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sunk ioto lemponry forgetfulness, while
Margaret became more disturbed and fe-
veriah in proportion as the nightadvanced
! with its deepest and stillest hours. She lay
listening to the drops of rain that came
down in monotonous succession, unswayed
by breath of wind, and a nervous impulse
continunally causing her 10 lift her head
from the pillow, and gaze into Mary’s
chamber, and the intermediate apartment.
The cold light of the lamp threw the shad-
ows of the furnilore wp against the wall,
stamping them immovable there, extept
when they were shaken by a sudden flicker
of the flame. Two vacant arm chairs weare

——
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~ @hoice Poctrp.
WINTER CANNST LAST FOREVER.

W‘nu_r u:::;u last I'mﬂa;. n

soon come fort in
Am flowers of every eolo:g. :
Deck the‘hill-side and the plain.

Lambe will soon in fields be sporting,
Birds re-eclio from each tree—

“Winter’s gone | its days are ended !
We are happy, we are free !”

Hedge and tree will soon be buddmg,
Soon with leaves be covered o'er;

Winter cannot last forever, !
Brighter days are yel in store !

Sorrows will not last forever,
Brighter timas” will come again,

Joy ourevery griet succeeding,
As the sonshine after rein,

A% m;. and ize nll; -:-gqr

L al the approach o mn

S0 will ali out &mﬂ and Iﬂlll’l, -
Joy and peace and comlort bring.

While the heart is sad and drooping,
Think, though yon be vexed snd sore,
Sorrows cannot last forever !
Brighter days are yet in stors.

THE TWO SISTERS.

BY NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE.

The following story, the simple and do-

incidents of which may be deemed

worth relating afier such a lapse of
time, awakened a degree of interest a hun-
Jred years ago, ia a principal seaport of the
Bay of Massachuseus. The rainy wilight
‘of an antama day, a parlor on the second
floor of & house, plainiy furnished as be-
seemed the circumsiances of its inhabiiants,
yet decorated with curiosiries lrom beyond
the sea, and a few specimens of Indian
manuvfacture, these are the only particulars

in their old position on the opposite sides
of the hearth, where the brothers had been
woni to sit in young and laughing dignity,
as heads of families; two humbler seats
were near them, the thrones of that litle
empire, whera Mary and herself had exer-
cised in love & power that love had won.—
The cheerful radiance of the fire had shone
upon the happy circle, and the dead giim-
mer of the lamp might pave benefited
their reunion now. Whilp Margaret groan
ed in bitterness, she heard a koock a1 the
etreet door.

“How would my heart have leaped at
that sound but yesterday,” thought she re-
membering the anxiely with which she
had so long awaited tidings from her hus-
band, ‘I care not for it now ; let them be-
gone, for I will not arise.”

But even while a sort of childish fretful-
ness made her thus resolve, she was breath
ing burriedly, and straining her ears to
calch & repetilion of the summons. [t is
difficeit to be convinced of the death of one
whom we have deemed another self. The

regular sirokes, apparently given with the
soft end of a doubled fist, and was heard
through several thicknesses of the wall —
Margaret looked lo her sister’s chamber,

ling between fear and eagerness as she did
50,

“‘Heaven help me ! sighed she. “I have
nothing lsit 1o fear, and methinks I am ten
limes a cowerd more thdn ever ”’

Seizing the lamp f[rom the hearth, she
hastened to the window thst overlooked
the street door; and having thrown it back,
she streiched her head a little way into the
moist atmosdhere.
ing in the fron: of the house and melting in

"A lantern was redden

10 be preeented in regard (o scenes and | light in the neizbboring puddles, while a

sessons. Two young and comely women

sat together by the fireside, nursing Iheirijecl.

mutual and peculiar sorrows.

tempestuoas Atlantic.
pathy excited by this bereavement,

tion of We widowed sisters.
among whom was the minisier, had re

-mained until the verge of the evening,
_when, one by one, whispering many com-
W thart were |

agswered by more abundant tears, Ihsri

w of scriplure,

took their leave; and departed to their own
happy homes. ak
 The moarners though not insensible to
the kindoess of their friends, had yearned
1o be left alone. Uaited as they had been,
by telationship of the living, and now more
closely so by that of the dead, each lelt as
‘il whatever consolation her griel admitied,
'was o be found in the bosom of the other.
‘They joined their hearts and wept together
W. Bat after an hoor of such indul-
_gence, ote of the sisters, all of whose emo.
‘sione were infloenced by her mild, quier,
* yot not feeble character, began torecollect
: of resignstion and endurance,
piety bad taoght her, when she
did not think to heed them. Her misfor.
‘(unes belsdes, as earliest known, ehoald
earliest cease to interfere with her regular
mm -sctordingly, having pla-
- eed thié 1able belore the fire, and arranged
%W*Mﬂn hand of her

