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~ " The pron"cf lip?ol the fair girl cirled with proud { Barton, otteily at a fosa to account for the singnlar | in his face with an imp'.ming.,‘;:onﬁding look sajd, The Devil’s Clocl‘&;:‘ Scarcely had he made this avowal when the
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 Selected Portry,

WHERE REST MAY BE FOUND.

1

Tell me, ye winged winds,
That round my pathway roar, _
Do you not know some spot
Where mortals weep no more !
Some lone and pleasant dell,
Some valley in the West, ~
Where, free fram 1oil and pain, ;
The weary soul may rest 1
The low winds soflened in a whisper low,
And sighed for pity, as lhey answered—* Nol”

Te" me, thon mighty deep,
Whose billows rouad me play,
Know'st thou some favored spot,
_ Some island far away,
Where wretched man may find
The bliss for which he sighs!
Where sorrow never lives,
And friendship ncver dies !
The loud waves rolling in pepetual dow,
Btopped for a while, and answered— No!”

And thou, serenest moan,
That with such holy face
Does look upon the earth,
As sleep in night's embrace~
Tell me, in all thy rounds,
Hasst thoa not scen some spot
Where miserable man
Might find a happier lo1?
Behind a cloud the moon widdrew inwo,
-And a voicesweet, bul sad, responded-—* No 7

Tell me, my secret soul,
0! tell me. Hope and Faiih,
Is there no resting-place
From sorioew, sin, aud death !
{s there no ha PRy spot
‘ W here monals may be-blessed,
Where griefl may find a bain.
And weariness a rest?
Faith, Hope and Love best Lrons to mortal given,
Waved their bright wings-and nhhpemd--—“ es,
in Heav en’ "

Mgtlcttth balt

H DLD—FASHIOYBD ELDPEHITT

4 uus STORY.

In the mouth of June 1852, the hip Farme, Cap
tzin Jones, arrived at New York, trom Laudon,
and moored atone of the Jocks in the North Riv.
er. Hercommander, Geotge Joncs, whom 1 will
pass over lightly was an Englishman, roagh, on-
tutored and boorish ; ye! he was a ihorongh bred
seaman ‘aid a perfecily G ing man lo command
the hardy crew under tum.

The chiel mate, Charles Larton, the bero of the

'presem sketch, was the only and cherished son of
a wealthy planter in one of sur slave-holding States,
then deceased. §is had been elucated in the moal
]:beral and e;pensive manner by his father, who
spared neither pains nor expense to perfect him ia
everything he wished 10 dcquire, At an eatly age,
Charles acgnited—unfortunately, his father thooght
—a passion for the rea, which grew with his groawth
and strengthened with his streugik; anul it became
absolutely too srong for ceatrol, and  he determin-
ed to indulge it coule yui conte.  He was of a no.

_ble, high spinted naiure very handsome for a man,

. brave and generous to a lault, atid withal hie whole
existence was made up of comance, He was nev-
er happy, never coatented except when he wasen.
gaged ino.some enterprise in which. he eould eall
torth and exercise 1o the fuil extent all his powers
and energies. “

He disappeared enddenly {rom college and alter
wandenng around 'the world for three or foar years,
while his tather and friends mouraed his death, re-
turned to his native Jand in time to obtain hix for-
giveneaﬁ and to take possession of his estaie and
fortun, to the great disappoiniment of about fity
cousins. His passion for the sea, however, did not
{eave him; and having received the offerofthe
berth &f ehnef mate of the Fame, he lefi his aftairs
in the hands of a trusty agent, and agaia went to
&ea, and as such we now find him in this port.

The #essel had been in lour os five days, aud
tae cargo wae nearly discharged, 11 was a warm,
sulury day, and the men who had been at wark nu
ibe moraning, were at their dinner in the forecasile,
Captain Jones was walking backward and forward
on the quarter deck, smoking, and Charles was

. seated aft without his coat, appares!ly in deep
thoaght, his eyes fixed on ihe deck.

“ s the captain on board ?” enquired a soft, me-

& lodiaus voice, which caused Captain Jones {0 stop

" suddenly, and turn round 10 gaze on the querist,
aronsed, and for a moment was atterly paralyzed.

