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and call them blessed,” that have stories to |
tell as prove, more conclusively than the learn- |
ed talk of Naturalists, that Eve was the moth- |
'rhursdav Morning, ! December 13, 1860. | er ot us all. ‘
— = e The Riilroad is a great assimilator : it
ROCK ME 'I‘O SLEEP. shakes people up together in a dice box, and |

There is a sentiment in ‘the following lines which will | ["'i”"f"‘i"“ frees them from T of their “““'
gud an eclio in every breast agaiust which the storms of linrities. DBat not from all. That man over
Many & man, scarred in the warfare of | there, who has built his home just in the rear

g the potency of | of his baru-yard—about whose door, like |
armorial bearings, are logs couchant and hogs
rampant—who was surronnded himselt with a |

Jife have beaten.

1 1 feel his ¢

23 moisten in reca

Backward, backward, oh, Time in your fli |
;“ " o Tt (mnhrul, aud left Lis harrow turned up in the
{ake me a child again, Just ight.

\ S anme backiirb it ShaieEhDlnst SR, fence unn(- all its teeth dis |l.1)ul like a |

hungry she nr,\ s, ndvertises himself from “down
on the Wabash,” quite is plaiuly as if he had
borne a maker's wark on his forehead thus :
“ Hoosier” You will find the bones of the |
old ** prairie schooner ” he came in, * woman,”

art as (

f yore—

furrows of care,

reads out of my hair.

woman,” |

‘lll;mu as to his t‘llrs and tail, that walked |

has |

.le ;,<

like a ship’s boat,
day,” and

manger slung up astern
had, like other dogs * his

wn weury of dust &

ng my soul-v

f fingi the I" in the Ludian Sumtuer son this winute, a
Of sowing for others to reap tattered vellow rug. |
Rock me to sleep, mother he man living yonder, who bas made a |

museam of his barn-yard : three wagons with |
| nine wheels among them ; ploughshares and no |
Landles ; plough handles and no share ; lanky ;
colts \\xl!z no wmothers;

; calves untimely or ph.u: f

{ed ; 15 and ends of old fanning mills

| threshing machines; pieces of all sorts of chains |
and l..nn-\v s, is u fine specimen of a shift {
| ing, } ” Yaukee. |
{  Over there is bis brother bat his better ; |

3l-v"l', New |

ndish ; rowsof t

pans shin- |

i

?

{ ing in the sun, pleasanter to look at than the
shield of Achil besides the milk house |
Ly the spriig hioned vines trailed up |
over door an withered now, but |
showing the ¢ 7 went when “spring|
came slowly up this way ;"——a ;:,np e of a|

pold, | .y s
{ cheese press scoured whit
| *“ the beautiful maiden P home |
| on from her wed seen through the open |
:
festoops

1 BELK 3 ot & £ Iy
loors ; wles ; festoons of bLlae

: s of yore { yarn adoruing the nbers ; necklaces of |
30 1 Fig 5 sweep— pumpkins swong “from piliar to post;” wurkeys |
R to sie u I & me to sleep ! | snegestive of Th suksgiving .Al.x good cheer
" g Sl \'A:ﬂ\ uim ever \i\v\.!!u_ tie does not foroet
y ‘ e to bring his days with him; Forefatlers’ Day
PR SR e g e and Thauksgiving, Cl L~ mas .A.ui\w\. Yeurs;
: nor seeds f ' cholc nnle t una
Elasns T v .;'u. Alizn.tx aly heads over tl
W ¢ 3 sto wil 1 red, and eolder rres
N ’ ! ! young wajylari
‘. iRt [} i I s(
2l v s e lls vons '\‘_‘ ey ) g
~tl b3l iidd HLI U QI ¢ satl g S Wi « : I
risitir s v 1 of ev
[ i the hon ien,t
Who Lives There ? and Wio Yonder?|! A Bl i
o r \ v oitd s ) d s
has trave v | orge | ) . Lor the ree
1 Can remem 1 curiosit ! with rineswilt—we nuever wrote
m to known the story «rs here | that ; she calied t swifts,’
githere.  And he can rewember, too, that | yon know—nor the loom her mo had, or
«in whom he felt t most int WeTe wr grandmother, out of which came the trea-

