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en Hiawatha approaches manhood. he learns
the story of his mother's wrongs. and his heart
burns farcely against bis father, and he re2olves
to seek and punish him. Putiing on his enchart-
ed mocensony, by which ho goes a mile at astrile,
and taking with him kis magic mitens, which
crush roeks a! a stroke, he jovurneys to the domin-
tons of Mudjekeewis. The deseripiion of that pe-
tentate of the West Wind is singularly grand; an!
the self-control of Hizwniba, asheleads his father
gradually to converse about his mother. and re-
atrains e!l cxternal manifestations of the wrath
that glows like o cox! of fire in bis heart. is thor-
onghly Iudian in its ecnewption. At lsst the
bosrded raze Lreaks forth a storu of acensu-
tion, snd he sseuils dMudjekeewis with all the

1§ 1

wight of his passion and his magie
“And be eried. *0 Mudjskoeewis,

It was you who kitled Wenonsh,
Tock ker young life and Lar beanty,
Broke the Lil ¥ of the Prairie
Trawpled it benexth your fontsteps;
You cunfess it! you confess it'™
And toe miglity Mudjekoewis A
Tossed Lis gras buirs to the West Wind,
Yowed bis honry bead in anguish,

With asilent nod assented

r:

La
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And with threatening (o 1d gesture
Taid his band upen L@ | k rock,

On the fatal Wawbesk Inid
With bis futa! mittens, Minjckihwun,
Fent the juuing t
Emote and erusived 1L Juto £ .Egtr::;fi,
Hurled theme madly s {ather,
The remmorseiul Mudjekecwis,
Yor his henrt was lo: within him,
Like 2 livingz conl his bhenrt was
~dut the ruler of the West Wind
Tilew the (razments baskward from him,
With the breathing of Eis no=trils,
With the temuest of his anger,
Filew them: bmek at hiy assiilant;
Eeized 1he bulrnsh, the Apukwa,
Dizazged it wilh ils roots and fibres
Frew the margin of the meadow,
Frow i's coze. the giant bulpush
Longz and loud laughed Hiawntba'
“Then bogan the deadly counflict,
Hand to hep ! wmong the mountaing |
Frem his oyry scrcamed the eagle,
The Kenea. the groat War-Fagle]
8ot upon the crags arounmd them.
W heeling dapped his wings nbove them.
«Liken tall tree in the tempest
Bent anud lxshed the ginnt bulrush;
And in masses buge and heavy
Crashing fell the fatal Wawheck ;
Titl tho earth shock with the tutiely
Apd confusion of the battle
Apd tho sir wea fnll of shoutings,
And the thunder of the mountins,
Biarting. apswered, "Baine-wawal'
»Dack retrested Mudjekeewis,
Rushing westwurd o'er the mountaics,
Ftumbihing weatwiurd down the wouniains,
Three who'e days retreated Gghiting,
£l pursued by Hiawatha
To to the doorways of the West Wind,
To the purtalsof the Sunsst,
To the earth s remotest bordar,
Where iuta the ezncpty spaces
£inkas the sun, as a lamingo
Dirops into her neat gt nighifall,
1L the welapcholy marshos
s -flotd ! xt length eried Mudjskeswls,
“Mold. my s»n. my Hiawsntka'!
"Tis impossibie to kill ma
For yoncapnet kill the lmmortal.
1 hav= put youto this trial,
But to know and proye your esurage;
Now receive thy prize of valor!
swi@obuck to y wnil pecple,
Live smirug them. toil among them.
Clenrse tho earth from ull that harms it
Clear tie fishivz grounds nnd rivess,
Slay all monsiers and magiciang,
All the gianta, the Wondigoes.
Al the sernenie th Keuubecky,
As I alew the liishe-Mokwa
Elew the Great Hoar of the mountaing.
~+Apud at las® when Death driws gear yon,
When the awful eves of Pauguk
Glare spon you in the darkness,
] wiil share my kingdom with you,
Jiuler shall vou Lo thenceforward
Cf the Northwest Wind. Keewaydin,
Of the home-wind the Kecwaydin.''