The person whao had asked the question, yet na-
answered was a girl apparantly aboni eighteen,
hiandsomely clad, but.of a beanty and loveliness,
that bafles my~powers of description. Her hat,
which was small, bgt half concealed the finest head
of glossy jet black hair in the world, which played
in wavy ringlels over a neck and shouldess of sor-
pri,sinf,v{vhiteow and befiuly, Her forehead was

- high, white aod smooth as Parian marble. Her
eyes wera large and dark and they shot forth an
expression which canld not or cannot be dercribed
by me. It was so wild, so singalar, so beseeching
¥ye! so appealing, that one could not look -upon her
or them, without feeling an emotior: of pity and al-
mos! reverence,

““ Is-the captain on board ?”” repeated the young .

laly, as the capiain and bis officer in silence feasi.
ed their eyes upon her charms.

“ Yes, ma'am,” blyntly and halt mdely replied
Capiain lones, puffing his cigar, and walkingclose
10 her, with & lewd, loose air. * They callme
captain, for the want of a better.* N

, (;‘ Will you marry me, sic ™ inquired the young
a

“ Well T'm d—d if that ain't a good one. Mar-
1y you? Why, my dear, 1 have a wile in Liver.
ool now, and [ don’t know how manyg children,
5ol can’t marty you for good, but I haveno kind

| edm—r?

{ Mrs. Barton gave orders (o the eoachman herseif,

scorn, and her bright eyes flashed with redoubled
brilliancy, as she gazed for oné single instant upon
the rude boor. She carbed: her leeliﬁgs‘however,
and tarned from him feith an expression on her
bright, beautitul face that made him puff his cigar
with redounbled fervor, and to hide his shame he
retired 10 .tha cabin. :

She tnrned to Charles, He was standing neat
her, his bright intelligent eyes fixed intenily upou
her. Shesaw he was no eecond Charles Jones.

¥ Will you matey me, sir 1’ she asked with a
firm, steady voife, but downcast eyes.

The 'sound of her voice -aroiised him fiom the
statate-like postore he had fallen into on first seeing
her. He pansed—he gozed npon the lovely being
who s106d before him preferring this eingular re-
quest, but his lips refused lojutier a | word.

“ Must | go farther, br will yoo marry me? O

God ! is there no hope! 4nd the lady buried her
face in her hands and sobbed.

Charles felt he was kimself at once.* He telt his
epitit of gailantry and romance risingstrong within
tem. A thonsand il defined thoughis rushed thrg’
hir mind, but he felt that he was a man, anda
lovely young woman was before him~ perhaps—
befote he had time to form another opinion, the'la-
dy half turned 10 leave the yeesel. :

# Stop, lady.  Your request is very singular—
very. Let me ask )ou one goestion. Are you in
}dmress W

“ Distress ! 0, God ! do not deem me crazed.
Indeed, sir, | am not. Think nolhuw now, bul an-
swer—will yon marry me?”-

“ Whoaerer youn are, or whatever you may be, |
know not., Can | not serve you in any other man-
ner? Perhaps you may repent of a resolution form."

¢ Talk not to me of repenting, sir, and do not
waste any tme. Now it is precious. You can
ouly serve me by marrying me Wil yon do 2o 1"

¢ By heaven ! | will! exclaimed Charlés enthn
sastically. _* There 1s that abom you that tells me
[, at {east, shalf never rue it. {am rgady. Wait
but a moment ” '

Charles wertinto the cabin and put on his jack-
et, which he had taken off while working, and in a
moment he was by her side. * Come, then lady.
Whoever you may be, | will abude the result.”

He taok her ou shore, and placed kerin a cogeh
which was standing near, and drove off 10 a friend’s
Louse. He was shown iaie a reom. The door
was locked, aud the youny !ady threw herselt inta
a chair,

She did not weep or sob, nor did she appear to
be in the least affected by the novelty of hor situa-
tion.

‘- 8ir,” ehe said, rimng, « whoever yon are, 1
can trust you  You are o common sailor, nor am
I obatl seem. [ have dow no lime to waste in
words, I will explain ail in a few hours, Trast
me, believe me, serve me. and yoa shall never-re.
pentit. What is 10 be done must be done at once.
{have buta few hours o spare, and if [ am dis
covered before théy expire, [ shall be wretched in-
deed. Here, 6ir, is money. Go and purchase all
you wizh. Be quick, and do not delay now ;7 and
che proffered him a roll ol bulls.

& Thank you, lady, | do not need it. I am not
indeed what | seem. Rest here uniil I return.—
You are safe in this house, and@® will return in a
few moments. Do not be alarmed.”

