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Poctical Department. |
(From Gleason's Pictoriul )
The Prairie.
‘Behold the prairie, broad, and wild, and free,
‘Ocean of emerald grass and golden flowers !
*Tis God’s own Garden, unprofaned by man ;
~There the meek grass with its green fuger points
To Him who feeds it with his hand in clouds : =
And here the rainbow-tinted flowers send up
T'heir pure, sweet offering of sinless bal;
The yeliow bee hums out his drowsy song
Upon the bosam of the wild white rose,
To waste her nectar and her honeymnoon,
And steal the radiant drop of crysial sweet,
As a volupraous lover steais the heart
Of a confiding maid, then flies away,
‘I'o stain with seasual kisses rosier cheeks.
Let fading flowers ol fickle bees beware !
. [glides
Here, striped with green and gold, the serpeny,
With deadly venom 'neath his tongue of fire,
Dangerous as malice hid i comphiments,
Here, showers of fusects fluttering 1n 1he air,
On gavzy wings, so various dyed, they seem
‘The happy off>pring of the gurgeous flowers.

Gay birds, like winged blossoms filled with song
Pour torih thewr roundelays-from nora il eve ;
‘The robin, bard of buds, whose ardent hymn
Shines vut upon his breast ol Hame, {broad.
Buailds here his neat round nest, and rears his
That jewel of the air, the orivle,

[Brightdrops ot sky and sunshie turned to song,]
slangs his moss cradle vn the lonely tree,

Aund rhere God rocks it with his mighty ‘hand,
And watches 1t with all the stass of heavea.
‘The meadow lark.perched on sometowering stems
That Iitts its crumson bells above the grass,

As a tall steeple rises in the town,

Is prainie sexton ringing up he sun,

Aund o’er this sea of fragrant beanty skims
The wwittering swallow, i pursuit of ghaty;
Plunging no'deeper than the crines dip
Inthe unappreciated page they .

Here chants the blackbird his sable plumes,’
A bitof last night tangled in the bash;

‘T'he thrush, the jay, the linnet, and the wren,
Are prima donnas hilding conceris here;
~Whle like a dot beiween the earth and sky,
T'he soaring eagle, royal king of birds,

Poised on his wings, calmly surveys the scene,

Atiscellancous Selections,

(From Gleason's Pictowialy
Miriam’s Choice.

Miriam was a happy creature—our Miri-

am, I mean, A keen wit, a good mind, a

" pure, generous heart, were hers. 1 see her

now ; her round, rosy cheek, her large lus-

trous eyes, her cherry mouth, with the sweet
dimple on either ‘side, and where smiles
were constantly nestling, but which could
most expressively curl and pout when it
wishes to. Hler lnugh was pecubar, It
would bubble and gush, and then roll and
echo, like the sound of n brook among mouu-
tios ; and in tho midst of her hilarity she
would clap her hands and danee, as though
the pulse of her heart beut as good a timbrel
as did Miriam of old. '

Miriam was asplendid specimen of hedlth.
She never feured exposure 5 and all that the
storm got when it beat against her in jts wild-
est fury, when duty brought her ont with its
Jpower, was & good 1inging laugh, as atink-

Aing brook goes singing on its way, while the
avinds roar, and the thunders muuter amid
the dark clouds.  Miriam loved labor, How
she wonid wark! T'o see her roll up her
‘sleeves, and stand up to the task, was 1o see
‘a valiant spint that could be grand any.
where ;and when you looked ngain, and snw
the task performed it seemed as though a
‘charm had passed over the place, and that
'she had won to her nidghe fairies in which
she devoully believed, My admiration in-
creased when I discovered that the part of
the day that now and then was granted to
her wus always spentin toil for her mother,
and not tillthe old lady was “as nicé as a
“pin” in everything about home would she
sit an hour with her lover, or indulge in n
stroll,

Miriam dearly loved a stroll, way round
the burying ground, where the pixies lived
—the litle black, -powerful wizzardy crea-
tures that carried off faithless maidens, and
vere somehow benefactors to the good.  On
n dark night you could see them like fire
flies, fliting . hither mid thither ; but woe to
the maiden who dismained them ; for they

- would become ugly bats, then staring owls,
and then terrible ginnts, with eagles wings!
Miriam deaty loved the pixies, and thought
they were just tight. “She never looked

in their behalf, and [ never
Evervhady has thieir superst
Miriamn’s, .

