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THE WREATH OF THE BRAVE.

BY J. RODMAN DRAKE.

When the bright star of peace from my county was

clouded,
Hope fond!y presaged it would soon re-appear,
Bat ;‘l.ll. durk n gloom the borizon i3 \h‘run.!(d,
And the beacon of war blazes dreadfully near :“
And fled ave the charms which the heart once delighted;
Forgot the enjoyments tranguility gave—

e blie!
Every flow'ret is withered, each Llossom is Llighted
B lA wreath that encircles the brow of the brave.
utthe

Bt spurned be the soul, to true I’cclling a stranger,
1.1.;( refuses to valor the meed ll.llJb \:’uu s

*Tis a prize dearly earne { amid peril and danger,
Aud shall bloom till eteruity’s march is b ;

Be the arms ever hallowed for Freedom contending
Where the star adorned banners o Liberty wave, :

For the Heaven-blest cause W hich that arm is defeoding

Makes sacred the wreath which encircles the brave.

egun.

g ; '
Though delightful that wreath to the votary of glory,

Who soars on the pinions of vict ry to ‘
hough each patriot’s bosom Leat DI at the story
That emblazons with houor Am a's name ; .

Yet 'tis only in blood that the laurels can tiourish,
*Tis Horror's red tropby, 'tis plucked from the grave,

fame ;

Anpd the tears of the w idow and «rphan must nourish
The wieath that encircles the brow of the brave.
Yet blame not the bard that, with human aversion,
He shuddering turns when the battie storm lowers,
And exults that the aim ol the patriot’s cxertion,
Peace, sanctioned by Honor, ere long shall be ours
yotion,

Then the warrior shall sheathe, with a smile of d
His sword that he wiel led his county to save,
Aud the wreath they have won on the ficld and the
ocean,
Immorsal shall bloom on the brow of the brave.

WMiscellaneouns,

The Fugitive Lieutenant.

It was while the American army was freez-

ing aud starv.ng at Valley Forge, and the
British army were rioting and luxuriating in
Putladeiphia, that a lame, dirty, beggarly
looking fellow, walking with a crawch, ap-
proached the northern outpost of the royul
i und, with a siwple, 1diotic laugh and

\
ald

wkiug the British Qeneral prisouer.

gy, and W

“ludecd | then I shall be voder the necessi-
ty of arresting you,” said a young subaltern,
wivking ut some of s cowpuuious, aud as
SUming u Selicus air.

“He ! he ! ho 17 langhed the idiot : “jny:
you iry it—that's all
st Wiy, wy good fellow, what would you
do??

drawing him-
why, I'd tell

“Do 1” excluimed the other,
gelf up with an wir of deflauce—*
the great General Washingtoun.”

“Then, 'm alraid 10 enter

you wul

n yoar arrest,

1
probably fiud Geueral

Howe prepared 10 teceive ‘_f'm'
‘The wliot suddenly looked troubled, glaveing

0 pass on

about him weurily and suspiciously, as 1f he
feared he might meet the General he was so
boldly going but finully hobuled
off toward With some su h N-fly

he got past the different sentvies, who
seewed 10 give him no thought be yond the
em=nt of the tine By

Wi, d id

o \‘ur!.’]lt‘,
the ci.y

il r_")(_‘

night he was
k pL oun his way,
sometimes ha Lwing snatches of old songs, und,
1 general, not imuch noticed by any. Through
oue street atter unother, he continued 10 iob
i ward, until great

gth, containing a block of three story re

looking houses, which

occupied by persous in midale circum
es.  This street was not hghtod, and ap-

atrly wiilin the t
lie came o oue of

fpeclabite might have

peared deserted, so that when he stopped be- |

re oue of the dwellings ke was not perceived.
e knocked at the door. A womun's
gppeared at the secoud story window,
Won't you give me something to eat,
w7 I wm wearly starved,” said the idiot.
Yes, poor fellow [ rephied the woman, ia

“in & mivute I will hand you

i Riudly tone

omething "
8

Soon alter a lower shatter was pushed back, |
.

“id a hand coutalning sowe bread and meat
¥as thrust ount
“Mothe !'.'v

“Uracious

suid a low voice.

heaven !” exclaimed the female
Within, inan agitated tone.

