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Silected Poetrn,

et A .
(From the Hartford Courant.)
«pAITH AND ITS EFFECTS.”

At twilight by my open window sitting',

Watching with curious eyes the passing crowd,
eting to one—2a bridal, gay and fitting ;
e—disaster, and to one—a shroud ;

|
To on
1 fell to musing on Life’s strange reverses,
Its daily mystery of joy and woe ; .
Jts cherished hopes, which breath of Gop disperses ;
Jts pride sud power by sudden stroke brought low ;

I thought npon its hard-won, quick-lost treasures ;
Upon its horrors—fleeting as a breath ;

Upon its meagre, evanescent pleasures ;
Upon the end of all—unwelcome Death ;

And then T thought upon my own life's sorrow,
jts hopeless present and its truub}cd past ;
Pondered with dread npon the coming morrow,
And qlw.-'tiuned—\\'uuld life brightcn toward the last ?

I asked the future—had it joy or anguish
For my poor, weary, overburdened heart ; )
should I have rest 2 Or should I always langm?h
On couch of pain, and so * act well my part ?”

No answer had I from the dread uncertain,
Joy, grief and pain alike were unrevealed ;

No hand of mine might lift the misty curtain ;
Eve could net pierce to that which it concealed.

Weary and weak, I bowed in supplication

Th.;t Heaven's own strength be perfected inme ;
8o shoald I bear with cheerful resignation

Gop's holy will, whatever that should be.

1 prayed for grace to do the present duty,
Taking, for days to come, no anxious thought ;

Asked to be led in paths whose wholy beauty
All men behold, but few have ever sought.

And soft and silent as the dew, descended
Upon my waiting heart, the gilt divine.
Doubting and tear were for the moment ended,
And peaceful trust and fullest joy were mine.

Then came a voice— Discard the o'd wives’ fable
Of * Special Providence and Heavenly aid !

Trust to yourself 3 and of yourself be able
‘1;.Ain-!- «in and want to wage a bold crusade.

« (3od loves his children with no partial favor ;
For you and me [e takes no thought and care
From !.uw established he will never waver—
By Nature's changeless laws we governed are.

« And Nature's law-is that of compensation,
Who sows shall reap ; he shall obtain who strives ;
Yictory is sure to strength in man or natien ;
.\:;.i".\h.tla«m'cr we make them are our lives.”

Q,und truth with rankest error subtly blended !
What wonder if exulting Faith dicd quickly out ?

What wonder if Despair with Hope contended ?
What wonder if to Trust succeeded Doubt | o

Despondent, fearful, once again I drilted
On-unbelief’s wild sea—until, above

The tumult of its surging waves, was lifted
Messiah's voice. I heard his wordsof love :

« Peace doubtingsoul! Thy father’s care extendeth
0'er-all the works of bis creative skill.

His love surrounds ; His potent arm defendeth ;

As in the past, so will he keep thee still.

« Tlis watchful eye beholds with love paternal
Each falling sparrow—these are bought and sold,
Five for two farthings! Are thy hopes supernal
Less worth his care 2 O doubting heart be bold !

Bold am T now. Earth bas ne work of surrow
Which, with this trust, I cannot do and bear,
The prescnt ill suffices—I refrain to horrow

. < H 1
Care from the future. Get thee gone, Despair !

vy .
Miscellaneons.
RABBI RASCHI.

Rabbi Jarchi, commoaly called Rabbi Ras-
cki, lived in the 11th and 12th centuries,—
{1040—1105 a. ».), and was born at Troyes,
in Fraice. His name is still meutioned with
reverence next to that of Maimouides. He
wrote a commentary on some of the prophets,
anl likewise au explaoation of the Talmud,
a gigantic work, without which that obscure
book would be almost unintelligible. He
was, besides, 2 great mathematician, and a
very religious man.

