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VOLUME XXII}

The Opening Of Spring.
’ DY E. C. HOWE.

March han burst the bars of Winter,
And unioosed the icy chain,

That ra long has linked together
Brook and river, hili and plain.

Hark ! a sound like distsnt thunder
Rolls along the vale and wood ;

See above, the sky is darkling—
Now the earth in all aflood.

'Mid the mountain’s rugged thicket,
Echoon deep the storm-wind's rour §

And the swollen stieamlets dashing,
Through cach narrow channel pour.

On they ramble, now they tumble
Over rock and foaming sand,

With a hesdlong flight ingulfing
Level field and meadow fand.

Bright above, the heavens are glowing,
Beauty aparkies all arnund ;
Ehining siver, mountain streamlet,
Lisp 8 low and inellow sound.
Ou the hill-side flucks are grazing,
Lambkina fiisking on the les ;
Metry peasant-boy and msiden
Gaily join in sportive glee.

From Headlcys's Sscied Scenes and Characters.

SAMUBL AND SAUL.

THE INTERVIEW BETWEEN THE LIVING
AND TUE DEAD.

One cvening, just as the sun was setting
over the hills of Pulestine, a bost was
scen encamped in a beautiful valley, threugh
which wandered a clear stream, and over '’
whose green surface, woods and ficlds, and
fl ocks and herds, were scattered in endless
variety and profusion. The white tents
dotted the landscape farand wide, standing i
against the green back-ground distinet asn '
fleet of snowy sails aguinst a storm cloud
on the fea; “wliile long mys of chariots
glittered between, apd gay standards float-

ed above, and groups of wlficers and ranks
of soldiers moved about, giving animation
and life to the scene.
triumphant bursts of music ; and the thril-

At intervals enme

liny strains of the trumpet arose aud fell |
over the plain, till the echoes were lost in |
the woods beyond.  And the evening sar |
was shining on all this, tipping the t(-_‘x!':ipfl
thousands of lauce points with silver, and |
flushing back from burnished armer, tiil the !
eye lwo.n‘nlt_:l:lgx.l.zzlc-d with the splendor, !

On a litle cminence that overlocked
thiz glittering plain, was spread the tent |
of the king.
decorated  with  gorgeous  hangings and |

Of ample dimensions, and |

costly ornaments, it looked like a fairy pul- ;
ace there upon the swelling hill top. Un- |
derneath its spreading canopy sat the
mouarch himself, lonking thoughtfully up-

the prospect below him. - It was a seeneto

stir a warrior’s heart, for evary one of those

countless tents that stoud Lathed in the
sunlight, contained soldiers true and tried; ;
and all the vast hostat his feet was but a,
single instrument in his haud, At the :
blast of his trumpet, that plain woull
tremble under the tread of armed men,
twice ten thousand lanees shake in the de- i
parting sunbeams; aud, at his command, ;
rank upon rank would rashall steadily up--
astand of leveled spears. They bad often I
crowded after him to battle, had stood n!
wall of iren about him inthe hour of peril; |
he hadheard theirshouts of defiance ringo-
ver the clashof arms and tumultof the fray -
—ay, and their shouts of victory, too, loud-
or than all, as they drove the broken and |
shattered forces of the enemy before them. |
Well, then, might the sight of that tented j
hostsend the flush of pride to the mon-
arch's brow, and fill his heart with exult- }
ant feolings. !

But, alas, no color eame to that marble’
face; pule and anxious the chicftain sat und |
gnzed, his brow kuit in gloomy thought,:
and care resting like a cloud upon his coun-
tecance. No food had passed his lips all
day, yet something more than fasting hud
wrought that haggard Jook and bowed that
regal head.  The white tents sprinkling the
field, the chariots beside them, the shining
rauks of warriors, the triumphant strains
of music, the glorious laudscape swiling in |
the setting sun, the hum of the mighty'
host, were all unheeded. He saw them .
not, he heard them not ; his troubled soul
was busy smid other scenes, struggling!
with fur other thoughts. Another army !
rose before him—a host of sins, in ghastly
array, in whose draad aspect no relenting
could be seen.  And, worse than all, the
oracles of God were dumb ; to his earnest
<questioning wo respouse had been given ;
tho Uriin and Thummim ceased to be ir-
radioted ut his call, and silence and dark-:
neas rosted on the ark of God. Aud now, f
a8 he thought of his crimes, and the silence |
of God, and of the battlo on the morrow, !
“Coming eveuts caet their shadows hefore them,” |
and he saw his army routed and slain, and
himself and his throue trampled under foot.
No wonder the waving banners below him
brought no glow to his wan and wasted
features.