“Hush !” returued the beggar in a guarded

ment after the door was thrown open.
“Yeo, mi'am—thank yoa—dow'v care if I
a [ in snswer to an iuvitation to come
¢ same time c¢rossing th- threshold
" anuppearance of deep humiliation,
¢ Wweut the door closed behiud him the
Uropped Lis cruteh, and flung his arms
&round ihe o her, tairly sobbicg—
‘Mother ! dear, dear mother 1”
e ’
Willam 1" exclaimed the other, pressing
wedicant to her heart; * oh my
vear, dear William 7 what 'is - the meauing of
8.d bow is it that I fiud you iu this sad

We rugeed

. [ bave passed the British lines in this dis-
BUSE, playing the fool to the seutries. But
“ We how you arve, deur mother, and how
Jou ! ¢ 1 these troublesome tiwes 7”7
g Jerently well, my son. The British
SR our wasters bere ; but so far I have little
Y complain of in the way of percoual treat-

ent ,i'r"w“\““‘s are very scarce and high,
. ouly by the strictest economy shall I be
“Ue o live through, if they coutinue to retaiu
L 8sion of the city any considerable time. —
:,l;r sister Mary is at your uncle’sin Dela-
.4, aud will deeply regret that sbe missed
WS Opportanity of secing you.?

¢ you uloue, mother 7”

' {,i‘\lli‘;,,‘“’J Euglish geutlemen are boarding

“Do [h#‘y belm,-’\’r to the army i inquired

the vounc ms I
'_HOJH.: wan, quickly, vueasily ; * aud are
€Y 1 the house 77

No, they appear to be private gentlemen

juccd his dntention of entering the

|
head |

But you looked troubled ; have you anything
to fear, my son ?”

“If detected, I may be hung as a spy.”

“ (3ood heavens !” exclaimed the mother, in
alarm ; ** you terrily me. Are you here with-
out permission ? without a pass ?”

“Yes—did I not say I played the fool to
the sentries, and got pasi them ?”

“ But [ thought that was for your own
amusewnent. Oh, William, if you shonld be
discovered. Why did you venture in this des-
perate manner ?”

“I could not get a pass, and I was so anx-
ious to see you and Mary, that I resolved to
risk all”

¢ Quick, then, come up stairs, and let us
fix a hiding-place at once, before anything
happens. Oh, William, I am so alarmed.”

Both hastened to the third story, and after
considering severnl places, decidged that the
loft, close under the roof, might be the best
vlace for concealmert, as the trap-door lead-
ing to it, could be fustened underneath, which
would tend to blind the search ; while the
young man, if pressed, could escape to the roof,
and by means of a long rope, fastened to the
chimnzy conld lower himself either into the
street or yard. This would not insure

think of, aud served to render both less fear
ful of detection and the sericus consequences.
. Having provided the rope, the mother hasten-
ed to bring up large quantities of food, which
he soon began to devour with a rayenons appe-
tite, which showed he had told wo u trath
when in the character of a beggar, lie had de-
clared bimselt in a state borderivg on starva-
| tion.
| While he was eating, his mother plied him
with qum[inns‘ concerning the armv at Vulle-_v
Forze, in which he had a Liettenant’s com-
" mission, aud which he had left on a furlongh,
and the answers of the young soldier depicted
a state of destitution and suffering that cansed
| bis bearer to weep for very sympathy. Three
thousand soldiers were down list
at one time, and without the eommon neces

ou the sick

those capable of doing daty, scarcely any had
a blanket to cover him at night, or

enough to keep soul aud body together. Pale,

emnaciated, rogged and dirty, many wiih their |

bare feet upon the frozen earth, they walked
shivering through the camp by day, and crowd
ed themselves together by night, to get what
little warmth they could from each other’s
hodies— the most forlorn and wretehed sed of
Leings that ever a nation called to arms.

“@God help us !” ejuculated the mother, in
a dej-cted tone. 1 after all our
hardships, we shall be compelled to saecumb
to onr ty:annical foes »

“ Never I” eried the young officer, “ while

SUppose,

there is a thousaud men left in our country to |

make a desperate stand, We can ounly be

conquered by sunibilation ; and if it is God’s |

will that a tyraut should rule over this broad
continent, not a single true heart will live to

feel the oppression and d sgruce. Ere that

time, dear mother, I shall be beyond the reach |

f earthly monarchs

* God bless yon, William !” cried the mother,
enthusiastically grasping his haod.
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flashed op through the opening, and a timid
female voice demanded who was there ¢

Here was a dilemma. Should the young
soldier reply, he would be exposed; and should
be keep sijence, a search would be made which
might prove more serious in its consequences
What was to be done ? A sudden inspiration
seized bim. It was a woman’s voice, and wo
men are seldom steeled to pity. He would
tmake himself known to her, appeal to her sym-
pathies, and throw himself upon her merey.

