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THE HUSKERS.
BY JOHN G. WHITTIER.

Heap high the Farmer’s wintry hoard !
Heap high the Golden Corn!

No richer gift has Autumn poured
From out her lavish horn.

Let other lands exulting glean
The apple from the pine,

The orange from the glossy green,
The cluster fgpm the vine :

We better love the hardy gift
Our rugged vales bestow,

To cheer us when the storm shiell drift
Our harvest-fields with snow.

When spring time came, with flower and bud,
And grassy green and young,

And merry bob’links, in the wood,
Like mad musicians sung,

We dropped the seed o'er hill and plain,
Beneath the sun of May,

And frightened from our sprouting grain
The robber-crows away.

All through the iong, bright days of June,
Its leaves grew thin and fair ;

And waved in hot midsummer’s noon
Its soft and yellow hair.

And now, with Autumn’s moon-lit eves,
Its harvest-time has come:

We pluck away the frosted leaves,
And bear the treasures home.

There, richer than the fabled gift
Of golden showers of old,

Fair hands the broken grain shalt sift,
And knead its meal of gold.

Let vapid idlers loll in silk
Around their costly board—
Give us a bowl of samp and milk,
By homespun beauty poured.

Where'er the wide old kitchen hearth
Sends up its smoky curls,

Who will not thank the kindly earth,
And bless our corn-fed girls?

Let earth withhold the kindly root ;
Let mildew blight the rye ;

Give to the worm the orchard’s fruit ;
The wheat-field to the iy :

But let the good old crop adorn
The hills our fathers trod ;

till let us for his Golden Corn
Send up our thanks to Gop!

Miscellancons.

{From the Phlladelphia Bulletin.]
Beautiful Women—A Lecture by the
Countess of Landsfelt.

Madame Lola Moutez came before am an-
dience as large as any we have seen for a long
time, at Musical Fuud Hall, on Saturday
evening. The great proportion were gentle-
men, but the rows of black coats were varied
every here and there by the bright array of |
ladies fair in all the glory of silks, satins, hoops, |
flounces and new bonnets. The fair lecturer |
wore a white silk dress with a lace basque,
and her beautiful hair was elegantly yet sim-
ply arranged. Many curions eyes and unwiel-
dy lorgnettes were directed toward the hero-
ine of s0 many adventures, and it is to be pre-
sumed that many of her audience, led by sim-
ple curiosity, saw her face for the first time,
although she appeared at both the Chestnut
street and Walnut street Theatres in this city
ot & very long time ago.

For the information of those who did not
see the Countess on either of the above orca-
sions, we may mention that she is a slight,
delicate-looking lady, about the medium height,
with black hair, a pale face—very pale indeed
—and large, deep, melancholy eyes, lighting
up her rather care-worn features with wonder-
ful power, and changing with the airiest varia- !
tions of expression, quickly as a thonght or a |
flash. Her gestures were simple yet graceful
and remarkably expressive, and her voice,
which seemed to fill the hall, clear, fine and
well modulated. A mere tinge of foreign ae-
cent aud a slight hesitation as to a grammati-
cal phrase rather added to the charm of her
Piquant discourse.

The subject was “ Beautiful Women,” and
the lectarer began by reciting a classic fable |
about the last and most difficult office imposed |
on Psyche, which was to descend to the lower
regious and bring back a portion of Proser-
pive’s beauty in a box. The too curious god-
dess raised the top, when lo! a vapor rose
wistily from under the lifted lid and floating
away, left the box empty and the goddess ig-
lorant.  Bo it was with an attempt to arrive
8t the essential charm of beauty—we strive to |
ind out its component parts, and behold the |
charm has fied ! Then too, another difficulty
frises ; beauty has no fixed standard ; no im-
autable regnlations. A beaotiful womam in
the United States is not a beautiful woman in
Pekin, and the notion about beauty among
the Mongols, differs from the European idea.

¢ magine a graceful and delicate woman
beautiful, and the beauties of Rubens weigh
three hundred pounds ! Even his Graces are
far! So that the to kalon—the essentially
beantiful, is hard to find. Some writers have
Mlewpted to surmount the difficulty by de-
cliring that nothing in itself is beautiful or
Utherwise ; it becomes so by association ; but
this is making beauty a mercly negative quali-
7, to which we can hardly agree.