As the light of day disappeared, and
the fires began to be kindled in the broad
entampment, ho entered his tent, and, put-
ting on a disguise, stole forth, and, as a last
-rosort, turaed hisateps towards the house
of a sorcorchs, and nsked that Samuel
might be raised from the dead.

' THE INTERVIEW. - :

Searcely liad hia request boen made,
whon'a stately form arose before him, clad
in'8dark mantle, his long gray locks and
board falling upon his breast and should-
efs. It was Bamuol—the same Samuol!

-¢ still rang in hisears. The frig'htened mou-

who had anoipted him king over Isracl,
and for =0 long a time had been the pillar
ol histhrone ; tho dread and fearless proph-
ot who 8o often had withstood him. to his
face, and hurled the malodiction of Heav-
en upon him; whose last curse, backed
with the startling declaration, “The
strength of Israel will not lie nor repent,”

arch stood dumb and powerless before the
dread spirit he had evoked from the land of
shadows, when the deep scpulchral tones of
the prophet broke the silence, “Why hast

thou disquicted me, to bring me up ?”" #I
am gore distressed,” murmured the king,
“for the Philistines make war upon me,

and God is departed from me, and answer-
cth me no more, neither by prophets nor

dreams ; therefore I have called thee, that
thou mayest tell me what I shall do.”—
‘Wherefure,” andwered the spirit, ““dost

thou ask me, sceing the Lord has departed
from thee and is become thine enemy 7' =
e would only repeat over again the curse!
of former days ; and his words full like a!
funeral knell on the ears of the monarch,!
“The Lord hath rent the kingdom out of
thy hand, and given it to thy ncighbor
Duvid.  Notonly has the throne gone, but
the dynasty closes with thee, and thy fam-
ily is disinherrited for ever for thy sins.—
Nor is this all: the battle to-morrow  shall
go agninst thee, for, “the Lord will deliver
Isracl with thee into the hands of the
Philistines;and" —the prophet's voice here
made the heart of the listener stand still
in his bosom—¢and to-morrow shalt thou

and thy sons be with me.”  The thunder-
bold had fallen, und the utter silence that
followed was Uroken only by the shock of’
the king's bady as he fell lifeless and bead-

|
long uponthe carth. Noshrick, no grean, s
told when and how deep the blow struck ;
that heavy fall was more startling than
language.

The fearful apparition sunk away, and
Saul was left alone with the night.

The next morning found the king in kis
tent, nerved for the worst, and to ihdsc!
who saw# him, as his servants buckled on
his arwor, he appeared the same ns ever,
save that a deeper pallor was on his ckeek
than thought can ever give—the p allor of
despair.  Nevertheless the trumpets were
ordered to sound, and soon the plain shook
with the preparation of arms.  Chieftains,
cach with his retainers behind him, march-
od forth, prancing steeds and chariots of

war followed, banners and lances and hel-
mets fluttered  and flushed in the morning
sunlight, and all was hope and confidence
in the army.  Asthe troopsdefiled between
the royul tent, shouts of *long live the
kivg,” rent the air.  Ah, with what a
sudden death ehill those shouts fell upon
his heart ; that host was going forth to be
slaughtered, and that bright sun in its
course was to witness the loss of his army,
Perhaps
e cheered his desponding spirit with the
vain Love that God might yet be appeased,
or that Samuel bad spoken fulsdly ; at all
events, he was determined to battle nobly
As his guard closed stern-
ly around him, the determination written
ou his brow betokened a bloody day, and a
ficree struggle, even with fate itself.