But not only where this class of the fai-
ries lived did our friend Jove tostroll.  'I'o
her the rocks by the ocean shore were grand
and she would play with the waves asthings
whose very strength was a delight, whose
foam was the perfoction of beauy ; and her
vinging laugh would sound like 3 cry of de-
light, amid the rattle of the stones that rolted
duwn with the returning billow, Standing
in the moonlight, there by the ocean, when
passing away té6 her honje, Miriam, would
cross Ler arms upon her breast, and Jook up
with an expression that seemed 1o say that
a nature which few hnew. was* awakened
within her, shining there the stars, scarce
visible, yet exerting a beautiful influence on
“the atempered mind."”

She was a happy creature, and never did
sunlight dance over the morning hill-tops
more brightly than laughter sported on her
face: at our last meeting, It was the bloom
of fruit 100 ripe to the core,

Mirizin was at service in a family T well

repeated jt,.—
ition. and this

knew, and 10 her was granted one evening
every week for recreation.  OUn one occa-
sion 1s see was going out, she observed that
her mistress seemed unwilling, and she turn-
ed round, swinging off her light hat, and ex-
claiimed, «I'll not go out this evening.,  1'll
stay and keep you company,”

T'he proposition was received with plea-
sure s so Mirimin went for her sewing, and
was soon seated at the little round {abje
whose red covering vied with the roses on |
her eheeks,  “Phere shesat with as merry

a lace us ever beamed, and yet thoughifully

silent, in true sympithy with her -mis- |
tress’s illness ; for she loved to lk as a [oun-

in seems Lo love to play ; and as sparkling

and refreshing as the fountain was her con.

versation, so shrewd was her criticisins on

character, and such a fund of anecdote and

local istory was in her keeping,  «“Come,

Miriam, do not keep so still,” said her.mis-

tress.  *T'ell me something that is pleasant

tell me a story about your lovers, and how

you like them,”

Lovers ! laughingly excliimed Miri-

am; oughta voung wowman to have more

than one ?”

“Yes if she can’thelp iy, was the reply.

“Well there was a time when [ couldn’t,”

said Mirtam ; »but I've made my chuice

now,”

She was no coquette, and cared not a farth-

ing for all the tconquests’” she might nave

power to make. -Lut her good natare was

boundlsss : wud when the reception of atten-

tivns for any one could make them happy

lor the tithe, she had no heart fo refuse them

and it was easy 1o see how olten this was

done as the gracious belle in the bull-room

gives her haud in the dance from politeness,

and with none the less of grace of manier,

The question of her mistress, asking her

why she couldn’t tell the story of her choice

evidendy touched a deep fecling ; and her

neadle flew more swiftly il suddenly went

into her finger. Miriam gave a hiule scream

and put the bleeding finger in her mnouth, -
as she threw the broken steel jnto the fire,

excluiming : «I'here ! ! wont use a sharp,

11 ke a blant, 1 hike em best.”

*Did you speak of your lovers, Miriam [
asked her mistress with a jestin her tone.

Miriam kissed the tortured finger, as she
laughingly nnswered :

“Yes, I guess it will do just as well for
them, for lovers are like needles, “warran-
ted not Lo cut in the eye,” and yel aré all
the lime doing it.”