Red nair has generally been consigered
°.‘b°r_ thau besutiful ; yet in Queen Elizabeth’s
time it was extremely fashionable, snd Mary
Queen of Scots, who had beatifal dark hair,
Rore red fronts in compliment to the red hair-
e Queen of Pogland. The gorgeous Cleo-
Palra was red haired, and the Venetian ladies
Heir g counterfeit golden locks. Yellow
the o & historic title” to considérbtion, for

order of the golden fiesce was @ ereated

PUBLISHED

So fickle and variable are the testsand ideas
among different mations ! The lover of Don-
fd. sighs for a pair of lips two inches thick,

laughter] and the lover of Pekin could not
endure a lady whose feet were large enough
to walk upon. A Circassian Helen isstraight-
nosed, and has a fair complexion—it is the
type of beauty of Circassia. Cross but a
mountain, to Tartary, and high noses and tan-
ned skins are the lover’s beuu ideal.

But I must stop this discussion, lest I sweep
away from the heart and eyes of any lover the
charms upon which his lady is now reposing.
(Laughter and applause.)

While studying the English language, I was
struck with the declaration in Mr. Hume’s
Essays, that nothiug in itself was beautiful or
the reverse ; that our ideas of it arise from
sentiment and opinion ; and that an infallible
standard is impossible to be settled. It is
said that sixty women sat to Canova for his
Venus, and that his idea was made ap from
a comparison and consideration of the charms
of this whole number |

The beauty of women has settled and un-
settled the fate of empires and republics, said
the fair lecturer, who went on to quote froin
Lucian on this point. She then cited the He-
len of Homer, guiity cause of so much blood-
shed, yet before whose loveliness the uplifted
sword of Priam fell, and his mighty arm sauk
nerveless to Lis side.

The power of beaaty was further discussed,
and the Countess qnotéd Pope’s “ beauty
draws us by a singie hair.” She then spoke
of the slight character -of the cherms which
had so often overturned empires and disturbed
the peace of nations. Ind2ed, she had often
been forced to reflect on Milton’s lines, “and
what admirest théu, O man !” when in the
company of kings and uobles in Earope.

The evanescence of beauty was the next ' plause, which had been generally bestowed
point touched on by the Countess, and she

spoke with genuine pathos of the fading and
fleeting charm which Lovers about the loveli-
ness of women. A breaking wave is most
beautiful just as it pauses on the curl ; the
setting san glorifies the world and melts into
the divine beauty of evening ; but the loveli- |
ness of woman knows no second life. The |

wave may rise and break again and the sad-!

dest and loveliest evening but awaits a morn-
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milk as an agent for keeping the skin soft and
smooth, and she instanced the case of a lady
who slept each night with her face coverea
with a paste made of bran. Even now it is
the fashion in Paris for ladies to sleep with
their faces done up in slices of raw beef to
keep off wrinkles ! What a sight, said the
lively lecturer, for a lover | his wistress’s face
sandwiched in beef and tied up in a napkin !
But such sights are not for lovers to see, or
even hear of. p

But I hope, said she, that every gentleman
present will be gallant enough to hear noth-
ing of these secrets of the toilette which I am
disclosing to the ladies. She then instanced
some strong cases of ladies who strove to pre-
sent an elegany appearance, and of the meauns
they adopted to keep at bay the ravages of
time. Oue lady she knew who had her white
satin boots sowed on her each day, ard ripped
off her again at night, and a pair of boots ne-
ver did service but a single day. This ex-
travagance was quite common in former days
among the beauties of luxurious courts.