It is said of Rabbi Raschi, tbat on reach-
ing his sixtieth year, and feeling hiwself ap-
proacli the pale of life, he was desirous of
kuowing who was to be his companion in

Puaradise. He, of ccarse did pot entertain
the least doubt that such a pious and learned

mau as he, who had never transgressed any '

ceremoaial law, would be ushered ivto the
Garden of Eden, and be seated on a golden
chair at & golden table, with o wreath of
pearls round his head, and would be allowed
to feast eternally oun the glory of God. But
he wished to know who the pious men was
that should be placed vpposite to him at the
same table, for tha righteous sit two ard two
iv Paradise. Wheu he had fasted aad pray-
ed a long time, God deigned to reveal him-
&:If in a dream, and to tell him that bis future
companion w8 Abraham-ben Gerson, called
Z:d k, at Barceloua.

Having learned thus moch, Rabbi Raschi
became auxions 1o make acquaintauce on eurth
with bis future compauion, and to this end
undertock 8 journey to Barcelona. To his
imagination, the form of his Paradise friena
presented itself with a thio pale face, sunken
eyes, long beard, & bent fizare, a mau who
bad studied the law night and day, bud tasted
aud prayed ; for such a muo ouly deserved
the saruume of Zudik, the Righteous.

Great was therefore the surprise of Rabbi
Raschi when, on arriving at Barcelous, he
could fiud no Abrabam Zadik. Several per-
sous, certain'y, had veen honored with this
surname, but among them was uo Abraham
ben-Gerson. At length, oun asking it there
were not in the town a man called Abraham
Gerson, he was aoswered : * What! do you
wean Don Abraham the Wealthy 7 How
can a wan like you condescend even to ask
for such a heathen, who is never seen at syn-
agogue the whole year round—oay, who eats
meat prerred by Cbristians ? We all wou
der why he does not a3 once become baptiz-

'

1

1 you that I have come in the vame of God our

can have no business with him.

“ A five fellow is my companion,” thought
Rabbi Raschi, and be threw back a rapid
glance on his own life, in order to discover
any sin of omission or commission by which
he wight have incarred such a disgrace.

* Surely, you will not visit that man ?” re-
peated the learned Rabibi, to whom Rabbi
Raschi had addressed his question.

* Why ?7—1 may, perbaps, bring him back
to the right path.” )

“ Do not flatter yourself with that—on him
all endeavors are lost. DBut do as you like.”

When standing before the residence of Doa
Abraham, Rabbi Raschi was highly astonish-
ed, for it was a real palace, splendid, replete
with beauty and taste, so that it even moved
the heart of the old rabbi, who could only find
this fault with it—that it did not behoove a
son of Israel to live in such sple.dor, whilst
0 many of his brethren were doomed to be in
poverty aud fi th. Oun entering the gate, he
found himself in an open court, where servaots
in gilt livery were seen moving to and fro, re-
ceiving visitors, who had come in splendid
carriages. The rabbi wished to return, and
he ouly addressed a servaut in the hope of
being dismissed, and thus having an excurse
before God ; but the domestic received bim
with the greates: respect, and ushered him up
a broud marble staircase into a richly orna-
mented ante-room, where he requested him to
wait a few moments, When left alone, the
rabbi said to himself : * There must be some
mistake. This manis a bad Jew, a pan of
uo religion at all he has obtained hece on
earth his golden chair and golden table—his
Paradise ; how can any sceh blessing be iv
store for him in the future ? He is too rich
to become converted into the right path of
resiguation and self-denial. But I will do my
best ; I aw, perbaps, the instrument of God.”

The door opened, and Don Abraham, » tall,
bandsome man, of « bout thirty, wade his ap
pearance. With a friendly greeting, he bade
the rabbi welcome, and added : ** Let me
hope thst my buwble roof way be honored
Caring a lovg period by the presence of sucl
an excellent, learoed and pious guest.”