Lest houses. The bold

s occupant sures of the * ehiest of drawers:” it was as Lx,{

i, square butldi window pierced and | aud as homely as a barn, but she brought it,
servatory crowned, t stood up and fand set it up o the N.u-r over the wood house
kbyt wlsi Hid not shape an ™ 7 “for | and looked lovingly upon it
n, thongh its matertal was hewn stone Over ler lives & man no
: ; v ler lives i n
ine marble, e cared nothing abont thos ik s i but .
z N 1 pa TN mn i
who went and eame over its thresholds B 5 -
W est of whi nouses, Lhe ¢
aetimes  a ¢ of t r
= = blings e white wasiaes his
clustering vines an trees '
R : 2 4 S pPigs * does nol draw lils words as if ge
al browed New England *stoop - y s

ing clock pendulms bat is brisk, short
Rl ] ‘ ‘
belore the dq

the skv above

veep Gelloed  against

iatnble roof-ridg

troubsed with
the Fourth of .’«.:.‘.' with him, and
atively speaking—Dby the State
Ast has a lov-

1 cated !xl‘..’.‘,
, marging

brought

» Spot with ¢ te aceen

t, will linger in |

swears—Hh

clamatic

m point stand-
! his wife, she

_’ : ‘ ': \l ’- little picture has ; 3 "1 dearly de ights to talk ahout
A 4 ‘ PETvag | M SR York Stute,” and E. 2 wood things she  left ;
’ she has a pateh of dill in the corner, and of

NIISBOGIIEReM “. """f"“ please him carraway, to carry Aer back to the good old
tt of the "'_‘ ), the old ‘:‘.) 15¢ with tires when in dress of glossiest siik,well saved

y - g " "':‘ win@owiess @ SHowy ha dkerchief not shuken oot from
Flig Pt e e R R s th folds of the ironi —whata savaze

$ the clustering cheery tre Tword “ waogling "is for such a bosiiess !—
welling stepped "{"""‘.""' A Y land aspriz of the aromatic carminative, she

- paluts and  proportio ut I with a song in hier mouth, 1o chureh

' S 41 pn those old Sandays when she was  y ounger.

z Cabin that o t here is a house, a red house ; red be-

castle ; we lis ! ' | hind and Lefore; red to the top of the chimney

, . Up URWAMS o WIeHpine and Sqnatted  beside it, is an out-of-door ove
mide a censer ol _: e swaliow-tniit ~:x:1;»;li hke o well 'u)-!.n_\' gray cat _i'bl from a
and loaded the air with perfume ; nap on un ash-heap. An acre of cabbages—the |

t tof dimity t'a once adorued the | | oo sight, by thie way, that reconciles us to
2 I delizht of the house, rtained the fizure of “a sea of heads,"——flanks the cat; a
window so neatly ; the window that, pair of square-buidt clamsy horses in breast
s 'y the ev ‘!"""y' I8¢ & D harness and iu':ll'*;\:l. liames, are standing by
.5 + SHN.SNOW-WH Fparted even.y ype door,und all proclaim the Mohawk Dutel 1.
ving down each side.  We Lke to iy away to the bauks of the ‘Cedar
red twilight and hear them tell what they iilway car is a divining rod to
Wil do n thie golden by and by : talkine ¢ eet frest nnes for them all, s
i “i', the father smoothes | oo ¢ ucl) is just now ihe * tonch of natare 'l
vhich hie means to 4o batile, | pyae ¢ ipakes the whole world kin ” ‘
. turns 1 EITH ont |
x hed stick, and FGR oa A
r dusty jacl v wing. The oor IxcipENT.— At a meet-
the big bed’s | i of one—has Hall, Londan, where there
way out from irs Caily Li was a vust number of Sabbath Schiool children
R ath ug bandle upon it | assembled, a clergyman arose ou the ’-Iut:--: m
) withont d aud told them of two bad little boys whom he
L N “ v had once known,and of a good littie girl whom
: s with a string | he afterwards learned to kncw., This little
i s of that “day of smali | gitl had been to dabbarh School, \.\l--"(- she
< ket o i \._-'m-\-- hands in | had learued “ to do goed every day.” Secing
v ) hearth for joy; | two little boys qua ng,she weut up to them
sed plenty hangs in flitches aloug the roomy | told them how wickedly they were acting, made
s 5 the red light alitters on a rifle at rest | them desist from guarreling, and in the e.d
i4s wooden hooks over the fireplace ; and | told them to atte nd Sunday School. These |
o O faslioned tin lantern made 1o pepper | boys were Jim and Tom. * Now Children,” |
Largr with candle-light ; and pe \\lr said the gentleman, ‘would yon like to see Jim?’