This eatertaining lecture was then closed
by some very sensible remarks about the gra-
ces of the mind and the heart being more im-
portant than the beanty of the face or form.
With merit, amiability, tenderness and good
sense, the homeliest woman is lovely ; with-
out them the most beautiful woman is unat-
tractive to the appreciating. The speaker
had known and seen lovely women everywhere
from St. James to St. Petersburg, from Tar-
key to the islands of the Pacific, and she had

never seen beauty or grace which would atone
for an unlovely or unamiable heart. And, in- |
deed, she never met with a truly lovely wo- |
man that she did not fall in love with her and |
wish to be a man that she might marry her. |

The lecture here closed amid cordial ep- |

at intervals throughout the entire discoarse |
as it sparkled through an hour and a half. ‘

Tue Yavgee axp m1s CHickens —One of |
those peculiarly slab-sided gaunt Yankees, |

{ which the prolific soil down East produces in |

abundance, lately emigrated and settled down |
in the vicinity of Chestnat Hill. He was the |
| very pictore of a mean, shiftless Yankee, but |
{ as he put himself to work in good earnest to |

Lost in her own thoughts, Ella bad little
heeded a noise which was heard time to time
and which she fancied the fall of avalanches
from crag to crag in the mouutains. But now
all on a sudden she remarked that her father
had several times turned his head to look back,
and that his face wore a troubled expression.
‘“ What is it, father 7” she asked ; ““is there
anything the matter ?”

“ Nothing, nothing,” he answered, in a short,
stern manaer not at all usual for him—* I hope
nothing” ; and then murmured to himself, in a
lower tone, “ God grant it may be nothing.”

Her uneasiness by no means lessened, bat
understandiug he did not wished to be question-
ed, she remained silent, but with ber atten-
tion on the alert to discover the canse for
anxicty. The dull uoise in the rear certainly
increased, and was heard at fitfol intervals,
now almost swelling into a note, then dying
away, and was decidedly nearer than when
first she had remarked it. Tbe horses, too,
seemed by some wouderful instinct to partake
her father’s uneasiness. Just then the noise
began afresh, and now an unmistakable howl
sent a flash of certainty into her mind. Un-
able longer to bear the suspense, she half rose,
and gasped out, “ O, father, is it—is it the
wolves 27

“They are a long way behind,” said An-
dreas ; *“ we shall reach home well never
fear.”

Bat the farmer’s face contradicted his cheer-
ful words, and, with a sinking of heart as if its
action had been stopped, and then a tumnl-,
tuous rash of blood through het veins, Ella |
sank back on her seat. It was a fearful
revulsion of feeling to be thus suddenly torn
from a state of dreamy reverie, and brought
face to face with a great danger. The faint-
ing sensation was over directly, and, closing
her eyes for a moment and murmuring a heart-
felt prayer, her nataral courage returned.—
Ella bad till then only seen dead wolves, the
trophies of the chase, and once or twice one
securely muzzled ou its way to some foreign
menagerie ; but too many dreadful gwolf-stories
are current round Norwegian hearths in the
winter for her not to divine the greatness of
the peril, and she tried to calculate their prob-
able distance from home, and the chances of

was safe, and as she thought, with a thrill of
joy that seemed strange at such an iustant,
throngh an act of self-denial to which she had
urged him, and which God was blessing by
hisdeliverance. The wolves were gaining fast;
they could distinguish the fiery eyes, the
red tongues hanging out. Ellu, as she saw one
in advance, quite close to them, cried out,
“ Father, father | the rifie.” :

“Then take reins an instant,” said he, as
be took the weapon from bher hand. Ella
obeyed, the horses wanted little guidance, and
the wolf fell dead beneath her father's sare
aim. There was a step of the whole pack,
and the Jansens almost dared to hope. An-
dreas’s face was gioomy as hefore. ““ Ouly a,
check,” murmured he ; * they are mad with'
hunger. The one I have killed will be devour-
ed, and then i

His words were verified ; in five minufes’
time they again heard the baying of the pack,
end they were soon in sight, their appetite
whetted by the taste of bloed, ou, on, with
increased ardors for the chase. Agoin was
one shot down—again occurred the temporary

gay In Lynchbarg Va., there is a lad pro-
verbial for being & bad speller. The school
that he attended has among its many rules
and regulations one that requires the seholars
to spell & column in the dictionary and * give
the meanings,” just as the school opens. Well,
this lad was *“foot” of his class. The next
day the first word was admittance. This lad
bad been walking around sight seeing, when
his eyes fel! upon a circus bill, which amoy
other induccments to draw a erowd, had “A
mittance twenty-five cents ; uviggers and child-
ren half price”” Our youug friend spelt the
word and learned it by heurt

Next day, strange to say, the head boy
missed, and the next, aud so on, uatil it came
to our particular friend, who was in the meau-
time all excitement with the hope of getting
“head,” being sanguine that be was right.
Here’s the result :

Teacher =Boy at the foot, spell admittange,

Boy—Ad-mit-tance, Admittance.