The hostile armies met, and, rank after
rank, troop afier troop, rushed to the on-
set.  Tho Hebrew sword drank blood; and
the shout of Lsracl went up as thrilling and
strong as cver it rose from Mount Zion
itself.  Aud never before did their mon-
arch lead them so steadily and fiereely on
—or give his royal person so freely to his
to his foo. But courage, and heroisin, and
desperato daring were alike unavailing ; the
sentence was writ on high, and lsracl was
scattered before her foes.  Vainly did their
leaders rully them again and agnin to the
charge.  Vainly did the three princes, the
sons of Saul, call on their followers to em-
ulate their example, as they threw them-
sclves on the foe. Vainly did the king
himself ]egd on his troops, while the blood
from his woanded side trickled over his
armor. (Fod was against them all, and dis-
comfited and scattered they fled on every
side. The three sous of the king fell one
after another, bravely battling for their
futher's throne and Isracl's honor, till at
last Jonathan, tho noblest and bravest of
them all, fell lifeless on the hill side. The
wounded monarch, hard hitby the archers,
at lust turned and fled for his life; but,
finding no way to esoaspe, he stopped and
commanded his armor-bearer to stab him
to the heart, ““Lest,” said the dying man,
“these uncircumeised come aud thrust me
through, and abusome.” Hisarmor-bear-
er refusing to commit the horrid deed, he
placed the hilt of bis own sword upon the
ground and fell upon it. His faithful ar.
mor-bearer followed his example, and he
and the king and his three sons lay corpses
togethor on the mountain of Gilboa.

The propheoy was fulfilled—the ourss
had fallep—and morning one\amom broke
on the land of Israe].

his throne, his sous and his life.

for his crown.

CHARITY.
Trust not tn each accusing tongue,
" As most weak persous do ;-
But atill believe that story weang,
Which ought: not, '“f" true.  Skeriden,

When tho cuffous dr impertipent would

TRUTH.
BY WM. R. PRINCE.

O Truth ! what apology can he present,
who now with fecble hand would fain es-
say to touch thy strings of heavenly har-
mony, that.their vibrations may wake the
cords responding in each human heart—
those cords which neither loss of pristine
innocence nor sin’s destroying curse were
able to untune ?

when met by the destroyer’s rod, falls not

.\ sun-bent engle, stricken from its high searing
down,”

but

“Like a spirit mors blest than the p'anets even,
He mounts to his zenith, then sscits into heaven.

LIZZIE IN THE MILL.

BY GRACE GREEXWOOD.

What can he plead, when the loftiest in-;
tellects that ever illumined our world with |
momentary radiance, by theo conferred,
have found themsclves baffled in every at-
tempt to compass thine cterual self ?—
When those whose names were never born
to die bave shrunk from the task of depict-
ing thee, ns from a duty more befitting
spirits infinite than the sin-fettered mind
of man, small indeed must be the indul-
gence such as myself would claim.

What one of the thousand modes in
which Truth manifestsitself shall I seleet ?;
Every form that it assumes is worthy of
being made the subjeet for a volume.—
"Tis the honor of the gentleman, the glory
of the moralist, the insignia of the Chris-i
tian, the white robe of the saint, the:
power of the archangel, the brightest gem !
in the tiara of divinity. Bat from this bril- |
liant urray of subjects, I tura away to hold
it up for your contemplation as a heaven- |
born principle implinted in the human |
breast, which ever influcnces its possessor
to attain to trath in all things. .

Truth is an attribute of primeval inno- :
cence, which seems to have vscaped the ;
blight that curses, self-cntailed, have cast’
on all things heavenly here below. Tt is:
a god-like uttribute, a ray of light divine;’
the parting tear of bunished innm:cncc}

i dropped into the human soul, to mark the

spot where once her shrine had stood—

“A shooting atar of hlessed light
Dropped ap.on the world's midunight ;
A drop of sweet, where all beside

18 bitterest gall in litle's dull tide,”

O glorious principle! what wonder that

minds ballowed by thy influcnce have ever

bowed willing votaries at thy shrine, and
thence have drawn their sweetest cups of
earthly bliss \—have found in thy pursuit

“A perpetunl fesst of nectared sweets,

Whete o crude suifeit reigns.”

Whp, in view of the attractions present-
ed by this ideal of all that is pure and wor-
thy of wan’s noblest pspirutions, would not
cngage in her pursuit 7 What allurements
does she not hold out to those who have
aims higher than the mercenary views of
life 7

©Art thou an aspirant for fame ?

Antd wilt thon sitamong the ruine

With ab words of cheer unapoken,

Till the ailver cord is loosad 71—

‘Tilt the golden bow 1 is broken

Life has tnport more inspiring

Than the fancies of thy youth,

It has hopes us high ax heaven,
It has labor, it has TnvTe.”