erng nazdl fer,

urhome
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[From the Courier des Etus Unis.|

THE PO NED BOQUET,

A 8TURY OF THE ITALIAN OPERA.
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«Madame La Grange, after accomplishing
her first brilliant success in the concert room,
had made, but a short time previons to our
storr, her debut on the stage with an eclat
which gave ample promise of the rieh reniown
her name kas since borne. ¢ second en-
gagement she ever made in her lyric career
was at Pavia, where her vouthful talent com-
pletely eclipsed the reputation of a rival song-
stress, enzazed at the same time. Eaeh rep-
geseatation was at once a new triumph to her,
and a new defeat tor the lady who shared with
her the personation of the leading parts. This
overwhelming superiority agafust which there
was no remedy, lit up in the soul of the van-
grished artiste one of those jealousies, which,
us it proceeds, incresses into bitterness, and
§s transformed into a furivus thirst for vens
geance, no matier at what price or by what
means.

“Thero are still farious passions in these
Italian brains on which tie sun casts its hot
Risace, A8 O the Shulamite of sacred song:—
The prima donna, whose game we refrain from
giﬁng, isa !!T'JO: of thélr existendo. e

A+She was one of thoss dangerous syrens
whose well got up charws, dazzle and facinate
the imaginations of youths of twenty. Now,
Pavia, as we kno¥, is the seat of 4 University,
and it is net a matter of mueh difficulty
dlld among the stodents, ardent and ready for
every daring folly, a blind instrument to gs-
sociate in her dark designs, The youthwhom
she fixed on to carry oul her project was a na-
tive of Venice, a city celebrated for its mys-
terions deeds of vengence and of love indul-
ged 8t the point of the daggzer. He was of

to

bigh Lirth and considerable fortune, allied by |

namae and bleod not enly to be nobility, who
are bu’ 3 memory, but to the Church, which
is & power of Venetian Lombard provinces.

|

i
!
i
|

knew how tgghouse hier man, and having chu-

sen him, knew how to make him fulfil her |

The voung Venetlun, enveloped in
He ended in
except

grees reach-

prrposs:.
her net, lost all conscience.
having wpeither sight nor sensation
what came through her, and by de
ed that point of madness in which his passion
would stay at no crime. The momeunt for ac-
tion had come.

«#“Now every evening of representation, Mad-
ame La Grange reaped bier harvest of flowers
and wreathis, and amung the boguels which
fell at her fect was one ol

but esmposed of rioss roses, whose Iragranece |

smmall dimentions,

wasto her an espoecial jor.
ute was invariubly tendersd to herafter the

andante of the grand cavatina of Nabucco, an
eperd which then set the crown, in all the ab
sorbing interest of novelty, npon the

Muadome LaGrange

tame of Verdi, Ord
fixed the

drawn from its perfume 2 new inspiration on

HE I”._‘»’

bogquet in her girdle, after having

g

arrested the guilty Venetian, and for & while |

|
|

| conurse.

This fuithiful trib- l

growing |

tivn be very lung, though stupor may be |
created. ;
The Boholink, :

DY WASUINGTON IRVING. [

“The happiast bird of our sprine, howsver, |
and ona that rivads the European lark. in my .l
I

estimation, is the Bollineon, or Babolink, as |

{ e is commonly called. lle arrives at l:l.t'.#
|

which to sweep swuy all opposing feelings.
wne night it hapuened the begue! nasmore
voluminous than ususl. The moss roses, ar- |
rang=l inacircle, formed the ring ronnd a
not of green le=aves which oceupied the hear:. |
This unoanal bulk ren I t to
plzee the flowers in their in |
ber girdle, Madime La Grange held them for |
an instant in her hand, bLowed Le achiaowl- l

edzements and passed tie boguet tv one of

the attendants, begging her to earry it to L
dressing-room—the act endod,
A% the fall of the curtain the tr

prima donna descended to her little chamber,

iumphant

and rather astonished not to find her maid in
wailing behind the scenel She opens the door,
Streched on the

floor fay the maid, to all appedrances a corpse.

sh=+ uttered a cry of terror.