Charles went out and lefc her alone. He went
10 a fashionable tailor’s in Broadway, and in ten
minutes he was changed from a tough, and dirly-
looking sailar, to a fine, mandy, haudsome fellow,
and his dress sel off to advantage his fine figure.—
He'returned instantly to the lady, and when he en-
tered the'room where he had lef her, he lound her
walking backward and forwatd, bat not in the least
agitated. She had evidently steeled herself 10 the
wora!, and was prepared for anything.;

“ My ndme, sir, is Elfen Moran. Let that sof-
fice for the present. Are you ready ?” &aid-she]
said Hrmly, withoul betraying any emotion.

“§am lady ¥

They went agaia info the earniage and drove 10]
the mayot's, and in a few moments were made
man and wile. When they left the mayor's house,

butin a vmce whose tones were not heard by her
fiosband.

“ Wll you return with me?” mqnucd Me. Bas-
ton, as Lis wile entered the coach. -

“ No, sir. We are going o your house, where
your presence will be required.”

M. Barton Fooked very steadily at his wite lqr
a moment as she stiered these words, and for the
first time began to think that he had entered upon
a very silly scrape. The idea even entered his |
head that she might be a little o o{;ﬁ alafi,
and it did not make him feel-very comfortable..

The door was closed and the coach was oft. Not
w word was spoken on either side during the whoje
drive, which was very long—at least il seemed s0
to him —Charles wag intenily thinking vpon his
condact, and was hall inclined to regret his rash. !
nees, but one glance at his sweet, new mamed‘
wife settled that point. ,

The carriage stopped at the door of a house of
elegant exterior,. in one of the most fashionable
streets m the city. e slighted firet, and banded
out his wile in sifence. *. They ascended the steps
andg sbe rang the bell. The door was opened by a
sorvant.in handsome livery.

% Js my uncle at home, ye1??

i 'No, sta he is nol," rephed the manuupecl-
fully bowing.

Mz, Bariori cast & fartive glance atound hnm -
‘Everythiog was afranged in the most recherche
siyle, and with the mom. lavished e;panue. $he
1&d bim into a pailor sumplouslyitarnished.

« All that yon behold,” said Mrs. Barton, ‘ab’the
door closed, * gre mine, sir—they s fdwryans
own, Belie.u me, uir, | speak the tmih.” Re.
member you are masier of this house and all in i1,
And whatever may occus do not forget yous own
right.”

of objection to farry, you while [etay here.”

““You surely caanol mean deceit,” said Mr.

condact of his wife.

“Trast me, sir—ity me—bslieve me. | will
tell you now all f can—al! [ bave the time 10 tell.
Four years ago my father, one of the wealihies|
merchants in the city, died and left me all his prop-
erly. My uncle, who will soon be here, was made
my goardian—ontil 1 should marry, and he had
charge of the estate lefi by ‘my father yntil that
thonld oceur.  As he had nothing of his own to
soppon himself, he has kept me secluded from the
vorld, And in confinement almost closely, since my
poor father’s death, well knowing that on my max-
tiage the propesty wonld pass from his hands. His
condnct at imes has been harsh and crusl,and par-
ticalarly of late. To.day, I found meansto escape
from the house unseen. The rest you know.”

She then arose and rang the bell. A servant
came fo the door. ¢ John,” said she, ¢ send every
servant in the house up here,”

Mr. Barton sat peteelly sull and eaid nothing,
but was mentally resolving how 1o act, and was
more than half inclined to think hie wnfe 8 lonatic,

| The servants came up and stood in the patlor await-.

ing orders.

‘ Mr. Barion,” said his wife, ¢ these are yoaor
servants. Everything you see around you was
mine—ali is yours. You hear me,” addressing the
servants, ¢ this gentleman is my hpsband and yoor
master. Obey him as such. And.now, sir, all I
have lo request is, that yon wil] assume and main-
tain your rights.” .

Farther she coulil npt say, for lhe parlor doot
was suddenly and violenily ihrown open, and an
elderly, hard lsatared, coarse looking man entered
and stood for 2 moment gazing- allerately at the
lady and Mr. Barion,

fWhat is your business here ¥’ Jemanded he
ausierely of Mr. Barton, wbo as he entered had
seated himsell, snd retutned look for lock. Mr.
Barton made no reply.

‘ Muss Moran,” said:he, turning to Mrs. Bar-
ton, “‘can you explain why ihis man is here 1?