“ Picus 1" exclaimed Rabbi Raschi.” “How
do you dure to say pious—to talk of piety—
you, a scorner of the law ! I aunosuce to

Lora—"

*“ I am sure you have,” interrupted Don
Abraham, smiling, ** aud therefcre I repeat
that you are most welcome : but as for your |
reproaches, you may as well reserve thewm, os |
I have once tor all chosen my manver of lifu.i
Come, Le friendiy ; let us become better ac-
quuinted ; awd, first of ail, do fuvor me with ;
your company to worrow at the celebration of
my vuplials—"

* A, you are going to
perhaps, 10 & heathen girl 77

* No, to a daughter of Israel, a lovely, am- |
inble, kind bearted girl. Come to-morrow and 1
see her.”

“ Is she rich ?”

" No 1

“ Well ; if only she were ic?!into a good
Jewish house, it would be an agreeable sight
in the eyes of God. Meanwhile it may be a
mitzwa* 1 will come.”

‘I'be conversation was interrupted by a ser-
vant annouucing a [’OOI' womano.

“ Let rer wait a moment,” said Don Abra
bam.

“ A poor woman !” exclaimed the rabbi.—
“ Your wariiage is to take place to-morrow,
and you have not yet thought of the poor ;
but you allowed them to come to you to re
mind you of your duty ?  For shame !”

« My dear Rabbi Raschi,”” said Don Abra-
ham, * you are too severe. That you may
judge for yourself, I beg you will accompany
me to the woman, and ask her any questions
you please.”

They went into the room where she was
waiting, and, on being questioned by the rab:
bi, she answered : “ Alms have been given,

be married ! and, |

-as far as I know, to all the poor ; but I do

vot come for alms.”

Rabbi Raschi was pleased to hear that his
future companion was, at least charitable ;
he was therefore silent, while Don Abraham
asked the woman : * Whao is it you want ?
What can I do for you ?”

“ 1 want your advice,” said the woman.

“ Speak, aod be sure you shall have friend-
ly edvice.”

The woman said : “ I am a poor widow,
with four children, three of whom are quite
young. My eldest son, a youth of eighteen,
worked for us, by his honest iidustry, bas
wade a comfortable though modest home ;
but now he is ill, dangerously ill.”

“Then my good woman, you must have a
physiciac. I will send you my own doctor.”

“ No, Don Abraham, s physician is of no
avail ; my son is ill through love, disappoint-
ed love. There isa young girl, poor and
houest, like myself, whom he hed hoped to
marry ; but now the poor girl is forced by
her parents to marry another, a rich man ”

*“ Wounan, why do you tell this to me ?”"—
said Dou Abraham. -

“ Because you are the man, Don Abraham;
and now, baving spoken, I leave you to God
aud vour conscience.” .

* What is your sou's name ?” asked Don
Abrabam, faintly.

“ Abraham-ben Mznuel”

When they were le’t alone, Rabbi Raschi
seeing Doun Abraham deadly pale, with large
drops of sweat ou his brow, said consolingly :
* After all it is vothing. I have pever, in
my life, heard of a man dying for love.

“ Have you not ?” said Don Abraham.

* No, indeed not. You may be quite sure
that youug fellow is not going to die. Young
folks sometimes muke a great noise about
their love. After some time, he will find an-
other woman quite as handsome.”

“ There is no other beoeath the sun |"—
Don Abraham exclaimed, passionately :—
“ there is but one sun in the heavens. ‘Take
it away, and all is dark—the air is chilly, ta:

| round here ’pears willing to trade.

:A—good actlon,

RNy B . i
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Life withont love is nothing ! Oh, the wom-
an was right 1”

* Well, well, Don Abraham, I only wished
to comfort you. It isa bounded duty of a
guest to share the grief of his host. It may
be disgreeable, nay, painfaly to her lover ;
but I bouestly thivk and say there is no dan-
ger of death. Such sorrows may be over-
cdme ; bat of course, something must be done
for the family, something of consequeuce,
even.”

“ You are right, Rabbi Raschi ; T hope I
shall have something arranged by to-morrow.
Do not forget to come to mincka.”{

Next day the rabbi was puoctual at the
palace of Don Abrahem, round which an im-
mense crowd had gathered,whilst through the
gates flowed a magnificent stream of guests,
who eagerly broaght their congratulations to
the rich owner of the palace.