«Ou hesring the ery of Madume Lu Grange,
twenty persous ran at ouse to the rooa, raised |
up the poor girl, Wwho exhibited scurcs any |
sign of life. and not kpowing how to render
sssistance, began to discuss the possible cause '
of such an accident. No one dreatned of at- |
tributing it to the boguet, which liy almost
ina eurner ol ruom

withou! any oue caring

broken under foot thie

where it bad roiled

about it.

«Ther all continued to hang for five or six
minuies round the unfortunate girl, already at
tacked Uy the Inseusibility that precevds
death, when & maa rushed into the lttle chame-

ber, his features stern, iis voice commanding.

apd bis gestures irresistalie,

«The boguet!
the boguet ! he eried, suilocated with emotion
Those sround xt once made way for bim, and

pereeived Dr. Marrozzi, the regular physician

¢Jt is heaven which huasd

of tae prima dunna.
ssnt you here I .
state’——, But without attending to cught

Ty = erivd, ssee the

else, Murrezzi continued to ecall ont, «The
bogquet Vthe boquet!” The moment he saw |
that Madane Lo Grangs had sastained no in- |
jory beyvend the terror nauoraliy created by !
the condition of her attenlint, b hasteaod to |
give his attention to the Jdyiug girl, but stil
repeating, ‘The boguet?! the Loguel! This
exclamation, s mysteridusly perscevered in |
and the meamngz of which no one present |

norice

could understand, at last attracted to
the boguet, which up to th.s time had bren
Some ocue tonk it up and handed
He scized it with a strange eager
«What possible signiticance, Doctur,’ |
suid Madume La Grange, cx attuch

sAlig,’” be answered, <t is

furgutten.
it to him.
neCas,

n You tu

this boguet?”?
poisonsd!’
A sensation of terror at

once ran round,
and Madume La Gravge. eseaped by a mira-
clefrom a death which Lad boen intended for |
her, had searcely time tully to comprehend |
the horrible truth when the signal for her ap-
pearance was sounded. The curtain ross and
shie had to appear un the stage.

“«She camue out, pale even under her coatin
of rogue, her heart wounded by an inexpressi-
ble agony, and her mind huunted with the
ag by its intended
her with its wing.
She sang, nevertheless; voice full
briliant tremulonsness.  ller eves shone with
umrecustomed fire, her gestures were almust

r
=]

thought that death, in passi
vietim, had almost touched

her uf a

wild; while the public, attributing these efi-
ects to the iuspiration of the part, applauded
with frenzy their favorite Abiguail. The
tain fell on an ovation of enthusiasm, and the

chys | miration

| shown him ouly s I saw him at first, what I

| paturnon its trages, an

| and the wild rose ; the meadows are enamel-

I'dinz one

{ runturous ehuracter.
i

1 i3 in

| throbbed in every Losom ;

| ther.

singer, who scarcely Knew whut she bad been |

singing, or comprehendsd her new snccess,
rushed distracted!y room, and there
jearned in its fullness the hemid truth.

to her

GDr. Marrozzi it scems, fraversing one of
the lebbses in 1lhieexcitement preceeding, had
olmerted in a isolited spor, this voung Vene-
tian, whoss expression seemed tobim strange.
On o sudden the vanguished rival of Madine

| be in a manner devoted himsell to elegant
| pursuits and enjoyments, awd was a bird of
| musie, and seng, and tiste, and sensibility, and

La Grange opened the door of Der box, and |

the voung mau zrasping her hand jna pedi-
liar manner qiickly uttered ja passing,. these
sinister words spuken in Italisn: sThe decd s

ltc:;rlnplilhu:l—'-she dies!’ *The boguet 1" asked |

the Italian songstress.  The young min A~

swered by an affimative nod.and retiredyuick-
lv. The doetor had a eertain illomination. —
He understood all; rushed to the entrance be-
hind the scene, sud there found a woman pois-

oned by a boquet. Butit was no Madame | mand ;*’ with him there is' mothing like thbe

La Grange.