¢ She need not take that trouble, sir,” replied
Barton, arising. ¢ Thal lafy is my wife, and | am
master of this hoyse. And allow me now (o ask,
sir, what is youor businase here 1

“ Your wife! your honse! Upon my word—ha!
ha! ha'"and Mr. Moran seated himsell apd fangh-
ed most hearl)y and scornfully.

“ Come, sir," said Mr. Barton, ¢ your prerence
is dxaaoreeablo It yoa have any business to trans.
act, finish it quickly. We wish to be aloge.”

“ Why, you impertinent ecound 7’

The word was not fully uttered. Mr. Barign
caoght him by the colfar and shook Lim till ha was
black in the face. ¢ Scoundrel you twoold have
said, you iying, cheating, old viilain. If yon were
uot so old and so contemptidle, { would not{eave a
whole boue in your carcass. [ kno® you,-and if
you are here one hour {rom (his time, and |
you, I wjll have you sent to the police
where you may be forced to make some dis
able confessions ; 50 now be off and pack u
Mzr. Baiton loosed his hold of the territs

Mr. Moran, for he it was, seated himeelf to gain
breah. ¢ Do you mean lo say thal yon are mar-
tied to that man Ellen,” asked he contemptuoulys

She dud not Ceign Lim a reply, but eal in silence,
awaiting the issue, and he turned to Barton for fur-
ther explanatiog.

“ Bou’t look at me, sir. Thal lady, God bless
her, is my wile. She has toid me ali your villain.
ous conduct, and the saoner you quil this house the
better it may be for yon "’

 And whe the devil ere you sir 7 demanded Mr.
Moran, arising and coming close to Charles.

“ Mr. Chatles Barton, al your service, sir. The
son of a better man than yourself, and one who
wiff [ove, honor and protect this lady, my wife.—
So be wamed in time. { have said &y say, and
now be oft at orce.”’ .

Mr. Moran arose and moved toward the bell
rope.  No one attempted to stop him. He rang iy,
and the-servants, who had expected a scene, came
., N

“ Tura this fellow aat of sloors at once,”” said he,
half chozed with rage, pointing to Mr. Barton, who
stood unmoved. No one stirred to executs the
mandate,

¢ John,”eald Mr Ba:tan to one of them, ‘go
into Mc. Moran’s room ; pack vp everything there,
and have it seat according 1o hie duechono Bg,
quick, 100.” -

i Yes, sir,"” said Jobn, and he made his exit.

“ You see, sit,” said he, turning 1o the astonish-
ed uncle, who had seated himself in a etopor, # |
am masler here—or do you wish for forther proof

that my words are true? I you do, | will have

yowself larned oul of the house in one moment.—
Shail I show you? Wil you tlen be convinced 77 ]

Mt. Moran casta look of mingled hatred and re-
venge npon Ellen, who had stood silent but a firm
spectalor of the whole.scene. ‘ And §jou, you
bussy—you’—

¢ Dare 1o call that lady such hard names, and I
shall forget 1hat you are an old maan,” said Mr
Barton, again seizing Morao..— Do nol \empt me
too far, you infernal old scoundrel. 1 am not bless-
ed with moch patience. You are Irying whal 1
bave very severely.”

“ Uashand me, ¢ir, and tell me by what right you
dare gse me thus,” said Mr. Moran, scarcely able
{o utter one word plainly, so enraged was he.

 Easy done, [ have told you once. [ will tell
you once more. { have martied this young lady.
She was mistress of this house, and | am now mas-
ter. Does that explain? You had better be off
quick. { may call (or acconnts you koow which
may be bad 10 senle, Tha iess said on 1he subject
the better, I expeat.”’” .

Mr. Moran said no wmere, bat datting a look of
the mosk-fiendish ma)ignity on his niece tetirad.

Ellen had bithesio spid nol.a word. She had in
silence waiched the coudypct of her husband, and
she was proud indeed tp fee] as she pew did, that
be confided in and believed her, and wunld main-
1sin her just rights. As Moran retired, she srose,

| and has increased yeurl) gince,

and placing ber hand in het husband’s and loocking

“ May | prave worthy -of your love, and may you
never repent your marriage, hasty as it was.’’ -

Mt Barton pressed his lovely wife to his bosom,
end before he could uner a word ia reply the re-
port of & pistol was heard. Fllan turned pale as
marble. Charles seated het on the sofa, and, say-
ing that the rascal had been doing mischief, rushed
out of the room but Ellen asrose apd followed:—
They went to the room of Mr. Moran whence ghe
sound issued, and on entering he was foond lying
on the floor, dead, one side of his head was blown
entirely off, and the room strdwed with his brains
and blood. la one hand wan the fatal pistol, and
in the other a piece of paper. Charles took it and
read, 1 die carsing yon, and miy my curse
bhdm you.”

