlso many. a
dark page in the record of old Bill’s past hfe, tha
stood against hum. So, with & silent prayer of
nankfulness,:she resemed . o ,
¢ But there was one scene my lather loved to
1alk about beter than all the rest. 1t was of the
morning you were married, Mr. Suong.” o
¢« Tt wasenough to do oue's eyes gool,” he would
say, * to look at them as they walked up the old
church aisle ; he, wilh his pround, manly yread, and
she, delicate, fragilé creature, fair as the orange
blossoms that trembled in her hair. 1. remember
how clear and firn his voice echoed through the
okl cha:ch, as he promised lo love, protect und cher-
“ish the gentle being at his side ; and 1 knew he
thotzhit, as he Jooked down fondly upon™ her _that
the winds of heaveu should not visit her face too
roughly.” And then my father would telt usof &
home made very bright by watchful affection and
{ the dark-eyed boy and fair-haired gifl whocame,
after a whilg to gladdenit; and then, you know,
he removed to the west, and lost s.ght of you, M
Swwong 7 . .
Once agaitt the tady paused, for the agony of the
strong man belore her was fearful 10 behold ; and
when she spoke again, it was 1 a lower and
mourgful tone. R
« T promised my fasher, previous 1o his death,
that if ever 1 visned his native Stale Iy would seek
out his old triend.  Butwhen 1 ingoised for you,
they untolled a terrible story to me, Mr. Strong —
They 161d me ol a broken and desolate lousebold ;
of @ daik eyed boy that left his home in disgust
and derpaus, for one on the homeless sea ; of the
gentle, ancomplaining wife that wenfdown with a
prayer on her lips for her erring husband, broken.

placed by her side in a, fide while. Oh! it is a
sad story I'have heard of my father's ofd friend ‘

ot wasT! Tt was 1 that did it aji! I Kkilled
them ! said ol Bill, in a voice hoarse with emo
tion, as he 1.fted his head tsom his claspad hande,
and tooked upon the lady, every leature wearing
such a look of agonizing remoree and hopeless
despair; that sue shuddered to behold it Wide,
wide open siood the door.iben, and the lady hasi-
ened to pass in. A small, fair band was laid on
his arm, and a sweet voice murmured :

“ Even for all this there is redemption, and yoo
well know in what manner. lIu the name of your
dying wiie and of the child that sleeps beside her,
| ask yoi—wiil you sign the pledge 1" '

« [ will ¥ said old Bill, angd he brought down
his hand with sach force on the table, ihat its. then,
malic limbs with difficully mamtained their equi-
librium, and then eagerly seized the penand pledge
the lady placed before him, and when he returned
them to her, the name of William Stong léy in
broad legible charncters'upop the paper. -

There was an expression, lndicous from g in-
tensity of curiosily, and the bar-keeper's physiog-
nomy, as the lady passed quietly through the ehop,’
afier her Joug imerview with old Bill ; and .he ex-
pression was in uo degree lessened when, in a fow .
momenta sfier, old Bill followed her, withost stop-
ping, 98, usual, lo lake a second glass, And. he
never passed: over the threzhold again. .
- Readerof nune, if you are of those whdse troe,
earnest sonls bear ever about thein one grea' de-
sitp to hepefit weir fallow men—if your heart .is
‘yzzrni'hg‘oiet some erring.brother man, whom you |
would gladly raisé from the depths of deigradation
and misery, and point to the ‘hjgjiwdy'ol peace and-
vire—remember .that somewhere in bis . heast
most be & door, which, when righily applied to;’

(= &youngMise in 3 grammac chool- being
asked how she would parse Bangdsofneyoung mar,

e .
¥, 01 loling on the grass, telling each oiber t®

“would take his arm if he wasn'i married.

hearied to the grave ; of the fair-iiaired girl they

will open unto you, See'toilihatye fudic .

nsively repiied; 866 wouldyt pasé Bim at, sl ; shio |
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: And lhé ‘evening{la heamil'd-l,! -and - the hnl-rens
_are full of stare, mirroring theissilvery faces in the:
enow.; and-the slill woods ate- jeweiled with ice:

diamonds, and wailing waveless.and raising moon.'