The brappa, or baldachin, under which the
wedding ceremony was to be performed, was
erected in the court, the marble pavement of
which was strewn with flowers. The prayer
having been said, the bride, preceeded by a
band of music and by torches, was led iuto
the court, when the notary read the marriage
contract, upon which Don Abraham said :—
“ There is but one liitle thing to be correct
ed ; the name of the bridegroom is not Abra-
ham-ben-Gerson, but Abraham ben-Manuel :
I bave only been the schatchan* In all oth-
er respects, the stipulations are unaltered, and
I leave Abraham Ben-Manuel to cotduct my
business, whilst I travel abroad. Hallo ! let
musicians and the torch-bearers accompany
Abraham ben Mavnel and his relatives ioto
the court.”

“ Oh!” eried Rabbi Raschi, “ thou art wor-
thy, indeed, to be my companion in Para-
dise !”

At first, the Rabbi's cxclamation was un-
heeded ; but he afterwards related his dream
tc Don Abraham, who replied good homored-
ly: “I am glad to hear it ; it is so pleasant
to have a good neighoor ; and besides,” he
added, with quivering lips, ** I shall come sin-
'levn
. Since then, eight bundred years have elaps-
ed. We may all see, iu a short time, if they
are scated together.

+The afternoon prayer with which the marriage ceremo-
ny commences.
*He who demands the bride from her parents for another.

PropLeEr vERr-Us Quakir —A Yankee ped-
dler, traveling in Pennsylvania, met a Quaker
going to mill with a bag of corn.

"« [ say mister, what do you ask for your

! corn ?” 1:quired the Yankee.

“ It isu't for sale, friend,” replied Broad-
brim. )

“ But I'm greatly in need of corn just now,
as my mare is nearly starved, and nobody
i I thought
you Quaker fellers was chock full of the milk
of homan kinduess. Now, as I've been rob
bed back here a picce of ell my cash, I don’t
know what on airth I'm goiu’ to du when the
mare’s gin out.” .

“ Well, friend,” said the shrewd Quaker,
“if thee has anything that I can tarn to the
same account as my corn, I will trade with
thee at dollar a bushel, but vot olberv.visu.”.

“ And pray, what are you going todo with
e
e Grind it, to be sure ! said Broadbrim,
chuckling at the thought that that was a po-
ser for the peddler.

« Wall, 1’ll dew it on them tertos, and you
may empty your corn iuto my feed box at
onct,” said the Yauvkee. x

“ Aud pray, friend, what am I to have in
exchange for the two bushels of corn that I
can turn to the same account ?”

** Oh, you can tuke your choice; I've got
jack-kuives at twenty-five cents a piece, razors
at the same price, axes at a dollar, and va
rious other notions. You’ll find *hat they can
all be ground to great advanlage. Iu short,
you can grind ’em as often as you please, and
it won't hurt ’em 1” L

The Quaker was so tickled at the Yankee’s
wit that he let him have the corn without
further parley, and took his pay in trade.

e R e

g~ * How do you do, Mrs. Towe ? Have
you heard that story about Mrs Ludy ?”

“ Why, vo, really Mrs. Gad ?  What is it?
Do tell.”

« Oh, I promised not totell for all the world
—no I must never tell ou’t ; I'm afraid it will
get out.” :

“ Why, I'll never tell on’t aslong as T live,
just as true as the world. Whatis it ? Come
tell.” . T

“ Now, you won't say anything about it,will
yoa ?” )

“ No, I'll never open my mouth about it—
pever. Hope to die this mivote.”

