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TRIP LIGHTLY OVER TROUBLE.

Trip lightly over trouble—

Trip lightly over wrong;
We only make grief double

By dwelling on it long,
Why clasp woo's hand 55 tightly *

W hy sigh o’er bloszoms dead ?
Why eling to forins unsightly ?

rhy not seck joy instead 7

I discerned ne lack of ¢hyence or minis-
terial learning in that agedkvine’s exhorta-
tion, and although, as we & the church, I
heard many speak of it

| was discontented with the diseirse. It was

| like thin, fitful sanlig

vt
o P

i

Trip lightly over sorrow; | December sky; or, like snow. blinding the
TEe-ngh this day m.y be dark, [ ey

The sun may shina to-morrow '
And gaily sing the lark;

Fair hopes have not deparied.
Though roses may have fied;

Then never be down hearted.

But Yook for joy instead. | 8

s with glitter, vet in its actal self, very

that beneath

which few pri

wns

all this sparlgh of words
sent understor i
Was it som

unnafural

Wosib private
* hidden a

restraint ?

-

Triplightly over sadness
Stand not to rail st doom |
We've pearls to string of gladness
On thisside of the tomb:
Whilst stars are nightly shining,
And Heaven is overhead,

e ceased, |

felt merely the

From the Sealpel

|
|
SKETCIES OF VILLAGE l'n.'\("l'lif!?.][
|
I

"y heartless or very miserable.™

4 The congrecation was pourin

Tt is not all of life to live, o PO
Nor all of death to die.”

Sabbath io the conntry!

ful Sabbath; the time of rest, God-given to | Stillness. 1

man, for purification and prayer! and rare man

out, when in the usual orzan ve

foll 2wed

The serone, heace- | 41 abrupt bot

In the city

Ingze
ed from labor, I'f'"“'bing'in contented herds in although with no further accompanimen
the quiet of green fields; the very chirp of the e ening chords, the
countless inscets, and the innocent song of |

the myriads of birds, all breathe of a Sabbath | ©

bearing to world-weary listeners

msolation and

prace. It

sucecessful intenation of the pnknown vooealist,

blessing rests with the Divine work, than with

that of mere. however glorions. art. | Many curious eyes ware direeted towards the
< T ha euartning wore tichtly drawn
I h'.l'l lu:un a resident of T S threo | ;_'.\”."._. » but ih CUrining werc 1ziliy lrawn,

ot four weecks, but had been detsined from af- | And the mystery still remained mysterious.—
tending church each Sabbath by vielent storms;
and, to confess the truth, 1 did not regret this

as much as I should, from the fact that I dread- |
od-my first meeting, as their sole and newly- | handsome face T had befors noticed; an
established physician, with the wealthy and | "© less dark, handsome, or discontented, than
eristocratic inhabitants of that gs/| When I beheld it thom.: I asked mysolf, i

village. I shrank nervously from the unavoid- wonder, iff that senlful singing and that mo-
able introductions, and the eriticism which [ | ™ '

knew must ag inevitably follow. Iowever, | ™
one morning I was berolt of my exeuso ol had
weather, and awakened betimes to find the
day most obstinately elear. There was not a | /3808
cloud in the heavens that T eould reasonably

Some casual movement, however, momentiari-
ly displaced a portion of ths floating sereen,

the dark,

and revealed to me a glimpse of

1it was

pretentious
4
clonged to ons

. unhappy countenance )

» snmie individuaal.

The close of this Sabbath day was destined

real to me a strange fragment of the lite-

Fery man.

laoking, as I thonght, unusually charming in

It was a small, fantastically desi;

ided and refreshing originality. Ivy and oth- | o :
er vines crept in thick masses over the rough- | g, i"‘; FABIROILAg T
iy-hewn stone walls, and darkencd, with their b iest o wlio s wio-
lose embrace, the low, arched windows. In-
ternally everything was plain and simple, as
b all houses of true worship are, yveb there was
not wanting a certain air of guiet elegance.