* Lady,” he began, in a gentle tone, calcu-
lated to reassure his fair bhearer, * be not
alarmed. 1 am a friend in disiress, the son
of your next neighber. I am hanted as a spy
by British soldiers, and if found my life will be
forfeited  If you cannot pity me, for God’s
sake, pity my poor mother, and ussist me for
her sake !”

He represented himself at the opening to
the folt, and boldly descended the loft leading
down from it directly before the lady, a sweet
beautiful girl of eighteen, who stood with a
lizht in her hand, and secwed dumb and mo-
tionless, with a commingling of fear, surprise
end curiosity., The young man continued to
speak as be descended, and hurriedly went on

his !
escape, but it was the best plan the two could |

saries of lile, had perished by hundreds ; while |
food |

{
|

1 i
; belonged to a deveased brotber, and ke could
She then has- |

“Your |

to narrate all that bad occurred, coucluding
; with the search of the soldiers, and his escape
| iuto the loft above.
[ “Thauk God, it is in my power to aid you,
sir !’ were the first words of the girl, spoken
with a look and a fecling of sywpathy that
made the beart of the young soldier bouud
with
She then went on to teil him that a cousin
from New Jersey, aboat his s.ze and build, and
locking vot uulike bim, was then on a visit to
the family, baving a pass from Geveral Howe
f'l'!sh pass ebe had been jookig at, and, by
{ necident, it was in her posse-sion, the cousiu
having gene out with the rest of the family
and forgotten it. 5
“Pake it and fly, and may God

strange ¢motious.

Mol
preserve

[ kinsman. I eau have lost it, and he can easily
i procare another.”

| She horried him down stairs, throwing a
cloak on his shonlders on the way, which she
insisted upon his wearingz, saying that it had

return it at any futere time
| tened to get the pass, which she placed in bis
| hand, and ureed him to go at once.

{ he said.

“No, no—leave all to me—I will explain
all to ber—g2 while you cau, before 1t is too
late ”

** God in heaven bless yon, sweet lady !” he
said, impulseively seizing her hand, and touch
ing 1t to his lips ; I wiil never forget youn,”

The next minute he was gone. He escaped
Aud tree to his declaration, he never did for
| get e sweet givl who befriended him in his
hoar Years after, the honorable wife
lof General Ruogzgles was many a time heard to
[ tell of her first romantic mee ;m; with him she
[loved, then a hunted fugzitive from the Couti-
neutal aroy. ¥

|
ol peril.

—_ ——
i Elopement of Nantucket Wives.

[ Oo Saturday evening last oar usually guiet

you,” she said ; I can arrange it with my |

“1f I couid but see mother for a momant,” |

|

|
|
|
|
l
i

!

{ aud abused her.

|
|
|
|
|
|

’ s 79 ag 9 > > N e
father’s spirit speaks in you. He died on the | oo unity got somewhat exci ed to bhear|
battle ficld with those sentiments in bis beart ; | .+ ot least 8 dozen of our goods citizens, |

and 1 freely give you—my only son and hope '
—to the glorious cause which his blood aud | mony, fousd thewseives deserted by those who |

that of thousands of others has huallowed ”
For several dvys the intrepid young officer

remained beneath his mother’s rvof, sapposing

his presence to be known only to themselves

But, one evening at the end of his furlough, |

when he was beginnizg to think about prepar
ing for his secret departure, an officer and six

wen appeared at the door, and sai  be had

orders to ariest one Willinm Ruggles, sup- |
% ]

posed to be somewhere in the dwelling

“Why, that is my son,” said the widow, in
great trepidation,

“ 80 much wore likely that he should be
herc, then,” was the unfechng reply.