mm you haye not eat-
7 she eid. “Anu, I

: ﬁt as.”
-ug“‘d a lively and irritable
’ila the first pangs of her
e ﬁw by shrieks and
1 She now shrunk
ord "bgtpmm sufferer
here is no blessing for me, neither
‘ack it eried Margarer, with a fresh
't"wm ‘that it were His

| dreams are fabricated. Margaret shrank

| deluge ol darkness cvewhelined every ob-
Asthe windew grated on its hinges a

They were | broad brimmed bat and blanket coat step
the recent brides of two brothers, a sdilor |
and a landsman, and two successive days
had broaght tidings of the death of each, by
the chaoces of Canadian warfare and the
The vniversal sym-
drew
nomerous condoling gonesis to the habia-
Several,

ped {rom ander the gheller of the project-
ing story, and looked uwpward. to discover
whom his application had aroused. Mar
| garet knew him as a [riendly iokeeper of
| the town.

{ ‘What wonid yon have, gooed man Par-
| ker ¥’ cried the widow,

! “Lack-a-day, is it you, mistress Marga
t ret V' cried the inn keeper,

it might be your sister Mary, for | hate 10!
| see a young woman in trouble when | have |

not a word of comfort 10 whisper to her.”
bring 7! sereamed Margaret.

towe within this ha!l hoor,” said
man Parker, “iravelling from the westward

the aood

or and Council. He 1tarried at my house

and [ asked him what tidinzs on the fion
tiers. He told me we had the betierin the
skirmish, you wot of, and that
men, reported slsin, are well

thriteen
and sound.

he is appointed one of the escort 1o bring

to Province jail.-
mind being broke of your rest, anid so |
stepped over io iell you. Good night.”

the lantern gleamed along the sireet, bring-
ing 1o view indistinct shape of things and
the fragment of 2 world, like order glim-
mering throogh chaos. or memory roaming
over the past. But Margaret stayed pot to
watch these picturesque effects.
ed into her heart, and lighted it upatonce,
and breathless, and with winged steps, she
flew lo the beside of her sister.
however, at the door of her chamber, while
a thought of pain broke in upon her.
“Poor Mary !’ said she to herself, “shall

|

within my own bosom till the morrow

-sleep was peaceful. Her face was 1omed
 partly upward to the pillow, and had beean
hidden there 10 weep ! bul look a of motior=
less contentment was vmhla vpon it, as il
her heart. like a deep lake, had become
calm, becanse its grie! was sonk down so
fttirilhm. ‘Happy it is, and strange thal
the lighter sorrows are those from wh:ch

from disturbing her sisterin law, and felt
ii IWM ‘better fortune had rendered
lants _lnhlthlnl lnd as if aler-
ld'.ﬁd diminished aflection mus: be the
m ol the. disclosare she had 1o

m;mm m torned |

knocking was now renewed in slow and |

and beheld her still lying in the depihs of |
sleep. She slightly arrayed hetsell tremb- |

“f was alrawd |

“For heaven’s sake, what news do von |

“There has been an express through the |

| juriadiction, witl letters from the Govern. |
|

1o refresh himself with a drop and a morsel, |

and your hueband among them. Besides 1

the captivated Frenchers and Indians home |
I judge you wouldn’t)]

So saying, the honest man depaned : and |

Joy flash- | ogq eyelids strugzled forth like ircense fiom

'i L.L‘_‘.
She paused |

Fawaken her to feel her sorrow sharppened | . 1hay the chill air might do no harm to the
by »y bappiness? No; | will keep il | jayerish slumberer.

l bled against Margaret's neck,
She approached the bed 10 see if Mary’s | o) vnpon her cteek, and she suddenly

: *-‘m bp’ﬁw‘l knew where | was,

had latterly :uvolted har in s ume\l life,
of which, bowever, she could only remam-
ber that it had been broken in upon
most inferesting poivt. For a little time
slummber hung about her like a morning
mist hindering her {ron seeing the distinct
outline of her sitvation. She listened with
imperiect consciousiess 10 two or three
volleys of rapid and eager knocking. A1
first she deemed the unoise a mater of
course, like the breath she drew uvext; it
appeared a thing in which she had no couys
cern ; but snon she became aware that i

was a summona necessary o be obeved

At the same momeat a pang of recoliection |
darted inte her mind : the dim light of ithe
chamber and the okjects 1herein revealed,
had retained her ideas and resiored them as
soon as she voclosed her eyes, Again
there was a guick peal vpon the front door.
Fearing that her sister would also be dis-
turbed, Mary wrapped herself in a cloak
and hood, took the lamp from 1he heaith
and hasiened to the window. By some ac

cident it had become unclasped, and yield.
ed easily to the hand.