' The pulpit was strongly indicative of classieal

J

lently against me. Alternately robbing his
1 ine from ear to ear at
I me that <mpssn

and

pointed out a la

was k sick ina great burry,” tlien

scampered off, having first

| and cons

picnous house, gn

simplicity in its own form, and had few adorn-

ments; opposite if,at the other extremity of the LBad/oflsn

as the residence ol the sick man.

. e before noticed it for tl slaborate arrange-
church, was a small, veiled gallery, containing |~ = g PR\ R € RO TEEES
ment of jts extensive gardens.

an organ and accommodations for a cloir of | 3 =
sin;:--rs. | In a few moments I was in the chamber of

.

patient to whom I had been called dn-

We were early. I scated myself quictly, |

g 4 “* | ring my residence in N —. The roor ns
and having nothing to occupy my thoughts, I i 1 brilli l :] l“!F i; 1 o b 1‘ ll‘
. : X 3 wwree and brilliantly lighted ; bouguets ( 'l
half unconsciously I watelied the entrance, l"' I,l ' P g i HPRNQHO ]'I -
: cate flowers were seattered over it—cevidently,
one by one, of the villagers. Among them I | ' 3z b ' s ) . 3
- | iliness had been totally ¢ Liy tho

saw a fauce, which, as I Leheld it then, has
haunted me for years. It was that of a man |
in the prime of his life, handsome, well bred,
and intelligent, but so inexpressibly sad, so
indicative of evident stagnation and desp

As | entered, the

by the

master of the dwelling.

face of my patient was hidden from mo

pillows in which it was buried. The

wife, o
young, slight thing, half sat, halfr

head

selined be-

Te
side Lim, her bawed on her bosom, her

ing dissatisfaction, that I turned away in hor-
ror that anything made by God should dare to | !
, She raised her eves as I entered, and on see-
carry a countenance like that. -
The services began with

motes ot prelude from the mellow-toned organ.

| ing me, a sudden gleam of something which,
5‘”'.", Sonorous -

if it were not hope; had all its beauty, passed

s - SiN4 g | over her features.
hronghout the nisles of the little, antique |

“Poctor!*? she eried willlly, advaneing to
whurcli, up to the very rafters, floated that ' o ’ . ¢ Ry
meet me, “Doector, save him—save Litm!

rare sobbing musiec, penetrating all hearts,

= Z = " % i voice
sensitive either to good or evil, with that del-

Before I bad time t{o answer, from
7 : the other side of the bed uttered in a low, so-
icate sorrow which Longlellow says ; : : Rk
norous, but self-possessed tonéd :
1t is too late )™
wmeing quickly that way, I saw the gray-

-

o is not akir to pain."”
Jaded as the burden changed from sadness
10 Jubilant hope, and ended in sudden sfaccato
chords of trinmphant joy. All eyes were then
turned towards the pulpit, and all be:
ently bowed, as the minister, an agzed man,
nrose and uttered a briel and impressive pray-
er. It was ona of the most solemn things to
which I ever listened. 1is beauly lay in its
naturalness, undefiled, as it was, by the arts
of showy rhetoric. It scemed to ]-;mah'om the

haired minister.

spots of blood ; the pillows, the shoets wore

s rever- () .
marked with it; and on the white dress of the

«<He is dyving,’”

knecling at the bedside; “human aid is of lit-

tle consequence now. Again I say, it is too

late.  Abner, my boy, do you hear me—you

{ are dying !’

venerable clergyman’s lips up to heaven, as
incerest language in which man could ad-
By contrast, the

S | sick man raised hLis head, and I saw before me
wid adore his Creator. e : :
14 i sl L the beautiful, despairing face of the morning.
rillianey of the sermon that followed, | Fich dad) i 3 ket 1
autfe 48 = ! The dark eyes were ficrcer and brighter, an
SLull efiet; it could not touch me like that v bl

mple, hinest supplication for Divine mercy.