Charlee took his wife from the sceng, and sen!
st onge for the coroner. . He came. An inquest
was held over the body of tha miserable suicide,
which was removed to is final resting place.

Chatles soon made his wife acquainted with him-
sell and his aflairs, and she was notatail displeas-
ed to find that chance had thrown in her way a
Lusband fuil hereqaal in every respect. ilis for-
tune was quijte ae large as her own, and his family
connections of the first elandiog. As there was no
particular gitraetion for Fllen here, her husband

easily induced her to go to the somh with him.—-

They are residing in the interiot ol North Carolina,
among some distant relations of Mc¢ Barton'’s, aunl
it is said by all who have seen them, that they are :
the handsomest and happlesl coupls ever seen in
thal State, -

—————p————

0n the Wheat Fiy,
By R Iowell, qf Nichols, Tioga Cuunty, N. Y.

The fly first made its appearance in Nichols,
Tioga county, New Yok, in the summey of 1850,
It is fhe insect

that is generally known by ihe name jpf weeril
thronghnat the country.  The weevil is a bug of a
very small size, gnd only infesta grain jn 1he bin,
whereas the wheat fly infeats it while growing.—
It is undoubredly of the mosqueio tribe, being in
shape the same, and one'third less in size, of an
orange color, with dark-colored wings. [t depaeits
its ez zs undoubtedly soon afiet the wheat is 12
bloom, for I have found abost the 25'h of July,
when out to examine the wheat, the flies very no

merove, hovering around among the grain, and de.’

positing egge ; but the majority of them hat to ali
appearance, been deposited some ten o twelve
days. The egg or larza, when {ull groten, ie about
the eighth or teuth of an inch in length, and of the
thickness of a sewing thread, of a:bright orange
color, with searcely any motion  The fly deposits
its egas very ntmerously, from six to eight aroond
each grain.  Where the.e is but one ez to a grain,
it ean ‘do batlinle damage, ofien making a rlight
indentnrg on the sufe of the grain. I found grain
in all stages of ymperfection ; some with large
dentores on one side and large protuberancescn the
other, while they were twisted into all manners of
shape, or chrivelled and destroyed Generally
three or tour of this insect 10 vach grain in a head
of wheat Cesiroys the whole. By the ume the
wheat is harvested, hadly ary of the larva are
toond, 2nd Gequen"y ten or fifteen days before har.
vest lhey have nearly disappeared. A majority of
the wheat fields in the vicinity whete this damag.
el grain exists, are themselved infected, bat that
only from the border of the &eld towards the in-
terior for a apace of nearly thirty feet. In the
northern part ot Tioga coanty, | learn (hat their ra.
vages prevail to a much greater extent than in this
vicinity.

The common yellow bird feeds on the tatva |
learn 1hat the insect doet not trouble the Mediter.
ranean wheat, but that the Puland and other varie
ties do not escape.

In concludiag my briefl paper allow me to euy
gest lhal the practical importance of thix cuti-cr
would ‘seem to demand tha! those members of this

association reho reside in all portions of aar nation

should epdeavor 10 ascertain when this insect ap
peers and disappears, ond what is the extent of iy
ravages 10 their respective disti1s.
———— R
(5~ An Arkansas volunteer in the Mevican
war, riding-ont horseback, came a cross an Winoi-
an, who was shotin the lep. The Ilhnvian teMd
him where he was wounded, and suggested vt be
taken up and econveyed out of danger. ¢ Avkan
sas” placed him on behind the saddle, and ficcen.
€d.him to himself with a leather srap. While

| they were hastening from danger, a mape shot tock

“ lllinois” head off ; but ** Arkansas” thoneht he
had only fainted from fatigne and pain. Wheu a
safe place was arrived at, the horseman refeasirn
his charze, and seeing his head was zone exvelaim
ed : ¢ Well! these tllinoians are the d——st linrs.

{ Here is a rascal with his heal off, when ha 10l

me he was only shot in the leg  You can’t buliore
a woid these lellows eay !?
————e

Tre Moturr —Jt has been twraly said: ¢ The
first being that rushes to the tecollection of 2 rol-
dier bt a saror in hiis heart’s dufficnlty is his moth-
er. She clings 10 his memory and aflection, in the
midst of all the forgetfalnese and hardihood indu.
ced by a roving lils. The last message he leaves
is fofber, his last whigper breathies her namo.