“ Well, if you'll believe it, Mrs. Fundy told
me last night, that Mrs. Trot told ber that
her sister’s husband was told by a person that
dreamed it, that Mrs. Trouble’s oldest daugh-
ter told Mrs. Nichens that her grandmother
beard by a letter she got from her sister’s sec-
ond husband’s oldest brother’s step-daunghter,
that it was reported by the captain of a clam-
boat just arrived from the Feejee Islands, that
the mermaids about that section wear crino-
lives made out of shark-skins ”

Fruir as Mepicine —Ripe fruit is the medi-
cine of nature ; nothiug can be more whole-
some for man or child, though green fruit is,
of course, ravk poi-on. Strawberries are fa-
vorites with all cla-ses and constitute & popu-
lar luxury. Who cao tell the number of dis-
ordered livers aud digestive apparatuses geo-
erally restored by that fruit 2 After them,
we do homage especially to peaches, and ap-
ples, and grapes. We once knew a person
who, believing himself in a decline, determined
to eat from four to six ripe apples a day, and
note the result ; in three months he was well
We know of another who was in general ill
bealth that commenced the habit of urinking
a glass of plain cider every morning, aod
pever had a osy’s illness in twenty five years
thereafter. Such remedies are simple enoogh.

Dear Sir :—Your letter was very gladly
received, and to show my gratitude, I will an-
swer immediately. The RerorTer containing
the Muster Rolls of the 141st Regiment, F.
V., also arrived, and it was with great inter-
est that I looked over the names. Many of
them are persons of my acquaiutance, and
several were pupils of mine at my school in
West Frauklin yearsago. Yesrsago ! How
strange to cast a glance at the quiet past and
compure the years gone by with the exciting
preseut,

Boys of a little while ago—quiet, inoffen-
sive boys—insigoificant as they thought them-
selves, are now eorolled with the patiou’s
hosts, writing their part on the great exclam-
atory page of American History.

What a volume is being written ! And
who will arise with so wonderful powers as 1o
be abie to paint the untuid agony of the mil-
lions bereaved ?

No! Let it not be written ; let History
record deeds of valor, causes Jost or won, the
vombers of killed, wounded and missivg, and
let some dashing novelist or writer of romance
with imagioation vivid as the lightning, re-
gale bis readers with stories of lost loves and
broken hearts, but let no man dare—even if
it were possible—to enter the sacred portals
of the broken household, with a view to pab-
lish atroad the keen and poignant grief of
those whose best loved have been sacrificed to
the Moloch of Slavery.

Traly, we have fallen upon troublous times,
but we have nothing to complain of, for when
we remember our National follies aod priju-
dices and sins which we have not ouly tolera-
ted, but wiuked at, even if we come not out
till the * uttermost farthing ” is paid, we are
constrained to eay—aul s a just senlence.

Iu Jerewiah there is a complete description
of the slaveholder. 1 will make a short quo-
tation from the 5th chapter, commencing at
verse 25, adding a word or two as I go on, to
muke the application clear :

* Your iniqnities have turned away these
things, and your sios have witholden good
things from you.

* For among my people are found wicked
men ; (slaveholders, kidoappers, etc.)—they
lay wait, as he that setteth snares; they set
a trap, they catch men. (Slaves, runaways,
contrabands, free black men, and some not so
black, are caught in these snares.)

* As a cage is full of birds, so are their
houses full of deceit ; (deceit that covers the
worst system of concubfuage in the world,
where a man makes merchandise of his own
children)—therefore they are become great
and waxen rich.

*“They are waxen fat, they shine ;—(in
silks and satins purchased with the price of
blood)—yvea, they overpass the deeds of the
wicked : they judge not the cause, the cause
of the fatherless,— {but sell children from their
mothers, wives from their busbands, and pa-
rents frow their children)—yet they prosper,
and the right of the needy do they not judge.

‘** Sbhall I not visit for these things? saith
the Lord ; shall not my soul be avenged on
such a nation as this ?

“ A wonderful and borrible thing is com-
mitted in the laod :

(** American Slavery, the vilest that ever
saw the sun.” — Weeley.

“The prophets prophesy falsely, and the
priests bear rule by their means ;—(yes, min-
isters (!) declare that Slavery is a divine in-
stitution, aud on the strength of this false
prophecy, Southern aristcerats boldly assert
theiwr right to rule) —and my people love to
baveit so ; (mark that, every Northern dough
face, every Southbern sympathizer, every ex-
cuser for Slavery, every compromise man in
all the world who is wominally a Christian,
and therefore my people is among those who
love lo huve it so, aud the terrible, the awful,
aud as yet unapswered question follows)—
and what will ye do in the end thereof ?”