! deeply sunken in their sockets, while the hea-
beard gave the ghastly
| complexion a still more unearthly hue. He
had ruplured a bloodvessel. At a glance 1
saw that (he case was hopeless, and that the

vy masses of hair and

Il the after services of the day were nothing
ome; 1hud poured out my whole soul with
that prayver, and had no further power or de-
sire to wership. 1 was satisfied,

withxpressions of
i lively pleasure, I felt assurediat e himsell

y veilke a lowering |

cold and unsubstantial. T perceigd that there

cuy warring | can

tiian an

;
il
voice jssued from | to you that 1 Husi

was not the noble

. . . - e g 53 O hat harsh ivid grom 80 5. |
her pink ribbons, and I (I acknowledge it ean- | grass of tha Iraf, Vivid green, d :
" . - : . s tive to wision. The air was heavy and |
didly) somewhat oppressed with an indefina- X . b e i
ble sanse of doubt and dismay. By ey . hed to blink with
| th versal 89, We were just soat-

ing, of an antique style of architecture, that | . ° ' ; 1 it
= ,.':}.] h:n‘{. I‘,];zz].;\l :};(_- “i:\. £l to ‘I._ TL.TI.“I':I_‘; i iy e CaAamoe A sia gz peut irot LaC dlivia 1 o
SoaTh S vdE s < nritive k1 cer on the hall door.
et it was striking, artistic, and displayed de . .. ' ' I,I .
“A visitor,”” said my wifa, settling her eap. | 13

ite near to my o=, |

I tle hands ';.i;;]:l}_'.‘ Iccked one in the other.— |

(n his hands were Erent red |

| young wife glittered also fresh erimson stains, |

said the old man, reverently |

| I approached the bed, and as I did so, the |

little I conld do, were almost as well nndone.
| Life was fast ebbing away—mortality verging
into immortality. I caused his face to be
| bathed, and the clotted blood washed from his
nostrils and beard—that was all.
|  Meanwhile the old man sat there on the
bed’s cdge, eclasping one of those colorless
hunds in his own. e kissed the almaost life-
| less torchead, he bent over that dying man
but a father

with the anxiety which none
| conld feel at such a moment.
c¢Abner, Abner,” ho whispered, <“do you—

Year me? If you cam, for God's

ssuming a dulldreamy
d opened again very
from the wife. The
irned apen her quickly, and

Encourage not repining, | ion of impasgioned, nobly carnest delis suid, th bitter imperigisiess :
Bat look for joy instead. | ery which I had eyperienced often before. | <Be still, I mast spegk with him!™  Thon
i . ; |
- - - siCertainly,” thought T, sthat man is cither | bending azain over thejled :

ev. ave vou theught of DeEatin! Shall

ray—have you'mge poace with GGod ?*?
appeared tof be a sort of convy ulsive
v the sTek mar s part to attain a sitting
1| posture. For ot he seemed possessed

and perfect strength.
| s 1

vl hoarsly; <father, how

| a2 - . T - N i 112 ) i
the day never seems so truly good, so infinite- | that celebirated solo from Felix M yhin ¢ilzud e ech ‘
. > » 1 . » . 3 % e | ot ' *adt "or: whi v
Iy holy as in the country. The sweet sonnd of Bartho dy’s «Moessiuh, o] | v that my re- Lare vou name Him!  Godl Y on, who 3“-.4 i
distant village bells; the sight of eattle releas- deemer liveth.”? Perfectly ia times and tun me what I at vou, who goaded me to sim,

¥ ! Was it so precious

v and soul,

sell myself, bos
it I Don’t speak to me of God!—

‘ There i 10ne—no Gold—no God !

morality, which in the great cities is lost en- | WOrds, nor yet the nobler musie, it was the ez- | He gk back oy i l‘.mmw .(:'\:””HME.'_.
tirely. The noise of active life ceases; naught ! pression gathered by that fine voice from the | Blogd burst anew from his mouth. Hpdtuon
meets the ear but the lingering echaes of thoge | W0, uniting in one glorious whole, till the | to g more, bat the words were ‘i"'l’""':'-'-"l n
calm churcli-bells, as they float on the unadul- | ¥¢ry atmosphere seemed to thrill with its | the warm tide that bubbled ovps lis chest.
terated, healthful air, to the distant farm- | wealth of melody. On the last notos of the | Ard she, the wife, stood there in marble calm-
honses. l solo, as it faded magnificently into silence,the | 3 and e oh was to blast the rest