I

| And the Northern Lights, like. zephyts. zoned-with

Jain-bowe ate-waliziug on pearly-pavemeénts of the
polar.sky. And the monntains like waves'of a ail-
wer eea, faising.heavenward to greet lhe stairs; and
the sky like a sea of moliey sapphire, with its gol-

| den wesses drooping londly on.the brow of the

mountain. -[t'is beantiful—too beamiful to be sbut
out of:opr sight. -Let us all go -out of doore-and
read a faw parageaphs in the album of heaven. For
ibis irmament above is the great Album of the
Creator, and the sana are the sylabelsand the stars
are-the fetters, with which he tegisters. his bhand.
work. T . . .

_ And the fiist man ; on the first evening of new
crealjon, looked up inlo the sky seckord and.tried
t read the illuminaled manuscript of his maker.—
And the generation-before the flpod.gazed at-thosa
same stars; and men \hat saw the eveuings ol near-
ly a thousand years an eatih, looked ai these sama
goldeu eyes ol heaven, which now lcok dvwo on
us ; aad they called them by name, aud by their
light they. drove thew flocks o new. paster in the
old world. And wheu.ithe fopntuins of the greal
deep were brokea up, and the windows of lieaven
were opened, and. the foods came, and a long
night! of darknese, the good man.in the ask remem-
bered the siars thai studded. the rmament in his
boyhoud s time and the names they were called by
among she taihess of the homan'race. And when
the deep black clouds rolled away,-Ihey shoune out
of their old places in the sky upan him, and he felt
at home. again, though floating over the shoreless
waist of walers, wnhoul compass, chart or halm —
There they weie, just as they were oul s the sky
in the inorniug ol creation. The waiers il had
- washed. lcom, the earth every wace of man's exis.
tance, had uot quenched oue of tha ¢lesser lights’
ot beaven, or moved it o cair from . its plage. lhe
 splendi) Qrion had not lost a jewel from his beli;
neiher the dologe noc the darkness had ¢ loosed
hi» hands” He woiked the sumeking, and weikl-
ed 1be same scepiie among the stuis s evering,
as in the first eveng thatmantled the eanth.  The
fiery Betelguese ohone with ke same, red brilivan.
¢y, and the sharp-eyed Eigel glowed io the left foot
a celestial diamond of \he firel wwater. They were
the lule Pleides, the great Dog siar, and the lang
Scorpigus trasling ue gems alony ihe southern sky;
and the eleven stars thal yuung Joseph saw in s
dreain ; and the seven s.ars which tha firi born of
Adam saw i1 Lis infancy. Thes: were home stars
of Noah; they were all that were Iéf( of the Jiown.
‘ed woild ; that he had seen and loved in his youth.
He kiew not whether the sou'less unruddered ark
fiad bosn bim; the inilest mouniain on earth was
buried deep beneath he waterst everything had
been swept away bul tbe stara which he had learn-
ed by name, perhaps i-the tont ol his grandtather,
Meihuselah, who remembered Adam. Aud he tekt
himself at home.

CNow my young fiiends, a deluge will neves
come again to bury vt of sight this green, peopled
world ; but siorms will come, and winds willcowe
and youmay dnft far away Liom the howme ol your
childhoad. Anud what mabe< that home? 1 all
your relations and fiiende slvuld go wih you 1o luy
ofl Jands, hive willi you there, would jou not Jeave
behind you a great deal of your home 1 Yes, you
could ot take with you 'he old homestead ; the
elms and the oaks under which you played; the
the hiils climed in sumger 1o «eq the suu g1 down
in the west, or in the winter with your sleds ; the
brook that pusied throngh \he meadows : the moun-
tains that looked up in the disiance like huge cush-
jons of green velvel tos the sky ; the Gelds of aler-
nate green and yellow and the fas off woods, -.But
being now 1o fook up iute this blue world above;
10 bring these glorious constellations into the cucle
- ol yqﬁ acquaintapce ; to call them by name, to as-
sociate them with all 1he obiecis 1o which your
home affections cling,. and  yvu may cairy yout
home wah you tha world aver. O.ion, Ascturus,
Bootes, Virgb, the celstial companions of Jub, Noah
and David, will be yuurs i every condiuon ; po-
quaintences, neiglbois 10 your paierual homea, it
may lre your love Lo see but a lulle a zpace of the
eanthy’s enrface ; aud to know bul lnde more ol the
geography of the earth than whal you leam fiom

o .