“Who's titere 77 asked Mary, trembling
| ar she looked forth.

The storm was over, and the moon was
up; it shone vpon unbroken clouds above,
and below, upon houses black with mois-
ture, and npon liule lakes of fallen rain,
curling with silver beneath the quick en-
chaniment of a breeze. A yourg man. in
a sailor's dress, wel as if he had come oul
' of the depths of sea, stood alone under the
window. Mary him as one
whose livelihood was gained by short voy-
ages oh the coast ; nor did she forget that,
previons in her marnage, he had been an
unsuccessful wooer for her hand.

“*What do you seek here,
she.

“Cheer np, Mary, for [ =eek 10 comlort
youn,” answered the rejected lover. “ Yon
must know that | got home ten minutes ago,
and the first thing my mother asked ahout
was your husband. so, wilthoul =aving a
word 1o the old woman, | clapped on my
| hat and ran out of the Louse 1 couldn’t
have slept a witk belore =peaking 1o you.
Mary ¥

wl 18

recognized

for the sake of old Limes
“Stephen, | thooght beuer of yon!” ex-
claimed the widow, with guxhing tears,
and preparing 1o ciose the latutice, for she
| was no whit inclined 1o imuate the first
| wife of Zadig.
“But siop and hear my story out,”
the yonng sailor.

cried
“1 1ell you we spoke to
a biig vesterday alternoon boond in from
whom do you think I
saw on deck. well and hearty, only a bit
thirver than he was five months ago 7

Mary leaned from the window, bat did
| not speak.

“Why, it was your hosband himeelf,’
continued the generous seamen.

| Old England—and

“He ard

three others saved themselves on & spar,
when the vessel torned bottom upwards —
The brig will beat into the by

| light, with this wind, and yon will see him

There's 1

bay day-

| here to-morrow the comiort

bring 1o yoo . good-nighs.
while Mary watched
him with a doub: of waking reality that

{ ssemed stronger or weaker as he alterna-

Mary ; 80

He hurried away,

| tively entered the shade of the houses or

of moon-
howaver, a fload of

i emerged into the broad streaks

1 lightr, Gradoaliv. COL-

| viction swelled inio her heart, in

! enough 10 overwhelm her,

Her

sirergth
had its. increase

| bean more. f1r8l

. her sister-ain-law, and communicate the new |
. a i
She opened the chamber

hnrn ;‘,'.—plnr‘!-.“.
door, which had been clozed in the conrse
the night, though naot lawched. advanced 10
the bedside, and was ahout to lay her hand
on the slumberer’s shoulder

remembered that Margarat

But then she
would awaken
| to thoughits of death and woe, rejdered rot

the less bitter by the contrast with
own felicity.

her
She suffered the rays of the

lamp to fall npon the unconseions form of |

the bereaved one. Marzaret lay in unquiet

sleep, and the drapery was displaced aronnd |

her: her young cheek was rory-tinted, lipe
hall-opened in a vivid smile ; and express-
ion of joy debarred its pa--age by her seal

hetr whole countenance.
poor sister yan will awaken too
soon from that happy dream /™ thought
Mary

Befare retiring, she set down the lamp
and endeavored 10 arrange the bed-clothes
But her hand
)

\rem-
1ear also

awoke. The muoioal joy was made known,

and they wep! in each other’s arms.

—

This is I'oclrr

Oh, if there is one earthly bliss
More preeious than auother,

It 1s when, with delighi. yon kiss a pre‘ty
girl when she sends a certain individual
ont of the room on the imporiant errand
of seeisg what hoar is indicated by the
hand of the family ume-pece, down
slairs—

Certain individaal being her brother.

While masing thus, orie summer eve,
As by the fair one’s side | sat,

The time was nedar at hand w0 leave, so,
stealing my hand ‘around her waist, |
drew her genily 10 me. and. when in the
ut of applying my lips to hers, the door
Cwas whly opened, and her respected
*Ma’’ appeared armed with a broomstick,

——

hﬁa‘mpm hat.