All shouted out with one voice,** Yes Yes !?

“ Jim, get up!” said the gentleman, looking
over to aunother part of the stage. A rever- |
end looking missionary arose and looked smil- |

as not rauk |ingly upon the children i

I white plates careened upon a di
r .
brigl 1ip now and ther

shment ; the so g of the

en like so |

e asionl

Iirom the

t
tice like a speech.” Euvy

“ ssession b l~l| ot cloyed, pride bas not “ Now would you like to see Tom?”
tiered ; they bave been joyful since, but “Yes! Yes!” resounded through all the
x ry ) 0 guest, | honse,
e ) rg  Joy “ Well, look at me—I am Tom, and 1 too
he castle, hat peace lovel = | have been a missionary for muny years. Now,

“that flowed like a river

: > 90
By =, would you like to see httle Marry Wood 7
rds : 5

The respose was even more loud aud earnest

*Yes V”

i peace, that had
that abhi

S always

Uts and cabius than bLelore

& sud gray old houses
YAt bave heen iy h

lived in long, th

“atd 1o often, and where children
g 80 t0 bave *

th
that have

been |
were born iblue silk Lonuet 7——that is little Mary Wood, ]

‘childrea’s children rise up ! and she is my wife !” a

babies, and all if you look, while the )thu\a BA

{ oider than mwy

A Picture of Life.

“Charles come here.”
Slowly the boy upproaches his mother,when
| the quu gives him a smart box at his ears,
addmg * There, take that ; and now go to
| work.”
“ Why, mother, what have I done ?”
D-)m- you have not done auything, only
set ;.nrmg over that old paper for an hour.”
* But, mother, the chores are doue, and it
is \1unnz~|" =
* (Go under the shed, then, and saw wood ”
And he went, the boy of fourteen, dwarfed
alike in body and mind, the former by hard
labor on the farm, the latter by hard words
and * hard knocks”  Poor boy ! and this was
the wephew that I had so lon oed to see, for I
remembered Lim as a sprightly boy of three
ars, all life and animation ; and this
ster that I had come so far to visit,

was |
the and
circle, for sickness had hitherto confined me
to my room, where all had been zmiles

attention. My sister was

Kind Some years

elf, but being ounly Sisters, we
were much llm ther, aud had few if any se-
crets that we coucealed from each other,
¢

for .n\h.u after

ward the rising, lu' other the “"“"‘J sun, we |

and Lc}lt up a H"”X ar unrr\n mdence, hul the
and health

‘ares of a growine fawmi poor

| soon (u"'l ed the letters .xm] at last the v ceas-

Onee

' entirely.