of the heavens, and see every celestial teriiory it
describge.. Withoul going a mile lrom your faihei's
doot, your eye.raay travel over worlds that arith-
melic cannotl co.n;.ule, ROF geomelry measuie.—
Your é56 can do this, aud when you have reached
this extreme linit of their rision, yout thoughts
'may go on forever into the world beyond.

I E—

Tur Apvataces oF Pristisg =Mr. 8., a well
known metropohitan printing once old va that on
ope oecusion and old womin from the country
came-info his privting office with an old Bible in

Phee hand & ¥ want,” said'she, * that you ehould
| print it over-aigain.’ It geiting a litud Lldired sort.

of, and my. éyes is pot wot they wos. How much
do you axe 1+ fifiy centsi”” ¢ Can you have it done
‘ip Lalf an hour ? wish-ydu would—want to be gete
ting home=tlive a gand. ways outol jown.” ¢ Cere
tainly”? - When the oid lady . went oot, he sent
faond to the ofhee of tha Awmerican Bibla- Soéiety.

| and porchased a copy for fifty ¢cents.. * Lord sakes

a massy ! exclaimed the old lady, when come 1o
took at il ¢ hore good you've fixed ittite e'en a
most as good-ag new ! 1 néver ses nothing so ¢u..
I’ibﬂ!;ﬂl whal these priniers is ) '

% Two sons of Evin were moralizing.ove: the
fate election.. - ~.° . - "¢ S o

« Bad news, Pal,”” says Mike. .
-« Faith an’ you're Yight liére,” responided Pat.
< $eWhat would ;‘;’)lé Gi_ngialTij[ér'7i§fy' o ‘this it
id was alive iow . éjaculated Mike, - .. -

« Be gorra,” replied Pat, * he'd eay he was glad
he wes Jead !

your map. But here you may study the geography.

| fied: with wn @xplasive stredm.”—Kn ickerbocker.
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BRADFORD-

PRI MU S

, Invqogxp'é'r]_s‘dri w’ithb&l&:él a'wile, all other

‘bereavements are wifles. ‘The wifs ! she who fills

so {arge.a.space in.the.domestic beaven—she who

is 80 busied, ao-inweatied in laboring for the pre.
cions ones arofind hér—bitter, bitter isthe tear thal

falls on her cold elay ! - You stand beside her cof.
fin and think of the past. - It seems ay amber color:
ed pathway, whers the sun shone- upon:; beuatilnl
flowers, or the stars hung glittering overhead. Fain
would the soul -linger there. No thorns are re-
membered above that sweet clay, save these your
hand may have unwitiingly plaated. His noble
tender heart, lies open 1o your inmost sight. You
thirik'of her now as-all génleness, all beanty and
purity.- Batsheis dead I’ The dearhead that lail
upon your busom; rests ‘in the.gtill darkness, upon s
pillow of clay. The hanls that have ministered 5o
wntiringly, ate folded, white and cold, bereath the
gloomy portals, The lieart, whose every beat
measured an eternity of love, lies under your feet
The flowers she bent over with smiles, beud now
above her with tears, shaking the dew from their
petals, that the verdure atound her may be kepl
green and beauiiful. ‘

Many a husband may réad this in the eitence cf
a broken home. There is no white arin over your
shoulder ; uo rpeaking face to lock up in the eye
of love ; no wrembling lips 1o murmur—* O 't is
so sad .} . .

The little one whose nest death has rifled, gazes
in wonder at your solemn face, pu's up hislinny
hand w0 stay the tears, und then nestles to s falh-
er’s breast. half conscious that the wing that shelt-
ered it mosat fondly, is broken.