“ And for what would you arrest him, and
| what will be do e with Lim if found 7”

* We shall take him for a spy, and if found
guilty, he will be huug, of course, as every
cutsed rebel should be.  Here, veu, Bent aud
Walters, begin the search ; and you, Jones

I and Johuson, remain where you are.  Sharp,
now, all of you! Let the feilow be taken
alive, it possible—but, alive or dead, let him
[ be tuken.  Now, good woman, if he 13 in the
| house, of which we are strongly assored, let
him appear, aud save yourself much trouble ;
| otherwise, the cousequences be on your own
head ”

* If you think my son is in the house, search
!, to yoar heart’s coutent !” returned the motber,
[ externally calm, internally suffering.
| And forthwith the search begun,

Meantime, the young Lieutenant, who had
heard enough to comprebend his danger, had

| set about effecting lis escape, but not alto-
{ gether in the manuver first intended.  He went
| on the roof, it is true, and tied the long iope
[ to the chimuey, cuasting one ebd of it down
| toward the street, but this ouly for a blind,—
] He had scen thai the bricks of the dividing
wail, between the houses occupied by his
mother and oune of two adjoiuing buildings,
hiad been loosely put up under the ridge-pole,
aud bis present design was to remove a few of
these, crowd through into the loft of the other
| house and then replace. This purpose he ¢f
| fected before the soldiers rearching for him
came up near enough to bear the little noise
he was compelled 1o make. Tue open trap-
door of the roof, and the rope around the
chimney, served to mislead them as he had
lioped, and it was withintense satisfaction that
be heard them anuounce the mauner of his
escape. Immediately aufter, the whole party
left in haste, first threatening Mrs. Ruggles
with subsequent vengeance, for harboring, con-
cealing, and couniving at the escape of a rebel
spy, even though the man were her son.

When fully satisfied that the soldiers had
goue, young Roggles attempted to return into
his mother’s dwelling by the way he had left,
but in again displacing the bricks for this pur-
pose, oue them slipped aud went down throogh

of 89

D€ means, g ,d peither it within at prp,grnt

an open trap-door, upon the fidor below, mak-
iug & lond noise. Immediately after s light

who for years bad enjojed the bliss of matri-

| had promised Lo sustain thew in sickness and

in heaith, aud be to thew obedient and affac-

tionate wives. Many a {crlorn Lusband sat
| choking and silent at the supper table. Some
| had to swallow their grief aud undress the lit-
| tle ones who were sobting at the abseuce
{ of there waternal guardian,  Lots of Lacks
| unused Lo beuding, bhad (o be bawed

wo:h-tub aud bathing tubs, to prepare Young
!.‘\.nw;ru for a Saturday wnight bed. Some
ly dangled their walch keys and chuin, and
sowe went stalking about by mooulight to
fiud if possible their absconded half, aud lead
ber Ly tbe ear bome to duty and dish washing.
But it was all no go.
away, und Sunday and Mouday, and bouses
were still wifeless, aud husbauds sull moody
aud astonished. ¥

After a while it Jeaked out that the ladies
| were on “teot” by thewselves and making good
{a threat they had often provcusced to  their
better halves to prove to them that women
could keep a secret, and had skill enough to

lul wiseacres of husbands conld vot find them.
They succeeded.  Alibough every pook aud
coruer of the town was scarched wherever a
dozen pretty young wives could bide them-

selves,while their anxions husbands were pass-
ing and repassingpoften within a few feet of
them, aud rone the wiser in regard to their
vicinity. We are informed that they made
the candy, and worked it, and ate in peace;
and whether any portion ot the * sweetness
; long drawn out” was reserved to appease the
{ wrath aud disappointment of their tired and
turbuleut husbands, we are not posted. The
sequel, however, is yet to come. ’

T'he gay aud good-humored Iadies are to
have a turkey supper asa penalty from their
obtuse husbands who went poking around with
band lauterns and pootly trained terriers to
look out or smell ozt the biding-place of a lot
of women who could keep a secret. They have
got them vow safely at home, and have prom-
ised the dear creatares if they will not serve
them o0 aguin they will no more *“ go vo lodge”
when it is not lodge, nor go down (0 ** meet a
man” whose name they canoot tell, nor have
‘“ writing to do,” when they s“ould be with
their wives and little ones,— Nunlucket En-
guirer.

pa™ An old lady down East, having kept
a bired man on liver pearly a .moonth, said to
him one day, ** Why Jobn, I dou’t thick you
like liver. Oh yes, said Jobn, ** I like it very
well for fifty or sixty meals, but I don’t think
I'd like it as a steady diet.” The old lady
cooked sometbing else for the nest meal.
—— e ———— - ——