The mother, as she-inatils the Jesson of piety snd
fitial obligation into the heart of her infant sén,
should always feel that her labor isnot in vain —
8he may drop’into the grave—baut she has Jeft be.
hind her inflnence that will work for hey, The
bow i8 broken bul lhe arow s spent and will Jo
is oﬂice »

B v,

A Wonn 10 Bove.—-Bpys do.yoo ever |hmk,|hax
4his great world, with all jis. wealth and wos, with
all its mines and mountains, its oceans, seas and
rivers, steamboats nad ships, rsilroads and eteam-
primtiog presses, magnetic telegraphs, &o , will soon
be given aver to the hande of ihe boys .of the
present age ! Believe u and look abroad vpon the
inhetitance, and get ready 1o entes upen you duties.

One ortwo  persons,

The totvn of Herringhausen, not 3 handred miles
from Frankfort, is one of the most picturesquely
antique in Germany, and contains gbout 12,000 in-
haditan’s. T like (0 prepare iy readers with a tol-
erable .idea of ihe locality wherein ke eyents nar-
rated transpired{or then [ may hope tb impress
them &ilh at least a two-fold sympathy in my dra-
matis persone. The strgetin which Herr Bomgar-
ten had his residence was among ihe oldest in the
town aforesaid, and his residence ‘is the oldest in
it ‘

He was bimself, alsd, a high (ried piece of an-.
tiquity, uscally enveloged jn & cloud of smoke
from runrise 0 sunset, excepl when his fuir daogh?
ter sat beside him at lhe"evening meal and falked
over the affairs of the day.” On such occasions ho
would narrate incidents in hjs progress ihrough
life, and dwell npon acquiring the independence
which they enjoyed. He had one pagsion in ex-
cess—an intense love efmasic ; and had at one
time been no mean proficient on the viohn. At
the festival helyl periodically in all the principal
German towns, his judgment was appeualed 10; and ;

indeed no meeting of the kind was ¢onsidered |
compiéte if he, by chance, was absent. It may,!
therefore, naturally be inferred that his daoghter

had been early instructed in the elements of the

able attainments. These circumstances formed !

the basis of a desire which bezame stronger wuh !

. Jt3 years, and which coufirmed u resolve that she |
shoold wed one of the most accomplished musi
, ciaus of the age.  They say that when alf passious
die, ambiion survives, and acquires a fotce pro-
portioned to its solitariness and singleness cfaim
Certaly itis, that out of the many sui'ors whom
the beanty and gentleness of dilposition of Azalia !
attracted to the domizil of Herr Domgarten, not ene
(%0 scriupuious was he on the score of musical
ber(ecuon) was permitted to conti~ve his visits.—
Aunxiely for the lullibment of a hope being usually
0 Dropottion 10 its slvenmh her sire, ar the yonng
tady approached wen'y- one began lo_experience
a dread that be might not see her setled. Thus |
peeyed opon his spints deeply, and urged him o
pobli b, as widely as posjible, fus intentions  To
the end he invited 1g hir houze on a cerain Jday,
ail of the class musical who close 10 compete for
his daughter, dectaring at midnight he would de-
cide on the claims of the aspirant. Now jtis pe-
cessury | should inform wy readers that in the
grand apariment of Herr Bomgarten's roansion
there was a piece of farnitare supposed to have
been labricaied by a Hungarign magician, and )
which exibited so much of apparent wiiliviness that
it had been denominated by common consent the
Devil’s Clock.
This time-keeping edilice strack all manger of
ways ; bot whatever might be e vagaries, it was !
always true in the eolemn * 1welve”” at midnight '
so that Herr Bomgasten, not withom teason. fixed |
upon that hour 1o decude his L. ny cherished

rcheme.
The day at leng's arrived, and it may be imag-

ined that not a lutle preparation had been made — |
The piano forte (one of Earmner’s latest improve.
ments) was placed under the mitrror of immense
size, and exacily appocite to the (fatal) clock.