Stephen ?” said |

ll‘lip:l.‘-n' WHS O arogse |

A Leaf From the Joarnd! of Agatha Holmes.
BY WILLIE WARE.

If ever woman loved man, | loved Clar

| ence Si. Mar.
the many times we had danced,

distant and uwoeertain futare. 1 imagined |
my self ihe wile of Clarence, surrounded vy
all that love could dictate, living in the
Clarence, and

dream thus, for [ loved

his wife.

steps approaciung, and a moment

and | was in the arms of Clarence, his heart

more,

' beaiing close ¢ my own, his breath wvpon |

| my cheek, his eyes gazing down into the
depths of my own ; and | was happy. yes,
| most happy. for | knew he loved me; he

had often 10ld me so, but had never epoken I-

of marnaze,

For hours we eat there, bathed in a soft
flood of silvery meonlight ;
endearment he breathed in my ear, #nd the
stars emiled upou us as we sat there in the
mysiical shades of night. A leagih, 1aking
my hand in his, he asked me 1o be his
| bride

“Clarence are you sure you love me
with the devotion of a lover? [s it not the
gentle milder love that a brother gives o
a sister 7 la it not a mistaken lancy which
prompts you to offer me your hand ?”

i “Agatha! can you doubt rhe sincerity ol

t —the d ny attachmen £
| my love—the depth of ¢ ttachment lor

{ you?
| loving,

Oh, darling be to me through lile, a
gentle compunion ; have yoa nol
told me a thousand umes that you loved
me 1

There was a winning tenderness in his lone |

—I| know not what made me reply as [ did ;

l perhaps it was ‘o iry how far I could go

inthug with s leelings; perhiaps it was
{ in hopes of hearing him plead and suppli-
lhe molives
up

apon

cale ; al all evenls,
holy. |
mauly

wWere
hamilsomne,
the chasteanrd

looked into his
face, which
mooubeams lell, and replied :
“Clarence, | have always esteemed von
highly~~have loved yon as a sister wounld a
dear brother ; | have never asked my heart
| fitowned youor image te the exciumon ol
all others. | will alwaysilove you as a sis
ter, be assured of this, dear Clarence ;”
i 1 looked up, expecting, nay, firm'y believ-
ing that he would throw himsell at my leet,
but imagive my

from his seal,

and

surprise when
and standing belore me, said
““Miss Holmes, you, have deceived me,
holmest
| may you be happy,’ and he was

| never Lo returi.  An. ihat

trifted with my feelings ;

L£0ne, eone

I

would

but

alas! it wastoo lute! | had sent the man

t loved from me, spurned bis love
lite islf

night words

was dearer to me than

ny | endured thas Cati never

| express. :\h,\l-lll&i}' | watehed for him ti.ly
afier day. but he reiurned not
Three

{ freighted with joy and sunshine

years passed away—tikLree years

10 some,
but 10 remorse and
Daring
word from Clarence ;

reading, a servant entered

me, SOrFow, anguish

those three years, | had not heard a

but one day, as | =a

the aparimen

eld me a2 goté ; 1t was from

i

udasiensda (o

land hand

{ ence '—he was sick—dying—an

| me 0o come U hit

| i\
1) i his sick

room, bul alas! when ] arnived, e was in

the arms ol dauth Sadly [ returned 1o my

home Yeurs have passed since then, and

|1 am now an old maul ; silvery

| sireak the jetty locks of my hair, grielsmarks |

areé on my brow, acd I am hastening 10 that

land where | will meer Clarence, meet 10!
]

be with him forever.

| have wniiten my bi'ter experience 1o
night in the hope that it may be a lesson
and
grant this ‘eaf from my journal may be the
shadows kom
upon the hle ol some brnight and happy
maiden,

(0 Some young giddy girl; therelore

means of preventing falling

—— e e -

James Graham,
oul with a parly skating on the river, a few
days sinece, he observed, ax he was gliding
swiftly ulong over the smooth
his a

ice n ad

vance ol companions, larze
him, when he immediately gave chase.—
The irightened brote turnea down 1he
stream finding his pursuers would cut him
off belore he could possibly reach the op
posite bank. and ran as fast as he could,
which was not his greatest pace. owing
the smoothness of the ice The Sheriff -
tent on his game, bent his whole energies
to accelerating his pace, kecping his eyes
on the troant ereature belore him and being
every stroke; but when wikin almost
his eye ahead, and there, within ha'f a do-
geu yards, was an, open streich of water ol
several rods in widih, inte which the woil

sprang, followed of course by the Sheriff,

soon enough 1o avoud the disaster,
nimsell ‘in for it * he laid hold of the growl-
ing; snapping brute, thereby buoying bun-
self up unul his comrades arrived, when
he was pulled out aund the canse of his
cold bath forthwith killed.—St
Travaler.