~ “The deadly boquet was handed to the po-| tired of plain homely fair, and is off on a gas-
lice; the contents were analyzed and fouod to | tronomical tour in quest of foreign loxuries.—

| weeds on which hé Tatdly swung and chanted

|
|

it was theught jastice would have bhad ital
But in Italy if a culprit is conneeted
with the nobility or the clergy, in the person |
of any of the highest dignitaries, or it he pos- i
{
L]
|
1

seases a fortune and the crime is not of a po-
litical character, it appears that he is beyond
the reach of tie executioner. Ie was releas-
ed after having denicd evervthing,; and the ri-
val songstress who had coneeived and inspired
the erimes was never for amomaent distarbed.™
It wonld be interesting to us to know the |
fate of the poor girl, which the relator scems
to think of hitle moement.

an }'Hi-iu!] tao—for instance in I'i'.'l_\']l.li"s. 11{

It recent treatises

standard authority—it is held fmpossible to

convey peisou in a boguet, unless the inliala-

| ehoice portion of onr vear whielr, in this lati-

tiid

LG r

ri to the deseription of the month

middle
is apt to

to blight the opening

A, ANSW A

May, and lasts until near the of

Y
this, winter
]

June. Earlicr than
bheautics of the vear; amd Iater than this, be-
gin the parching, anl panting, and dissolving
heats of summer. But in this genial interval,
nature is in all her freshiness and fragrance :
the rains are over and gone, the flowers ap-
pear upon the earth, the time of the singing of
turtle is

The trees are now in their

birds is come, and the voice of the
heard in the land.”
fullest folinge and briglitest verdare; the woods
are gay with the clustered towers of the lan-
rel ; the air is perfumed by (he sweet brier
ed with clover blossoms ; while the young ap-
pie, the peach and the plum begin to swell, |

and the cherry to zlow among the green leaves. |
This is the ehiosen season of revelry of the '[

boboliuk, IHe comes amidst the pomp :md'|
iragranco of the season ; his life seems all
sensibility and enjoyment, all song and sun-
He is to be fonnd in the soft hosoms
of the freshest and sweetest meadows, and s
must in song when the cloveris in blossom.—

shine.

| majesty appeared to be addressing himself to

{  <Oh, she was & clever woman, this! Ste | hold asabtle and implacable poison. They | We next hear of him with wyriads of his kind |

bangueting aimong the reeds of the Daliware ; 1
and grown corpulant with good fecding, e |
has changed his nuue in traveling. B-\-l-lin-;
con no more—he is the Reed-bird now, the
much sought for titbit of Pennsylvania epi-
cures ; the rival in unlucky fame of the orto-
lan! Wherever he goes, pop! pop! pop ! ev-
ery rusty fireloek in the country is blazing
away. He secs Lis eumpanions falling by thou-
samwd arouned him.

Does he take
not he !
Lhis Hight.
vite him.

reform? Alas
Ineorrigible epicnre ! again he wings
The rice swamps of the South in-
He gorges himself among them al-
rnunst to bursiing ;

=

varning and

|

he can searcely fly for cor-
He has onee more changed his
weme, and is now the famous rice-bird of the |
Carolinas.

Last stage of his carcer; behold him spitted !
with dozens of hiz corpulent companions, and

|
puleney, l
]

served up o vannted dish, on the table of some
Southern gasironume,

Such is the history of the Bobolink ; ence
spiritual, musical, admired. the joy of the
meadows, and the favorite bivd of spring ; fi-

nally a gross little sensuelist, who expintes his

sansuality in the larder.  His story contains a

moral, worthy the attention of" all little bovs;
warning them fo keep to those refined and in-
telleetnal pursuits which raised him to so high

a piteh of popnlarity during the early part of
his carcer; but to eschiew all tendency to that
gross and dissipated indulzence, which bro’t

this wistaken littly bird (o an untimely end.