Go count the immortal ones of earth,
whose claims to fame nre undisputed, whose
glory is unstained by blood. Lo, a fuir
array of the votaries, aye, and of the nmr-
tyrs, too, of truth !

Sce yonder youthful aspirant ! With a
mind unbiased by the philosophy of the
times, Lut convinced of the inconsistency
and error which pervaded it, lic culisted in
the cause of Truth, and, breaking away
from all the bonds of custom and
usage which then fettered the minds of his

countrymen, with orie stroke of the sword
l home, stopped the mill, and began 1o search
cns the chrystal apheres of Eudoxus, the

of Truth dashes forever from the the heav-

eyclos and epicycles of Ptolemy. Truth!
triumphed, and the name of Copernicus is
written on the stars.

Turn now to the ‘“Legislator of the skies,”
who exclaimed in the ecstacy of his joy,
when the lubor of seveuteen long years was
at length crowned with suceess, “I wiLL
indulge my sacred fury, I WILL rcjoice
that I have robbed of their lare the temples
of Egyptian idolatry, tg build.up a temple
for MY God, far from the shrines of Egypt.
* * *x The die is cast, the book is writ-
ten, to be read now or by posterity, I care
not which. It may well waita century for
a roader, since God has waited six thousand
years for an observer.”  Again truth had
triumphed, God was viodicated, and Kep-
ler is a deathless name.

Yuin would it be to attempt an eulogy
on him who “grasped the golden key that
uulocked the uuniverse, and reared to New-
ton's name o monument more lasting than
brass, and a pyramid more lofty than the
princely state.”

One mors example and T have done. No
European lundscapo furnishes the scene
for this last proud triumph ; itis laid a-
mid the hills of young America. Threat-
ening clouds enshroud the sky, and heav-
en's artillery flashes and rolls across its
wild expanse. Why does yon pedestrian,
accompnnied by his son, quit, ot an carly
hour like this, the shelter of his home, to
seck the open fields ! Unheard of audaci-
ty! He goes forth with no less a purpose
thag to. play with the fires of heaven. He
raises tho ‘conngoting ‘link between the
earth and the clouds: Truth flashes from
thostring, and Frauklin is immortal. .

Trath, however, is far from limiting her
gifts to earthly glory and enjoyment.
“Her syea look heavenward, for lnu'n' heaver. she

pick the look of the heart, put the key of .

resorye inside.

e

New England, lived a litile girl whose true
story | am sbout to relate—Lizzie Swoe,
the only daughter of the miller.

Lizzie was a child 'whom everybody
loved ; not only becauseshe was so pretty,
lively and intelligent. but fur her being so
sweel, gentle and peareable—so truly
good. Lizzie hsd two brothers, a few
years older than hersell, who were very
fond of her, and of w| she was very
fond. ‘These three ren always went
10 sehool and 10 cbd together, and
played in perfect agreement.

Many years ago in a pleasant village of

her eves she found herselfl on her own
liule bed, with her dear father and mother
and brothers at her side. ‘

The doctor curefully dressed Lixzzie's
waunds, and gave her some opium to inake
her steep ; but he told her father and
moather hat she could not possibly get
well, When he heard the dreadfal words,
Mr. Stone groaned ; and covareil his face
with his hands ; and for a few woments,
Mrs. Stane leaned her head on her hus-
band’s shoulder, and eried.  Then, liftin
her eyex aud clasping her hands, she nuE
“Thy will, ol ! Lord, he done .” and want
and sat down calinly by Lizzie's side, and
watched her till she slejt.

The pour litle girl remained sleeping
most of the next day. She would often
wake, and ask for water, but she then
seemed hardly to know where she was or
who was with her. Her cousins, Alice
and Celia, came to see her, but she did not
recoguize them, and they went away, sob-
bing bitterly.

Eautly in the night, however, she awake,
and d better, She knew all abont

It happened that ose sunny afl-
ternoon Yhey had a visit from iwo litle
cousins, wha lived aboin a niile distant. —
They had a2 wiid, joyous ume ; they play-
ed in the yard, in she bain, and all uver
the house. Mrs. Bwome. who was a kind,
pleasant woman, looked on and laughed,
if she did not mingle in their sports.  She
gotl t.em a nice early tea by themselves ;
and when the visiturs, gfier one last merry
game, were aboul lesviug, she said 10

ie— -

*Your brathers will go home with Alice
and Celia.  You may go wuh them as lar
as the mill; but be sare 10 sinp there, and
come hmme with your father.”