Without contending that Secretary Seward
is without his weaknesses, which is too much
to say of any great man. I canoot agree that
our disasters are attributable to AzsTollies, for
the cousequences following men’s weaknesses,
depend altogether upon the responsibilities of
their position.

A private in the ranks of an army may be
a fool, and po one the worse for it, for, in the
language of & certain defunct Captain, *“ A
private is supposed to know nothing but or-
ders ;” bul an officer is at least supposed to
know how to command, and a siogle mistake
ou his part might work disaster to many.

So, as effect follows cause, and as the effect
is in proportion to the cause, I can fix upon
uo one as directly responsible for our disas-
ters and snailface movements as the President
bimself. Still I wculd support the President.
Beeause he bas made a great mistake, we
sbounld not desert bim ; for that would make
a bad matter worse.

President Lincoln is undoubtedly a great
man, but has betrayed one great weakness ;
und that very weakness is esteemed by many
to be his great virtue.

That weakness is his wooderful conserva-
tism. This grand idea led bim to select from
all parties to fill places in his cabinet. In-
stead of having a preference for the Republi
can party which elected him, be very kindly
appoints men of known hostility, from the
Breckivridge and Douglas ranks, to fill res-
pousible positious and act as his political ad-
visers, under the mistaken notion that this
course would unite the country. Is it to be
wondered at, then, that with sach & mixed
cabivet, he puts generals into the field of the
same calibre ?

The President's policy seemed to be to please
everybody.

His advisers undoubtedly disagreed, and so
to satify all, be will be very couservative, ap-
point a few good and loyal men, a few about
balf and half, and some who *rwdn't know
what the war was about.”

The men most earnest in the stroggle, were
checked, lest the rebellion should be crusbed
too soon, and the favor of some of the half
and balf meo lost. When the quarrel about
General Fremont arose, the demands of the

This course followed up, bas divided the Re-
publican Party. Thus the President’s grand
struggle to uvite all parties and please every-
body has failed, and be has pleased nobody
His conservative kindoess led him to keep
generals at the head of our armies whose wo-
tive power was political jealousy, and whose
highest ambition seemed to be to defeat each
other.

We hope Buarnside will succeed, bat if he
fails, let him be removed before he causes as
much loss of life and treasare as did McClel-
lan. We are for the man that can and will
win.

And when the successful man is found, we
are for the policy that will let him go forward,
and the Cabinet that then begins to quarrel
about him, should be hung.

We believe in the Scriptural policy, “ What-
soever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy
might.” Radical, isu’t it 7 bat that is what
we want in these trying times.

We uvelieve in Buarnside, bot are not so con:
fident of his success as are some. He has too
many difficulties to encounter.

The good time to move was wasted by his
predecessor, but an opportunity may offer to
strike a deadly blow, and no doubt Barnside
is lookiog apxiously for just such an opportu-
Bity.

At this place nothiog of interest has trans-

ired.
§ Yours truly,

. 8. PARKHURST,
Co. G, 39th Illinols.

Way CeiprzN SHoULD NOT BE ABSENT
FROM ScHooL.—Some ooe has thus *summed
up” the unfavorable results of unoecessary
absence :

1. If a boy learas to feel that he may leave
his duties as a scholar for trivial causes; for
causes equally trivial he will forsake his busi-
ness when a man.

2. The time of the teacher and the whole
school is wasted, while this absence is being
recorded.

3. The teacher’s time is wasted, in reading
and racording the delinquent’s excuse, when
ke returas to the school.

4. He ioterrupts the exercise of the teach-
er, or some other part of theschool, in findiog
the places at which his various lessons com-
mence.

5 He has lost the lesson recited yesterday,
and does not understand the portion of to-day’s
which depends upon that of yesterday ; aod
such dependence usuvally exists.

6. The teacher’s time and patience are tax-
ed in repeating to him the iostractions of yes-
terday ; which, however, for want of stady,
be does not clearly appreciate.