Azdia was Jreseed in a holitay suit) and loveli-
er than gsualand fiom the circymstance,her farher
argued a' prosperous linale. A eight o'clock in the
evening, l“e suilors weie assembled ; and the play-
ers who veatared 10 aflsr |hem~elvo- as compeli
tors fur <o beanuful aud »» tich a prize_were lour
in number. They severully eat Jowp todhe in”
strumen!, uu\ each appeated, more than 'bu pre
decessor, 1o astoniah the audience; and it was gen
erally imagined that ilie last pesformer would be
entirléil 1o become the lair giil'shinsband. Buiese
Herr Bomgar en had.-quite resolved m his own
mind the exact merita of each candulate, andher
stood besule the instrument;, and rather by signa
than words, indicated that he tob, must try his
“‘\IH

Toe guests seeied ea're nely pnzzied at this
singular appariion ; for up o that mament the gen-
tleman had not been oteerved i the room at ail!
dechucd that he had come

|

ac'ually from the clock case as the Iast player of
the four had coucluded fus faniasia Be w0 as e '
may, he sat dow 10 the prn, and praceeded, ba: {
tis wholly impessible to de-cribe the sensation — !
He row wibiered up the heart wih the intens,y ]
of hie pathoz+ and again eochanted the sonl wuh |
multendinous imazves of delisht, - Then woild Le
pour over the ima_aation a storm of harmonies it
exalied i almost w0 henyy : and anen subdued 1l
o the pigdesdicy of childboad. 12 wa« the man;
yet, who was he? The question wag o fea:ful one !
He was }l:lndmme-hii'nﬂpwl was singu'ady wild |
and melancholy, lle executed with marvellons
ease, but'his mind appearsd (Judging from his
oye) to ba wandering oyer the fields of thought re.
mouis {rom that in which he was engaged He rose.
Ierr Bomgarten sprang lrom hi<seat; and woull
haye embraced him, Lot was repetled by his pe.
culgrity of mein.  Few minutes had he to decide,
lor inidnight was at hand. As 10 the prety Azalia
she wore no expression <ave that of extreme paltor
and of internal agitation; hat when the siranger, as
Hie clack stuck “twelve,” touchied ber hand to de.
parl, she rose at once, without apparent refoctance.
The mos!t sneprising part of the whole business
was this: that the stranger, holding the baud ofthe
young lady, praceeded at once to (he Dewil's Clock
and giving one melaucholy glauce al thecorpany,
louched a spring and retiied within its case.

As the door closed on the fatal covple, a mur.
mur of harror ran through“the assembled guests —
The onhappy father ivas so aftected that he fainted
away, and as sensation returned, deglared that he
repented sorely of having intesfered wulv the Jde
ciees. of Providence.  Ah!" he exclaimed,
 would that .1 had selected some honest youth
amang our neighbors for her husband '~Cartl Von
Muller, for instance,who loved het dealy, and was
beloved in retuin, and whom I divve lrom the
houze.”

- justice,
© ol that some oiher time ;

art: and at nineteen the was u pianist of consider. |

clock case again opened, and the riranger stepping
fiom it, said *in a sepulchiral voice, ¢ [[your daughy
ter ﬂ nas Ofﬂmblll(’us V|U\'~! were now marne«f»

to Catl Von Mualler, wou‘d you give her yoor bles
‘lﬂg [

~

L would ! 1 would!? txcla:med the old man
sobbing.

* Then,” exclaimed the apparition, come fosth
ye happy pairl?

At these words the door ol the room npem’d ond
Carl Von Muller, and tus lovely bride entered, ap-
proached the master of the hoose and knelt at Lis
feet.

“ Now,” saijl the siranger, ‘‘ ket me tum this
gloom into merriment. My name. is Mendelsaohn,
the compozer ; I have just rejurned from laly ; |
am the bosom lriend of Cas} Van Mulier; shat
clock has 2 commaunicaiion with the Churéh of
St. Roque ; (iha chorister who always set it rinh:
at twelve at night, from snperstitions feelirg, play

a vasiety of tricks 'with it by day;) and | hasa_

been the means of doing an act of friendstup -and
As 1o the moral—but no; we will think
for it now behouves ops
solely to be )'nyous”—-nnd a menier, a happicr
eveuing, Wasnever ngver spgut befuse by the gooJ
old Hertinghausen,

——e— .

SiORT AvraiNTeNCE — At a late bail ia Balo-

. moray a gentleman kaying daunced wuh a youn
i 1aly whose atractions, both pereona) and conver.

sitional, seemed to have made an impres<ion on
Lis sensibilities; asked, on leadinz her to a seat, 1
he might have the pleasure of seeing her on the
lollowiug day ? B

“Why, no, sir,” replied the farr one, 8T ehal]

be engaged to-motrow evuning ; but I el yeu

y when youo can see me.”’