Madnecss of Georgo ITT,

Little is known respecting the nature of the
delusions which possessed the king's mind,
but the fullowing passage from Lérd Eldon’s
pape-s indicates one of them: ©It was agreed |

i
|

|

]
|

that it any strong features of the Kuig's mula-
dy appesred during the presence of the coun-
cil, Sir Henry Halford should, on receiving a
signal fromm me, endeavor to recall him from |
his abercations; and, accordingly, when his

two of the persons whom he most favored in
his early life, long dead, Sir llenry observed,
-Yeoar mojesty has, I believe, forgntten that

and both died many years ago.’
+True,” was the reply, sdied to you and to the
world in general, but not to me. You, Sir|
Heuory, are forgetting that I have the power of |

t
|
|

- . |
Lolding intercourse with those whom you call |

lead.? !
2 lead.
Heperahes on the topmaost twig ol n tree, or an . d}_ Sir 11 Halford.® . 11 !
: ? : «Yes, Sir Hemy Halford,” continued he, as-
some long flaunting weed, and as he rises and : : 4 : Mot : i |
1 i ; : | suming a lighter manner, <t is in vain, so fur
nd sings with the lireeze, pours furth a S & f
U RiNg itd e ireezZe, ! i) 1 & :
s f vied finkling notes srow-1 I am concerned, that yon kill your patients.
SHCOCESION O FIet inK 14 2 1 -

nr

!
lody of the skylark, and possessing the same

won another like the outporing me-

Sometimes he pitches

from the summit of a tree, beging his song as

soon as he gets upon the wing and flutters

|
|
tremulonsly down to the earth, as if overcome 1
s own masic. Sometimes hie |

with extaev at

« nhwmarg w h the
s & 111

1t P :
sumie appeiaranes of intoxicatioa and delight.

()

Il

{ all the Lirds of our groves and meadows,

I thie bobslink wa- the envy of my bovhood. He |

crossell my path in the sweetest weather, and

the sweetest season of the vear, wihien all na- |
}
|

ture called to the telds, and the rural fecling

but when I, Inel-

dir-

less urelhin ! was dovmed to be mowed up,

| ring the livelong «day, in that purzatory of

it scomed as if the
ittie varlet Le flew by in
full sonz, and sought to taunt me with his
bt 1 N
liessons, no task, no haieful school, nothing
but hwoliday, frolic, green ficlds and fine wea-

bhuyhooid, a seliool reoom,

mocked gt me, o«

bappier On, how convied him!

Had I beenthen more versed in poetry,
I might have addressed him in the words ol
Logan to the cuckoo:
Sweet hird ! thy hower is ever green,
Thy sky is ever clear;
Thou host no sorrow in thy note,
No winter in thy vear.

Oh! conld [ fly, I'd fly with thee;
We'd make on jovinl wing,

Our annual visit round the globe,
Companions of the Spring!

Further nbservation and experience has giv- |
en me another idea ol this little feathered vo-
lupturry, which I will venture to impart, for
the benefit of my schoolboy readers, who may
regard him with the unqualiicd envy and ad-
which I once indulged. I have

may call the poetieal part of his career, when

refinement.  While this lasted he was sacred
1rom injiry ; the very schoolboy would not
fling a stone. at Lim, and the merest rustic
wonld pause to listen to his struin,  But mark
the diffe ence.  As the year alvances. as the
clover blossoms disappear, and the spring tades
into summer, he gradually gives up his ele-
zaut tastes and habits § dotls his poetical suit of
Llagk, dssunies a risset dusty garb, and sinks
to the gross enjoyments ol common vulgar
birds.  His notes no longer vibrate on the ear;
he is stoffing himself with the sevds of the tall

so melodiously. |
1le has become a <cbonviven!,”’ a real <gour-

«jors of the table.” Ina little while he growa

Yes, Dr. Baillie .—bot, Baillie, Baillie,” pu
' ! : '
sued he, with resnmed gravity, <I dou’t know. |

—1Ie is an anatowmist; be dissccts Lis patients;
and then it would not be a resuscitation mere- |
Iy, but a recreation, and that, I think, is be-
vond my power.”