Teacher—Give the defiuition.

Boy—Twenty-five ceats ; niggers and chil-
drea half price !

lull, and afresh began that ghastly hunt.
‘“ There is but oune charge more, father,”|
said Ella.
“We will save it as long ss we can,” was|
Andreas’s reply. And his voice was hoarsei
and husky, )

* * »* * * *

‘*“ By-the by, I heard some unpleasant news |
at the farm I was at yesterday They say a}
large pack of wolves has come down from the |
fields to the northward ; the early and severe
winter this season is supposed to have driven |
them down. Some hanoters out on a bear-|
chase, a few days back, had a very narrow es- |
cape ; they report the wolves as going to tbe |
south.

“I hope mnot,” said Hugo; * they had|
heard nothing about it at Ravensdal, no more !
had I, but then I came from the contrary di- |
rection. I hope not, though I should like itl
above everything if we could muster a strong |
party and have & good hunt ; but wolves are
fearful foes to meet unprepared.”

Undefined apprehensious he could not shake

B~ A Western pettifogger, while condact-
ing a suit before a justice of the peace, seeing
that his case was going against him, broke
forth in the following indignant strain :—

“ Go on with yer abuse, yer infernal bull-
heads 1 s'pose likely yon think you are go-
ing to get this case. Well, mebby yer will
get it ; my client can’t git no justice done him
afore this. But, sir, we're enough for ye, the
buil on ye. Me and my client can’t neveér be
intimidated ver tyranized over ! mark that !
and, sir, jnst so sure as this coart decides
aginst us, we'll file a writ of progander, sir,
and—"

Here he was interrupted by the opposite
counsel, who wauted to know what he meant
by a writ of progander. ‘

“ Mezn?  Why a writ of progander it's a
—a-—it’s a—well, I don’t just remember the
exact words, but it’s what'll knock thunder
out of yer blasted one-horse courts.”

T

g&~ An old woman, during the last war

was greatly concerned about the Indisns, of

off filled the young man’s mind, and after try- | whose cruelty she had heard alarming state-
to talk of other things he came back to the meuts. Meeting & soldier she demanded to

ing to the full as beautiful. The rose ma . S i s
dig amid its perfume in the autumn, but it liveys | get bis house to rights, the neighbors willing- |
ot : : {ly lent him a helping hand. After he got |
again in May. Woman only knows nosecond | ~ " hi o R ks i
May. “ We all do fade as a leaf” And | everyt lng according to lis nopous, a thought
s struck him that he had no chickens, and he

to the wolves, and to speculations as to their

Frau Ingeborg next heard the howl, and | position and movements. So time sped o,
3 { and he paced up and down with a growing

asked the same terrified question as her daugh- | : : : s
o, | UNeasiness he in vain told himself was un-

escape.

while that lady combs her tresses before her !
glass, does she reflect that they are growing |
gray ? i

But in vain shall I attempt to preach down !
the charm of beauty ; pulpits have for I don't |
how many thousand years shown its illusion, |
its vanity, its evanescence ; yet no feather has |
ever been plucked from its wing, no leaf ever |
stripped from its crown. |

But the subject at present under considera- !
tion was the beauty of women and the best |
means of its development and preservation,
and the speaker proceed to sketch the types
of beanty she had met in various parts of the
world, for her experience had been so wide

i
was powerful fond of sucking raw eges. He |
was too lionest to steal them, and too mean
to buy them. At last a thought struck him, |
he could borrow. He then went te a neigh- |
bor and accosted him : i

“Wall, I reckon yon hain’t got no old hen
nor nothin’ you would lend me for a few
weeks 77