1 shall be most happy,”
ed swain, /

* Wetl, on Sararday wihi? resmed ihe lady,
“ you can see me, at the foot of Marsh Markex,
seliing cabbagas,”’

it the young man is wise he'il be thete cetrin,
for that woman woold make him 2 most excellest
wile, , ‘

exclaimed the striick -

e -~

Devrwas Conpnoasp —Fete things appar fo
very beautitsl as a yonug cha'd inite chrond.  The
Liule iunacent lace ocks sublimely supple and con-
fiding amidst the.tarror of death  Crimeless and
fearless, the liule moral tias pasced alone onder

- the shadow, anid eaplored the mystery of diseolo-’

won. There 1s dea s i its soblimeat and pusest
image—no hatred, no care for the morrow eve:
darkened that bile face  Death has come loving-
1y wpon st ihere is porhing harch or cruel in bis
victory. The yearnings o jove ihdeed cannot be-
stifled, for the prattle and smiles and the lindo
word of thonehts that were <0 Jefihfol, and aa
gone forever. Awe, ter w)ll overcast us in his
puencg for we are locking on deal ; but te du
nol tear the lonely voyager—1tor the eiid bas gone,
simple and trustmy, into the presence of its All
wize Futher ©Olsuch,” we know, “ 3 ihe Lirg-

“Jom of Heaven.”

- ——

Tinsz,—Thought ' ergenders” thought, Pluca
one idea on paper, another will Lillow it, and sl
another. unid yog have writen a page. You can-
not fathom your mind.  There is a well of thovght
there which has no bottem.  Tle more ‘you draw
lrom i, the more clear 4nd fmefel w0 wil be, k
you negleet to think yourself, an:l uvse other peo-
ple’s thoughts, giving them uterance only, youo will
never know wha youare capable ot Atfirst yovs
ileas may came culn lemps, homely and-shape-
less ; bul time and perseverence will arranme and
pohish sthem.” Leara to think and yon will learn 1g
write . the more you think the better will you cx.
press yout ideas. .

— e e

Staxper.—~Agaiast slander there is no defence.
Hell cannot boast 80 foul a fiecd, nor man deplorp
<o foula fos. Ti<tabs with a word, with a nol,
with a shioz, wil a look, with a smile.
pestlence walking in datknese. epeeading con'a.
aion far and wrle, which the most wary fraveiler
caunot avoul. li s ihe heart.searching dagzer ot
the assascu. 0t s the posored asow whoee
wonnd is incurable. Tisas wertal as the g g oo
i the Jeadly aviow . mncderis s emplos menty ins-
cence its prey, amd ruin its sport,

P

Tae Davoy —He iz inconsolable over d sailed
boot, and would be dilven to lisuzetion were Lie
compelled e appear in tumbled: linen.  Origmal
sin, wath fum. cons:sts in not being born with a
full suit of the latest Parisian mele, and the clear.
e~ pious of depravity as witl as vulganity, in year-
ing last year's siyle. 1o fine by sonl s tn hus
cluthes ; and when at last he goes down to that
mostundandifed place, the house of the deat, o
proper epiaph would be—* Tlera lics all ul am
iat could die, the test bas gone to tbe old clp s
dealeis.”

o b

-
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¥t Dear me, how fluidly tie does talk ™ ea d
Mis. Pastingfon, recently at a temperance lecture.
¢ lam alwaygrejoiced when he mounts the nos.
tnil, for his eloquence warms me in every nerve
and cartiiJge of my body. Verdigresse atself
could’nt be more smooith than his bleseed tongua
and sho wiped her cpedtacles with her cotton
bandanna, and never ook her eyes from the speak -
ér during the whole hour Lg was on the staud.

ﬁ'((p, ‘ Love your peighbor as )oumcl[ sall &
pareon lo a member ot his flock. « The Lokl help
him, then,” replied the latter, ¢ for 1 hate myself
like pisen ever rince U let Righiteous Skinflint cheat
me ou! of the mate.” '

“
iy

_-.-—— -

A (:ooo Derinimion —At° a sacial party ong
evening the question was put, ¥ YWhatis religion 7’
“ Religion,” 1eplied one of the pasty « wliguon' is
an insgrance aganst fire in the next woild, fur
which, hancs"' 15 the best palicy

-+