The tollowing memoranda of his condition
from 1512

|

iy
"

till his death, is given by an anony-

L mons writer, bt are well anthenticated, T be.
| lieve, and comprise all that I have

bicen ai/ls
to find respecting this perviod, <At intervals |
he still took a lively interest in polities.  His
preceptionawas good, though mixed np with a
number of erroneons ideas ; his memory was
tenacious, but his jndgment unsettled; and the
loss of royal anthority secmed constantly to |
prey upon his mind.—His malady seemed ra-
ther to inereass than abate up to the year 1814,
when, at the time the allied sovereigns arrived

{ in Engtand.lie evineed indications of returning

reason, and was made acquainted with the as-
tonishing events wkich had recently oceurred. |
The queen, one day, found the afllicted mo-
narch enzaged in singing a hymn, and accom.
panying himsclf on the harpsichord. After he
had concluded the hymn. he knelt down,pray-
ed for his family and his nation, and earnestly
supplicated for the complete restoration of his
mental powers. He then burst into tears, and |
his reason suddenly left him. But he after-
wards had. oecasionally, lucid moments. On2
morning, hearing a Lell toll, he asked whowas
dead. :Please yonr saajesty,’ said an attend-
ant, ‘Mrs. S.° sMrs. S.!” rojoined the king,
sshe was a linnen draper, at the corner of ——
street, and brought up her family in the fearof
God.—3he has gone to heaven; 1 hope 1 shall
soon follow her.” lle now became deaf, imbi-
bed the idea that he was dead. and said <I must
have a suit of black, in memory of George 111,

In 1547 he appenred to have a glimmering of
reason again; his sense of hearing refurned
more¢ accute than ever, and he could distin-
guish persons by their tooisteps. He likewise
recollected that be had made a memorandum
many vears before, and it was found exactly |

veral pianos and harpsichords; at these he wo’d
frequently stop during his walk, play a few
notes from Ilandle, then stroll on. e seem- |
ed eheerful, and would sumetimes talk aloud, |
as if addressing sume nobleman ; but his dis. |
conrse bore reference only to past events, for

either political or dorsestic. Towards the end

—.dmericen Journal of Insanity.

L

{ dently pleased with the H‘s‘itlt of his sciitiny.

I went

he had no kuowledge of recent circumsianoes, |

A Profitnble Walk-- .

1
Baron Rothsebild sat in his offics gountng
his gains, and calculating the risk gf' sundry

VOL.

e

loans, whicli had been offiired hipgy when a.'
spruace, handsome youngz man entegwl, and ro-

| the Qgdensburg Senfinel, as follows:

quested the loan of two thousand pourds.
«What is the security 2** saidf
without leoking up. .
“My note,”” was the reply.
The great money lender tughed and survey- :

- ed Lis applicant, serutinizingshim from head |

to fuot. =
There must have been samething homest in |

. - oo -, -
the younz man’s face, fekthe Baron was evi- }
1

- - . % - -
“Waould twoe thousanilbe  suflicient, Fuung
gentlemen 2°* said he.” T can let you have |
ten as well as two !

“Two will answer my purposc now,’’ said
the wonld be borrower.

“Though T"do not say F will lend it,** said
the baron, «“but I ¢an put you in the way ol
getting it. and'even ten times that amount, if'!
You know how to take advantage of ryour op-
portunities.™

Ly
bhe voung man

|
|
i
!

trembled, at the uwnusnal
complaisanes of a mun who in mopey matters
Ile |

sone

had the repntution of being very severa.
feared that he was about to propose
doubtful operation and stamumered—
“Honorable proposition 7**
1 would make no other,”
with dignity.

siiithe Baron,
“Come, we'll take m walk up

the street.”™

Iustead of offering his arm to his new ac-
quaintance, he took his, and thus they prom-
enaded Lombard St. he Baron learned the
name and business of his companion, and the
olject for which he wished the money. Hun-
dreds of people met them, and bowing to the
great money king, turned to look at, and won-
der who could be his companion.