'
ueeid

e :
prospered 1 Lhe

i ed their labor

not 10t I agreeabl

1 v ‘-'.‘.:.Eu-:wx from to room
Th thi her book ch
of reaching the table as she designed,
fell to the fivor. k

up my

siap on

i l‘”

ng ; and

-~

E,;., ked it up

was scaicely re-

. Qe
offende:

stored ere another , for some light

| cause, received a box and an angry word, aud

| tl I ternocn was speat. I was in hopes
e not common, and

* Lthe eveninyr, but

lor as much as my

had been tr izh the da 1
worse tried evenine Tl
the f er, tiredd w S Gay
S " S v it
na w en g
} v rest in y =
( Lo ]
( ) 1
aic b t { J ul i
liis sto at hark ! ( ISt oV
Your chuair vacd, and not wmase yourse! juile
SO cul \:nl':iv'il\ “x moved iu-.r}\, and soon

| slipped out of the room aud was soon forgot-
| ten by all but myself ; but often in the course
| of the evening did I wonder where the boy
was,  About nive hie came in, I .::;-»n"‘.‘i
a scene, but no question was asked, and he
passed on to his room. i frain
om usking my si ut his
eveninges., «<On.” sl aily
roes over to the :1
pap .',.‘Ii.'.:“-l'-~ res 6.~

‘his then was the 3 could
not have the privilege of reading at howe,
aud went to the nei s,

I fele sick, heart-sick, and home-sick, and
longed for the 11!13!'! of my own home. DBuia
whole winter was before me, and something
nust be done. At last all had sought their

pillow save my
ant silence pr

sister and myself ; an unpleas-
aded the room ; I was think-
; I knew that my si

ing how to begin

heart o in th I"JP" u:;. if I could

it :'s t 1 was thinking al

[ told hinking of our n

~Ked her ~h nein d how tenderly and
loving reared her famiiy—how she sym
patl with ail our litile imaginary wro
and troubles—how she tauzhe n\?n'}.xwy

i asread and work ; how pleasant-
when mother
or brother C

SINZ, U8 Wi

Iy we spent our evenings wonld

8
tell ns some

wonld read the

pleasant story uaruae

2 NewWsSHant

It was enou s weeping on
my bosom ; 1 or given,
but I Leard h boy’s room

and as she hwum-l [ he r muraur,

aud I knew the good work
time

(:.~i1- !‘\"vi

“God bless him,”

was begun. It was some before all the

little outbreaks were with, but a
look was saff

«ient to still the tempest, and ere
z, the time for my depar had arrived,
a loveiier and pleasanter family counld not bLe
foun I'I‘ (“'l A!’\'s H 'm)"'; anied m
ish his education, s
fil the

e nome to ln-

he promises still to ful-

nd
hlyl;r} of r*:lf_v_\ ars,
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Radeiiffe, the
who dunned him
1 ;,f(-?t'l.‘ to be ;n‘xixi for such a ":(L'('
of work 2 Why, von have spoiled my pave-
ment, and then covered it over with earth to

ide

said

to a pavionr,

“ Whar,

physician,

you rasc
great

do vo

1 the !).l-

i

viour, is not the ot work the

earth hides.”
‘ you are a wit.

in, aud you shall be paid.”

imnine

& I e
mu dog, said Radcliffe

'.'u:l,”
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MaNy a true heart that would have come
back like a dove to the ark, after its first
transzression, has been frightened beyond re-
call by the savage cruelty of an unlu.rgi\‘ing

l >lvil'il.

IS ——

Joxes’ Reuier.—QOne Jones, who had been

Y

|n- ween the hind wheels and _)u st beneath the | this was my first observation day in the fulnm |
| my execution.
and |

|

and |
we ma.ried, the one ;:uu.* to- |

" ly as the np-gushi

| began to compreh

Yon mnst be poor ; come |

Sensations on Takmg Chloroform

A correspondent of the San Francisco Mir-
ror gives the following vivid description of the
sensations he felt while under the intoxication
of chloroform, in which he had been placed
for the purpose of having a sliver of irou ex-
tracted from his eye :