8@~ A Dentist is not ncceesarily mad be-
canse he shows his teeth.

selves, and fed themselves, and eujoyed thew- |

i

I

[ neck, and  bis wife said, " You had better | | jghter shore, They visit us in our dreams,
take the handkerchief off, William ; you’ll | §oatine over our memory like shudows over
| moonlit waters.

|
|
|

Saturday night rolled | 4y

|
|
|
|
|
|

Not Beyond the Power of Love. ‘

Mr. Gough, in one of his recent lectures,

AThe Wa.nde;iilg 3éw.

We have often smiled at the strange legend !

proceeded to confute the idea that druukards | of the “ Wandering Jew,” accursed for hav-!
are so far brutes as to be beyond the power | ing shown himself without pity for the Son of |
of Christian love, saying : “ No, thcy are not | Man when he was on the point of death ; who |

brutes.

I have labored for eighteen years wascondemued to a never-endiog march over
among them, and I have never found a brute. | the surface of the globe, with his white beard,

1 bave had men to swear at me ; I have bad | his piteous air, and his last remaining coins al-
a man dance around me asif possessed of | ways renewed in his purse. All this is certainly

a devil, and spit his foam in my face ;
never found a man that I would give up.

I thiok it is Charles
Dickens who says, “ Away up & great many
pair of stairs, in & very remote corner, easily

but I | very absurd.
It | gend, you recognize the impression that the
may take a loog time to reach his manhood, | middle age bad formed of the Jewish people,
| but he is not a brute.

passed by, there is a door, and on that door |

is written * Woman”’ Aud so in the heart | resisting all evils, gaining money even in pla

Bot when, in this singular le-

alwaysin motion, slways chased from country |
to conntry, everywhere prostrated under tbe |
walediction which it anciently invoked upov |
itself, and yet at the same time industractible,

of the vilest outcast, away np a great mauoy | ces where no ope else would have known how
pairs of stairs, in a remote corner, easily pass- | to find a penny, always miserable, and yet al-

ed by, there is a door upon which is written,
“ man.”

Here is our business—to find that door. It
may take a long time ; but begin and knock
Don’t get tired; but remember God's long suf-
tering for us, and keep kunocking a long time
if need be. Don’t get weary if there is no an-
swer ; remember Him whose locks were wet

’
with the dew. Kuock on—just try it—vou

try it ; and just so sure, by and by, will the !
i Jesus when he was going forth from {rom Pi-

quivering lip and starting tears tell you, you
have been knocking at the heart of a man,
and not a brate. It is becaunse these poor
wretches are men, and not brutes, that we
have hopes for them.

1 ouce picked upa man in the market
place. They said * He is a brate--let him
alove” I took him home with me, and kept
the “ brate” fourteen days and nights through
his delirium, and he nearly frightened my wife
ont of her wits, one night chasing her all about
the house with a boot in his band. DBut she
recovered her wits and he recovered his.

He said tome : * Yon wonld’ut think I
had a wife and child, would you ?”

“ Well, I shouldn't”

“1 have, and—God bless her little heart
—my little Mary is aspretty a little thing as
ever stepped.” said the * brate.”

I asked, * Where do you live ?

“'I'wo miles from here.”

“ When did you see them last

“ Two years ago.”

Then he told me his sad story.
*“ You must go back again”

“lcantgoback. My wife is better with-
ont me. [ have struck her and kicked her,
Can I go back again 77

I went with bim to his bouse. 1 kunocked
at the door, and his wife opened it.

“Is this Mes. Richardson 2

s Xp -sint

“ Well, that is Mr. Richardson ; and, Mr.
Richardson, this is Mis. Richardron.
come into the house.”

They weut in.  The wife sat on side of the
room and the ** brute” on the other. I weit-
ed to sce who wo.ld speak first, and it was
the woman. Dut before she spoke she fidget-
ed a good deal. She pulled up her apron tiil
she got bold of a hem, and then she palled it
all down again.  Then she folded it up close
and jerked it through her fingers an ioch at a
time, and she spread it all down again ; and
then she looked all about the room aud
Sui\),

“ Well, Williaw.”

“ The * brute’ said

m

I said:—

“ Well, Mary.”