There is 80 sltange a hush 10 every room ! no
hght footsteps passig aronnd.  No emils to greer
you at nightfall.  And.the old clock ticks and
trikes and ticke '—1t was ruch 1nusic ‘when ehe
could hearit! Now it reems to knell the hours
through which you watched the shadows of deaik:
gathering opoti her sweel face,

It suikes one! the falsl time when the death
warrant rang oul—*! there i3 no hope.” Two.!she
lies placidly sili—sometimes smiling faintly, some-
limes grieving a little, for she i3 young 1o tread the
valley of the shadow. Three ! Tle babe has been
brousht in, its tittle face laid on her bosom for the
last time. Four !=her breath becomes fainter, but
a-heavenly.joy irradiates her brow. Five! There
is u elight change—O ! ibat shs might live ! Father
spare her.

«Thy will be Jona.”

It was her eoft broken accents.  Yes! Ieasen.
ly Esievl who gavest her to bless me—Thy will
bedone! .

Six ! there are loolsteps rear, Weeping friends
around. She bids them tarewell as she muimurs,
i meet e in heaven.” The damp drops gather
upon bier palid leatures at the seventh hour She
lies very siill—sometimes she hears sweel musit.
Eght! passing away eo gently ! “Bui her hand yel
clings to yours, and so she lies while the vld house
clock tolls forh nine—ten——eleven—iwelve—so!-
emn strokes.  You spring 1o your feet. The Lps
are sili—eold to your lips. The small hand has
fi Hen back ; ils touch grows icy. 8he is gune —
She will never speak to you ngainon éarth. You
nust Lear that cold gaze (hat love 87 lately kinuled
—aud you fall weeping by her side.

And every day that cluck repeais that old story-
Many another tale it tefleth 100—oi joys past—n,
sorrows shared, of beautifol words and deeds thay
are regisiered spove. You feel—0 ! how often, that
the grave cannot keep hor.  You kuow ehe is in a
happrer world, yet that eometimes the is by your
side an angel presence. You lock a' your innocent
babe, and think that a reraph is goarding it. Cher,
ish these ematiens, -they will mike you happier.—
Let her holy presence be ssa charm o keep you
from evil. lu all new and pleasant conuaciions,
give hiey spirita place in your heart. Never forget
what sho has been o you—thal she has loved you.
Be tender of her memory—so may you meet hes
with a soul pustamed—=a bright and bean tiful wpis-
\ bride; where no one shall say more lotever, * she
is daad ’—Ulive Branch.

Finely Caught.

. Soms two milds up tae river from St. Johns.
. burz, Vermont, there is a primitive soit of a linle
village called  The Centie.” Here notlong since,
the rustio youih of the vicinity congrezated for ¢ a
dance,” * and dance they did,” said our infurmant
tt with au bonciion vskeown tn your city belles and

100 ficely, became ! fatigued’ in the course of iLe
evening, and wisely coucluded to f retire’ for a

vealad, invitingly, o ghinpse of a comfortable bad,
of which he took posseasion witl a prorpect of au
andisturbed * snovze ' It so happeued, howbeu,
that this was the ladies’ withdrawing room, and no
sooner had he closed hiseyes, than a pair of bleom-
ing damsels came in from the hall, and began to
adjust theic disordered ringlets, the dim light ofthe
candle rot disclasing the 1enant of the bed. They
had tongues, (like most of their  sex’) which ran
on in this wise: ¢ What a nice dunce we are hav

ing! Have you heanl any body sily any thing
sbout me, Jane? ¢ La, yes Sally! Jim Brown
eays ha never saw you fook so handsome. as you
Jo to-night: Tluve you heard any body say any
ihing dbomt me ¥’ ¢ About you! why santin; |
‘heard Jou P. Flint tell Sam Q Jones that you were

 the ;iseuies!‘dres:.‘ed girl iu the roam . Whereop

on the dear lhings chuckled, « fixed up g hule
more, and made. off towards the hall-room.,. They
had, hardly reached the doar, . when cur half-cou-

1 scious triend raised himss!{ opun his elfow, and’

‘quite intelligibiy, fhoogh elowly inquired. ¢ H&’