“My last sane recollection is of the surgeon
applying the handkerchief to my mooth ; theu
the room began to magnify to gigantic propor-
tions ; a common lamp was transformed to a
candelabrom, more luminons and costly than
ever lighted the grandest eathedral of the
world. The surgeon became a giant of
digious proportions, holding a huge, gleaming
knife, with a single blow of which he might
have severed me. 'The sound of voices in the
room seemed like the clamorings of a vast mul-
{ titude during the burning of a city, and a sign
board, serceching outside, conveved the idea
of a furious mobh collected in the street for
On entering
noticed a large cat sitting asleep on a sheif,
which turned its head lazily toward me and
then resumed its slumbers ; this crea ure be-
came a hideous, vampire-lke monster, with
and with fangs and clawe like

were fabled to belong to the griffiff
ing round, aud fetid breath on
and pressi i il paws on my
t. But the worst of all was a brace of
antic men sharpening instruments for my
hear the whirring of the
ily tempered
lers Innghed at the intended
8s more j and heart-

he was implacable en-

great fiery eyes,
¢
what

rieking of the

L
wd quarreled s

tormenters,

rongh m

y quiver-
I am
notions were experi-
after the first inhala-
1 the process, of stupefaction.
evolations of thought when
, and when the phantom mon-

S 1 y bone,
isfied that a

(3] '*1 within ¢
tion which be
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sense is subduoed

moment

So swift
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)
ion sueeeeded @ those ran
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v 1! 1
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3 1 on tl
and (
th came ) S
v 8, X
habiliments ¢hanged to the fabrics clit-
tered in the nrej s vision w looked

which no man
she stood by me ;
I saw the 1
cheek fres
first blushes ¢

Is of love, uhl, St

over the “great
1 number.”

could
and recozniz.ug every feat urn

I "
ge-narg was gone ner was

t

wien sie

whispered

me, the a;

oping 10

parition went out, leaving anoth

stiil more beautiful and vouthful ; was the
fizure of my voung wile, who died in the birth
f her first child She Leld an infant in
arms who reached down and ran his tiny

aers thro
take him in my
Strange

1zh my hair ; but whea I tried to
arms, infant and mother wer
that Ifelt no disappointme:

were bnt ;-x~ ures that hane

sone
I knew
the galleries of a father's
d to an existence of i wble pleas
are ; I langhed and danced like one mad with
the exhileration of unexpected deliverance from
torture ; the air came into my lungs grateful-

they

he: AX'

n"uu:l','-'

g of cool water to th
of a !!.1r~'\ drinker. The aron
ns seemed aboat me k|

e lips

" celestial
bielieved that [

was the tory of soun!s, and wondered
how any one shonld fear te ¢ I conld }

sounds } 1 the street, bnt ti *V seemed to pro-
longz and swell I he s 1 of a great

i Miilions of symmetrical creatares pass-
ed in review a'onr a wrizon of silver and
cold, and yet I was conseious that they were

wes of ad
“Presently 1 bee

istorted 1m

retarniug

ame conscious of

sense ; my limbs felt unwieldy and of too great
proportious to be moved by the strengthening

; My eyes of ened and began to discern ob-
W dimensions, and I
end the couversation of per-

sous in the room. The whole oneration had

ects returmng :- n'n'.';.

not o 'M.z‘ir AI

centuries of iudeseribable borrors, and emo-

tions of happiness which are incomprehensible

nro-
pro- §

the rooms I had |

ilf an hour, but I had lived |

{ bearing the

to the sane and wakeful mind. My sight was
preserved, and the fragment of steel is stili in |
wy possession, which, like the key of St. Pe- :
ter, unloched celestial splendors

st

—A time
Glasgow Gua a ;-rimi(iw
oursing in a chapel in New-
castle, took oceasion to mention the many
trinls and difficuities which often had beset
his path. “ “rll " said he, *“in the midst of
all my difficnlties, I am led to persevere in
in the good work h_\' the following passage of
Scripture coming into my mind :  ‘ Faint
heart never won fair lady I'” Tais is about
as good as the editor of the Glasgow Reform-