“Yes, L umn thinking," answered her mis-
tress, “that William is your sharp,and 1len-
ry ‘your blunt,.~—Isn't it so 1

As she said this, she placed hersell more
cozily in her arm-chair, sinking down into
its soft cushions most comfortable s though
sute of listening toa pleasant story:. ‘I'ne
very expectution cured her of half illuess, as
she sat twirling a little lovelock round her
finger, at her temple,

Miriam turned and gazed straight and
steadily into her mistress's face, a3 though
she would assure hersell that she was not
being sported with, "Then she seemed to
hesitate, and to get time for deliberation, she
broke her threail, bit off ‘portion of it two
or three times, und then Jooked through the
eve of a needle,as she -helld it up (o the
light, to see if it was clear, and then renew-
ed the threading, _

It was a pleasant sight to behold mistress
and mard, and there they sat in the equali-
ty that true sympathy creates ; and howev-
er much of virtue and happiness may be pro-
mnoted, were there more of companionship,
and less of command and service, in Lhese
relations in life. Miriam felt clevated by
the interest which her mistress took in her
saflnirs of the. heart;” and there was noth-
ing within her ability which she would not
have cheerfully ‘performed for that mistress
that evening.

She begun herstory with a ringing laugh
as though o shower of roses had been thrown
over by her thaughts as she exclaimed :
“You know William, but you dont Har-
r ,.’7 o

This diflerence in giving the names told
at.ence where her heart was, and her mis-
tress touched the right chord when she re-

“l want to know Harry.”

“I mean youshall,”? said Mariam, “he's
a jewel.” :

‘I'hen came the story of how she made
her choice. ‘

Among the many who were “attentive”
10 Miriam, were William and Farry, whose

| sire pames are of no con-equence in our

story, and might not prove poetical enough
for the times, Williain was one of your
sprace, duinty always nice and particular
creatures, who scem always sfixed op” for
the occasion. One daguerreotype would
represent his appearance for ‘years. 1le
wus the same in manners—sipooth, precise,
polished, and gentlemanly.  Miriam liked
that,  Ii suited hersensibilities and taste.—
She said that wlhen she loohed at his ever-

every article he wore, she thought of the
work that must be required o keep ali that
right : but for that she not care; it made
him look so well, so genteel and nice. Nice
was a great word with her.  She was a per-
fect Philadelphian in her rage for cleanli-
ness ; she did not make it, as the old divine
did, “next 1o godliness,” for it was a part of
her religion : and she was wont to say that
baptism should come first, and profession
aflterwards, that the vow might be made
with clean lips, while pure hands were lifi-
edup. She bad great faith in water and
was eager 1o write u poem on the virtues of
soap.

William was sonice that she did like him.
All his manners were clean.  And then,
too, he would ik so wise and good—would
tell her so many things about nature and
phitosophy and science, and was really edu-
cative to her ‘mind, that was so passionate
in its desire for koowledge, having been
sadly cramped in means for early culiure.
William always bad some new poetry for
her—he had always been reading o new
bouk, and would tcll her about music, and
the flowers and the stars, so that she found
IMe a beautiful thing, and "the universe she
felt was really jnformed by the Divine Spir-
it. It was true “bliss to hang on his arm;
and bear him alle so richly and touchingly;
and he seemed to know so much, and to
tuke such broad views to the ficlds of sci-
ence and art, that she felt it was an honor
1o be noticed by him. '

But'there was a laelk thataflected her not
a lile.  He seemed o live too wuch in
himself.- "There was more of politeness than
tenderness, more manner than feeling.. lle
had no heart to make any etlort fur the poor

or the sick, and he was oo eritical to find in

charch-zoing any satisfaciion. She often
found hersell asking whether she loved
something about him, or the man himself 7
Harry was n wide controst to his rival.—
e was more closely packed in form than
Wiliiwm, and was not so much drawn out.

there was always fun beneath that cap that
set 5o jaundy on his head, where the black
curls so bounded.  Ilis throat was open 1o
theair by the liberal cotlar that was rofled
over to let him breathe free: and he would
wear no jewel but an anchor in gold, that,
he said, was the symbol of all goud things—
of siabiliiy among” storms ; for wiry should
a man or an anchor slink away into poctic
uselessness T He Liked the bird’s song the
best alter he saw the éreature fight for his
nest and mate in the tree. farry could
talk, but it was about democracy and ihe
country—what the néwspapers said—what
the discoveries were that gave new means
for progress ; and e could tell stories of the
greut men and the great deeds of our nation's
career, Ul she could almost worship one
who tnught her what a gremtness it was 1o
be an American. He had broad views