7. The rest of the class are deprived of the
instruction of their teacher, while he is teach-
ing the delinquent.

8 The progress of the rest of the class is
checked, and their ambitiou curbed in waiting
for the tardy delinquent.

9. The pride of tee class is wounded, and
their interests in their studies abated, by the
conduct of the absentee.

10. The reputations of hoth teacher and
scholar suffer, upon days of public examina-
tion, by failures, which are chargeable to the
absence, atd not to the instruction.

11. The means generonsly provided for the
education of the deliuquent are wrongly wast-
ed.

12. He sets pernicious example for the rest
of the school, and usually does some actual
mischief while absent.

—————

How He Gor His Wire.—Joho W——o
was, oris & genius. He made quite a pile in
the Mexican war, and invested it in a canal
boat running on the Ohio Caunal. John was a
bachelor, but in course of time was smitten by
the little god. An old farmer, who lived in
the * heal” path, near Masillion, bad two ro-
sy-cheeked daughters, but all attempts to gain
an introduction Ly their admirers, were foiled
by the vld man. But Jobn was not discour-
aged. A large chunk of beef brought off the
mastiff, and John proceeded to deliberately ap
propriate the various articles hanging on the
clothes’ line. Chemizettes and stockings,
breeches, skirts, and things, were crowded in
inglorious confusion into the capacious bag
carried by John on this occasion. They were
brooght aboard the Loat and placed in the
“ bow cabin,” to pave the way for an introduc-
tion on the retarn trip.

A week after the boat passed the farm-
house on its way north, and John jamped
ashore, and weat to the house. He represent-
ed that one of his drivers had stolen the cloth-
ing, and that he bad discharged him, and de-
sired to restore the articles. The young la-
dies were delighted, as the sack contained all
their ** Sunday fixings.” The old mau said :

“ [ always thought that all the boatmen
would steal ; and I am delighted to find one
bonest one. You must call again captain.”

The captain did call again, and soon after
married the * youngest.”

On the wedding night, he toid bis wife the
ruse he had used to gain an introduction, and
the old man gavs orders that no more clothing
should be left *“ ont o’ night.”

Waisky axp NEwsPaPERs.—A glass of whis-
ky is manofactured from perbaps a dozen
grains of corn, the value of which is too small
to be estimated. A pint of this mixture sells
for one shilling, and if of a good brand, is con-
sidered well worth the money. It is drauk in
a minate or two—it fires the brain, sharpens
the appetite, deranges and weakens the physi-
cal system. Oo the same sideboard upon
which this pernicious beverage is served lies a
newspaper. It is covered with balf a million
of types—it brings intelligence from the four
qnarters of the globe. The newspaper costs
less than the glass of grog—the juice of a few
grains of corn ; bat it is no less strange than
true that there is a large portion of the com-
munity who think cor.a juice cheap and the
newspaper dear,

3@~ What is the most wouderfuf of scro-
batic feats? For a man to revolvein bis mind.

four persons were accustomed to assemble once
a week, to drink, smoke tobacco and talk poli-
tics. As at the academy of Rubens, at Ant-
werp, each member bhad his peculiar chair, and
the president’s was more elevated than the
rest. As one of the members had been in a
dying state for some time, his chair, whilst he
was absent, remained vacant.