B “Tommy, my'-'on, run into the siore

ard get some sugar.”
“Vicuu m mn l m somewhat indis-

As 1 =al, one balmy evening, thinking of |
rode and |
sung together, my mind wandered 1o thel'

sunhight of his emiles ; it was pleasant 1o |
t}a. ]

|
hieved from my heart thai | would become |

While I sat there Jreaming, | heard foot- |

many words of

ut- |

he rose |
fuarewell, |

i..'(!ill.i !
| huve recalled the words | had ouerad ;

when it |

Fhe ago-!

Clar- |

wished |

threads |

AN f.’U_ l.,ml'_:zh! f)y a man on Skates —\While !
oor wide awake Sherifl was |

woll |
crossiuy the river just a few rods ahead of |

'l(.ll

a supetior skaler, he gained vpon him at |

reach of the animal, he bappened to casi |

who was unable to check his momenium |
Finding |

Joseph |

The Fire-Ride.

Come, reader, come with me, and let us
| a1t down by the fire-side 1ogethier. The
sun has gone down, the shadows of nigit
The wimis are blowing without,
but the fire is sparkling within, The ahut~
rers are closed, the curtains are drawn,
there is yol an hovr that may
! peacefully and pleasantiy—let it be passed
| by the fire-side.

The fire-side is a chosen apnt, a charter-
ed space, endeared by a thoosand affec-
tionate recollections. Il ia s0 in my case;
may it be the same in Hui
{marthly things are givens 1o changes,
the fire-side of our infaney and youth

|
[ prevail.

be passed

yours ! all
and

s

rarely that of our manhood and old age.— |

| Suiil, however, it retains an attractive ciarm

—=(ill it has a hold, a srong hold cu-our |

uilections.

| What though we are no longer children :
though we mno more beho'd
wuaiched oveyY us in by gone days;
though the friends of our youlth may
lvoked for in vain ; there are other beings
thonging around us, sharing our joys and

th'.”(\t'-
our

be

our sorro'ws ; other interest have grown up
in our hearts. The fire-side is -
of domeslic peace; and if there are in
heaven those who draw our thooghts aler

el the home |

there are also on earth those whu
ca'l them back agzain to the world.

et us make
mercies ; and
lood and fuel, if a home and
let us see how we can lurn
the best advaniage.
some ol the
lile have been spent by and
you, 1o, must have had your fire side en
J‘-r}'meuta.

Let us make the most

mercies.

them,

the most ‘of

in health and sirength, 1!

OUrs, them 10
Some of the pleasant-
esl, hours ol

ﬂn]!illl'bl my

the fire-side ;

of our common
We paint our houses, whitewash
| our walls, and weed our gardens;
make them all that they shoald
banishing from them ail that 1s

adorning them with all that is
When family
fire~side circie, are all of one mind;

why not
i,i"r

unlovely,

Le,

and amiable

and excellent? a parly, a

when
their love 18 withouw: di=aimulation ; when
abhor that whieh

to that which is good ;

they is evil. and cleave

when they are Kind
ly affectiopated one 1o another, with broth-

erly love, mn honor preferring

-~

one anoiher

when they look to the sama Savioonr unre
y

servedlly for ealvation, and with one heart |

and voice sing his prai-e, they come near-

er ha; piness than anything on this side of

heaven
What the future may be we know not:
lor the and the

let us be grateluol preseunl

for he that can look back 1o the
side of his infancy,

past ; fire-

his youth, and lus man

hood withoot feeling some kindhirg glow

of Inepd-hip and affection, must indeed

have been unhappy.
lI. (1]

when the fire ha~ blazed

the mirthiul sports of your child-
ally
the as-

cheer!