¢(God made the couniry, man the town.”’— |r organ’s, accompaniment recommenced, prov- [ of her young A l...:l.lq e uiigped
It is not unnatural to suppose that a greater | inz by the purest unity of the bwo sounds the wgain, lier fixed unflinehingly on the

wither moved nor spoke. Look-
her, yon bt wour
ith compassion, so wild, so for-

ing at WOUND Tiave VOry
| heart me It w
| lornly miserable was the expression of that
swedt, girlish face.

«Abner, Abner, my son,”” was all the father

ko with his blanched quivering !ii-ﬁ.

spok
i The ntary flush faded from the =ick
[ man’s ires. I stood by him and wiped

vis mouth, and I knew that in

Thera was

| a few moments ail would be over.
here was that gatheri
| dow on his ferchead which is so

lerstandahle. Seecing the
| spair on his w ifies Mce grow a trifle more stat-

l!i."

voluntarily tighter. till blood gushed from the

1
this, intense de-

and herh ke locked themselyes

. - 4 5 T i, | smooth palm that ecame in contact with the
porsuade mysclf was the signal of com e . o :
. e “1in i it of the country, an uneommon con- | fincer-nails. Not a wor as spoken, not r
rain; therefore to church we went. my wile Hhnt part of I,' SR '\_ : 1 " ‘m.n iy I fng Ty ! . T t _.II s ";nmll nt- '
" A e stiiiicnee on long continued ‘Ains. he | sound broke the deep stillness of peliamber,
and I—she all a-giow, with expectation, and | ’ X ; . ; . “_[ i e | ) i ' PR .. R i 5 r_
| ground was almost destitute of moistyre, aad | but the indistinet and oppressive breathing of

the dying man. [ thouglit it grew fainter and
slower, and 1 bent down fo place my finger on

tha wrist, and to listen more intently ; but the

| 611 man waved me fiercely, jealons!y away.
“Touch him not,’” he said, <for ho is dead!®

| And 1 thought, indeed,

| even as he spoke, the faint respiration sudden-

> pallor of an everlasting un-

that it was so: for

consciousness crept slowly over the still fea-

tures:  But in another moment, I saw thatdife
was not yet extinet. The eyes again partly
the same powerless, dreamy way

]

and an indescribable radiance for an

unclosed in
ns in-]‘..;.-'

instuant
|

lit up the pale, handsome face—hand-

¢ | some even then, but with an nnearthly beauty.

ol 177

there is

the colorless ]i]i‘\ muttered, ¢«God
a God!” and a smile, whose utter

serenity I have never scen équalled, flickered
| around the mouth. Then the shadow deepen-
ed, fell, and he expired. It seemed as though
the soul bad been half freed, and, retarning,

but

dence of that eternity which it
| partially had entered!

A woman’s voice, soblbine, at last broke the

| gave evi

nee. The old man rose, and ap-
iing his dead son’s wife, said feebly:
«Esther,

she drew her hand from his clasp wiiha ges-

be comforted; God is over sl

ture of anequivocal abhorrence.

| “Comiort!" she'echoed, with a great defiant
flash of her black eyes; ««comfort ! you preach
comfort! Hypocrite!”—she hissed
vith
indignant It is all clear

Who was it plotted and schemed

Who tempted him into

to me of
the word from between her closed breath,

startling,

energy.

to me now.
to bring us together?
marriage where there was no love on his side
—none, none, U my God—but for money?—
Answer me fhat 17
|  Her dark hair had become disentangled of
fastening, and fell, in wild, confused
Her white,
upraised arms glittered in the bright light of
| the lamps, the scarlet ornaments floating from