QuotiNG ScRIPTURE short ago,

says rdan,

preacher, while dist

| er's Guzelte in complimenting Lord Chester-

sent to piisen for marrying two wives, excused |

himself by saying that when he had one she
fonght hiw, but when be got two, they fought |
with each other.
e ———
Smarp.—~A Scotchman asked an Irishman

why were half farthings coined in Eugiand. |

pouumxy to snbscribe to

Well.do you see that lady over there in the [ The saswer was, * To give Scotelmen an op- | cate
charitable umhu-'

field for his sensible remark that “evil com-
wuvications corrupt geod manuvers,”
P W e

A Goop RerLy.—An Irish carriage-driver
made a very nappy and characteristic reply
the other day. A gentleman hal replied to
Pat’s “Want a carriace sir ?” by saying,
“ No, I am able to walk,” when Pat rejoined,

\lav your honor long be able but seldom
willin

z.
e ——eee

To t«‘xl your secrets is generally folly,

but that folly is without guilt ; to commun-

fose “'th which you are entrosted is

always lremhery for the most part combined
with folly.

lighted, aud of no grcutcr d«pt,h thao an or-

: ’
TruUr aes

| commonly

‘m -~anr‘ut\u npost

Catacombs of Palermo.

In the Tndependent, George Allen Batler thus
describes one of the strange sights at Palermo,
the Sicilian city which has just come into the
possession of the victorious legions of Gari-
baldi =

* The strangest of all the strange sights at
Palermo are the catacombs of the Capuchins.
We are all familiar with the character of the
Roman and Napolitan catacombs,underground
excavations, remarkable for their great extent,
and for their associations with the history of
the early Chuarch. The Palermo catacombs
have a frightful peculiarity of their own. You
descend from the litile chareh, just outside
the walls, not into deep, subterranean pas-
sages, but into & succession of vaalts, well

dinary cellar. These vaults are long and oar-
row corridors, on either side of which, in
niches cut out of the wall, ranging in ghastly
ranks are preserved the bodies of the dead,
not confined out of sight, but each in the garb
appropriate to it while living, or else in a long
robe of winding shect. DBelow these niches
are wooden coffins, with windows at the sides
to show the fates of the occupants. Over-
head, near the cei! skeletous of chil-
dren sitting, or of men reclininz ; all perfeetly

ing, are

preserved, some with the skins still covering
the bounes, others have nothing left but skoll,
and shoulders, and hip bones, with the arms
in front, piously crossed. Some peculiarity of
the soil prevents the ordinary decomposition,
and men buried nearly two hundred years ago
still sorvive in this skeleton company. Strange
to say, they are not permitted to rest in peace
On the 2d of November in cvery year, the
mortis, or festival of the d -ad 'h. ir
relatives flock to this d\'m-ll place, the well- |
known mummies are taken out of their glazed
coflins and dressed in gala costume. They |
nuwber not less than six thousand in all ; aud !
I know of more fearful than for a
1".‘ 1z man to find hims.If, as 1 did, unexpect- |
ealy among this army of dry bones.

“The most horrible feature of the whole
exhibition is, that mar.) every face wears it
its fossil decay and roin a dreadful ludicrous
down upon you, have as
of Ih- ir own, and thr !
it seems as |f there was a
mute correspondence |

sinister and

4

1 way o which they retura the ¢

nothing

add comic g
of a grim v
tire ar

inteliig

sympathy—in the

aimost

Yet you

aud a nd e n.
S iar nhed, tl i, com
nt i presery thers
vith v ]l wa 15 casif t
stiff recus inionshiy
8 € to 3. % wi
'S ¥ u b e
ria to | ~ il
jeads hune couten

I
the ; and others, iud

ent .xml idle, some indignant, like the ghosts
that Daute saw in hell, with scowis and grius
astic—uall sileut, sepulchiral, almost infer-

lile

ieir ended earth

nal, |

Onre sach sight is sufficient for a life-time
\ ite, I recail those spectral forms with
a thriil of horror—the monks and priestsin
and black, the children in full holiday
most hideous of all, in|

and satius.