Now |

ihen |

ways knowing how to extricate itself from its
troubles—do we not recognize in this legend ;
watter for reflection, und see how wisdom is
often found in the mouths of children ?

That the above view is the real seuse of the
legend of the Waanderiog Jew is shown by the
very different form under which it appears io
the East. There the Jew is not a “ Wander-
er,” he is *“ undying,” aud hence, donbtless, his
Germau appellation,der ewige Jude. He strock

late’s place, and said to him, * Goon, Jesus, !
on more guickly, what delays you ?”  Where-
upos the Saviour replied, “I go, Lut you shall |
wait until my returo.” In consequence, he|
could sot die, and every time that he wason
the point of falling beuneath the weight of old!
age, new vigor seemed to reanimate bis limbs, |
and restores him to the age of thirty, which |
was his age at the time of crocifiction. He|
remained in Armenia, where he lived an asrtet-l
ie life, in the Lopes of obtaining bis pardon.— |

We here see clearly that in the Bast, \vlaeret
the people of Isracl have long been cispersed |
aud tolerated, the imagination has not been |
struck as in the West by its unchangeable |
identity, awid all religious and political revo-|
lutions, that the Eastern legend expresses.— |
"That the Jewish people canuot die, is a trath |
which all nations have discerned. But if it !
survives abased in its remorse in the East, it |
is coustantly wandering in the West. It is|
evident that in both forms it is the historie!
destiny of this people that bas served as the
basis of the legend. For this reason we can-|
not accept the more modern interpretations |
which those have given who have wished to |
regard the legead as the personifigation of an- |
ti-Christian doubt, always unquite, and vever
arriving at repose.— Le Lion. '
Ra WSk
Mivisrerine Aveers.—The beantiful - have
gone with their bloom from the gaze of ba-
wan eyes. Soft eyes that made it spring-time |
in our hearts are seen nomore. We have loved |
the light of many a smile that has faded from
us now, and in onr hearts have lingerd sweat |
voices that now are hushed in the silence of |
death. Seats are left vacant iu our earthly |
homes, which none again can fill. Kiodred |
and friends, loved cnes, fave passed away one |
by one ; our hearts are left desolate ; we are
lonely without them. They have pussed with '
their love to ** that la-d, from whose bourne |
no traveller returns’” Shall we never see|

| maukind.

[For the Bradford Reporter.]

I hope it will not be deemed impertioent in
me to say to you that this is a land and ageof
common schcols and common sense, This isa
couutry of genera! knowledge among the popu-
lation. It is fmpossible that any system of
Science or Art ean stand, in this country,flood-
ed as it is with intellectual light, sustaived by
any but real vlaiws to the respect aod confi-
denee of the public.

The Science, or Art, that “ 0. J. C"is try-
ing to prove, uuder * The Science of Teach-

| ing,” iu your paper of March 6, 1862, is stat-

ed thus: *“ The instincts, the inclinations, the
sentiments, the intellectual faculties, the dis-
tinctive characters of humanity owe their exis-
tance and their wodifications solely to the
brain.” The priucipal difference of = opinion
that uow exist, with reflerence 1o this subject,
turns upon the question whether we have proof
that the organs of intellect aud of physical phe-
nomena in generslare maoy in number, accord-

| ing to his doctrine, or ought rather, in the de-

fect of such evidevce, stiil to regard the brain
as performing its cffice with oue energy and
undivided actiou ; the coutinunity of structure
rendering this opinion more probable, unless
anything ean be proved to the comtrary. It
is vaiu to tell the phrenologist that his doctrine
is at variauce with the wmoral sentiments of
This appeal is not to sentiments bas
to lines and measarements.

He has the whole of the brain at his dispo-
sal. Whenever a new fact presents inself in