Liow

grace, over her bare shoulders.
L

the slecves, falling over them in vivid con-
trast. Never shall T forget the impression
created by that indignant appeal, and the tra-
gie, excited beauty of this injured woman.—
All this was many years ago, yet I never recall
that Sabbath night without a shudder. Fre-
quent as are terrible or touching scenes in the
lite of a physician; 1 remember none that own
power so to unman me as the memory of this.
And the sequel was no less sad. Within a
year apother grave was made for the poor, de-
ceived wife. On the deatht of her husband,
she sank 1nto a stupor from which nothing
could arouse her, and which terminated at last
in rapid consumption. It is strange that 1
should recollect the day shc died. Ttisas

new in my mind as yesterday. White, freshly-
[ fallen snow lay on the ground. It had ceme
early that year, and many Jeaves were still
hanging crimsomed on their benghs. The
trees were loaded with light fleecy fragments
of snow, among which these brilliantly-dyed
leaves gieamed out in the sunshine like blood
on a woman's fuir face.

- -
LIFE IN ANUNNERY.
FROM MIZS DUNKLEY § NEW DROOK.

It will be readily imagined that the nnnatu-
ral state of things prevailing under the conven-
tual system is calculated rather to promeote
than prevent the rising of those petty jealous-
ies and dislikes which must be incidental to
sueh an association. Without the strong ties
of kindred or friendship to bind them one to
anotlier, it is not Itkely that the poor prisoners
of a convent will spend in perfect harmony the
tedious hours and years of their compulsory

seclusion. A single incident may let the read-

der into the realities of that relationship which
Rome pretends to
happy inmates of & nuunery, and which she

ites by the deceptive name of <sister-

Inving been sent one evening fo work in
» boarder’s refectory instead of that of the
sisterhood, while standing near on2 of the la-
bles at which tlie boarders were seated, I took
up a basket and carried it to the seullery for
some bread-  Scarcely had I entered the room
and hnnded the barket to the
of the department, when I felt myself

seized Ly the arm, and, looking ronmd, saw the

sister who hed

charze

anery conntenance of the sister who presided
at the ina
passionate tone, by whoss
ken the basket for bread,
been appointed waiter by the Superior.
swoered no, and that I would not have taken the
baslket had she not ordered me, the night be-
fore, to do so when she had said that bread

Shie asked me,
authority I had ta-
and whether I had
I an-

boarders® table.

was wanted upon the table.

The sister told me that I had no authority ol
the kind, and that she would report me to the
Superior, and have mae brought before ¢the
I replied that 1 was not conscious
but she followed me

council.”
of having done wrong;
info the poreh, talking inaloud and angry
tone. 1 dreaded the ¢saered ecouneil,”” and
went at once to the novitiate, and fold the
mistress of noviees what had just occurred.
She answered me that I had “many a cross to
bear.”

That evening, while on the way to my cell,
I noticed in one of the cloisters a sister lean-
the wail. She beckoned me (o
her, and then made a motion for me to follow
the sister who had
I became n-
larmed, ns she was leading me to a balcony be-

ing against

her. 1 soon found it was

ill-treated me in the refectory.

yvond the cells. 1 whispered that I must go to
my call—that 1T would be missed. By this
fime we had reached the baleony. She insist-
ed that I should wait, closing, at the same
time, the door after us. Just then, hearing a
nolse near by, as if some one was crossing the
pereh to the infirmary, we walked ona few
steps to escape observation. The sister then
fell on her knees, asking my forgiveness for
having abunsed me, and Degging me not to
speak of what had oecurred should I have an
Finterview with Superior priest. I wonld here
state that, in those interviews. asister is ques-
tioned as to any difficulties she may have had
with others in the community. I promised
secresy, and went to my ceill.