As T wr

scariet
garb, and the women,

capes and shawls,
I

e —— e !

| tant m

An Interesting Sketch. ‘

Apprentices are invited to read a little way-
side story, which is but one of the thousands
like it that m:u-:in the highway of lile all
along to its ¢l -

On Friday ]|~., we dropped in at a station-
house, to see what might be gathered
from the criminal docket of the tell-tale slate
ul‘ the attentive Chief, and having taken all |
that was of interest to us, abe \1' }mwx..: out,
we met in the door-way oune of thé most loath- |
human beings it has ever been our lot to
enconuter. We stepped quite willing
to give the rag-muffied. man—for he had been
privilege in passing,

items

Some

l,\hvn

a wan ouce— the largest

and was astonised indeed when catching a |
glance at us he advaunced, preseuted his hand, !
and called us by nam2. We took his trem-

bling hand, thengh .n first we could discover
nothing in his haggard features that at ail re- |
any former acqua ntance ; but
»d Lis name, and the nawe of
the paper on which we learned the beginning
of the *““art pres tive of all arts,” the ver
itable * Bill Philips.” an oid fellow apprentice,
stood before us. We had toiled side by side
in a newspaper office (the Lycom
name of the county in
was located, in the northern part of Pennsyl-
vania, and we had known bim then as an un-|
bright boy, a natural wit, a pet |
aud withal the quickest and
tor in the office. Lv"\'-l
ing aud business on account of ill |
he ul'l bo“rc we h-lncompimm.’ our profession, |
we heard little of Bill, except that, for some |
trival cause, he bad ron away from his em- |
ployer, (who was likewise his benefacior) and |
but once heard of him as leading a ratber dis-
sipated life in the city of Philadelphia. We
sat down on one of the station-house benches,
and he recounted his adventnres from the un-
lucky day on whi ch he threw his ** wardrobe”
over his shoulder and turued his back npon
his employer, down to the time of our acci-
deuntal meeting in the station-house door,where
he had come to procure lodging for the night.
It was the old story, and here he was, after
twenty years of wandering, a poor, miserable,
friendless, dissipated creature, whom to de-
prive of his glass was to remove the prop
which now served to sustaia life, We took
the poor fellow to better quarters, and, tarn-
ing homewards, began thoughtfully to comra.st
the career of tha fellow appreuuce we had
just left, with that of others, who, in the
same office, served out their full apprenticeship,
and afterward's filled some of the highest po-
sitions in their native State. There was Ellis
Lewis, uutil lately, Chief Justice of the Sa-

minded us of
when he mentio

ing Gazelle

which 1t

among s fellows

i th

| seventeen minutes and a half ?

| day.”

preme Court of Pennsylvania, who cot ouly

served his time there, but afterwards owned
and edited the Guzette, leaving it only to fill
still higher and more respeu.able positions,—
Then there was another, a round faced, smart
boy, with nothing like the mother wit that
Bill Philips possessed, but he was steady in
his hahits, served faithfally, and to-day Wil-
liam F. Packer, the Governor of Pennsylvanis,
recurs to that as the period when he was, by
honestly and steadily serving out his time,
laying the fonndation for that success which
has since so abundantly crowsed his efforts.
Look at it, boys | Thero are but two methods
of accomplishing the journey ot life among
the close growing years that intervene between
the begining and the end—the one leads yon
throagh a eareer of honor and usefalness, the
other termiuates where poor Bill Philips will
soon lay his weary bones—in Potter’s Field.
—Newark Mercury.

Tue Varve oF 4 Wire.—Quite an amusing
episode took place at the house of a promi-
nent clergyman of Cape Ann, Mass, a few
days since. A couple presented themselves
as candidates for matrimony, but the gentle-
man had veglected to procure the customary
certificate, being possessed of the idea that
the minister could fill out onc. After some
delay, the necessary document was procured
from the towun clerk, and the baons were con-
sumated. The happy bride,in orange wreaths
zud blushes, tarned to adjust her boanet,
while the newly made hnsbaud drew forth his
wallet to lignidate the clergyman’s fee.