“I will lend you one with pleasare,” replied
his neighbor, picking out one of the finest in
his coops. The Yankee took the hen home,
and then went to another neighbor and bor- |
rowed a dozen of egzs. e set the hen on|
the egzs, and in due course of time she hatch-

|

ter. *“O God, my poor children!” was her |
only exclamation ; aud then she, too, was calm
and still, Nearer, nearer is the howling—fas-
ter go the terrified horses : their instinct has
told them the danger. Ella gently disengages |
herself from the sleepiag Olaf, and unbidden, |
get out the rifle and powder-flask, and in si-
lence looks to the loading. Andreas’s eye
falls on her ; he is even at that mowent pleas-
¢d to see the fruit of the training he has
given his child in her pale, composed face and
steady hand, like a brave Norse Maiden as
she was. Her eyes ave now strained to look
back as far as she can. Ere long, on the brow
of & lill they have descended, she sees a black

grounded and absurd, and he longed for the |
return of the sleigh to terminate these secret
fears. Eric bad been listening intently for'
some minutes, and all at ouce exclaimed, |
“There, now, I hear a howl.”

Hugo threw himself on the snow to bear |
better, and ere long the same sound. i
~ “1 fear—I fear it is 5o ; it is far off, but ob, |
in {he same direction they have taken.”

After some moments of intense attention, !
both men satisfied that it was not the howl of |
a solitary wolf, and that it was steadily ad-|
vancing.

“Oh, tell me what can we do,” cried Hugo ;

; kuow the news. “ Why, madam,” said he,
| “ the Iudians have fixed a erowbar under Lake
| Erie and are going to turn it over and drown
{ the worid !”

“Oh, mercy! what shall T do?” And
away she ran 1o tell her aeighbors of the dan-
ger, and inquired of the Minister how such a
calamity could be averted.

* Why,” said he, “ youn uced not be alarm-
ed, we have our Maker’s promise that he would
not again destroy the world by water.”

“I knew that,” returned the old lady has.
tily, “ but he has nothing to do with it, ita
them pasky Injins”

Ricnr or Strrracn.—The following is toe
good to be lost. It is often made a subject of
complaiut that ministers of the gospel partici-

led out a dozen chickens. The Yankee was |
! again puzzled, he could return the hen, but!
' how was he to return the eggs. Another idea, !
rand whoever saw a Yankee withut one, came
i to his relief, he would keep the hen until she |

: = ! laid a dozen eges.  He then returned the hen !
hess of S 'as > st | A -
ion, the Duchess of Sutherland was the most ‘and the eggs to their respective owners, re-

beautiful woman she had ever seen. In France | marking as be did so :—
the charm of the woman consists more in their | ", Wall, T guess I've got as fine dozen of |
vivacity, and in the easy gracefuluess of their| ;.. - o R, e B : 1
mmmors'. In Italy, the women are loving aud | t::é;k:;:'(;l?f c‘(;)sl; f!:;:l l&fﬂt ':‘(;;"lll;es"',:'s on, and |
lovely. They must have plenty of love and | Tl e
“lots ” of intrigue. < - -
. 5 ” ) 1 CiviLiTy AND Svccess.—A N 3 -
Speaking of Turkish beauties, she mention- | ;""_I’}' ~Af\’l; 5?.“ e l§ Cﬁ__‘"'ﬁ p;‘
ed that through the courtesy of Sir Stratford | per has the lollowing on Wus subject, Which, |

that she had seen the loveliest women in all
the principal nations of the earth. She thought
the most perfect types of female beauty she
had ever seen, were in aristocratic eircles in
Europe. England came first, and in her opiu-

it is on the track which leads from the town,
" | just the time when they would be on the road
- NP on
A groan eseapes from Andreas. * God | My o Ella, what can I 4" v ]
help us then !” he matters. Wife and daugh- | ** Unarmed as we are, it is only by remain-
ter read his face, and from their hearts, too, | ing l‘f'}‘-‘ we can be Of_ any service, and this is
goes up that agonized praver. Ah! wellmay | & position we caun easily defed.  With that

mwoving mass against the sky. “I see them
father, but they are far off yet.”