!l'ﬁln\'
your eye has been the brighest of

sembled throng ¢ and i, in alier years, you
have found your fire~side a rlrz'--i'.h: of hap-
wihen next yop sil

piness,

nere take up the
Book of Life, that your joy may be fu If
| yon

:J'l}'

gule scene

are looking anghit lor a more endnring
brig fire

l‘!‘-‘ﬂ;l:i:—!’-i withn

than warth can give, the hest

18 a8 naining

.'\ lni la
and sorrow

mised. the biver bread
ol

| been vour snstepa ca, ct1ll ¢

whal 1= pro

and water afffcuion have

ake ap the hook

of nal -:-'t_‘. an.i read what 1= 10 =lo

wial
that sitleiy 00
1

Aany

A SOIT sarvauis ol he Lo

the throns =hall dwe

them. hey shall hunyer no
more ;

nor any heat

i

| ar 1hirst neither shall the sun

haht on them, lor the Lamb

which is s the midst ol the throune shall

lead them unto living foenlains ol waters

and God atail wipe away all tears from

their eves "’  Again I call upon yoao to im
your common

neglect

mer:i and

Hil'

l\]‘d'o'(‘ 25, amaong

them not 1o improvememn ol

your fire side, that it may become the dwel
ling place of a grateful heart, the home ol
MY,
sanciuary ol

ihe shrine of friend=tip,
affection the

t;n-.p: a lhe

and iemple ol

pr.ure.
- > -

Seolfers.

more
norance, ﬂ.'l.'lll
‘0 make
We lully endorse the lollowing from an ex-

the

Nothin

edness,

\'.".l"k‘

e shows, clearly,
low-Lreading

hght

e i

person, - thaa ol religion. —
change
“What a common thing
sport of thuse who join church. This;more

than anythiug else, delers persons f{rom

it 18

acknowiedging Christ aud becoming his dise

It 1s 1the greatest barrier against
-

which the chureh has 1o contend.

ciples.
Remove
| such as has never been wiinessed

.s\l-lli)

a young man, and woman (oo has fell the
necessily of renouneing the world, but they
| lacked the moral courage 10 rmeet 1he 1aunis
and jeers of uld associales.
| ihey allow this 10 wneriere ?
their couvictinns ol nght, indeed, their [u-
ture happiness, becdause a few may
them the buu of ridicule. The traly
will admire and think all the beiter ol them.
tuunt them lor ihe
have taken are not their real
the sooner they sever all connections
them the beuer, Then resolve, young
man or woman, to [ollow out the hones
'convictions of youor heart, regardiess ol
what others may say or do. To take up
the cross auvd follow Chirist, is something ol
| which you need not teel ashamed. Never
"let it be said that you were driven from the
path of duty by the jeers of your compan-

| ious.”?

LTSI

Fhey who slep lhey

iriends, and

aum, ..&«n =4 md’mm wllaﬁmnﬁmml small? | in

who |

our common |

fire-side be |

to make

it, and yon will maugurate a revolulion |

But why shoula |
Wiy sacrifice |

make |

with |

The tod of The Aged.

Some lime apo, | stepped vp fto an
man whom | saw

(‘I'ul
when preaching at an
v, and | said Brother
you know there is no man i the whole,
chapel 1 envy so much ‘Envy
me” ‘why | am eighty-seven.” 1 said

antiiversar 1o him, do

hs yon ¥
‘I do
‘indeed; because you are so near your home

aud because | believe that in old age their

lo

% apecn i.l!’jny, which we young pt‘(np'.e i
the

(x ilt-ﬂ

not taste at presest. Yoo have got 1o
bounom of the cop, and it is not with
man’'s. Man's wive bes

last, b
sweeter the deeper you dnnk of 1.
‘Tha voung

shouk me

wine as it is wih
God’s wine is
He
and
| believe there

comes dregs al the

eand 's very true, man,’

by the hand T

a blessedness about old agze thst we young

zof. 1 will tell you how |

-

meun Know nothin
| that 1s,
a experis:
young men

In the first place, the old man has
talk about. The
only jost trying some of the
tarn them
‘There 1

that,

zood nee o

are

promises; bot the old man can

{ over one by oneé, amd

iried thar, and that

say,
that '—
| Wa read them over and say, *| hope they

* bu:

and and

are lrue, tlie old man says,
are irue’
why. He has got a history for every one,
like a soldier for his medals ; and
‘I will tell you when
the Lord revealed that 1o me ; ju.-l when |
just when | boried my son;
just when | was torm my collage,
or al
roke my leg’ He
istory of the promi-
now, I know they
What a blessed thing, 1o look

to bring out the

them oot and says,

|
1
i
\

lost my wile ;
ed out ol
and did not get work for
i

besins telling you the

six weeks,
another time, when t
h
| ses and says, ‘There,
are all true’
| upon them as paid noles ;
old ehecks that have heén eashed, and say
‘1 know they are zenaine or else they would
not hase beeu ii;ti\l Old pz:np':e
! the doubts young people have aboutl the
| doetrines.
{ but when

Young people are apt to doubt ;
they get old they begin 1o get sol-
[ id and firm m the faith. [love 10 gel some
ol my old brethren to walk with me conearn-
the kKingdom. They
their i1wo lingers,
young bu:
get right hold of it and no body can take it
{rom the

aood things of

i the

ing the

do not he troth with

as same of the men do they

arr

grasp — Spur geon

-

The Goolest Thing on Reeord,

An lucident of lhe
eral Scolt's ArmYy was marching 1rit1m;‘-!|d.'al-
Iy inlo a procession ol
monks emerzed fram thie gate of a conven!