and he would wlk over the wrongs of the
oppressed till be struck his cap firmer on
his head, and his eyes would flash with
terrible indignation, He had always a
sprightly, free and casy remark. for young
men; but on the appronch of an’old man,

j he was grave and respectlul, eager to say a

kind word, or to do “the old gentleman’
some service,  Aund, then, wo, on the Sab-
bath Harry’s voice wasin the choir § and
when some grand old hymn, the jubilung
song of an adoring soul; was suny, or some
soft und touching melody expressed ‘the
mourner’s trust and hope, there was no voice
like Harry's.” Once, when she was stroll-
ing with him, they came suddenly to the
burial-yard, as the last rite was pertormed ;
and his cap came ofl in a twinkling from
his head ; and, as the crowd passed away,
he gave u sweet rose to u child, and hushed
her sobbing. ‘ _

Miriam was undégcided between the rival
lovers, when an cxcursion, embracing a
large number of the town's people, was to
take place on the neck, a short distance
across the water from the town, As she
stood waiting her urn in one of the row-
boats, she was full of mirth, and her jests
flew fast among the crowd, so that when she
entered the boat it was with a junp, and a
force :hat would have sent her over the other
side into the water, had not Harry that in-
stunt leaped into the water, and prevented
8o sad a beginning for the day.  William
was as near, but was too horrified by the
danger %o act.

r_n?!? _sqbgr then when I lnughed at her zeal

!)lied H

The day was beautiful, &_\nd the hours

nice wristbands and® collars, the primness of

passed with wonderful swifiness, Miriam
was not only a living jry in the midst of the
whole company, but she found her heﬂ_rl,
pondering on what choice would be a living
(Jy to her. A person was wounded by an
| accident ; Harry was the first and readiest
and tenderest to help. A child was lost ;
| there was no greate
tll he was found. When the srefresh- |
ments” were circulated, there was no eve- |
rybody’s-servant like Harry 5 and when a
lady came, fast of ull, Harry turned up a|
box, set it by the side of a tree, put hissack
upon it, and Ied the old lady w the seat,
J with the utneost kindness, culling her*moth- l
er,” or “annt,’” as the nmne came handy.
William had been very polite.  Ilis con-[
versations were heautiful, his conduct fault-
less, as a model of the nice gentleman ; but
the wounded man got no sympathy, the lost
child no effort, the old lady no help, from

each other by the right hand, and laok at
me, for I am now going to unite you in the
holy bonds of marriage by God's ordinance.

“Yes, 1 know it, but I have refused
Liook.at thew ; du they laok fit subjects for.
such a holy ordinance ? God never jutend-

Da you think you are ‘sufﬁcicnlly sober 10 ed those whom he created in his own im-

comprehend its solemnity.’
«Yes, sir.’

*‘Marriage being one of Gud's holy ordi-
r anxiety than Harry’s, | nances, cannet be kept in sin, misery, filth ) when
Thomas will you take | worse clothed, and more intoxicated."

and drunkenness.

M

wife I
«Yes, sir.’

*You promise that you will live with her,
in sickness as well as health, and -nourish,

protect and comfort her as your true and
faithfu! wife ; that vou will be to her a true
and faithful husband : that you will not gt
drunk, and will clothe yoursclf and keep

clean,”

So I will?
Never mind answering until T get through,

atilda to be your law/ful, true, only wedded

age should live in mitrimony like this man

and woman, I cannot marry them.’
‘Canuot! Why not? You married us

we were worse off—more dirty—-

The woman shrunk back a Jivle more
outof sight. I saw she trembled violemly,
and put a clean cambric bandicerelief up to
her eyes,

What could it mean 2 Married them when

tworse off. - Who were they ? ’
*Have you forgotien us 7 said the woman
taking my hands in hers, and dropping on
her knees 3 «Have vou forgotien drunken
Tom and Mag? We have not forgotten
you, but pray for you every day.’
‘If you have forgatten them, you have not

hint! ITe formed o very tasteful bouquet
for Miriam, nnd presented it with a very
[apt and highly complimentary poetical quo-
tutioh ; but some one clse let fall secretly an
oaic wreath on her head; she could only
guess al the source from whence it came,
till she found carved on the bevelled end of