Some of the richer and more influential den-
izens of that moneyed street, stopped to chat
with hiti, and to them the Baron introduced
his yunng friend, with the remark—that sny
fuvor they conld do for lim would be consid-
ered a persunal favor to himself.

Many of these were men whoss wealth and
influcnce were so great that their very name
commanded the involuntary respeet of our
young friend. He saw his advanizge at once.
Arriving at the end of the street. The Baron
affectionately took leave of him. saying, that
if he did not obtain the money c!-:'-..-\\iv'u. he
might in the afternoon—and with

come a

the Baron, |

—

“

! Infiuence of a Newspaper.

| A zchowl teacher, who has been engagad a
| Toug time in Lis profession, and witnessed the
! influence of a good newspaper upon the minda

' of & family of children, writes to the editor of

I have foumd it to Lo a upiversal fact withont
exception, that those scholars, of both sexes,
and of all ages, whe have had access fo newspa-
pers at home, when compared to thoss whe
have not, are: 1. D:tter readers; excelling in

{ pronunciation and emphasis, and coasequent-

¥ read more understendingly.

2. They are Letter spellers, and define words
ith ease and accuraey.

They obtain a practical kuowladgo of go-
ography,and in almost half the time itrequires
others, as the newspaper has made them famil-
iar with the loeation of the important places.ne-
tions their governmentsand doings on the globe

4. They are better grammarians, for having
become so familiar with every varicty of style
in the newspaper, from the common piace ad-.
vertisement to the finished and classical ora-
tion of the statesman, they more readily com-
prehiend the meaning of the texr, and conse-
gquently analyze its construction with accuracy.

9. They write better composition,using bet-
containing more elearly and
connsctelly expressed ideas.

G- Thosc young men who have for years
been readers of the newspapers, are always ts-
king lead in the debating society, exhibit-
ing a more extensive knowledge upon a greater
variety and expressing their
views with greater flueney, and clearooss ia
theiruse of language.
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Three Things.

Three things that never become rusty : The
money of the beporolent, the shoes o o
bufcher's horse, and a fretful tongue.

Three things easily done: To allay thirss
with fire, to dry the wet with water, to plesse
all in everything that is done.

Three things that are as good as the bost :—
Brown bread in a famine, well-water in thirst,
and a great-coat in wiater.

Three things as good as they are better s
Dirty water o extinguish fire, an vgly wife te
a blind man, and a wooden sword to a coward,

Three things that seldom agree : Two cats
over one mouss, two scolding wives In oue
houss, and two lovers of the same maiden,

Three things of a short continuance : A boy’s
love, a chip fire, and a hrook’s flood.

kKnowing wink le got inty his carriage and
Our aad

back on Lombard St.

drove off. Young frivaid tura to walk !
He mict one of the men—a very Cressus— '
to whom he had been introduced by the Baron; |
of cultivating an acquaiu-
taunce which had sueh an auspicious com-
mencement held Lim in the
coirse of which our friend plumply asked for !

the lcan of £5,000, '

%

this person desirous

in eonversation

[he rich man could notrefuse—the appli- |

P eant hay been introduced by Rothsehilid: he
]

had been as good as endorsed by bim, and |

then the sum would be doing a favor to the
The notes were counted out, and
the young man’s note taken in exchange.

great man.
The
lender lovked at the signer.

True he had never beard of him on Ghange,
but never wind ; Rothselild would not have
walked arm and arm with him and introduced
bim as he did ifhe had not been perfectly good.
So with many assurances of distinguished re-
gard the two parted.

A few steps further the young adrenturer
met another of his new acquaintances, and

while kalting with him, he carclessly display- |
ed the bank notes he had just reeeived, and
observing that he had a largs amount to make
up for a certain great opportunity, anl not
wishing for private reasons, to apply to lis
very good friend, the Baron, he would feel
oblized il he could lend him £10,000. |

The latter, actnated by such motives as the |
other money-lender; counted out the desired ;
amount and twok a note, with the unknown |
name in exchange. Aud so the !
on berrowing from each of lis
friends, until he hud accumulated a boudred
thousand pounds. All this he deposited with
Rothschiid, reserving only the £2
he originally desired.

young man |
new |

i
|
000 which | son, the fiery Randoiph, all fonnd an Eidors-

Three things that ought never to be from
hom=. The cat, the chimrey and the house

lirco essentials to a false story-teller: &
good memory, a bold face, and fovls for sa
audience.