-

Mexrenne War.—As Gen-

the ety of Mexico,

sitvated on an eminence at the right

advanced with slow and measured slep

natil they me! the army at the rizht angles

The guide or leaser

wihose hair

of the procession was a
~as whitened
He held
box,
and when
pro
rn;m}-

venerable priest

with the {rost of many winiers.

th hands & contribution apon

rted candle

-~

hie army lltf‘ ces-

halted ceeded

A= 1l

iruoe believer in St Patr

B0 & Aart I‘\ p"-

a ck 1'.-‘-.-;1;,3-\? A0me
old s box

saldier

small co:n or of
And,

Was eexre

;”]P‘-E

when that a

g

wekets lor something

to bestow, the old priest would step for-

ward and hold his box to receive the dona-

aly there came along a tall

115 ng Yankee
his

breeches

er sided zander lonk

pn

pitha ol

est, thrust

his

5 fora dime, or some-

e priest observing

ad, as vsaal, while

Jredasy

looking

| of paper, commenced very deliberately

st anticipated a liberal donation,

M1 #An air 0
Jonathan

of dintv

e most axquisy’'a sat-

i=lac continced to uwnrol
paper, until

twisted smoking
nis
forth a clay pipe,
he
ih:r-

hiis was done,

1 Her DIg

]

he low

p_.-,~,- - at

iength nad a piece o
He next

wket, and

wiih

olacco thirust hands into an-

other pe draw

w hicli, e ulmos

t deliberation,

proces ded

licies oi

to fill by pinching ofi small
Wheu t

hix obacco it

the tobacco.

ROS his breeches
id

Ly the old ]\f.'l."{ s candle,

having rep

pocket, he stepped torward as

hghted s

pipe and making

an awkward inelhination of bis head, linten-

ded perbhaps for a bow.) he said, “much

obleeged 10 ye, and

on.

I“.,‘]l.’t‘,'

- - e e
¥ Seasor
aminin

¥ 'Illt

‘\ yiey "\PJ ‘ex

has i"ilill\ﬂ"d the follow

Queries.— | he
g sociely
ies 1o all persons about this finan-

cial per m.l :

1. Does it cost anything to print a news~ |

paper?
2

| ish a paper without pay?
3.

?

How lon
Do printers eat_d

if they do, how do they get it !
Do | pav for my paper?
6. s woi this particular period a first rate
pay

We eonsider this a goad

time o up?

sort of a cate

| chism, ad the sharpest delingnent subscri
ber will no doubt wuderstand 1t frst

| pony up instanter
- > -

John Sherman,
ol Pennsylvania,

It is &aid that
John Hi®kman,
C Fremont, will
Ministers 10 Engiand,

and Joh
be sent respectively as
Spain and France.

voder Lineoln’s administration.

-

| & An lrshman cauzht a bornet
hand, but dropped it and exciaimed :
Jasus. what kind teeth do your
{ have in Ameriky

in his

1

4

o

-

(= W’h; are iadies the b:zg-eﬂ thieves
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! one word my h'

| dear ho’
!. dear R

have |
{ word aod that | want 10 make you my ever

]k: vw they i
And then he begins lo 1ell you |

he takes |

have not |
| that | love you more than any other one ou
| this fair Earth, for [ would not dare 1ell any

and |

proceeded |

can a printer afford to larn- |

1

rink and wear cloth- |

and § more.

of Ohio, | : .
| enough of the spirit of seventy.six left to
{ Gl & fAuid lamp.