You promise to abstain totally from every
kind of drink that intoxicates, and treat this
woman kindly, affectionately, and love her
as a husband should love his wedded wife.
Now all of this, will you, here before nie as
the servant of the Most High—here in the
sight of God in Heaven, most faithfully prom-

forgotien the twu-penny marriage. No
wonder you did nol kuow us,
ulda she need not be afemid, or ashamed, if
you did know her,
not.
and dirt then,
work, Sir. - All the blessing of tha pledge

Liwid Ma-

But I kuew you would
How could you? We were.in rags
Liook at ns now.  All your

the twig that gave it form, the initial of
Hlarry and a tiny anchor.

That night, Miriain’s choice was made ;
and, as she cume to this part of her story,
she asked her mistress if she koew Harry
now, , : .
“Yes,” wus the reply ; «I know him as
Miriaan’s choice.”

Life at the Five Points.

‘Mr. Pease, we want to be married.

*Want to be marricd—what for ?*

‘Why you see, we don’t think it is right
for us to be living together this way any
longer, and we have been talking over the
malter to-day and vou sce

*Yes, yes, 1 see you have been talking
over the matter over the bottle and have
cume Lo a sort of drunken conclusion to get
married.  When you get sober you will
both repent of it, probably.”

*No, Sir, we are not very drunk now, not
so drunk but what we can think, and we
don’t think we are duing right—we are not
doing as'we were brought up to do by pious
parents.  We have beeh rending about the
good things you have done for just such |;

‘try and do something for us.’.

*Read ! Can you read 7 Do you read the
Bible

*Well not much lately, but we read the
newspapers and sometimes we read some-

cents this evening.
thein, 1t is all I have got in the world ; what
more can I give ?’

ise, if 1 give you this woman- to be your
wedded wife 7 .

‘Yes, [ will.’

‘And you, Matilda, on your part, will you
promise the same, and bea true wife to this
man ¥’

I will try, sir.?

*But do you promise all this faithfully 7’

“Yes, sir, I will.?

*Then I pronounce you man and wife.’

*Now, Thomas,’ says the new wile, after

I had made out the certificate and given it
to her, with an.injunction to keep it safi-ly—
‘now pay Mr. Pease, and let us go home
and break the bottle.’
’ | the right hand pocket, then the left, then
back "to the right, then he examined the
watch-fob.

Thomas felt first in

“Why, whero is it 7" enys she, ‘you had

two dollars this morning 1"

Yes, I know it, but I have only got two
‘I'here, Mr. Pease, tuke

Sure enough, what could he do more ? |

took them and prayed for them that in part-

ng with the lust penny, this couple might

poor outcasts as we are and we want you to { have ]mrl('d with a vic(», a \vid“-d’ foolish
practice which had reduced them to such a
degree of poverty and wretchedness, that the
monster power of ruin could hardly send its
victims lower.

So ‘Toin and Mag were transformed into

!-[ did.

and that warrisge, and that good advice you
gave us.  Look at this suit of ¢loties, and
her dress—all Matilda’s work, vvery stitch
ofit. Come and look at our house, as neat
asshe is.  Iveryihing in itto make a come-
fortable homse 5 und O, Sir, there is a cradle
itt out bedroom.  IMtve hundred dollurs al-
ready in %yk. and I shall add as much
more neX®eck wheo Ifinish my job. So
inuch for oite year of a soher hie and a faith-
ful, honest, good wife.  Now, this man i3
as good a workinan as 1 aw, only heis
bouud down with the galling fotters of Jruuk-
euness, and living with this woman just as
Now, he thinks that he ean veforin
Justas well as me ; but he thinks he must
take the pledge of the same man, and have
his firet effort sunctificd with the same bles-
sings, and then, with a good resolution, and
Matilda and me w watch over them, I do
believe they will succeed.?