As the cousins set oul, langhing and
frolicking along, Mrs. Bwne stood 1a the
litle front pornco of her cotiage, losking
afier thein as they went down the lane,
and thinking what handsome, and happy.
aml above all. what good children they
were, She smiled at Lizzie’s affectionate
wav of taking leave of her, though she
was to he goue bul a short ume.  Lizzie
never paried from ber mather, ecen for a
halt hour, wihout kissing ber luvingly
and bidding her good-bye ina vaice as
sweet afd tendér as the cooing of a dove.
Now, as Mrs. Sione went inio the house.
ahe said soltly W hersell, It is nearly ten
years rince God gave me that chud, and
she has never yet d me oue t's
sorrow.”” )

‘I'be cousins play'®td so mnuch along the
road, and sinpped so ohien 10 pick flowers
and berries; that it was nescly dark when
they reached the mill. Then, when the
gir's came to part, they yet had so many
things 1o tell each olher, so many invita-
tions to give, sv many good-byes 10 say.
it was no wonder that they lingered awhle.

Ii seemed that Lizzie could nut let her
couffinsgn. She partM from them in bior
i Juving way, so many times, that her hiuth-
ers grew a litle iwpauent, and Georde.
the eldest said—

“Why sister, | don’t see but that Ned
and | wiil have 10 help you in your Xissing.
or vou'll never ge: th h.” ’

Then Alice aml Celia. bloshing and
laughing, broke away frem their cousins,
and ran fast down a linle hill wwards their
home. I'he boys swon overtonk them;
und Lizzie after watehing the group awhile,
and thinking hew guod sas God to give
her such amiahle cousins, such noble broth-
ers, aml such dear parents to love, wrmed
and was almost Inghiened by the da 1
made. and by 1he darhness, for mght was
fast coming on. Shd eabied her father's
name ; he answered ; but the machinery
wade s0 much noise that she did not hear.
Tuinking that he had aiready gune, she
turned out to go heme alune. She ook
a way she had often safely taken, over
the flume, by the great water-wheel. Bat
to-night she was bewildered—lost ler
footing, and fell offl oot he wheel, which
whirled her down, crushingand tearing her
in a shocking manner. 1t happened that

- just at that moment her father, thinking

that lLizzie had been sent to call huu

for her.  Lad by ber cries he came to the
wheel, and there found out what had oc-
carred.

«Are you badly hort my daughter!™ he
asked in great gnel and terror.

«Yes father, | seem 10 be crushed to
pieces, amd 1 cannot stic; but [ think 1
shall hive till you get me out.  Leave me
here and go lor kelp.”

‘T'he neighborhood was saon roused, and
many men hurried with saws and axes
the iill.  But they foand that only one
ur two eou'd work at a time in culliog
away the strong, heary timbers, and that
1t would be some hours before Lazzie could
be taken frown the cruel place where she
was held so last, and crushed so dreadiuliy;
and they said that t» mave the wheel
backward or forwand might kill her at
ouce,

When Mrs. Sione came, oge of the men
let down a hight into the wheel. so that
she could see her poor chlid. When she
raw Lizzie's white face. and The bleeding
arins held towanls her, she shricked and
cried bitterly. But L:zzie calld up to her
as sweetly and cheerfoily as she had ever
spoken in her life, and said—

“Don’t ery mother!  They will get me
out before long ; keep up-good coarage.
and pray o God for me.”

And so she continved to talk hour af-
ter hour, while the men kept cuuting and
sawiiig at the great timbers ; so she cheer-
ed and comforied the parents, and her
pvor brothers, when they 100 came 10 the
Lmill.

Onee her voice grew very low and in-
distinct—then it ccised aliogether ; the
doctor looked down, and said she had faiat-
ed away, snd they sprinkied water upon
her. Assoon s she mvival.“ﬂ:le began
aguin to say comforting things, 10
I»E: mnlher’lot w cry. She said she :3
1ot suffer so much pain as at first and that
she was sure she would live 10 be carried
home. ' .