| the intellectual or moral coostitation of men,

he finds space enough where to locate the new
claiment, and furpish it with 8 domicile and
suitable neighborboed. Nor can any one rea-
sonably object to this mode of sharing oat bis
domain, or plead with effect that sach, or such,
or such a piece of medullary matter is too small
to be cowpetent to a wish or a volition. Ia
the cerebellum be locates the sexual system.—
The cerebelium is found to lessen rapidly in its
preportional developments as we descend in
the scale of animate beings, withoat auy cor-
resopuding dimanition, and perhaps even with
increase in tne propensity. How remarkably
powerful is this instinct in birds, and yet how
small is the cerebellum in these compared with
its sire in the human species. Agsin, injuaries
of the posterior part of the heal are observed
to be followed by stupor and loss of memory,
indicating the fuoctiou of the cerebellum to be
connected with the cxercise of the mental fac-
ulties rather than of wnimal propensity. Still
the advocates of this doctrine will probably
rest on his alleged experience of uniform coin-
cidences in lhe human species between qualities
of wind and the amplitude of cerebral parts,
and within this sphere the phenomena would
establish his inference if they were decidedly
in bis favor. If proportional amplitude in»
given region of the brain ‘were always coinci-
dent with a given quality of mind, tbe constant
connection would prove a relation between the
two phenomena. The phrenologist need not
go beyond the human species in order to es-
tablish his doctrives on the basis of experience;
but then this experience must be uuiform snd
unguestionable. It is not enough to have a
few chosen coincidences brooght forward by
zealous partizans who go about in search of
such facts in favor of this doctrine, and pass
hy, or really cannot perceive the evidence that

| them agaiu ! Memory turns with lingering | ought to be placed in the opposite scale. - The

|

He bad a large handkerchief aronnd his |

veed it when you go out.”

He began to fumble about it, the knot was |

large erough ; he counld have vutied it it he

v | liked ; but be said ;: “Will you uutie it, Ma-
over HiuI rv

She worked away at it but her

|

{

fingers | Jifts the beart from earthly aspirations and |

‘ were teo clumsy, t 'd she could not get | we 10
tumed, seme gruombled,and some sat and silent i it off J, 100, a1 d shec ) Lbc‘ we long

regret to call those smiles aud the loved tomes |
. oy . |
of those dear familiar voices. In fancy they |

are often by our side, bat their homes is on a |

When the beart is weary!
with anguish, and the soil is bowed with
grief, do they not come and whisper thooghts |
of comfort aud hope ? Yes, sweet memory |
brings thew to us, ard the love we bore them

to join them in that better land.— |
They hover round us, the ethereal,

\\‘llile thus occupied their eyes _met. The | parted ones loving and the loved, they watch
love-light was notall querched. She opeved | with eyes that slumber not. When gentle

her arms gently and he fell into thewm.

out his veck, aud he sobbing on her breast,
and the child locking in wonder ; first at one

aud then at the other, you would bhave said, |

“ It is not a ‘brute’ but a man with a great,

i big, warm heart in his bosom.”

'i
|
:
|
|

1

—— - —

Wive More Deanry Taay Caxxox.—Wen
dell Philips, in bis late address at the Mausic

hide and bave a good time where their wonder- | Hall, said :

*“ I know a soldier in the army of the Poto-
mac who was picked np in the streets of Phil-
adelphia one year ago a complete wreek, a
confirmed inebriate, but who was by the love
of a sister and the charity of a Boston home
placed once more ou his feet. He was at Ball's
Bluff, aud three times with anloaded musket
charged npon the enemy. He was one of the
six who heroically defended and brought away
the body of the fallen leader of th .t bloody
fight. The captain of the company to which
he belonged died in  his arms, receiving the
last words of consolation from his lips. He
was afterwards conspicucns in the counflict until
the orders were given for each oue to seek his
own safety. Removing some of bis apparel
he plunged into ihe inhospitable river, and af-
ter great exertion landed on the opposite
bank, seven miles below the encampment.—
Nearly exhausted, chilled, half clad, half-starv-
ed, be finally reached the camp. The captain
of the next company to which he belouged,
kindly said to him,pouring out a glass of wive,
“ Let me give you this ; yon will perish with-
outit” ‘I thauk youo, sir,” said the soldier,
“but I would sooner face all the cannon of the
enemy thau taste that giass of wine.”

ey~ Cash helps courting along amazingly.
It is astonithing what oysters, subuarbad sides,
and balls will do towards expanding the fem-
inine heart and getting into the parsou’s
house.

8~ A Detroit paper mentions the arrest
of & woman in that city, “with nothing on
her person but a loveletter ard an ambro-
type.” Rathera ‘ poetical’ and * picturesque’
costume.