| they pray it. On come thie pack, some half- | awount of firewood at our back, I would defy
g Look ! the chalet stands |

hundred gaunt, hungry wolves, their dismal | 80 army of wolves. ! :
howl freeziug the life-biood of the Jansens.— i In a recess cf rock ; from point to pqmt we
The horses bonud onwards with red nostrils | can make a rampart of fire.” So sayiug, he
and pnutiug sides ; ﬂmy go like the wind but | to arrange fagots in a _l:ue from cne point of a
the distance is steadily diminished. And the | rock to the othet, leaviug an open space in the
the howl of the wolves sounds like a mccking ! centre. *“ 1 think “‘i'i_\ you, young man, thet
demon cry, “ Ha, ha ! ye go fast, we faster ;| our friends are on their road, and that the

ye are few, we are many ; it is our turn now 3| Wolves are pursuing them, else we should not |

| pate in pelitical matiers. An anecdote of
i Mr. Field; who lived in Vermout several years
| ago, contains a good reply. As the reverend
| geutleman went one time to deposit his vote,
i the officer who received it being & friend and
: perishioner, but of opposite politics, remark-
fed :

“1 am sorry Mr. Field to see yoa here.”

“Why !" asked Mr. Field.

“ Because,” said thejofficer, ‘“Chirist said His
kingdom was not of this world ”

“Has no one a right to vote,” said Mr.
Field, * vuless he belongs to the kingdom of
| Satan.”

This at once let in a fay of light to the

> : g - ’ | possibly, may heip “ Young America” to see
c n English minister at Con- |! : = ; o :
prss e gt S g | the value of the quality we are speaking of :

i —*“ Within a few years, a couple of gentle-
| men—oune of whom was a foreigner—visited
| the various locomotive workshops of Philadel-
{phia.  They ealled at the most prominent one |
| first, stated their wishes to look through the !
i establishment, and made some inquiries of :1[
tmore specific character. They were shown |
{ through the premises in a very indifferent |
| manner, and no speciel pains were taken to |

! give them any iuformation beyond what :imir;
| own inquiries drew forth. The same resalts |
| followed their visits to the several laroer es-
tablishiments. By some means they were in- |
duced to call on one of a third or fourth rate !
The owner was himseif a work- |
man, of limited means ; but on the :npplic;ri

stantinople, she had visited the Saltan’s ha-
rem. The beauties in this *“ institution ” were
all fat ; huge masses of butter and pounded
rose leaves. [Laughter.] She excited their
deepest commiseration on her appearance there
because she was not fat, and these pieces of
Turkish “ furniture ” wanted to stuff her with
their butter and rose leaves. [Renewed mer-
riment.] Should your Awmerican Plato, Mr.

Ralph Fmerson, éver visit the dominions of |

the Sultan and see these specimens of Turkish
beauty, he would certainly exclaim, ** What
Quan-ti-ty.” [Itis impossible to give on pa- |
per the inimitable fun there was in this ** take |
off 7 on Mr. Emerson’s solemn, er cathedra |
tone. The fair epeaker stood stern and golemn

as a sphynx, and with a look as grave and !
awful as that of the * Transcendental Yankee”
himself, she enunciated What Quan-ti-ty! at
the same time bringing her petite clenched
hand down npon the desk, to cap the cmpha- |
sis.1—The lecturer continued in this strain at |
considerable length, giving her experience of |
beautiful women in all parts of the wurhl.——[
She then proceeded to speak of the causes of |
the decay of beauty. Late hours, dissipation |
and unwholesome feeding, were fatal to female

beauty.

Strong coffee and hot bread and batter at
breakfast, cannot fail to bring on bilious dis-
eases, and the ultimate destruction of beauty
sooner or later ; and then for dinner, said she,
first soup, then fish, then roast, boiled, pastry,
pies, cakes, ice cream, beer, champague —
What human stomach can stand such a me-
lange as that !

After dilating on what destroyed beauty,
she gave as a recipe for its preservation the
observance of Temperance, exercise and clean-
liness. Upon the necessity of the latter, she
placed great stress. The tepid bath she con-
sidered a great preserver of health, and con-
sequently of beauty. In Frahce at one time,
it became fashionable for the beauties to bathe
in milk as & means of preserving their charms.
This practice caused a great scarcity in the
lacteal commodity, and a rise in its price,
and after a time the argus-eyed police of Pa-
ris discovered tliat the servants were in the
habit of selling the milk back again to the
venders, and the latter would then dispose of
it to their eustowers for the tea and coffee of
the latter, after it had already done duty for

opivion theh tepid wa-

by ite vellow baired founder

| ar and bren answered the eame Pm;&m L

i character.

i thoroughly understood his business.

ve are the hunted, we the hunters. Ha, ha !|
how like ve the change 7’

“ Would it not be possible,” said Ella, *“ to |
take refuge in one of these chatlets? Could |
we not barricade ourselves there ?”