# Be |

ird< | glorinns signt before ¥’

e T

[Two Dollars per Annam.
—

NU Mlsl R 1L

Fasevany 14, 1861,
My Dear R

I now 1ake th'e preseht apporin-
nity of informing you, of my love 1o yon.
You have long been the oufier of my Af.
fections, | had hoped bot hiaherta in vain,
but I hope you will noi disappoint me, if
you do, you will blast all my hopes for Life.
My dear R , my mind and love Las en-
lirely overpowered me on your accosnt, |
would exse my mind, by writing you my
thooghts, ever sitice [ fifst seen yon, my
love has increased and | dont? tr:nwﬂth.
reason yet, but still I Jove yon tongne can-
not express the love [ have for you, I think

| you are the hansomest being my eyes ever

beheld. O my dear R , if I could jonly

have the pleasure of calling you jmy, my,
my, O, I am almo-t afraid to speak that
O, I dare not Speak it
I must tell yon what it is, | mean my
O 1hat Leart rending word, but

y You must not think that | am
crizy | am just going to tell you that swful

yet

beloved, what shall I say | am afraid to say
what 1 wan: 10 for tear you will bt agree
to it, but this is not telling you my hean,
for | wart you 1o know, that T love you
enongh o call you my :Iear and fblpa'cied
tasb’, but O there is that awfel word again
you must excuse me for not telling you the
wiole name sooner, for | love you so much
that T cannot live long unless yon wn¥nt
o be my dear hnsba’, I wish it troubled
you a lile aud then you wonld fly 1o my
relief,,1 kuow you wonld dear R—— for
inere | may call you stiil but there is
@ more precions name than that, and if you
would wish to know what it s, 1 98 this if
1l could only call you my dear husban’. O
gracions my, O my. there I have almost
told you now dear R——, you may think

other what | now tell you, and mYy reasons
for this, s that my love urges me 1o do so.
O my dear R , if you would ouly come
and see me, | could 1e!l you more than |

| can wrile, in len or iwelve days, for [ am a
| very poor writer, and a much poorer speller

but my love is just as lrue, as any one elses

| ardd if yon come and see me, you will find

it 1o be juat as true as | tell you now, I will
tell you that charming word. T have so ofi~
ten tried to tell yon about and it is jnst this
dear R ,  would be so happy if yon
would be my dear lawlul Husband.

1 he “""‘L‘ = “t:il,

The ieaves are gtean,

0, happy s the night

I'hat we have nevet seen.

(), Le as tree to me, as | have heenm to
Now R , Yoo
know my wish and desire for this the Jast,
| love you yeir. Answer this as soon as
you gel il or come and see me

you, your troe valentine.

oo s
Indian Aneedots.

Years ago, when the copper faced natives
had whites just long
enough to confuse their ideas of propri®iy,
when Jodge Joh: held a court on the
-lotmwx. Big Johin, a prince
royal Kinickinick, was ar-
ned, iried and convicled of the larceny

of a jug of

e

miugled with the

lo.Luh.: of the

ol tha jamily
rag
fire-water. According to the
laws in opperation at that romantic period,
Big Juhn was sentenced 1o pay a fine of five
doHars, which was forked over—
Wh ional culprit was in-
formed e was at liberty to go. John
gatbared Lis Llanke! around and approached

| demanded a receipt for ihe

daly
erespon the aborig
that h
Lhe J'i‘ :I._:'-'- al
five dollars,
‘There’s no occasion lor a receipt, John,’
e Judge, ‘yon’'ll never be called on
to pay il again.’
‘Ugh ! bizg Indian steal whiskj-—pay five
dollars—want am rece!pt.
‘We don’t give recipts here John'
3ut the son of the was not to be
He bored the clerk, sheriff, and
a8 connected with the coart,

o give

said tl

lorest
chealed
avery on cotil
him a re-
He cal'ed him np

the Jodge concladed
ceip® to got rid of him.
to the bench, and said:

‘John, if

a receipt

you tell me what you want with
I'll give you one.’

Upon which the red man delivered him-
self as follows:

‘Big John die one of these days. He go
up to Heaven—knock at the gate. Peter
say, ‘Who knock at the gates of Hedvén Y
‘Big John." ‘John yon pay for that whiskey
von siole? ‘Yes.” *‘Shove the receipt un-
der tne gate, John’ Then Big John have
o go hunt ail through hell to find Jodge
Johuson and get a receipt.’

e g i

# The lady with ‘liquid eyes’ is much
troubled by having them continually ron-
ning 'round the room.

S eee e -

&7 There 15 something inexpressibly

| sweet abont little girls — Exchange.

And if grows on ‘em as they get bigger.

- .o e — -

EF The ashes of a emoked cigar are lit-
tle thought of—ihose of a man, scarcely

e e - —

£ Mrs. Partinglon says there isn't

_— - emrese

low necked dresses were a prominent fea-
ture Miss B. addressed her conniry coasin :

]‘ EF At a fashionable city party, st which
r

“Consin Sam, dul yeu ever sse socha

*‘Never since | was weaned !’ said Sam;
binshing.

Which bad 1he most modesty !