. It was npearly midaight whea the last
timber that held her was sawed away, and
a workman lilted her geaily wp, and laid
her in her father’sarms. ‘The paia of be-
ing removed caused the poor ohild o faint
agein snd she did not revive ualil she had

Aud, he who ‘walks her pleasant pgth;,

1

trer, and smiled on them, butaaid she inust
i leave them very soon, She told her fath-
er that she wanted to hear him pray once
more ; and Mr. Swme knelt down by her
bedside. and asked God to takesalely home
the hitle daughter he had given them, and’
thanked Hiw lor leaving her with them
so long. Then Lizzie said 0 her mother,
«Will you sing me just nne verse of the
hymn Llove so much, “Jesus suught me 1"
Hler mather tried, but she could not_sing
for weeping ; and  [izzie said, “Never
mind—uwhere [ am going there is besu tiful
singing.  Yet it scems to me, I shall hear
no voice sosweetas yours, mamma. Why
do you cry?
should live, now, how craoked and sickly
[ should he. [ might be a pror hunch.
bark, and give a great dea!l of trouble and
sorrow 1o you all. Wil it not be beuer
{10 burry up this crushed body and let the
pleasant grass grow over it, and have a
new glorious body, such as the angels
have. .

As she spoke these words she smiled,
and did not weep ; but when, afierwards,
she aeked for a fsithful house-dog, and her
prettv Maltese kitien, and they were
brought 1o her, she burst into 1ears.——
+Gaud-bye, okl Bose ! good-hye, Kiuy 1"
she said. «I ery, mamma, to part from
these, because I never, never shall see
them again ; for they have no snuls, poor
thing% ! But you dnd papa will come to
Heaven betore many years ; and you, tao,
brothers, if you are good buys."

A litde while alter this,she said, “Geor-
gie, give my love to alice and Celia, and
tell them I am glad I kissed them so many
times last night.  Eddie—1take care of my
flawers, and boys dou’t miss 10v much in
your play.”’ :

Afier lying very guiet some moments,
she again spoke, and said ; ~ :

“Mamma, are the shuiters open and has
the morning come very brightly 1"

“No.my daughter, her mother answered,
itis sull dark night.”

«QOh, then,” gaid Tazzie, “it muat he the
windows of Gud’s beautiful palace [ see,
with the Lleasant light shining through.
1 aw aliost there !  Gond-hye, mamma,
aad papasaud hrothers, good-hye !"  And,
with a smile spread over her fuce, Lizzie
stretehied out her arms, looked upward
and died !

When [izzie lay in her coffin, that
smile was on her aweet face still—brighter
aud purer than the white rose that fay up-
oa her pillow—and Mrs. Stone tried not
10 et her taars fall upon it ; for she said,
“God has taken back » little angel He lent
to me for a few years, and why should [
weep for my happy child 1"

Poor Girlt

Same days since, sume boatman on the
river Siene, discovered near the shore, in
the vicinity of St. Cloud, two human leet
just level with the surluce of the water,
and approaching the spot, they drew from
the mud, the bady of a young woman-ap-.
perently about 25 yeurs of age.  Around
aer neck was a cord, o which was atuch-
ed alarge stone.  "The idemity of this un-
fortunate could not be recognized, but in a
litde tin box an her person were found the
following words :

*l have never known my parents. Until
the age of seven years | was brought up
by a good woman who lived ina village
in the department of the Siene ef Marne.
and from that period until 18 vears of age,
I was in a boarding schoul at Paris. 1 bey
lieve that | am the offspring of a guilty
luve, and probably my parents are rich,
for iy poard was always scrupulousty
paid, and the extent of my wardrobe was
all that the utnost caprice could have de-
sired.

.*One day [ reeeived a letter, Tt was
signed ‘Thy Muther I*  Oh ! how happy
1 was. *Thy birth,’ said the letter, sif i1
were known, would trouble the repnse of
an eatire (amily ; yet perhaps one day’
thou mayst know thy moither. Hounora.
ble blood runs in thy viens, my daughter ;
da not sully it. Thy forwne is provided
for. Thou wiltbe placed in a linen dra-
per’s store, and when thy apprenticeship
has passed over, and thon hast arrived at
years of msjority, thou will be placed a
the head of an establishment of thine own.’