Wearied and exhausted with my duties in
the academy, besides my evening work, an ir-
resistible eppression of sonl weighing down
my powers of mind and body, 1 tried in wvain
to sleep. I thought of my ill health, caused
by the laborious exercises I had to perform,
and the safferings and sorrows I had under-
gone since my receplion in the community.—

stretch before me, even into eternity, a drear

which no voice of kindred
love would breathe its music of consolation to
my heart. I sighed for my home. In deso-
lation of spirit, I mourned for i1ts remembered
But the fearful consciousness came to
me that I was severed eternally from all that
made life dear. At length I rose, dressed,
and groped my way along the cloister lead-
ing to the choir, and from thence down the
narrow flight of stairs into the chapel. It was
dark, save for the few rays that streamed from
the solitary lizht which burned dimly in the
sanctuary. Kneeling before the alter, I fas-
tened my eyes upen the crucifix above it.—
Long and carnestly I gazed, but the feelings
that filled my soul were too deep to find re-
pose in the contemplation of any material ob-
ject. I bowed my bead upon the railing, and
wept. Ere long, the image of Hix who had
suflered arose to my view,; the pure and holy
Savior of the world, whose mild, benignant
eyes, in their pitying tenderness, penetrated
to the depths of my wretched heart, and shed
a blessed hope npon its gloom. I prayed—
prayed earnestly, and from the heart ; my dde-
sires flowed from its inmost depths. With
streaming eyes and unutterable groans, 1 ask-
ed Him, the Savior of tho world, to deliver
me from this prison, this den of cruelty and
hypocrisy, I believe it to be the only time 1
prayed from my heart while in the institution.
With this outburst of emolion, this pouring
forth of my grief to God in spirit and in truth,

to cheer. and in

love.

constifute among the un- |

I looked out upon the future: it appearcd to

path on which no beam of sunshine would fall |

I found reliel, and became composed and ealm.,
I know not how long I had been kneeling,
when I was startled by decp drawn sighs and
sobs, proceeding from the direction of the
sseven sorrows’ altar, which isat one side of
the chapel door, under the choir, Fearing ob-
servation, I arose, and hastening down one
side of the chapel, reached the stairs leading
to the choir.
dark figure glide past me, and go into a smail
passage behind the organ.
son was in search of the poor heart-hroken
creaturg whom 1 had left weeping so bitterly
For-

at the footl of the ¢seven sorrows’ altar.
the door behind me, reached my cell just be-

chapel.

-——

A Discoveay 1y Perv.—The Hon. Thomas
Ewbank, in a letter to the National Intelligen-
cer, communicales some interesting inforing-
tion in relation to recent diseoveries in the ex-
caviation of Peruvian tommuli. It re-

ceived by Mr, Ewbank from W. Evans, Esq.,

Was

engineer of the Africa and 1

Mi. Evans states that in making exen-
at Afl

lished. in whic!

I’eru.

| vations for the raiiroad
|
| praves are demo

1
| Indian relies. The exeavatl

and as the soil is loese sand, &

| feet d Cep,

| tlu k proceeds, everything from the tap

| .

| comes sliding down—dead Indians, pots, kei-
tles, arrow heads, &&c. Among other interest-

iner mortuary relics, an Indian was stirred out

| of his resting place, rolled u

Before Mr. Dvans had knowledg

a shroud of

| e of the

gold.

incident, thie workmen had cut up this magni-

ficent winding sheet, and divided it
themselves. With some diflic
oldained a frogment, and dispatched it to Mr.

Mr. Evans notices asa very remark

among

iy, My, Evans

Ewhanlc.
able fact, that in
which he had examined, not one has contained
Mr. Ewbanks thinks the

weight ef the entire shroud must have been

hundreds of Indian skulls

HE II(“."I.‘\‘!'Ii tooth.

eight or nine pounds, and had it been pre-
served would have béen the finest specimen of
sheet gold that we have heard of since the
time of the Spanish conquest. In some elo-
quent remarks upon the preservation of souv-

enirs of the departed, atid the futilily of at-
| tompting to secure the great dead from con-

| tact with their native earth, Mr. Ewbanks says

substance of the dead that should be preserv-

ed, and adds:
|  «The mummies of Egypl are qguarried

1 for

fael, and whether those of the Pharashs, their

| wives, th

ir priests or their slaves, ara split
]
| ence as so many pine logs. The

‘ T IMA gums
| in embalmn

mades

1 alsams used g them lave
| them a good substitute for Dbituminous
i :

| and thus the very meansemployedio preserve

syl
LR

i. them have become the active agents for their
dissipation. So it is when materials of cofling

have a high marked value, they arc then sciz-

el as concealed treasure, and their contents

Like beroes in the East

| east out as rubbish.