“It wonld be only quicker death ; the
wolves would soon force the door ; there
would be no fastenings of sufficient strength to
resist them.”

They looked above, aronnd—neither help
nor hope was to be seen ; the pitiless earth
was wrapped in one vast winding sheet of
snow, and the cold glancing lights in the sky
revealed only too clearly their desperate con-

dition. A cold damp stands on the farmer's |
brow ; still he guides his horses with firm |

hand, speaks encouragingly to them, and |

| Hugo, kueeling on the snow.

hear that continuous howling nearer and near-
er. I am leaving this space for the sledge to
pass ; the wolves would never dare to attempt

? srh ene vy f ;i i o
to follow through such a wall of flame as we A by gos bis geeeiihadie an. ad

can raise.” e i by
“ Hist ! I hear the galiop of horse,” said oaded it, but was afraid to fire ; he, however,

[ liked fun of loading, and so he put in another
charge, but was still afraid to tire. Ie kept

ing, b i i nti ]
beacon to them, and show them where we | OO charging, but without firing, until he got
| six charges in the old piece.  His grandmother

are.” i : 2 ; : & gt -
This was soon done, and the bright pine- | NTning his temerity, smartly rvl-lm?{illnfn,

wood flame was ere long streaming into the | and grasped the old coutinental and discharg-

sky ed it. The result was tremendous, throwing

! darkened chambers of the officer’s cranium,
which he never thought of before.

R a—

“Then set fire to our barrier ; it may be a

“ Now,"” said Erie, * get more fugots ready,
for you and I must be prepared to close up |
the passage immediately the sleigh is safe.” |

“But the horses,” said Hugo, “will they |

tion of the stranger, his vatural urbanity ef | though he, knowing the peril best has given | pass between two such fires as we have !

| manner prompted him not oniy to show all | yy hope first, he relaxes no effort. It was | here 77

{ that he had, bat to enter into a detailed eX-1 hard, i the flush of mavhood, the prime of | ney are _ ! ; : 2 A t

| planation of the working of his establishment, | Jife  with the blood coursing through every | leap over a precipice if it cume in their way | testimony of a Mr. Batterworth, by impugning
' ’ o < v

“ No fear ; they are terrified enough to

the old ludy on her lLack! She promptly
strozeled to regain her feet, but the boy eried

i ont, -*lay still, granny—there are five more

charges to go off yet [”
S ——

g~ A few days since, one of our learned
counsellors deemed it necessary to shake the

and of the very superior manner in which he | vein in strength and power, to have nothing to | —anything, everything—to escape those that | his veracity. 'The witness being called to the

could conduct his factory, if additional facili- |
ties of eapital were afforded him. The gen- |

do but die.  As he looks at his dear ones, he |
thonght, were these but safe, death would not !

are after them.” |
A few minutes passed in breathless snspense,

tlemen left him, not only favorably impressed | he so fearful ; and then the image of the plea- | during which the noise of horses aand wolves |

towards hkim, but with the feeling that he ! sant home at Ravensdol rose up before him, | became londer and londer.

Within |
a year he was surprised with an invitation to
visit St. Petersburg.  ‘T'he result was, his lo-
comotive establishment was removed there
bodily. It was the agent of the Czar who
had called on him, in company with an Ameri-
can citizen. He has recently returoed, having
accumnlated a large fortune, and still receives
from his Russian workshops about a huadred
thousand dollars a year. He invests his mo-
ney in real estate, and has already laid the
foundation for the largest furtune of any pri-
vate individual in Philadelphia, and ali tue re-
sult of civility to a couple of strangers.”
i

gy~ The happiest man in the world i.s ﬂ']e
man with just wealth enough to keep him iv
spirits, and just children enough to make him
industrious.