*Some days afterwards, I was, in fuct,
placed as an apprentice in a large linen
wagehouse. Several yoarn pussed away,
and then came the revolution of February.
Siace that fatal epoch, 1 huve heard noth.
ing of my family. Alone in the world,
no an2 to counsel or 10 advise with, I be-
lieve in the oaths of a libersive |  For his
sake I robbed my employers. lnsiead of
falling upon me, suspicion fell upon an-in..
nocent young man employed in the estab-
lishmeat, aud he was discharged. ‘I'he
wreich who had dishonored me soon de-
sorsed me.  Here, in these fow 'lines, be-
hold thesad history of an unfortunate, who
umable to bear up under the, weight of re-,
marse . which crushes her, has lought re.
lief in suicide, - . ‘ B
*I'beg that those who may discover my.
body will give all pranible publicity to this
leticr. My itv contents teach other pa.

Only think, mama, if I!

‘The Power of the Pence,

‘The Rev. J. B. Owen, M. A., of Blis-
ton, England, in the cotirse of a lectnre
delivered in the Liverpool Concert Hull, in
cornection with the Ohurch of Englund
Instiwtion, upon ' “Popular Insurance,”
relnted an anectdote, strikingly iludteative.
of the pawer which'lies in thes hand of the
working men " to promots their.own social
comlort and indepéndencs, if’ theySwould
only exert it. A Manchester calivo-prin.
ter was, on his' weddirig-day, persiided
by his wife 10 allow hes’ mov'haﬁ‘pilm of
alen day as ler share, " He rather winc-
ed under thebargain ; for, thowgh'a drinker
himuelf, he would have prefored « perfect.
ly suber wife. ‘They both ‘worked hard,
and he, paor man, was seldom out of the
public house as soon as the factory closed.
The wife and husband saw. litde of esch
other except at breakfast ; but, as she képt
things tidy ahout her, and made her siinted,
and even selfish, allowance fot liousekvep.
ing meet the damands upon her, he never
complained.. She.had her daily pint, and
he, perhiaps, had his two or thres quarts ;
and neither interfored with the other, ex-
cept at odd tishen, she succeeded, by dint
of one liule gentle artifice or _anuther, 1o

night. and now and then tosjend an entire
evering mn his own house. But ‘these
were rare occasione, ‘I'hey had: been
marcied a year; and, on the morping of
their weddiug anniversary, the husband
looked sskance at her neat and comely

observed,*Mary, we'n had no holidny sin’
we were wed; and only that [ huven't
a penny i’ th’ world, we'd take n jaunt w
th' village 1nsee the mother " »Would'st
like to go John 1" msked she sofily, ba-
tween a smile and a tear, to hear him
speak kindly as in old times. *If thew's
like to go, John, T'll stand treat.” “'Thou
stand treat!” said he with half a sneer !
“last got w fortan® weneh I ¢ Nay,"
said she, “but I'ngotten she pint o' ale,"—
“Qotten what I"* said he. «The pint o'
ale " wos the reply. John setill didet
understand her, 1l the faithful creatre
reached down an old stocking from under
a loose brick up the chimney, and count-
ing out hier daily pintofale in the shape
of 368 threepences (i. e. £4 Ils. 3d.)
put it into’ his hand exclaiming, “Thea
shall have the holiday, John.” John was
jrhamed, astonished, conseience.smitten,
charmed, He wouldn't touchit. *Hasn"t
thee had thy share ?then 1'll ha' no more.”
he said. They kept their wedding-da

with the olil damie ; and the wife’s litile
capital was the nucleus ofn series of invest-

facmry. wara!muue. couniry.seal, a .ctre
ringe, and, for sught M¢. Owen knew,
"Jotin wus Mayor of his borough atlast.

w a Coat wax Identified.

was recenily decided in a innst novel wiy.
A cont was in dispute, and the evidence
was direct and positive for both elaimanis;
the parties were Irish, full of grit, and
ready to spend all they had, rather than
give up beat. 'I'he aflair had been care-
fully examined, and the Court was inn
quandary, not knowing who had the best
claim on the gurment. However, a mo-
ment befure his Honor was 1o sum up the
evidence, Patrick Power, one of the elaim-
unts, made the lullowing proposition for
setiling the affair:

«Timothy Maguire, now yon say that
cont belongs 10 yersel intirely, 1 say it is
me own. Now mind ye, dimunthy,
bath iv us will take the coat and fook it al)
over; and the man who finds his name
on it shall be the nwner,”

“Done,” said Timothy.