So they did, So may others by the same
means. I married them, as [ shook hands
with Mr. Elung, at parting, he left two
coins in my haud, with the simple remarl
thut there was another two-penny marringe
fee. I wasin bhopes that it wight have
been a couple of duilars this time, but I snid
vothing, and we parted with a matural «God
bless you.” When we weut up stairs 1 tossed

the coius into my wife's Jap, with the re-
wark, “two penuies again my dear.’
“I'wo penuies!  Why  hushand, they

His round and rosy face was like hers, and |

thing good in them. How can we read the
Bible when we are drunk 2

*Do you think getting married will keep
you from getting drunk ?? -

*Yes, fur we are going to take the pledge
o ad we shall keep it, depend upon that,’

‘Suppese you take the pledge and try
that first, und if you can keep it till you can
wash some ol the dirt away, and got some
clothes on, then I will murry you.’

*No: that won'tdo. 1 shall get to think-
ing what a vour dirty, miserable wretch 1
‘auty wnd how Law living with this woman,
who is not a bad woman by natare, and

Mr. and Mrs, Elung, and having grown
sommewhat more sober while in the house,
seemed to fully undersiand their new posi-

tion, and all the obligations they had taken
upon themselves.

For a few days I thonght occasionally of
this two-penny marriage, and then it beeame
absorbed with a thousaud other scenes of
wretchedness T have witnessed sincel have
lived in‘this center of city miseny. ‘F'ime
were on and 1 married many other couples
—often those who came in their carriage
and left a golden marringe fee—a delicate
way of giving to the needy—but among all

are eagles—real golden engles,
deal of good they will do.
have followed that act.’

is faithfally kepr.
sult of u T'wo-Lenny Marriage,'— AN, V.
Tribune.

What a
What blessings

“And will follow the present, if the pledge
Truly 1his is a good re-

‘A Curicus Chinese Romance.
In some Chinese romances aud tales, we

find a consideable share of wit as well as
sentiinent,
uot disdained to borrow one of the best sto-

From one of these Voltaire has

y oy cursed rtum ! and what is to prevent us ?

about humanity—the_nations of the earth ;!

theu b will deink, and then she will deink—

Jut if we were married, my wile, yes, Mr.
Pease, iy wife would say, “Ihomnas’—she | )
would notsuy-T'on, you dirty brute,—don’t
be wempted ;° and who knows but we might
be somebody yet—somebody that our own
mothers would not be ashamed of.’ :

tlere the woman, who had been silent
and rather moody, burst into a violeut flood
of tears, crying *Mother, mother, I know not
whether she is alive or not, and dare not in-
quire ; but if we were married and reform-
ed, [ would make her happy once nore.’

.. *I could no longer stand the appeal,’ said
Mr. P, sand determined to give them u trial,
I have married 2 good many poor, wretch-
ed-louking couples, -but none that looked
quite so much so as this. 'I'ne man was
Latless and shoeless, without coat or vest,
with ‘long hair and beard grimed with- dirt,
He was by trade a bricklayer, one of the
best in the city.  She wore the last remains
of asille bonnet, and something that might
pass for shoes, nod an old, very old dress,

f

e

a

I had never performed the rite: for a couple
quite so Jow as that of this two-penny fee,
and I resolved I never would umin.

At
ength, however, I had a call fur a full match

to them, which 1 refused,

*Why do you come to me 1o be married,

my friend,” said L to them ? You are both
terrible drankards, [ know you are.’

““Thatis just what we want o get marrjed
or, and take the pledge.” ‘

“Take that first.’ '

No, we must take all together, nothing
lse wiil save us.’ T

S Will that ! .

It dud one of my friends.’

‘Well, then, go and bring that friend here

let ine see and hear how inuch 1t saved him,

nd then I will make up my mind what ¢

do; if I ciin doyou any good I want todoit.’

*My friend is al work —he hus got a good

job and several hands working for him and
is making money, and won't quit till night.
Shall I come this evéning ¥

“Yes, I will stay ot hoine and wait for.

you.’