When the club met on the usnal night, in.
quiries were naturally made after their asso-
ciate. As he lived in the acjoining house, &
particular friend went to inquire after him,
and returoed with the melancholy iotelligence
that he could not survive the night. This
threw a gloom oa the company, and all efforts
to turn the conversation from the sad suhject
before them were ineffzctual. About mid-
night the door opened, and the form, in white,
of the dying or the dead man, walked into tho
room and took bis seat in his accastomed chair.
There he remained in silence, and in siience
was he gazed at. The apparition continued &
sufficient time in the chair to assure all who
were present of the reality of the vision. At
length he arose and stalked towards the door,
which he opened as if living ; weot out aud
shat the door after him. After a pause, some
one, at last, had the resolution to say, * If
only one of us had seen this, he would not have
been believed ; but it is impossible so maoy
of us can have been deceived.” The company,
by degrees, recovered their speech, and the
whole conversation, as may be imagined, was
upon the dreadful object which had engaged
their attention. They broke op snd went
home. Ia the morning inquiry was made af-
ter their sick friend. It was answered by an
account of his death, which happened nearly
about the time of bis sppearance in the clab-
room. There could be little doubt befors ;
but now nothing could be more certain than
the reality of the apparition which bad been
simultaneously seen by so many persons. It.
is uonecessary to say that such a story spread
over the country, and found credit even from
infidels ; for, in this case, all reasoning be-
came superfluous, when opposed to a plain
fact, attested by three-and-twenty witnesses.
To assert the doctrine of the fized laws of va-
ture was ridiculous, when there werc so many
people of credit to prove that they might be
unfized. Years rolled oo, and the story was
almost forgotten.

Ouoe of the club was an apothecary. In
the course of his practice he was called to an
old woman whose basiness it was to attend to
sick persons. She told him that she could
leave the world with a quiet conscience, but
for one thing which lay upon her mind. “ Do
you not remember M, , whose ghost has
been so much talked of ? I was his nurse.—
On the night of his death I left his room for
something I wanted. I am sure I had not
been absent long ; but at my return I found
the bed without my patisnt ! He was delirious,
and I feared bad thrown himself out of tha
window. I was so frightened that I had no
power to stir; but, after some time, to my
great astonishment, he entered the room, shiv-
ering, and his teeth chattering, laid himself
down on ihe bed and died ! Considering my
negligence as the cause of his death, I kept
this a secret, for fear of what might be done
to me. Though I could have contradicted all
the story of the ghost, I dared not do it. I
kunew, by what had happened, that it was Ze
kaimself who had been in the clubroom (per-
neps recollecting it was the night of the meet-
ing ;) bat I hope God and the poor gentle-
man’s friends will forgive me, and I shall die
contented.”

——————— ———

gy~ They have some brave orators out
West. This fact there is no disputing, if we
admit thst they are correctly reported, as the
following specimen of lofty and burning elo-
quence will testify :  Americans ! —This is a
great country—wide, vast, and io the South-
west unlimited. Our public is yet destined
to reannex all South America ; to occupy the
Russian Possessions, and again to recover the
possession of those British Provinces which
the prowess of the Old Thirteen Colonies won
from the French oa the plains of Abrabam,
ail rightfully ours to re-occupy. Oars is a
great and growing coantry. Faopeunil Hall
was its cradle, but whar—whar will be found
timber enough for its coffin ? Scoup all the
water out of the Atlautic Ocean, and its bed
will not afford a grave sufficient for its corpse.
And yet America bas scarcely grown ount of
the gristle of boyhood. Europe—what is Ea-
rope ? She is nowhere, rothing, not a circom-
stance, a cipher, an absolete idea. We have
faster steamboats, swifter locomotives, better
fire engines, louger rivers, broader lakes, high-
er mountains, louder thunder, forkeder light-
ning, prettier women, braver men, and more
money than England dare have !”

—————————————

8@ Mrs. Partington says : ““ It is a coon-
federate shame for the Cabinet people at
Washiogton to allow our men of war on the
Potomac to hug the Mary Land Shore so
much.”

8@~ Adam was fond of his joke, aud when
he saw his sons and daughters marry ooe an-
other, he dryly remarked to Eve, that if thers
had been no apple there would have been no

pairing.

se The Providence Press says the propo-
sition to amend the internal tax law so as to
include babies under the head of ‘manafac-
tores” does not seem to meet with favor. The
proposer is a bachelor.
____—‘_.—-.—

BEA. A gentleman, in ao inland town, ten-
dered a dollar bill to pay a charge of sixty
cents, and was gravely offered forty squash
seeds to represent the balance due him.

———— ————— e

gar Folly has often the same results as
wisdom ; bat wisdom would not engage in her
school-room 80 expensive ap assistant as pa-
lamity.
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