# Phansy-their pheelinka’- at this-junctore ! They

3" The best covgh drop for y?'onné ladies is l0
drop thepraciice of dressing thin when they go out

in the night ai.

beaux.” One young men having ¢ imbibed’ rather |-
young g

chosirest. A door wjir near the dancing hail re-.

you kéaid g_ﬁybbd; siy ‘any thing . about me girls?" ;

'Too Good to b Lowt.
A short distgnde’frnn%i the city ‘of Boston, Yhere
is now living a white ﬁéixédt;elgr}m, a soldier of

age, one' in whom the fire of patriolism etill burns
brightly as it bumt o jofe—urd whosé eye aiili
sparcles with the vi_vat‘;ily of youth when he relates
the events of * those daygihat tried men’s sovuls.

Lonory.was the name ofGen. Jackson, That man he
greatly reverenced ; he admired the man tor hus
heroism; and honored him for devotion to hiscoun-
try. +About ike time when Jackson was elected to
the Presidency, u pariy of men belonging 1o the
16wn in which he lived, (‘hey were whigs of
course,) made an eifigy of Gen. Jackson, and to
graufy the malice shey feli in their hiearls towards
nim, and the party by;whom he had been elected,
they hung the effizy bn a public place called the
« green” A guard of eighteen men with loaded
guas were slationed near to protect the imnage, and |
the image, and the men who wefe thus endeavor-
g to dishonor the name of Gen. Jackson.

The old soldier, st that ime more than seventy
years of age, was infarmed of what was going on,
and of the threats that' were made to shool any man
thatshould attemptto cut down !lj)a imags, Tired
wuh indignation at the insult offered at  Jackson
he shouldesed his axe and went out nolwithstand.
ing the remonstrances of his tamily, who trembled
tor his safety, accompanied only by his youngest
son who would not lgt his father go alone on such
a dangerous expeditian,  The fismuess of his steps
the determination which his whole demeano: ex-
pressed—his well knmen attachment 1o his country
and 1o ita noble delenders, couspirited to spesk out
his purpose, and e axe on his shoulder needed no
comment as-be marched boklly up to the mock
gatlows, ’

« Haht" shouted the guard—¢ advance another
step aud you are a dead man ! end they lgveled
their weapons, powting them dJirecily al the old
veteran. . .

"t Fire il you will,” =aid he, # I'll cut.it down if
1die forin” .

_And down it went——ual only down, bur hewed
up into fingmerta, by the hand of the old =oldier —
The guard were perfecily astomshed—they were
awed by the Lolduess ol the aged man with b
whate hair streaming in the wind as he bent him to
the task_and they could not harm him—bul they
quailed beloie the flie of his eye, as Le boldiy
maiched ufl it trivmph belore them, they had no
expected an altack trom such a quarter, snd itiovk
them by surprise  They would us scon looked for
a ghost awony them as the veneruble maun
whose head was whre ns snow. They sad n
wes nething but tus white hairs that saved hum from
personal violence, he was an ol scldier, aud they
ceuld not lay hand< on him.

To such under God are we indebied for liberty !
Loug may theis noble dédeds be initated by e
vons sl thernselves honored by & naton that reaps
the benefit ot their laboes. ?

—— s

« The Paper Don’t Say.”

Mr. Slueum was not educaled in a bniversity,
and s walk in hife has been i by paths and out of
the way places, His mind is ‘characterised by li-
tieneas rather thanu a compiehensive grasp of gres
subjects. Mr. Slocom can, however, masier 8 priot
ed paragiaph by dint of spelhing the liand words in
a dehiberdle manuer. and he managesto get a few
glimpae, of men and things fiom his hule rocky
farro, throngh the medium of @ uewspaper. It s
quite edifyng o hear him reading the vitlage pa-
peraloud to his wileafer a hard day’s wotk

A few evenings ago, father Slocum was reading
an acconnt of a dreadiul accident that had ocenrred
al a factory in the nextiown, aud which the village
editor had described n a greal many words,

& | declare, wile, that wus an awful accident over
10 the mills.” .