I ern hemisphere, the descendants of Nauco

I Capoe were sometimes, if not always, entomb-

{ ed and with

'[ besides in vessels of gold and silver: hence we
learn how the Spanish

oftea found, and as ofien plundered rich In-

in such, considerabile treasures

conquerors songht,

can sepulehres,”

A Toveniss SCENE.—A correspondent of the
Elmira Republican says that ina recent trip
over the New York and Erie Railroad, an in-
cident occurred that touched every Leholder's
heart with pity. A comparatively young lndy,
dressed in deep mourning—her husband hav-
ing rpc.\nt]}‘ died—was travelling m_l'll.lll\\':lrtl,
having in her care and keeping a young daugh-
ter of some six years. The little girl was
mild-eyed as an autumnal sky, and as delicate
as the hyacinth—her emaciated fingers trans-
| parent as the pearls of Cevlon. Touchingly
beautiful was the affection of her heart for the
mother, whose solicitude for the daughter’s
comfort was unceasingly manifested. Look-
ing ever and anon from the car window, she
turned to her mother, saying : <Mother, I am
weary—when shull we get home?** Aftera
time she fell into a slumber, then awakening
snddenly—a radiant smile overspreading her
features—she ecxclaimed, pointing upward:
¢Mother—thero is papa—home at last 7™ and
expired. It was yet many weary miles to the
mother’s home, but the angels pitying the lit-
tle sufferer, gathered her to the paradise of In-
nocence.

Harry Erskine, of facetious memory, was
retained for a female named Tickle, against
whom an action had been brought. On the
trinl he commenced his address to the court—

“Tickle, my client,the defendent,my lord.
The audience amused with the oddity of the
spocch, were driven into hysterics by the
Judge replying :

“Tickle her yourself, Harrr, von are us well
able to do itas 1.7

= B ot .
Ox Tite OvrsipE.—A man with an enormounus-

Iy large sucker, called on a dentist to have a
tooth diawn. After the dentist had prepar-
ed his instrument and was about to commence
operations, the man began to strain and strech
his mouth till it got to afrightful width. -Say
sir,’” said the dentist,**don’t troulle yourself
to strech your mouth any wider, I intend to
stand on the outside of it to draw your tooth.*

As I entered the choir, I saw a |

Probably this per- |

tunately 1 escaped notice, and, softly L].i,'."if‘,.‘_l

| fore the bell rang for moraning prayers in the 1

ict, hundreds of |

are¢ numerous |

it is the foim or features and not the body or |

open and chopped up with the same indiffer- |
and |

WINTER IN ST. PETERSBURG. .

To defend one’s self from the weather the
most constant and minute precantions are re-

' quired. InOctober the Russians, and all who
| have bLeon in the country, assume fur elothes,
and keep them ian contintmal wear until the
{ month of April, after tho ice hasbroken up on
| liec Neva. Stoves are lit everywhere, and
each family lays in a stock of birchwood, the
braise ef which is more abundant than any
other wood. There is a servant especially
appointed to attend to the stoves, and his daty
is to keep up, as much as possibie, an equal
Lizat (hroughout the house. The best stove-
keepers, whose fame procures them a high
rrally from Moscow., Twenty

an inlabitant of St. Petersburg, thongh he

then cagts a curious look at the thermometer.
At 23 or 2¢ degrees, coustant rounds aro
: made during the night to prevent the police
and sentinels from falling. asleep on their
| Should the eold bring on drowsiness,

posts.