}

dreams are wandering to the angel land, in

If you had seen those white arms clasped | whispers wake the hymning strains of that |

bright and happy choir, reveeling many a tale
of hope, and bliss, and tenderness, and love.
They tell of sunny realms, ne'er viewed by
mortal eve—of forms arrayed in fadeless bean
ty—and lofty antiems to their great Creator’s
praise are sounded forth in sweat, seraphic
numbers. And this bright vision of the blest
dissolves the tumult of life’s jarring scenes ; |
they fade in air, and then we glory in the
thought that we are heirs of immortality. Aud
why is it that we regard with such deep re-
verence aud love, those bright, celestial beings
of another sphere ? Ab, it is because they
take an interest in our weifare, and joy over
our success io the great battle of life. They are
not selfish in their happiness, but fain would
have us share it with them.
gy sentn bus

Gextos axp LaBor.—Alexander Hauwilton
once said to an intimate friend :—* Meu give
me some credit for genius. All the geuins I
have lies just in this: when I have a subject in
hand I study it profoundly. Day and nignt it
is before me. My mind becomes pervaded
with it. Then the effort which I make the
people are pleased to call the fruit of genius.
It is'the fruit of labor and thought.”

Mr. Webster once replied to a gentleman
who pressed him to speak on a subject of
great importance :

“ The eubject interests me deeply, but I
have not time. There, sir,” pointing to a huge
pile of letterson the table, ““ is a pile of un-
apswered letters to which T must reply before
the close of the session, (which was then three
days.) I have no time to master the subject so
as to do it justice.”

“ But, Mr. Webster, a few words from you
would do much to awaken public attention
to it.”

“If there be s0 much weight in my words as
you represent, is it because 1 do not allow my
self to speak of any subject until my mind is
imbued with it.” g

Demosthenes was once nrged to speak on
a great and ‘sudden emergency. *1am not
prepared,” said be, and obstinately refused.

The law of labor is eqoally binding in genias
and mediocrity.

dear, de- ’
i
i
|
|
|
|
\

application of the main priuciple of the system
ought to hold throughout. This, howerver, is
pot pretended by the phrenologists, who

| aware of numerouns end striking exceptions,
| elude their evidence by asserting that when a

certain portion of the cranium and brain is

{ greatly developed, while the faculty there

lodged has never been remarkably distinguished,
it nevertheless existed by nature, though the
innate talent, throngh the want of cultivation,
has failed to be displayed ; the predominant
organic power bestowed by nature was never
discovered by the owner, tholigh according to
the fundamental principle of the doctrine, the
natural preponderance of tulent and propens-
ity is alone sufficient to determine the habi-
tudes of the individual and communicates of
itself a strange impulse to particular pursaits.
What has all this to do with the science of
teaching ? What has No. 3. to do with the
science of teaching ?
A Scroor Direcror or TErrY.

Irrsu Cureness.—Oue of the sharpest tricks

| we bave heard of being played iu these parts

was that of an Irishman of our acquaintance.
It certainly relieves the Yankees from the
odium of driving all the hard bargaius.

Pat took the job from a prominent parson
of filling up a portion of his grounds with earth.
Pat was to receive six dollars a day for the
service of himself, horse and cart, till the job
was completed,and the parson agreed to furnish
his sou to help.  Well, Pat tried the experi-
ment of killing two birds with one stone. He
took a cellar to dig in another part of the town
and was to receive six dollars a day for him-
self, horse aud cart in doing the job. Baut the
cream of the joke is, Pat hired the parson’s
son out the cellar owner at two dollars and a
half a day pocketed the money himself. Pat,
thus bad a mighty “ fat take,” he dog the cel-
lar aud filled the parson’s lot at the same time,
making twelve dollars a day, aad then added
two-fifty for the labar of the son. If the peo-
ple don’t “ let-up ” on the Yankees now there's
uo justice in the world.

L YRS

TrrripLE WarNING.-——We sea it stated in
an English paper that Miss Burt, of Glasgow,
recently broke her neck in resisting the at-
tempt of a young man to kiss her. This iz a
fearful warning to young Iadies, especially
preity ones. Why will girls peril their deli-
cate necks in absurd endeavors to avoid the
application of that delicions and soothing
“two lip” salve, which is a universal correct-
ive of chapped lips, and will ultimately core
the worst form of palpitation of the heart.—
No ladies of taste or sense will conduet them-
selves in o mnanner so reprehensible and franght
with so moch danger. Besides, they well know
that kissing, like charity, blesses both alike.
‘It blesses Ae that gives, and Aer that
takes.’
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