# AVhat was it about, Mr.Slocum 17

« 1'll read the count, wifs, aud then jou will
know all aboat it"

Mr. Slocum began to read—

¢ Jlorrible and fital Actident —It becomes cor
paintul duty to record the particulars of an scciden
{hiat occurred at the lower miil, in s village, yee
tevday afiernoon, by which a’ hurran betug an the
prime of lile’ was horned 1o ¢ that bowse fiom
which,” as the nunonal Shskespeaie watd, * no
travéller retarns ! .

¢ Dy tell ! exclaimed Blre. 8.

« Mr. Davad Joves, a workman, who had but few
superiors this side of the great city ol New Yaik,
was engaged in adjusting a belt vpon oue of the
large diums— ; ’

ta [ wonder if it was a bass drum. sich as has-
w.B Plaribus Unum® printed-on it 77 said M Slo-
cum — when he became entangled.  His aim
was drawn around the drom, and tinally his whole
body was whitted over the shaft gt a leaitul yaie—
When his sitnaiion was discovered, he had sevolv.
ed about fif.een mnntes, his;head and ars siriking |
a Jurge beam a distinet blow at each 1evolution ?

u i’um creature, how it most have hact hun??

«t YWhen the wschinery hdd been stopped, it was
found that Mr. Joue's arms and legs weis muceia-
led 10 & jelley.”

s Vel did it kill bim ¥? arked M. S, with i,
creasiny inteiest. : . . .

& Portions cf the daramater, cerebrum, and cere_

| belum, in coufused masees, were scailered aboul

the floor—in short the gates of eternity had vpened

upon him? o :
Here Mr. Slocum paused o wipe bis speciacles

and the wifé eeized the opportunity to press the

question—5. L ’

« Was the man kilied 1 .

« { don"i know—havn't coma to that yet ; you'll

know whén Pve finished jhie piece.”” And -Mr

Slocum contirned his readin - :

© o

1 « 1 was evident, when the shapeless form was

taken down, that it was no-longeri tenanted by -an
irmmortal epinii—that the vithl spatk was extinct.”

t Was the mao killed ? that’s what | went W

come a1, said Mvs. Stecum. -

the revalutionaty war who.ie -ninety-nioe years of |

A th t ic i ' . ' . By
wong the names of those which he delighted 40 narvative was ended, & Now Y ehould liketo hq' '

—

% Do have a ‘liule patience, otd foomin,” sulds
Mr. Slocom, I presume we shall éénia‘lipon,illﬂgu
away.” Andhawenton. - - . : ceey e e

# This fatal casualty hascast ¢ gleom over ‘our
village, aud we trust that it will piGve & Wathiog 1

all parsons. who aro calied gpon to regulae. the
powerful- machinesy. of our milled?. -, o Lo

« Now,” sai) Mrs Slocam' perceiving that i

whether the man was killed of not 1" -
4 § declare, wi'o, ttis rather curious, bot reallp

the paper dou’t say.” ‘ P B
The Throne of Solcmon, -

et Ty

The fullowing acconnt vl a remarkable pince of

machanism is taken from 1 Persian manuscript, calls
ad « the History of Jerusalem.” 11 purports to” bet

a description of the thioue of King Solomon,. and
iihe details are correctly given, it undoubtediy: sum
passes any agecimen of mechanirm produced ia

modern timee, notwithatanding the ‘wonderful ine

ventions and improvements. which have lutely tas
kon place in every branch of sciences - - - -

¢ The sides of it were of pure gold, the feet of
emerald and rubies, intermixed with pearle, eich
of which was as big as an ositrch egg. The throne
hud seven steps; on each side were delineated

orchards full of trees, the branches™ of which™ were.
composed. of precious stones, represeming {rit;