[ and the sufferer not beable fo prevent him-

cif from yielding to its influence, he must
| nerish, as he can only wake irom his sleep in
the other world. AL 25 degrees, the theatres

and all thoso who are obliged to
| o out on foot their utmost
l speced, most anxisusly looking at the noses of
all these whom they meet in the street. I o
sizdden paleness—of which no intimation is

r—should appear

are a'.,- .-&-_u] s

along with

: 14 13
vsjoal jeeln

iven by any ph

E :
| om that part of the face the passer-by rushes
| forward, and commences rubbing the afllicted
featurse of the alarmed passenger with
to produce animativon., The same thing may
occurto the operator himsclf before the hour
is over. At 0 degrees of cold, the poor pop-
ulace alone go out doors; entire families shut
themselves up; and not a single sledge of any
appearance or fashion is seén in the streets.—
Yet even then the military reviews are not in-
terrupted, and the highest dignitaries, up to

sSnOW,

i the Emperor himself, repair to them without
a cloak. It must be evident that, with cold
l..:' such iotensity, tha suflerings of the poor
| must be dreadfal; yet it may be affirmed with-
| out cxaggeration, that the lower classes, in
j winter, suffer less in llussia than in England.
| Thera are places in various quariers of every
! lurge town of the cmpire—public establish-
| monts, heated by large stoves, where every
! person that pleascs may take refnge.—TI'ravels

e Kussia,

— - = -
Sivorran Payvsworocicat Facr.—The frans-
ference of vitality which appears to take place
when yvoung persone are habitually placed ia

aged, is not a nursery fletion.

W I the

t is well attested by very compefent anthori-
ies. “A not uncommon cause,'observes Dr.
opeland, «“of depressed vital power, is the
slee] the aged. This fact,
however t"ill:,iiﬂe'l. has Deen I-mg remaarked,
and it is well known toevery unprejadiced ob-

I
i
C
¥

oung iing with

i server. 1 have, onseveral oceasions, met with

tho eounterpart of the lollowing case : T was, a
few vears ago. consulted about a sickly and
thin boy, of about four oriive years of age-

| Hle appeared to have no specific ailment, but

there was a slow and remarkable decline of
| flesh and strength, and of the energy of tho
| fanctions; what his mother very aptly termed
a gradaal blight. Afier inquiry into the his-
tory of the case, it
a very robust and plethafic child, up to his
third year, when his grand mother, a very aged
persen, (ook him to sleep with her; that he
soon afterwards lost his good looks, and that
hecontinued Lo decline progressively over since
notwithstanding medical treatment. I direc-
ted him to sleep apart from the aged parent,
and prescribed gentle tonies, change of air,
&ec. The recovery was rapid. But itis nof in
| children only that debility is induced by this
mode of abstracting vital power. Young fe-
males married to very old men, suffer in a sim-
ilar manner, although seldom to so great an
extent; and instances have como fo my know-
ledge where they have suspecied the cause of
this debilitated state. These facts are often
well known to the aged themselves, who con-
sider the indulgence favorable to longevity,
and (hereby illustraie the selfishness which,
in some persons, inereases with their years,
Every medioal practitioner is well aware of the
fact, and parents are generally advised not to
allow their infants to sleep with aged persons.

—_———

John Randolph was one of the most sarcas-
tic men that r lived. Onetime 8 young
map attempted to make his acquaintance. o
obtained an introduction and among the first
remarks said:—s] passed by your house lately
Mr. Randolph.” I hope you always willl™
was the reply. b

Another once twitted him as to his want of
education. #«The gentleman reminds me,”
said Randolph in reply, *of the lands about
the head waters of the Montgomery, which
are poor by nature and cultivation has entire-
| 1y ruined them !”?

Tae Size o Loxpox.— Londonis now the

| greatest eity in the world, and far surpasses

all the great cities of antiquity. Aeccording
to Gibbon the population of ancient Rome, in
the height of its magnificence, was 1.200,000;
Nineveh is estimated to have had 600,000; and
Dr. Medhurst supposes Pekin to have 2,000,
000. The population of London, acc

recent statistics, antouits to 2,500, 4,-
722 having been added to it during the last ten
vears. The censos shows that it contains 807,

722 juhabited, and 19, 820 uninbabited houses,.

came out that he had bean —
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' |