&~ A girl on a visit to the city, and fresh
from the woods and wilde, was one day asked
“ How she liked the eountry ?” * Oh, ma’am,”
replied the girl, “I'd like the country very
well if it were in the city.”

& A printer, in setting up, . we are but,
p’a’r?;fAd l:tnpendoué whole,” by mistake of
a letter, made it read, “ Wo are but parts of

and to leave all this, to die and leave no name,
no heir behind him, it was hard! Was it
not a triumph of Christian faith that he, thus |
circumstanced, could bow his head meekly and |
say, “ Thy will be done ?” Dawme Ingeborg |
said nothing, but her tears fell fast over the
nestling Raoul she was straining to her heart ; |
and as the child started at the noise, she hash- |
ed him off to sleep as if he had been in his
little bed at home, thankful that one at least
of her darlings was spared the anguish of this
valley of the shadow of death. And yet to
her arose a ray of light, a gleam of happiness,
and she thought that she and all her dear
ounes would cross the river of death at the
same time ; no widowhood, no orphanage, no
idleness—the parting of a moment, and -then
the eternal rennion in bliss. Olaf, roused by
his sister’s rising, had awoke, and seeing the
wolves, had barst out inte terrified erying ; but |
when Ella gently bade him pray to God and
try to be a brave boy, he caught the infection
of her calmness. Swallowing his tcars, he
knelt on the seat, and hiding his face in the
fur wraps, that he might not see the objects
of his dread, he manfully tried to stifle his sobs,
and repeated over and over again his simple
prayer, “ O Lord Jesus, please drive away
ft.heec dreadfal wolves, and let us a1l get safe

“ Ah ! there they are,” cried Hugo, “ and
the whole pack close behind.  They see us ;
Andreas is flogging the horses. O God!
there is a great wolf close upon them-—oh, 1
would give ten years of my life for a ritle for
one instant. Andreas dares not leave the
reins. Ella is standing up ; she has the rifle.
Good Heavens ! the wolf will spring at ler.
No, she has fired—shot him down—my brave
Ella, my own dear girl !”

Another second and the sledge was in the
haver. of refuge provided by the forethought of
the pedler, safe froin the ruthless wolves be-
hind the barrier of flame.— Bentley's MMiscel-
lany.

Tae Force or Exprasis, in giving meaning |
to a sentence, is well illustrated by the brief
colloquy which we overheard the other day,
between two persons : * Do you imagine me a
scoundrel, sir ?” demanded one, indignantly.—
“No, I do not imagine you to be one.”

Tre Beatty oF Wonax transcends all otber
form of beauty, as well in the sweetness of its
suggest ions, as in the delicions flavor it awsk-
ens. The besuty of 2 lovely woman is an in-
spirstion ; a sweet delirinm ; a gentls mad-

stand, the lawyer commenced—

“ Do you know Mr. Butterworth ?”

“Yes ”

“What is Batterworth ?*

“Two and ten pence a poand, althoagh I
have paid as high as—
“That will do sir.
seat.”

You can take your

RS T
pe In ®an Francisco, when a Chinaman
is convicted of a erime, they eut off his tail bes
fore sending him to prison. 'To thus lose sn
appendage of which he is 50 proud, is a great
mortification to a Chipaman.
- T S ——
A Growiva Your—* Pa, alu't ¥ growing
tall 77
“ Why, what'e vounr height, scnny ?”
“Why, 1".q seven fool, lacking a yard.—e
Ain't that some, old koss2®
e~

6y Bonaparie presented Morean on one
occusion with a maguificent pair of pistols, and
paid him & striking compliment. “I iatend-
ed.” said he, “to have the names of your vie-
tories engraved npon them, but there was unot
rooms for them.”
ke
85 “ You charge a dollay for killing & calf,
you suintty rascal,” said a plantar to au oid
pegrn. ‘ No, no, massa,” replied the gentle.
man from Africa, “charga 6fty cepts for kil

Y .mrgudm whele”

homs.” Of all, Efla wag the h\sp[-ic.at, far

pess.  Her looks are love pstiecs,

Llnm «alf end 087 coute 7 tig bnauz. Ao ™
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