* What's to pay ?” quoth the bridegroom.

“We leave those matters to the discretion
ot the parties,” replied the clergyman.

“ Bat what do you usually get ?”

“That depends upon the circumstances of
the parties married,” answered the clergy-

| man.

* Well, there,” said the happy bridegroom,
in a toue of satisfaction, depositing a one dol-
lar bill on the table.

“ How much did youn give him, John?”
asked the bride, turving from the glass,

“ A dollar.”

“ Ooe doilar ! Well, if T had thought it
wasn't worth more than a dollar to get mar-
ried T wouldn’t have come here. Let me see
yonr wallet,” she continued.

The new husbaud very obediently passed
all his treasure over to his better baif, when

e proceeded to draw a bill of much larger
tion, ard laid it with the other on

? she continued, “if it isn’t worth
that to get married, it isu’t worth anything,”
wallet and proceeded to

ind passed back the

Bat Jolin wy lisposed to sanction such
wholesale extravagance on the part of his new
spouse, and no sooner had she turned to the
i hastily snatched the bill and

ed it in his wallet sgain.

The newly married pair took leave of the
clergzyman—the one gratified that she bad re-
pressed her husband’s niggardliness, and the
other cbuckling that that be bad not beea

forced into prodigality.
R
eroratioN.— [ Rev. Dr. Spriog,
of New York, lately lxu.uhed his fiftieth an-
niversary sermon, and closed his discourse as
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giuiss Lhau he

is gone ; gone like some
1 twinkling in the curtain of
the dying cadence of dis-
vanishes into the air;
just spoken, for good or
for evil, never to bLe recalled ; gone like the
clouds which disappear after they have ex-
hausted their treasures upon the earth ; gone
like the leaves of .‘f!lluli,fhflt are scattered to
the winds as they witber ; gooe like the phan-
tom which, in pursuit, had a semblance of ree
ality, but which, in the retrospect, is melted
away—gone, as yeste rduy hias gone. Why do
I say bere, goue 7 Nothiug is gone whose in-
flnence remains. The mm., l'z.e woman, the
Sabbath, the prayers, the weeks, the months,
the years thal some of us have beheld vanish,
oune by one, in the x.,weru.xn[.ast live still in
iverse. Past ! What is past? What
present—this now this ac-
cepted time ? What is the never-ending fu-
tare 7 They are but parts that make up the
grand uvit of eternity—eternity that was,and
11 be. time is a nnit, where
the angel at Heaven's high court records as
well the . responsib s of preachers, and
where the '.:rv..t Witness and Judge will ren-
der to every man according to his works.”
I
A s, Przzie.—If four dogs, with
ixteen legs,can catch twenty-nine rabbits,with
forty four minutes, how
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like the word

gone

1omentous

is, and ever wi

eighty-seven legs, in

| many legs must the same rabbits bave to get

away from eight dogs, with thirty-two legs, in

We have seen

suws in the books nearly as seosible as this.
i ————

“BiuLy, my boy,” said a short sighted and
rather intemperate father to his son, a bright
| little fellow of about five summers, *“ did you
take wy glasses ?7  “No, pa, but ma says she
guesses as yoa took ‘em ’fore you come home.

AR R

“Henry, yon ought to be ashamed, to throw
away bread like that. Yon may want it some
“Well, mother, would I stand any bet-
ter chance of getting it then, should I eat it

| up now 27

&5 An afflcted husband was returning from
the fameral of his wife, when a friend asked
him how he felt. “ Well,” said he, pathetic-
ally, “I thiok I feel the better for that little
walk.”

P PR S
gy~ The reason way whales frequent the
artic seas is, probably, because they supply
the * Northern lights 7 with oil.
ket iies
p@~ I exercise promotes health, those who
colleet old: bills for editors, should be among
the longest lived people on earth.
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A very rare combination—dollara aad sense,