Three things seon in the peacock: The
garb of an angel, the walk of athief, and the
voice of the dexil,

Thiree things that are unwise to boast of :—
The fluvor of thy ale, the beauty of thy wife,
and the contents ot thy purse.

Three miscries of a man’s houss: A smo-
ky chimney, adrippiug roof, aad a scoldiag
wile.
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Farmers.

Adam was a farmer while vet in Paradise,
and after his fuly commanded to eara bis
bread by the sweat of his brow.

Job, the honest, upright and patient, wass
farmer, and Lis enduranco has passed into
proverb.

Socrates was a farmer, and yet wedded to his
calling the glory of his immortal philosophy.

St. Luke wasa farmer, and divides with
Prometheus the honor of suljecting the ox to
the use of man.

Cincinnatus was a farmer, and ths noblest
Roeman of them all.

Burne was a farmer, and the muse found him

| at the plow, and filled his soul with poetry.

Washiugton was a farmer, and retired from
the highest carthly station to enjoy the quiet
of roral life, and present to the world a spee-
tacle of human greatness.

To these may be added a host of others whe
sought peace and repose in the cultivation of
their mother earth; the euthusiastic Lafayetts,
the steadfust Pickering, the scholastic Jeffer-

do of consolition {rom life’s cares and tronb-

Thenext day there was agreat fintteramong ; les, in the gicen and verdant lawns that sur-

conjectures they made, as thew scompared
notes” about the Baron’s friend. Time flew
ou. No one had seen the unkown money
borrower, and some of the lenders began to
think theyr had baen vietimizod.

The Baron wias mute to all their inquiries,

received a no'e from the strange acquain-
tance, to the effect that if he would present
his note at the banking house of Rothschild, it
would be paid.

One who hield anote of £25,000 went there
out of curiosity, as he said, when lo! it was
cashed. " The news went like wild fire. All
came with notes; and all as soon as present-

established a credit, which enabled him soon l

alterwards to establish the banking house of
Cots & Co., whose credit at the present day
in England is equal to that of the great Koths-

owed his fortune and his snccess.

for whom I know there is general mourning.” the rich men on "Change, and many were the | rounded their homesteads.

[ «The luzy man’s bedstead’ is the title
given to an article of turniture which ‘attracts
much attention at the Fair of the American
Institute in New York. It is described as a
newley-invented bedstead attached to the

|

where he indicated.—After 1818 hie occupied and they knew not what to think. when just | head of which isasmall alarm elack, so cop=
a long suit of rooms, in which were placed se-  belore the time of payment arvived, each one | hected with the ted, that at a given ‘momeng

the alarm bell will ring, and, in ‘ive minutes

thereafter, if the sleeper doues not arise, the

matiress gpsets, anid bo is straightway, sné@

without any ceremon;, tumbled out of bed.—
| The difficulty will be in getting the articles
| into practical usg. Wili a luzy man buy it?

07" A person who 'was recently ealled ln

of 1819 his appetite began to fuil. In Jannary, éd were paid, and upon this affair Mr. Cotts | coust for the purposs of proving the correct-
1820, it ‘was found impossible to keep him
warm, his remaining teeth dropped out,and he
was almost reduced to a skeleton. On the 27th |
he was confined wholly to his bed, and on the
29th of January, 1820, he died, aged 82 years. | child himself, to whose affability ite founder

neas of a doctor’s bill, was asked by the law-
ver whether “the doctor did not make seversi
visits after tha patient was out of danger -
«No,” replied the witness «1 consider tho pg-
tient in danger as long sa thadoetar continues
his visite!” i