tipe-or unripe ; on tho tops of the trees wery lo bea
seef fizures of beautiful plumaged birds; particu.
larly tte etach, and the kurges. All these birds
were hullowed within anificiaily, so as occasionally-
to utter a thousand melodious notes, such as the ear
of mortal has nevet heard. On the fist were de.
lineated vine branches, having bunches of grapes,
compused of various soris ol precious slones, fashi~
ioncd "0 such a manner as lo represent ihe difers
enl colurs uf puiple, violel, green ack red, so asto
render the,appearance of real fioin: On the second
step; on each side of the ihrone, were two lions of
lerrible mspeet, as luge a8 life, and formed of caet
gold. The naiure of this remarkable throna was
such. that when the prophet Solowon placed his
j0ot on the fint step, the birds spread forth their
winge and made u fluenng noise in the air. On
tus wuching the secand s.ep, the 1wo lions expane
Jded thew elawe. O his reuching the third stepy
the whole sssembly of demons aad fairies and men
repeated the praices of 1h¢ Dei'y.  When he arriv-
ed a: the funth siep, voices weore neard adidressing
him i the foliowi.g mannes :—#* Son of David, be
mereiful tor the bles- iugs the Almighty has bestow«
ed upon you” The “same wes repea‘ed on his.
reaching the filll step.  Ou his touching the sixth,
all the children of lsiael joined them ; aad an his
arrival al the seventh, all the throne, birds snd ani-
mals, became In motion, and ceased not uniil he
had placed tnmsell in the rtoyal seat, when the
biids, lyons and viher ammals, by secret springs,
Jischaized a shower of the most precious perfames
on the prophet ; afier which two of the Kurgeses:
descended and placed a goiden crown upen his
head. Belure the throne was acolumn of burnish.
ed cold, on the top of which was'a golden dove,
which Letd in hus beak a volome bound in silver.
In this baok were wiitten tha Psalms of David;
and the dove having presented tha book to the
King, hie read aloud a portion.of it to- the children
of larael. 1t is fusther relnied, that on the approach
of svnked persvns to the 1hrone, the lious weie
| wont to set up alernbls roaring, and o lush theic
tuls viclently ; the tirds anlso began to bristle up .
their feathere ; and e assembly also of demans’
anl genii W auer horrid eries, eo that for fear of
them uo person dared be guilty of {alsehood, bat:
confeased their crime. Such was the throue of Sol-
omon, the son of David.” )

A Beaumiron young lady baving invited s plaim:
eldecly gentleman fo dance with her, he was a8~
tonished with the condescension, and believing thas
ahe was in love wih hum, in a very pressing man-
ner, he. desired to know why she bad selecied him
fiom (he rest of tte company. * Becanse, it
replied the lady © my husband commaniled me lo-
select such a pattues as should not give him cause
for jealonsy,

R ——— . 5

« Ay young friend,” said 2 minister to* a boy at
camp Meeung, ¢ do jeuever think ol a luure
state 77 ¢ No, L uever meddie with State aflaire,,
tio’ iy brothar duba s a. polititioner.” ¢ Do you
ever think ol dymg¥? ¢ No but I'guess our Sally
did when siha had the measles, for the turned sl
soris of colors.”” ¢ Whoss boy are you ¥ * When .
any body axes you that, tell 'enr you don’t knowt

f;j-fA anJOumhan, who had been grzing at n
garden in the city, in which weie several mrible:
statnres, exciaimed ¢ Jusl see wata waisie! Here's.
no less than €iX scare-crows in this fitle ten focs
purch, aml any one’em woul § keep the crows from’
afive acre lou” '

e e e

Awxres Waste —The New York Sunday™ Atlas, -
in speakmg of the ¢ awful \".""asle,”, ‘ol twenty-five
en-ks of lignos peored npon the ground in Maino, -
says tepieachiolly, thar such an amoont ol liquor
i+ proper'y distrbated,'? v onid have carried the pri.
niary slections in two or thiee wards ol ikt city.

A Hagp HiT —A gentleman at the Astor Hooss
1able ashed the persan suting nextto him, il he
wotl! please pass the musard. Sis,” said the
man; ¢ do you mistske me for a waiter3? ¢ On!
no,’? was tho reply, “ I mistook you for a geale-
man.” -

R
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g &7— These a0 variaus modes of preventing

colds—DMlrs Sourhy nses a tawhile. For keeping,
boys ¢om of the wey? she saysthere ia nothing like

. :

, Louis Napoleon is ereciing free baths i_n I‘._ni\

out oL his own funds.

it. Pesplo who believe in buuer cauly, will plons
‘nobtice. .