1 lile expected to see him again, but

*

ries in-his» Zadig.” A dizciple of the sect
of Zaoutsce, or Doctors of Reason, while
mediating among  the toinby, observed a
voung lady scated by one of them, vagerly
ciployed in fanning the structure.  On ap-
proaching the spot and secing her i tears,
he ventured 10 ask whoso tomb it might be,
and why she ook such pains in fanumg it ?
The lady, with great simplicity, replied :—
“You sce a widow at the tomb of her hus-
baud ; he was most dear to me, and he loy-
ed me fo return with equai nderness, Af-
flicted at the jdea of particg with me, even
in death, bis last-words were these : My
dearest wife, should you ever think of mar-
rying again, L conjure you w wait, at least,
until the plaster on my tomb be entirely dry ;
after which you have my sancliou to ke
another husband.”  Now,” said she, wus the
materials nre stll damp, snd nat likely soon
to.dry, L thonght Twould just fon it a linde
to assist in dissipating the moisture,’

“T'his wonian,’ thought the Philesopher,
‘s in a monstrous hurry 3 and having re-
cently taken to himself n beautiful wife, he
hastened home to apprize her of the adven-

vnce a nich merino, apparently without any.
under garments.’ .

*‘And your name is Thomas—Thomas
what 7’

*Elting, sir. Thomas Elting, n good true
name, and true man, that is, shall be it you
marry us.’ : ]

*Well, well, Iam going to marry you.’

‘Are you? There, Mag, I told you so.’

‘Don’t call me Mag. If Lam going tobe
married, I will be by my right name, the
one my mother gave me.’ -

‘Not Mag. Well, I never knew that,’

‘Now, Thomas, hold your tengue, you talk
too much.  Whal is your name ?’ '

*Matilda. Must I tell the other t Yes, [
will and I never will disgrace:it.” I don’t
thiuk I should ever have been as bad if 1
leept jt.  “That bad woman .who first tempt.
ed me to ruin, made me take a false name.
It is a bad thing for a girl w0 give up her
name, unless for that of a good husband.—
Maulda Fraley. Nobody knows me by that
name in this bad city.’ '

*Very well, Matilda and Thpmns, take

about 8 o’clock the servant said that man
and his girl, with a gentleman and lady,
were waiting in the reception room. 1 told
him to ask the lady and gentleman o walk
up to the parlor and’ sit a moment, whils I
sent the candidates for marringe away, be-
ing determined never to unite andther dran-
ken couple, not dreaming that there was
any sympathy between the parties, But
they would not -come up ; they wanted 1o
sce that couple married. -~ So 1 went down
and found the squalidly wretched pair in
company with a well-dressed laburing man,
for he wore a fina black coat, gold waich
chain, clean white shirt and craval, polish-
ed calf-skin boots; and s wife was just
as neat and 1idily dressed as anybody’s wife
and her foce benmed with intelligence, and
the way in which she clung to the nrm ot
her husband, as she seeined to shrink from
my sight, told that she was a loving as well
as pretty wife. ‘

*T'his couple,’ says the

gentleman, *have

come to be married.’

o ot e~ sare )

‘aro cusily made ; but we shall see.’
suddenly became dangerously ill ; a tender
scene occurred §
inembrance, and repeated her resolution to
remain a widow to the end of her days,.—
‘Fuough,’ said the philesopher ; ‘my eyes
are now closing for ever 3 and so snying the
brenth departed from- his body. ‘T'he des-
ponding widow, with loud lamentations, em-
braced the lifeless body, and held it locked in
her arms.
sembled on the inelancholy occasion, was a
youth of fair exterior, who snid he had come
: J from a distance to place himself as a pupil
under the deceased sago.
culty ho procured a sight of the " widow—

ure.

‘Oh, the wreteh " she exclaimed, “what

an unfeeling monster'! How can a virtuous
-wotnan ever think of a second husband ? 1f,
for my misfortune, Ishould ever lose you, be
assured 1 should remain single for the rest of
my life.”

*Fuair promizes,” thought the philosopher,’
Ho

the ludy vowed eternal re-

Awmong the mourners who as-

With great difii-