“An ye'll stick to the bargain 1"

“T'o be sure,”" answered Timothy, and
“Yer" rejoined counsel on both sides.

“Tnin look at it,"” said Patrick, us he
passed the custinto the hands of Tinathy,
who vainly sesrched every part of it (or
his name, and passed it back to Pairick,
boustingly saying, »An now let us say if
ye can he findin the likes of yer own
name vpon the garment.”

“Ye'll stick to the 'greement " said
Patrick, eagerly grasping the coat.

“On the honor iv 8 man,” replied Tim.

othy. .
“'Thin howll an a bit,"" said Patrick, as
he drew his knife an opened a eorner in
the collar of the coat, taking thecefrom (wo
very small pear, exclaiming as he teld
them out in his hand :

“'There d'ye see that 1"

“Yes, but what iv that 2” said Timothy,

“A deal it has to do wid it, its me namo
to be sure, Pea for Pairick and Pea for
Powers, be jingn."”

He got the coat.

Prooness or Tie Agx.—A school'boy,
abnut ten years of age, approaches the
master, with a bold front and self-confident
air, and the following dialugue ensues ;

Boy—May I be dismissed, sir? -

Mr Birch, scowling— What reason have
you far making the request, Phomas?.

sleighing, sir. .
Mr. Birch—Take your seat

Bag. :
~ “Bless me,” said an ojd ledy, throwing

tacles, “here is John Doe and Richard
Roe at law again! ‘They’ve had a suit],
every vear or so for more'n thirly years,
to oy certain knowledge,” -

"Ellen—+0h, don’t tease me to-day,
Charley ; I'm not at all well " Char-
ley—(Twelve years old, A man of the
World.) = tell you what it s, you are
in love! Now, you take the adviceof »

sort of thing, snd don’t give-way to it}*

- EXTBEMES. . .
“Avoi] extremes ; andshoo the fault of such,
Who stilll are pleased tou littls or 100 much : -
At every uifle scorn 1o take offénses |
That always shows great pride, ot lttle ssnse.”

" IDLENE8S.~A publit mint, where vari.
ous kinds of mischief aro-ceined and: ejrous
Inted among.-the  moss. despicable: of the
human race. ) ; S

rems the wickedness of neglecling their,
*i“um.\'{ sl y c R
ir of nqbla’ml_lndi—"

Arrriusg.—ths ap

. Tt is-vaid ik Ghe mols, whioh i blind

_person _with_some shade of remorsa, ag hie] -

18 Justice's court, in Boston, n-oase).

Boy—1 want o wke iy woman out

'—Carpet|
i

down the newspaper, and wiping her spec. | 1

fellow who has seen 2 good deal of that}
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What is rain-?>/ -

Why does rain fall f deiipu’ Fio b

In:what part of the 'world'ddes ‘ralil &
most abundantly < 5 el

Why are the leaves:of plant’ .

Why do liaves turn biuws i Alttatin,

- Why “do bubblee: ride on’ s enp:of téw
whon a lump-of sugar it diophé ‘ﬁ

How are lunar bows formad# 1 o

7" Ansiers 10’ hisé Guestioida MR beiin b it
M"‘ i - R .‘-,;...'.‘,‘ [RR 4 i1
dients that uhtimately swelled into’ shop, |~ o ™

Place the numbers from 1 .to:88.:inel
sive, in thirty-siz colls, in the form of the
diagram above, so that tha figures stmiding
in any four of tho cells, takon in-s squs

Smith,

ANAGRANs.==EVery oge will i
Astroorers are inbon-dfhrefs ]

help ; or that” Lawyers ars |
There are some whio' dooim’ e
a yare mad frolic.
If you were, bindis
cord, what single wo
guage could you use to expreasto.
[ youare doing{.. Jo-gen-u-i-ty (Twdisg you
M tie.). T
Puzzie.~~Plant four apple-tre
a manter that each treo w'g)"
distance from ench of thy o

Answer to Enigma in our las peperasViviiris:

Quuen, of Enghnd.f' o

My

[}
“reigned in Europe atuat 320 years
et ot st

19910 isn conjuiciion,
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v It is our intention heremfuer to ﬂl;
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the bendi of our numerous young resdars,
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